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OLDiER's STORY OF THE W A R ;
INCLUDING THE MARCHES AND BATTLES

WASHINGTON ARTILLERY,
OTHER L O U I S I A N A

TROOPS.

"Chosen men for occasions of difficulty. There are no tiuups in the world th;it can be taken
indiscriminately for brilliant services, and undoubtedly none more so than f-r storming wurka."
—CARWOT.
" H a v e I not heard great ordnance in the field,
Have I not in the pitched battle heard,
Loud Uarums, neighing steeds and trumpt^ts clang/'—SHAKF.SI'KARE.

T H E writer of the following paues a.sk:s the indulgence of subscribers
for not having prepared a more costly work—an omission due to the
present disturbed financial and political condition of the cit}-.

This nar-

rative was not written with any hope of profit; but should the reception
given indicate an interest on the part of the public in the State troops
during the war, or justify the expense, this will be followed by a more
complete work, giving incidents of the return home of the disbanded army,
and containing the muster rolls, personal narratives, and other information
relating to Louisiana companies and re2,imeats who were out in service.

A SOLDIER'S STORY OF THE WAR.
INTRODUCTORY
many better soldiers, when I came back from the
war, I determined at once to adapt myself to the chanj^ed
condition of thinors in the South and not to waste any
time or w^earj the patience of friends with fighting over
old battles. I kept my resolution for more than thirteen
years after my first battle. Still one cannot always be
discreet—some experiences, like the secrets told of the
ears of Midas by the whispering reed, will have expression.
What I have now^ to say is what is being said by the
fifty thousand soldiers from this State who wore Confederate uniforms during the Avar—by the fifty thousand
refugees w'ho went from this city after its capture—in
fact, is the same story that will be talked over by forty
millions of people North and South, or so long as the present
generation shall remain alive. Secessia, amid her desolation, looks to the old battlefields, as the Sphynx does
towards the ruined cities of Egypt; and whether we will
or not, in our dreams or daily ideas we are constantly
hearing the command to "March;" to pack up our slender
baggage and go vagabondizing from one miserable town
to another searching food, shelter and rest for your tender
ones, if you are a woman ; or, if a man, to take your place
in line of battle, and receive the bullet that has already
been moulded for your breast. The old ideas cannot be
LIKE
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rubbed out—will come back ; some unseen influence Avill
march you over the well-tramped, fenceless, grassless and
herbless fields—through the forests whose trees have been
cut down or completely killed by the volleys of musketry
Do not these fancies come to all of us ? Do not some of
our old men who dry up and drop off, and tearful-eyed
women who still pray for shelter and protection from
beggai'y—do not the surviving soldiers who find it hard
to cope in skill or robust health with younger rivals brood
over these memories''
My excuse for writing this narrative is that I never at
first intended i t ; 1 thought only to pass a wearisome hour
in a letter to an old friend. Once commenced, I could not
end ; at the .-^ame time many old comrades, the subject
once suggested, begged me if 1 proposed writing about the
war at all, to take for m y theme the soldiers who went
from Louisiana.
I have tried to do tliis, though at the same time
attempting only a rougii militar\ narrative.
I want
only to try and show how large bodies of our young men
went through the transformation of the citizen into the
soldier. How we learned and became reconciled to the
rough life of t a m p ; consented to new Avays of thinking and living, and suffered, as it were, a general breaking
up and wreck of oui- pre\ ious identity and existence.
A story of such great changes in worldly circumstances,
of any class, ought to have its charm, if properly brought
o u t ; the charm t h a t we find in Crusoe, in the Blythedale
visionaries who renounced the luxuries of civilization
and became farmers, in the nun who buries herself in the
cloister, or in a St. Francis who renounces his riches and
weds himself to poverty. You will perhaps not care for
the dull details of a soldier's life in itself; but when it is
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added that it embodies the experience of many men of
well known names who have since made them^selves distinguished in industrial enterprises, in positions of trust
and responsibility, and as Avorthy and virtuous citizens
every way, their marches will not be without interest.
Some of us too, have seen the world outstrip us in the struggle for existence ; our rough life in the army has made us
duller than rival applicants or contracted for us bad
habits, and we Avill have to limp along and get on the
best Ave can ; but this crude narrative Avill not have been
written in vain, if it succeeds in aAvakening any sympathy with the young men Avho are coming on, and Avhom
Ave will leave behind us, or if it aAvakens Avith those who
give employment any increased tolerance or respect for
soldiers whose convictions meant, for one out of every
three—DEATH !

This narrative will be rather of the cheerful or careless
sort—one not intended to aAvaken foolish feeling about
our struggle, or Avhich had better be forgotten. It will pick
away, Old Mortality-like, a little of the mildew and moss
from the graves of martyrs of conviction; but it will be
tempered with the reflection that the surviving comrades,
who marched barefooted and without food, have since had
better days; and that their adventures in hard straights
will be read with something of the same interest as that of
those princes of romance, whose lives are no longer cared
for the moment they become happy and comfortable. But
enough: when w^e came back from the wars our friends
treated us Avith so much sympathy, that Ave preferred entering by quiet streets to witnessing their generosity or tears;
and the monument recently erected in Greenwood, tells us
that our heroes have not been forgotten. I believe that the
services of our troops deserve to be recorded not only in

8

A Soldier's Story of the War.

monumental marble, but in the page of history ; in such
works as those of ^" the grand old masters," as AA^ell as of
the humblest scribes. Not as belonging to any regiment
or batallion, but as illustrating what our beloyed State
did Avhen Ave Avere all placed in the balance—as shoAving
w h a t the LOUISIANA SOLDIER did in times t h a t tried men s
souls. My belief is that it is a great misfortune for a
State not to recall the names of her great dead—not to
hold them up as models for the old and young, and to
keep them from falling into obscurity
We are made good
and useful more by example than by the pulpit or schoolhouse ; and if Louisiana had preserved the legacy of
great names Avhich she has produced, she Avould have
escaped much of the misery into Avhich she is noAv
p l u n g e d ; her men of ability Avould prefer glory to the
thrift which folloAvs fawning ; and she Avould probably, as
is the case Avith Georgia or A'irginia. be again on the road
to prosperity
The man Avho gi\es his life doing Avhat he believes to
be his duty, makes a be(picst Avhich has an actual value
to a State not exceeded by that of lands and money
T h e day of her ruin is Avhen AVC regard the time serving
and corrupt Avith equal favor Avith tlie good man and
hero.

C H

VP T E R

I.

THE KOLL C.\LI,

I Avent out to the Avar with a large number of youn"men in the Batallion of Washington Artillery, and as
the reader is henceforth to be familiar with the name a
word will here be said as to its early history
In 1839, Gen. Persifer F Smith gave the first decided
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impetus to the volunteer companies of the city, and contributed greatly to their organization. He Avas really the
founder of nearly all above Canal street. It Avas by his
efforts that the Washington Regiment Avas organized, and
it remained under his command until the breaking out of
the Mexican Avar, at Avhich time he AVUS appointed General of the brigade composed of it arid three other regiments.
Eleven days after the call for volunteers, the Washington
Regiment Avas descending the river in transports on its
way to Mexico.
Previous to its departure the regiment partook of the
nature of a legion in its organization : that is was composed of horse, foot and artillery
General Smith distinguished himself at Monterey—rose
to be Brevet Major General, and by his talents caused
himself to be retained in the U S. Army in spite of the
absence of a military education. He died in command
of the Department of the Pacific shortly before the war.
The company of the Washington Regiment Avhich more
than any other bequeathed its organization to the Washington Artillery Batallion, first appeared as an organized
company in 1840; but this organization dwindled down
to seventeen men in 1852. In those dajs the company,
then known as the " Native American Artillery," afterAvards as the Marion, Avas drilled by Capt. R. 0. Smith,
and subsequently by Brig. Gen. E. L. Tracey James
Beggs, Capt. H. M. Isaacson, Gunnegle,* Bannister and
* Lieut. N. G. Gunnegle is the oldest member of t]ae organization known to
be alive. He joined in 1840, when the Artillery v.'ent by the name of the 1st
Company Native American Artillery. The well known Armory on Girod street
was then a blacksmith shop, but was gradually adapted to military purposes.
In 1845 $30 a month was appropriated by the State to maintaining an armorer.
Capt. Forno, who was a few years since killed by a railroad accident on the
Jackson Railroad, had, up to the date of the Mexican War been its captain ;
but at that time he resigned or perhaps was promoted to be Lieut. Colonel.
Forno was succeeded by Capt. Isaac Stockton, much to the surprise of Gunnegle's friends, who had wasted their time and money in advancing his claims.
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some others are names t h a t are still associated with the
old organization.
Then Soria became its Captain and the honor cost him
his life. That is, the Artillery on the occasion of some
rejoicing had carried out to the Levee at the foot
of Canal street, four guns Avhich were fired to the four
points of the compass in honor of the event. I t was
Avhile ramming a cartridge home t h a t the piece he was
loading prematurely exploded. His arms Avere torn from
his body, and he sustained such other injury as to occasion his death shortly after. Until the Batallion went to
Mrginia. the coat and equipments of Captain Soria hung
as a memento of his services in its Arsenal or drill-room.
The company still numbered not oA-er fifteen members,
with H. J Hunting, 1st Lieutenant, and Dan. Harrison,
LM. The Captainc\' Avas now offered to Leeds, Avho
declined, and afterwards to Col. J . B. Walton, then
Secretary to Mavor Waterman, and Avho had served in the
Avar Avith Mtwico, as the Colonel of the Washington
regiment. This Avas tAvo or three years prior to the war.
A groAving interest in military matters noAV became
prevalent as .sectional passions increased in intensity, and
the feeling Avas increased and encouraged by leading men*
Tlie latter went as :td Sorgt. and ultimately was courtmartialed for refusing to
fill a position to which he had never been elected, but was ultimately acquitted.
Stockton, whose comiiany in the .Mexican War was the first of the Washington
Ucginient, enlisted C4 men, and died after his return. At the time he went out
the old privates in the company furnished officers for four or five regiments.
Add was then Adjutant and Breedlove Major of the Washington Regiment, Jas.
Strawbridge, 1st Lieut, and Greene 2nd. The regiment advanced as far as
Barita in Mexico, and has still some twenty-five members alive, several of whom
went out with the Batallion to A''irginia.
Gunnegle served as Treasurer, Secretary, keeper of the Arsenal, and 2nd
Lieut, till 1857. He applied for leave to serve in Virginia, but was refused on
account of age.
*" With the commencement of the year '61 a stranger visiting our city would
have deemed its streets the parade ground of one vast encampment. At every
step a soldier is met, and martial music fills the air. The tramp of armed men
is heard by day and night, and the reverberation of the drill room assails the
ear upon every side."—IVue Delta.
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Avho foresaw the approach of Avar. Partly from this
cause, partly because the men began to work with a will,
and through the talents of Col. Walton as an officer, the
Artillery steadily increased in number and reputation.
A fine armory had been given it by the city, situated
on Girod between St. Charles and Carondelet, and from
this the Batallion armed as infantry, marched to assist in
the capture of Baton Rouge from the U. S. authorities,
previous to the commencement of hostilities.*
In the month of Mayf the Batallion Avas accepted " for
the AVar" by Pi-esident Davis, an arrangement Avhich
caused us to be classed as Confederate instead of State
troops contributed by Louisiana. This arrangement, had
afterwards the effect of giA'ing us some advantages over
other troops, or disadvantages (for both Avere contended
*0n Jan. 10th, 1861, the first active steps towards separation were taken,
and the steamer National started for Baton Rouge after midnight lor the capture
of that place with a strong force of citizen soldiers. They were " young men
mostly of hot blood, and determined to do the State some service." An e.xpedition down the river got off at 10 o'clock the day after. At Baton Rouge, Jan.
11, P. M., Major Haskins commanding at the arsenal capitulated 50,000 stand of
arms and other munitions. The companies from New Orleans now held the
barracks. Some of the Baton Rouge companies deemed themselves slighted by
not being sent to take charge of the place, and intimated that they would disband. Great excitement in consequence.
Three companies afterwards disbanded, retiring in high dudgeon. The volunteer troops of Baton Rouge finally took charge of the Barracks. Capt. Voories
during the expedition commanded the Washington Artillery, Captain Charles D.
Dreux, the New Orleans Cadets, and the Orleans Guards were under Captain
S. M. Todd and Lieut. Girardey. The whole expedition was under the command of Col. Walton.
•j-As early as the month of December, 1860, a requisition was sent to Governor
Moore for guns, stores, battery, horses, forges, etc., in order to put the Batallion
in a condition for service in the field. On the 27th of March the petition was
renewed, and subsequently made to the Secretary of War at Montgomery. The
following extract quoted from the application of the commanding officer will
show what was then its condition :
" The Batallion AVashington Artillery, under my command, numbering upon
the rolls over three hundred men, two hundred and fifty for service, and divided
into four companies, with a battery complete in all respects, of six bronze six
pounder guns, two twelve pounder howitzers, and one eight pounder rifled cannon, is ready and desirous to take the field. The Batallion can take the field
within a very few days after being notified, and provided with horses, camp and
garrison equipage, etc., which of course I will be obliged to make requisition
for upon the Confederate States."
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for) among Avhich was the appointment instead of the
election by the men of their officers.
We Avere mustered into service on the 26th,* and then
marched in a body to Christ's Church, and preached
to by RcAv Mr. Leacock. Avho recommended us to remember that Ave had been educated ttj be gentlemen, and to
bring back our characters Avith our arms. This adA'ice of
the Avorthy Doctor caused us afterwards some mental discussion in settling in our own minds Avhether a soldier
could or ought to be any thing of the sort, and whether it
Avas not better to leave his society manners, pride, prejudices about birth, education and modes of living, and nearly
everA' thing that makes up the AA'ord. behind. However it
may have been, and this is Avhat AVC suppose the Doctor
intended to advi.se They, most of them, retained their
cheerfulness and a disposition to do their duty in camp or
society and probably gained more in manly feeling than
thev coulti have ever acquired an\ Avhere else
To complete its outfit the citizens of New Orleans contributed .'ir'7,()00—the Ladies' Association alone giving
* The Washington ,\rtillcry were out in full dress uniform yesterday with
fine hand. .A.tter delighting the spectators who lined the streets, with a display
of their accurate maneuvering, they were drawn up at Mr. T. C. Twichell's, St.
Charles street, and presented with a beautiful Cam]) flag of the Confederate
Slates. " ^'ou take with you," said the speaker for the ladies who presented it, " their blessings and the Godspeed of every loyal heart in the entire
community " This morning at 8 o'clock, the Battalion—every man—will be
mustered into service by Lieut. Phifcr. On Monday at G o'clock they will take
their departure for Virginia. The reserve corps of the Batalliou will be left
here until further notice. Lieut. W Irving Hodgson has been detailed on
special duty as an agent and resident quartermaster of the Batallion : also in
command of those detailed from the corps for home duty. The honorary members will escort the Ba'allion to the Railroad depot on Monday evening. In the
course of a little while from now the reserve will probably be on the wav to
some other point of action than Virginia.—JV. O. Crescent, May 26, 1861.
This prediction came true. Under the call of Gen. Beauregard for ninetydays men for the army of the West, Capt. Slocomb, or rather Capt. AV I
Hodgson, at that time taking out the 5th Company of Washington Artillery'
250 strong, and with them gaining full as many laurels as were obtained by the
first four companies in A'irginia.
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$500, and the large houses and corporations aiding with
equal liberality
The following were the names of the officers and of
those who on Sunday morning May 26th, 1861, answered
to Lieut. Phifer's roll-call—a very solemn moment—and
who thus became mustered into the Confederate service :*
S T A. F F .
Major

J. B. WALTON,

Surgeon

D E . B . S . DEEW,

Adjutant

LIEUT. W . M. OWEK,

Quarter Master

LIEUT. C . H . SLOCOMB.

T>foiv-co]MC]ycissio:xE:r» S T A . F F .
Sergt. Major

C. L. C. DUPUY,
Color Sergeant
COI^OTt

Corporal

GEORGE W WOOD,

"

A. H. PBALB,

Quarter Master Sergt. STRINGER KENNEDY,
Louis M. MONTGOMERY.
GrUA.I«,r>.
Corporal

E. L . J E W E L L ,

"

F. P, Villavasana,

J. H . DEARIE.

Jo. Kingslow.

ROLL OF FIRST COMPANY.
Captain
H. M. Isaacson,
First Lieutenant
C. W Squires,
First Sergeant
Edward Owen,
Second Sergeant
J. M. Galbraith,
Third Sergeant
C . H . C.Brown,
Fourth Corporal
Thomas S. Turner,
G. M. Judd,
E. J. Kursheedt,
J. W. Kearney,
C. Rossiter,
W Chambers,
W. F. Perry,
J. E. Rodd,
M. E. Jarreau,
J. A. Tarlton,
T. Y. Aby,

Jr. First Lieutenant,....J. B. Rich&tdsoia,
Second Lieutenant
H. G. Geiger.
First Corporal
F. D. Rnggles,
Second Corporal
E. 0. Payne,
Third Corporal
W. Fellows,
F. P. Case.

C. Chambers,
G. W. Muse,
L. Labarre,
M. Mount,
P . A. J. Michel,
J. M. Payne,
R. McK.'Spearing,
A. F. Coste,
J. R. McGaughy,
E. A. Cowen,
F. A. St. Amand,

W T. Hardie,
H. Chambers,
E. V Wiltz,
J. P. Manico,
L. B. Zebal,
H. L. Zebal,
W. R. Falconer,
G. B. DeRussy,
F. Lobrano,
C. A. Everett.

* The Batallion, when in Virginia, was several times recruited to fill the
places of the killed, wounded and disabled, who averaged about one hundred
to each company.
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Israel Scott,

W D. Holmes,

S. G. Stewart,
Geo. Bernard, Sergt,
Michael Hock,
Charles Rush,
Jno. E. Scbeman,
Jno. O'Neil,
W. K. Dirke,

R O L L OF SECOND

First Lieutenan
C. C. Lewis Com'dg,
First Lieutenant
Sam'l J. -Mcl'herson,
Second Lieutenant
(' H. ."^locomb.
First Sergeant
J. H. DeGrange
Second Scrgeaiit
Gustave Aime,
Fourth Corporal
11. X. Payne.
J. S. Meyers.
Tracey "Twichcll,
T. J. Land,
J. AV Eramett,
J. A. Hall,
G. Humphrey,
W C. GiJFen,
J. C. AVoodville,
A. A. lirinsmadc,
E. L. Hall,

COMPANY.

Third Sergeant
Fourth Sergeant
F(r.tt Corporal
Si'roud Cnrpnrnt
Tliird Cvrjwnil
B. V

U. .\xson,
AVm. Roth,
E. D. Patton,
A. (T. Knight,
J. I). Britton,
W .\.Randolph,
W. F Florence,
J. AV. Parsons,
J. Howard Coodin,
Thomas H. Suter,

John Montgomery,
John Weber,
Toney Hulby,
John Fagan,
George Barr,
AVm. Carey,
B. B. F. McKesson,

Fred. Lester,
R. Nicholas,
Jno. Charlesworth,
Jno. Anderson,
Mathew Burns,
Jas. Heflogh.

Pat. Mooney,
H. Meyer,
Jno. Jacobs,
Thos. Kerwin,
David Nolan,
Wm. Forrest.

H. C. Wood,
C. Huchez,
J. D. Edwards,
C. E. Leverich,
Jules Frerct,
Hutton.
F Alcwelt,
F. P. Buckner,
G. E. Strawbridge,
A. R. Blakely,
R. Bannister, Jr.
R. C. Lewis,
H. B. Berthelot,
AV J. Hare,
J. H. Randolph,
AV. H. AVilkins.
Sam'l Hawes.

Leonard Craig.
William Little,
James Crilly,
John Cannon,
Jas. Leyden,
Ed. Loftns,
Ewin Lake,

James Brown,
W. P. Lynch,
Louis Roach,
William Oliver,
Corn'l McGregor,
Alex, Bucher.
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ROLL OF THIRD COMPANY
Captain
M. B. Miller, Third Sergeant
First Lieutenant
J. B. Whittington, Fourth Sergeant
Second Lieutenant
L. A. Adam, First Corporal
First Sergeant
Frank McElroy, Second Corporal
Second Sergeant
A.. Hero, Jr. Third Corporal
Fourth Corporal
,
W. A Collins.
Napier Bartlett,
H. D. Summers,
J. H. Moore,
W Mills,
Robert Bruce,
J. H. Holmes, Jr.
T. H. Fuqua,
0. N. DeBlanc,
B. W Morgan,
P AV Pettis,
E. Riviere,
F. Kremelberg,
Chas. Hart,
Sam'l C. Boush,
Geo. McNeil,
J. H. Colles,
Frank Shaw, Jr.
E. Toledano,
AV. S. Toledano,

P 0. Fazende,
Fred. L. Hubbard,
Jos. H. DeMeza,
L. E. Guyot,
J. F. Randolph,
S. Chalaron,
J. T. Brenford,
C. W. Deacon,
Stringer Kennedy,
Howard Tully,
Wm. Leefe,
I. W- Brewer,
C. H. Stocker,
J. R. Porter,
S. G. Sanders,
B. L. Braselman,
R. P Many,
F. A. Carl.

L. Prados,
J. T. Handy,
E. L. Jewell,
A. H. Peale,
W. H. Ellis,

C. E. Fortier,
R. Maxwell,
E. Avril,
E. Charpiaux,
T. M. Mc.Fall,
M. W Cloney,
Ed. Duncan,
C. A. Falconer,
H. J. Phelps,
T. Ballantine,
E.AA'- Noyes,
!\[. W. Chapman,
W. P. Noble,
AV. G. Coyle,
L. P, Forshee,
George H. Meek,
J. C. Bloomfield.
A. B. Martin,
R. Turnell.

^XtTIIT'ICEIllS.
Jas. Keating,

Jos. Blanchard,

ROLL OP FOURTH COMPANY
Captain
First Lieutenant
Second Lieutenant
Second Sergeant
A. D. Augustus,
B. F. Widler,
J. R. McGowan,
J. M. Rohbock,
H. F. Wilson,
C. C. Bier,

B. F.Eshleman, Third Sergeant
Jos. Norcom, Fourth Sergeant
Harry A. Battles, First Corporal
W J. Behan Second Corporal
G. L. Crutcher,
J. F. Lilly,
T. J. Stewart,
Sam'l A. Knox,
Wm. Palfrey,
L. C. Lewis,

G. E. Apps,
J. D. Reynolds,
Geo. Wood,
J. AV Dearie
H. N. White,
Jno. B. Chastant,
AV. Snead,
H. D. Seaman,
F. H. Bee,
C. AV. Marston,
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3. C. Wood,
Jno. S. Fish,
F . A. Brodie,
E. Lauer,
G. Beck,
R. F. F. Moore,
H. H. Baker,
J. W. Burke,
Jno. Meux,
J. B. Valentine,
Phil. A^on Coin,
T. B. AVhite,
Bernard HufTt,

C. A. Deval,
E. A. Mellard,
J. W Wilcox,
V, D. Terrebonne.
E. F. Reichart,
Thos. H. Cummings,
R. H. Gray,
S. T. Hale,
J. W Lesene,
Chas. Hardenbnrg,
J. C. Purdy,
E. Jaubert.

J. H. Smith,
G. Montgomery,
Isaac Jessup,
A. F. Vass.
AV- W. Jones,
P. C Lane,
T. Carey,
AV P. S. Crecy,
AV C. Morrell,
AV T. O'Neill,
A. Banksmith,
Frank Williams,

j^rtTIFICEKS^.
Jno. McDonnell.

Levy Callahan,

B A . : v r».
J. A' Gessner, Leader,
T. Gutzler,
Ch. AV. Struve,
J. Arnold,

Jno. Deutsch,
Jno. Geches,
Peter Trum,
Jno. Lorbs,

C'HAPTKK

Thos. Kostmel,
J. H. Sporer,
Charles Meir,

II

DEP.\RTIUE FOR VIRGINIA.

Avill never be a time of such intense public feeling
in the history of NCAV Orleans, or perh.aps in that of the
country generallyj as that Avliich attended the departure
of the first troops at the commencement of the late civil
war. Writing at this day, one is almost inclined to doubt
the impressions Avhich still remain in his memory, not to
speak of those half effaced, Avhich are occasionally brought
to mind by the conversation of old comrades or friends,
or by glancing over old letters or files of papers. Can it
be possible, you say to yourself, that business men, though
always in our city knoAvn for generosity, would give away
clothing, arms or horses, without scarcely thinking of the
matter: or that salaries Avere continued, by liberal
houses, CA'^en after the employees had enlisted for the war •
THERE

A Soldier's Story of the War.

17

that the stores were closed on the day of our departure,
the streets were crowded to suffocation, the balconies lined
with smiling and crying women, and that those were
esteemed most happy who had departing friends upon
whom to lavish their gifts, or bestow their flowers ?* That
certainly is the only time we can remember when citizens
walked along the lines offering their pocket books to men
whom they did not know; that fair women bestowed their
floral offerings and kisses ungrudgingly and with equal
favor among all classes of friends and suitors ; when the
distinctions of society, wealth and station were forgotten,
and each departing soldier was equally honored as a hero.
On the day of our departure Ave certainly had a little
touch of the millenium of good feeling, and it Avas nearer
like Utopia than one generation can ever live to see a
second time.f
* The Washington Artillery embraces as large a representation of our old and
permanent population, the sons of our old citizens, as any military organization
in the city. Every member of it is a gentleman ; many occupy high positions
in social and commercial circles, and the parting scenes were most afiecting—
Delta, May 28.
•j- Rev. I)r. Palmer delivered from the steps of the City Hall an address from
which we quote the final passage :
"The alternative now before us is subjugation and absolute anarchy—a
despotism which will put its iron heel upon all that the human heart holds
most dear. The mighty issue is to be submitted to the ordeal of battle, with
the nations of the earth as spectators, and with the God of Heaven as umpire.
" With such an issue we have no doubt of the part that will be assigned
you to play, and when we hear the thunders of your cannon echoing from the
mountain passes of Virginia will understand that you mean in the language of
Cromwell ' to cut this war to the heart.' It is little to say that you will be
remembered. And should the frequent fate of the soldier bef'al you in a soldier's
death, you shall find your graves in thousands of hearts, and the pen of history
shall write your martyrdom. Soldiers farewell! And may the Lord of Hosts
be round about you as a wall of fire, and shield your heads in the day of
battle." We make room for an equally touching farewell from the sermon of
Rev. Dr. Leacock of the Sunday previous :
" Remember that the first convert to Christ from the Gentiles was a soldier.
Inscribe the cross upon your banners, for you are fighting for liberty. In but
a few hours more you will dare the toils of the battle field, and may God
protect you in your absence. Our hearts will follow you—our ears will be open
for tidings of your condition, and our prayers ascend for your safety, success
and return. Let us, as the last thing that we can do, commend you to the care
of Him who alone can assist."
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But though the route to the depot Avas scattered with
flowers, the thought also began to enter our minds t h a t
Ave had assumed the hard and unprosaic duties of soldiers,
and that indiA idual freedom and happiness Avere now to
be left behind. The day too, in spite of our glory and the
enthusiasm of our friends, Avas suffocatingly hot—so much
so as to cause the death of tAvo of our men,* as it were,
in the ranks, from sunstroke; and although eAcry other
military organization turned out in honor of those Avhoni
they envied the priorit}' of departure, and alhjwcd us to
go to the cars through their diA^ided ranks, it Avould have
iidded creath* to our bodih' comfort to haA'c had more air,
even at the sacrifice of some of the musit; of the brass
]»aiids, proffers of gifts. s\ inpatliA' and excitement. We
suffered the torture of unaccustomed heavy clothing,
kna]isacks. and the dustv march of three hours duration,
I)ut meanwhile Avere being equally suffbcatctl Avith roses;
but Avhat y o u n g m a n or soldier AVIIO has just cnlistetl ever
cares for fatigue. Avhen compared Avith such glorv; or
Avould exchange the ha])piness of seeing his Avhole past
life brought out. as it were in tableau, at the moment of
leaving it probabl\'for ever, for ten times as much fatigue?
Our Batallion, at starting, consisted of three huntlred
men, who, most of them, had parents or other friends to bid
them good-bye. Had they known that an intei'val of four
years would separate t h e m — t h a t thirty battle fields Avere
to be strewn Avith their bones, and t h a t ever_\ other man
of their number Avoidd be crippled or killed, the scene
Avould not liaA^e been more affecting than it really Avas.f
* One of them F. A. Carl, singularly enough was an old soldier who besides
speaking five languages, had served three years in the Russian Royal Artillery
and fought in the Hungarian struggle.
fisrael Gibbons, himself an excellent soldier, and at that time writing on the
Crescent, thus describes the scene :
" The departure yesterday was a perfect ovation. No previous military
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A great many fathers, in shaking hands with the men,
would ask us to look after and keep an eye on their sons.
It generally turned out that the parties recommended
would be the first to be killed, or that difference of temperament prevented an opportunity of acquaintance, much
less doing the solicited service.
departure has been honored with so tumultuous a demonstration. The Batallion moved in four columns, with the drivers as a fifth or auxiliary, and
with a large turn out of honoraiy members. Their escort were the Orleans
liight Horse, Capt. Leeds, the Orleans Guard, 500 strong, Capt. Theard, and the
Louisiana Cadets. All along this route the scene was one of the most unexampled enthusiasm. The men made noise with cheers and huzzas, and the ladies
silently expressed their feelings with their flowers and handkerchiefs. The
scene at the Depot was indescribable. All the carriages of the town were
here filled with loads of beauty, and the balconies, windows and house-tops
were filled with people.
" W e never before saw ladies of fashion, respectability and wealth do as much
as they did last evening for a final view, leaving their carriages, dodging under
mules heads, and wading ancle-deep in dust. The crowd extended a half a mile
beyond the Depot—to the edge of the swamp. They gave all sorts of evidence
of the very highest heart-feeling, and everybody had wet eyes. As the twilight
faded into dark, the train rumbled off, groups of people were seen sitting about
on the piles of lumber, waiting for the ladies to have their cry out, before starting for home.
The Honorary Members who turned out upon this occasion, were :
Brig. Gen'l E. L. Tracey, Col. A. H. Gladden, Hon. Gerard Stith, W A. Freret,
Esq., John D. Foster, M. D., E. T. Parker, Adam Giffen, Norbert Trepagnier,
Hon. P. H. Morgan, M. A. Foute, Jules Tuyes, Hon. AVm. G. Austin, M. D., D.
Maupay, Alfred Munroe, E. B. Smedes, John Holmes, Col. C. A. Taylor, A. S.
Withers. Hon. C. M. Bradford, T. S. McCay, Hon. John T. Monroe, E. C. Hancock,
A. P Harrison, Mark F. Bigney, E. F. Schmidt, H. G. Stetson, John Calhoun,
Hon. John B. Leefe, Wm. G. Hewes, Maj. Thomas F. AValker, John Pemberton.
R. L. Pugh, Jacob J. Herr, Hon. J. 0. Ntxon, J. C. Ferriday, A. P. Avegno,
Dau'l B. Colton, Charles T. Nash, T. L. Leeds, H. AV Reynolds, B. F. Voorhies,
R. L. Outlaw, G. H. Chaplain, W. B. Bowles, AV. L. Allen, Col. S. H. Peck, T. L.
Bayne, P. N. Wood, H. Doane, Geo. AV. Hynson, Col. Geo. W. Race, AVm. H.
-Hunt, W C. Lipscomb, Col. Daniel Edwards, R. Esterbrook, J. M. Davidson,
C. F. AVhite, F. Wing, Howard Smith, M. D., AV. M. Pinckard, Wm. Ellis, A. W
Bosworth, George Connelly. J. D. Dameron, G. S. Hawkins.
The names of the members of the Batallion who went as ofiicers in various
regiments or who continued the existence of the organization in the city, were
Capt. 0. Voorhies, Jr. First Lieutenant, T. A. James, Second Lieutenant, M. S.
Squires, First Sergeant, 0. F. Peck, Third Sergeant, A. Luria, Color Sergeant,
J. Thomas Wheat, Quarter Master Sergeant, E. L. Hews, First Corporal, Charles
Thompson, First Artificers, C. H. Waldo, D. Kelly, Treasurer (afterwards Capt.
W. Irving Hogdson.
PRIVATES.—Anderson J. B., Bruce N. M., Baker Marion A., Blair J. C , Blow
R. A., Butts B. S., Brand P. A., Bisland J. J., Bloomfield Benj., Barton R. G.,
Culbertson C. AV., Caldwell A. F., CorrejoUes G., Churchill W B., Carey F. S.,
Calmes W N., Dudley L., DeMerritt J. W., Delamore Jas., Evans Geo. P.,
Estella M., Bastori T. B., Finley L. A., Jr. Fisk John S., Ferriday W M., Grayson J. B., Jr. Graham L., Grandpre P., Gordon W. E., Goldsmith F., Halsey
W. S., Hutton B. v., Henniug Wm. H., Hanloa Jos., Harrington S., Hawthorn
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The leave-taking of the young men, generally with their
relatives, it must be admitted Avas much more hurried than
with their wives, or more often with their sweet-hearts, (for
Ave Avere nearly all at t h a t age when it is difficult to keep
from having at least one.) Some of us were compelled to
remain in ranks and be Avitness to these tender leave-takings—toAvatchthe lustrous eyes, suffusing cheeks, the heaving breasts, the last fond smile, and the concluding kiss—
all taking place in less time than it takes to relate it; and
tobecome, as it Avere, each of us, by sympathy, an actor and
jiarticeps crimluis in the love-making or love.ending tableau
t h a t Avas going on. I t did not take a great many minutes
to complete this part of the drama—though it Avas curious in one respect—that of bringing together so many
couples of education and refinement and making them act
out the drama of their loves, or at le;ist a specimen chapter. All these little incidents Avere remembered long
after and frequently talked o\er in camp, and very often
Avhen Ave had all liecome ixrtnvlers. not much to the credit
of the (IniiiKiliK j>f r.'^dt/d' Tlie fact is, there was some
little forgetfulness about these VOAVS after the arrival of
the Batallion in \'irginia, Avhile the fond and trusting
hearts that Avere left behind, subsequently found themselves so situated, after the capture of the city, as to render any such remembrance inconvenient.
These little love episodes, too, as AVC soldiered further
A. T., Harvey C At., Hedges J. H. H., Hemines D. P., Johnson F. A., Johnston
T. G., Johnston D. C , Jones 0. G., Kennedy John, Lipscomb, A. A., Leverich
Chas, B., Lonsdale H. H., Lowe B. M. Jr., Langc P. G., Morell W. C , McLearn
John G., McNair H. M., Miller J. H., Norris J. B. O'Brien R. M., Pierson, J. G.
Prados J. B., Phelps W. A'., Perkins J. A., Quirk AVm. C , Rodgers, J. C. Rocquet A., Robira A., Reid W A., Smith Alex. Jr., St. Amant
, Spedden B.
Speoring C. P., Sambola A., Steven W., Stewart
, Stroud George. Sanford
C. H., Savage A., Seymour J. A\'., Simpson G AV., Summers H. D., Tisdale B
F., Tisdale B. K., Tracy AI., A'aught W. C. D., West Geo., Wingate W W '
Wingate B. II., Walshe B. T., Willard E. 0., Webb J. V., Wolf 0. B., Wyche j '
F., AVordall P., Ximines AV. A.
> j
.
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on, were destined to have their influence, in a remote and
indirect way en all of the Batallion, even thrjse most
indifferent to the sentiment, and so far from the fond
absent being remembered with sympathy, was the cause
not unfrequently of loud swearing. For instance, the first
detail made of a member to return home (naturally
enough) was the man who had just married a bran ncAv
wife. Then there were faithful spouses Avho found opportunities to overtake the Batallion in its various marches,
who were either obtaining or entreating to obtain, their
husband excused from some camp service, and which, if
obtained, Avould throw the wearisome duty on some less
fortunate batchelor comrade. While on the other hand,
the latter class Avould either be absent from camp at every
turn, when the presence of the fair was to be obtained, or
Avriting lov^e-letters home, or seeking for furloughs, mostly,
of course, with reference to attractions left behind.
At length we were marched into the cars by companies
and assigned our places for the journey- The knapsacks,
belts and other useless plunder of one sort and another
Avith which we weie all more or less burdened, Avas quickly
disposed of upon the hooks over head, or under the seats,
(Damocles swords Avere suspended above,) and every man
made himself as comfortable as could be done in a car
croAvded to its utmost capacity, and on the hottest night of
the year.
I t need hardly be stated that there Avas too much
excitement for the first half of the night to alloAV of much
sleep. The men laughed, and danced and sung as if possessed by hysteria. The sardine boxes which we had
brought along to be eaten Avhen rations run short, Avere
opened before Ave reached the first station, imd the various
flasks much sooner.
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CHAPTER

III.

ALL ABOAED—A CAR AVHEEL ANABASIS.

I N spite of all of the heat and dust, and the drawback
of ha\ang no place or opportunity for comfortable sleep,
we Avere most of us in excellent spirits, and our upAvard
journey to Richmond Avas one all the Avay through of Avild
excitement.
But gradually the older and more serious members
began to settle doAvn to pipes and tobacco—to staring out
at the tnx's which seemed to rush homcAvards like an
armA' of giant phantoms, and to realizing that their past
habits Avere cut off from their future. The loud talkers,
Avho had indefatigably told heay\' stories Avhich the noise
of the train prevented any one but themselves from
hearing, ])egun to sliow signs of exhaustion; and as the
night Avore on there would sometimes be a brief lull, undisturbeil bv anvthing exce])t the heavy breathing of the
sleepers. Then the train would stop at a station—one
man Avould be heard complaining of the oppressive boots
of his vi.s-a-AHs neighbor against the pit of his stomach,
Avhile another Avould expostulate at the length of legs
from behind Avhich projected over the top of the seats and
inconA'cnienced the com])lainant s heatl.
We Avere now made to realize that those Avith Avhom Ave
Avould be most ihrown together Avere the comrades Avho
resembled each other in the single matter of height, and
Avere in character and tastes the most widely difierent,
and that our first study would be to learn to adapt ourseh^es to each other's Avays. And a very difficult lesson
to learn that subsequently proved.
For instance, the next morning about day lio-^t Avhen
the train stopped for Avater, a clear branch Avas discovered
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running near the railroad embankment, and the men began
to tumble out, considerably Avorn and pulled doAvn, to profit
by the best opportunity we Avould have of Avashing. The
provident soldiers now w^ould produce toAvels, soaps, combs,
etc., and save for the trouble of bending on their knees and
bathing like Diana Avith the brook for a mirror, would
manage to make their toilet about as well as if they were
at home, or in a fashionable barber's saloon. The only
trouble would be that the man Avho came after Avould be
unprovided, or was too laz}^ to go down into his owm
knapsack, and consequently Avould have to borrow.
Before the first borrower had concluded, a second application to borroAv would be filled, Avith similar requests following in rapid order from others, until the owner becoming
wearied Avith Avaiting Avould timidly request that the
articles be returned Avhen all Avere through. An hour or
so afterwards when the matter was under investigation, it
would be made to appear that the soap was regarded as
Batallion soap, and that there Avas nothing more to be
heard of it; that the tin wash basin Avhich its fastidious
owner had fondly fancied w^ould accompany him in all of
his campaigns, had been left behind at the halting station;
that the towel had been hung out to dry; and as for the
comb somebody had brought it along, but precisely Avho,
nobody could tell!
Of course it need not be said that the owner of the
Avash basin felt ruined and discontented for the balance of
the day, and the day after; for Avhen the time for ablutions came again, he found no friend that was willing to
lend him any of the articles before mentioned, and so his
satisfaction and happiness at leading the life of a soldier
would receive its first check and begin to wane.
" It's not that I care about a d—d little cake of soap," he
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would feelingly groAvl, as his Alnashar visions of soldiering
began to disappear like the bubbles that Avere made from
the missing cube; "it's not that I can't make a raise of
another toAvel and comb; but it's the principle of the
thing. I begin to believe that about one half of the
Batallion are beats that intend to live off the other half,
and I Avant it undei'stood that they Avon"t AA^ork that game
any more Avith me. I've got at any rate a bag of good
perique tobacco left,"' (says the speaker filling his pipe and
anticipating a moA-ement among the crowd) and if you
hear of any body inquiring for any, send them to me, and
they AA'ill find out Avhere they can't get it.
And so far from receiA^ing the sympathy Avhich his misfortunes merited, the victim Avas aftectedly condoled with
and taken aside l)y st)me one of evei'v group in Avhich he
happened to enter, for the puijiose of draAving from him
a further recital of his Avrongs.
We dozed on through the following day. pulled out a
novel noAv and then, or talked in a somewhat more quiet
strain than on the night beloi'e. Some of the men had
still enough enthusiasm left to occu|n' their time in scouring their saljres; others Avho had not left civilization
entirely behind, produced cards and an ear of corn. Avhich,
such is the Avickediiiss of the times, need not be explained to any b;)dy, meant a mild game of poker. This
included for several days quite a large circle, but this
gradually contracted with the pocket books of the players.
The game ahvays remained popular, particularly after pay
day, though oAving to certain difficulties about chips, the
number Avho kept constantly occupied at it Avas limited.
There Avas a small devoted circle Avho applied themselves
faithfully to it on the cars and ofl\, at night at the guard
tent—around the bivouac fire, and sometimes before and
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after the bloody carnage of battle. The counters were of
gold not unfrequently. at starting—the cards gilt-edged.
But the last time I saAv the game in camp, the players
looked unwashed and ragged, and the papers taken from
a bloody knapsack were dealt on an old red cotton handkerchief. The prize that was contended for was a chicken
which had been pressed into service, and the loser was to
have the privilege of cooking and eating this, and sucking
the bones. There is nothing like having a passion or
mission in life; and except for the difficulty of paying for
the chips, card playing seemed to be as popular a way of
killing time as any
As we journeyed on, Ave passed through several toAvns
where we were welcomed Avith great eclat by the population, and indeed the same might be said about every village and isolated house. There Avas ahvays a sign, as
was the case with all the troops who first AA^ent out, that
the sight of the soldier touched some profound and sympathetic cord. At e\^ery depot there would be gathered
the most beautiful ladies of the place, who Avould enthusiastically stream out and welcome us as Calypso and her
nymphs did Telemachus, giving us at leaving, flowers,
cold chicken, gloves, aprons and knic-nacs of every sort.
Sometimes the reception would be at a regularly laid table,
as it Avas at Huntsville—sometimes in a ball room, as at
luka Springs, and then after fifteen minutes of waltzing
of fast city youth and bashful girls (Avho thought much to
the astonishment of the former, that it looked nicer to be
held by the arms instead of being encircled around the
waist,) the cars would again moA^e on.
Knoxville and Chattanooga each furnished impressions,
but our pride had been humbled along that portion of our
route by having to ride all night in box cars. Our
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special glory Avas reserved for Lynchburg, and in after
Aears Ave ncA^er grcAV Aveary of gloating over the honors
there bestoAved upon us. It Avas on Sunday about noon
that we first stood draAvn up in line in the principal
street, and there Avere many carriages filled Avith ladies who
lent the charm of their presence to the occasion. One
of them was a gorgeous looking beauty who seemed from
the slances she bestoAved. to have fallen in love Avith some
one of us at first sight. We each of us flattered ourseh^es
AA^ith having Avrought the charm, and doubtless thenceforth
Avould have recounted around camp fires a good many
Arabian night romances, or stories of ourselves, similar to that of (-,*ueen Christiana and Ronzares, promoted
from a coming soldier, to Ije a Spanish grandee. But a
civilian Avho Avas standing Ijy her carriage, dashed these
hopes by bringing a message of iuA-itation to one of the
color corporals, and this Avas Ibllowed up by an introduction, exchange of I'ings. correspondence, and all that.
Possibly the romantic meeting Avould have ended in something else, had not death swept aAvay both f)efore the
second vear of the Avar.
We passed the remainder ol'the day and night in fjynchburg. the citizens entertaining us at their houses— tlnit is,
all Avith the exception of the Zenophon of this narrative
and a dozen other unfortunate Avretches. These Avere detailed on a very dark, chilly night, to stand guard over the
cars on the railroad—none of us Avell kncAv Avhich. The
first guard mounting, proved as dangerous as it Avas irksome. Having been placed on the embankment, the sentinel Avas ordered to march forw^ard on the side of the cars
fifty feet and return, keeping meauAAdiile a bright look out
for the enemy. He started to inarch, as directed, on the
track by the side of the train, but had not proceeded fifty
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feet before his path (oAA'ing to the narroAvness of the embankment suddenly ended.) As it Avas very dark, he was
not made aware of this state of things, until he found
himself about twenty feet beloAv, Avith his sabre sticking
in the ground, and very much Avondering how he so suddenly reached there.
We stood our guard watch of two hours and were thsn
allowed to crawl among some sacks of corn in one of the
freight cars, and sleep there until again wanted. By the
time we had got through our second dose of guard
mounting, there Avere a dozen of their country's defenders
who began to have -a IOAV opinion about soldiering.
The only other incident I shall now stop to relate, previous to the arrival at Richmond, Avas that performed by
a young private of that day, and a AA^CII known merchant
of this. While the train was in motion, proceeding to
the last point of our week's journey, a very prett}^ and
patriotic young girl appeared near the track Avith a bouquet
of floAvers in her hands, of Avhich to her evident regret,
she had no opportunity of disposing. The rear of our
long train was composed of platform cars, laden Avith the
guns which were afterAvards to accompany us into the
field, and underneath Avhose rattling chains at night the
men would crawl and sleep. Upon the last of these platform cars a sentinel was standing, Avho thought it a pity
that such a pretty bouquet should be left behind. The
train was going slowly around a curve. Acting up to his
idea, he jumped doAAm without accident, took the bouquet,
and the moment after succeeded in regaining the train.
In fact, he did more—he not only gallantly took the
bouquet, but a kiss besides, from the lips of the astonished
donor. The same sort of thing happened at a way station
Avhere a young lady locked in a room on the second story,
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offered a bouquet, then a ring, and finally a kiss to anybody
that Avould climb after them. The Avork had to be done
on a shutter and the outside of a AvindoAV sash, nevertheless, we had such a variety of talent, t h a t the work was
accomplished.

C II A P T E E

I A^

T H E CUNFEDEIlATf: CAPITOL.

We were very much disgusted on arrival at Richmond,
for arrive there Ave at last did, to find that instead of being
alloAved to take a run around and see the place Ave
Avere shut up in a tol)acco Avarehouse and a sentinel placed
at the gate. While some of us were meditating an imitation of the too lively Z;)naves Avho had been shut up tem])orarilv in an upper hall, and who made a verv practical
use of their new sashes to let themselves down to the
ground, the Avelcome order came to inarch to a hotel breakfast. This Avas our breakfast of adieu, the last we were
ever to eat altogether, and when finished. Ave moved toAvard
cam] I.

We Avere now marched in a comfortable frame of mind
through the streetsof Richmond, led on bvthe exhilerating
notes of Cessner's brass band, Avhich accompanied us from
NcAv Orleans, and Ave spread to the breeze the most costly
and beautiful standard borne by any of the Confederate or
holiday troops.*
*This standard made of very costly silk, yellow upon one side and red upon
the other, represented the coat of arms of Louisiana and of the Batallion. It
was said to have been made in Paris at a cost of >i750, was heavily mounted in
silver and was presented by the ladies of New Orleans, in a speech delivered by
Senator Benjamin in which he predicted the war.
It was replied to by the gallant Capt. Wheat, then the color bearer of the
Batallion. Towards the close of the war when its preservation became difficult
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The uniforming of the members which was done by
first class city tailors, had been an item of something like
$20,000 and with brass scales, white belts and gloves and
flashing sabres, no organization in the world, as was afterwards told us by President Davis and Lee (to which latter
we reported,) ever presented a braver appearance.
Still, in spite of our ardor, there appeared a certain coolness on the part of spectators, which had been
previously lacking in our reviews. We did not understand it then, but did afterwards. The fact Avas, the town
Avas OA^errun with soldiers, till, as the phrase then was, you
could not rest. This was the meditative vieAV taken by the
business population, who were occupied rather in thinking
of the additional amount of money that Avould be spent
in the city than our shoAA^y appearance, and in the fcAV
words that we were permitted to exchange in ranks, the
people of Richmond began to descend to a low figure.
But we soon had cause to change this opinion in every
respect; and certainly the ladies of the city, when in the
afternoon our camp had been pitched, and who came to see
us by thousands, magnificently atoned for any lack of enthusiam during the dayIt need not be added that there was no city of the Confederacy with which we became so familiar, or to which
we became so much attached, as Richmond. It was in
amidst incessant marching, it was sent to grace the Louisiana table of Mrs.
Slocomb, at a fair given at Columbia, S. C. The colors were hov^ever stolen,
before its arrival from the valise of the soldier who had been entrusted with it,
together with the valise itself; and though rewards have been offered nothing
has ever been heard of it from that day to this. Several of the battle flags that
went with the different batteries were brought back. The silver socket was all
that was ever brought back of the standard.
It was displayed for the last time on the works in front of Petersburg, on the
morning of July 4th, 1864, as a sort of defiance suggested by the day. The production of this flag was speedily responded to, by the hoisting of apparently all
of the regimental colors along both Federal and Confederate lines. It was of
course subject to a heavy cannonade during the day, though without once being
struck.
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reality for the next four years our second home, and became the permanent one for a good many of the members,
who there contracted ties of marriage and of business, and
never returned to the Crescent City
There Avere none of
us but AA'hat formed a large circle of friends of every class
among the inhabitants, and as time wore on, Ave found a
very large population from our OAvn citA' gathered there,
and in the surrounding camps. To take a A^irginia soldier's impressions of Richmond from his pleasant recollections, Avould be the play of Hamlet Avith the part of the
young lord of Denmark omitted. They were our gleams
of sunshine.
But to return to camp. .Vfter the Avork of putting up
tents, Avhich AVC found to be a tremendous bore, the hour
for CA'ening drill had arriAed, and a very large croAvd had
sathered to Avitness our maiiteuvies. includinu President
DaV'is himself We Avere overwhelmed Avith in\itations
to houses, and )-ecei\ed them just as readily Avithout
any introductions, and inside of camp lines, as Ave did in
priA'ate salons. I used to wonder hoAv lioinulus and his
felloAV-robbers. Avhen they seized on the Sabine Avomen—
how they managed in the shortjtime they had for acquaintance, to adapt their booty to indi\idual taste—whether,
for instance, the Avhite Avhiskered robber, Avho had been
compelled to take a sentimental prize, did not iifterAvards
have to swap her off tp some young comrade, in exchange
for another that Avas domestic and Avho had no nonsense
about her. But as far as making accpiaintances went in
our experience, it Avas astonishing how the different cliques
and classes seemed almost instinctively or naturally to
find out and adapt themselves to their own kind, Avhether
they belicA^ed in blood, money, talent or education, Avhether
carefully brought up or fond of a Avild life, of a reliuious
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or business turn, or fond of intrigue and adA^enture. One
of the latter sort, I remember Avho was on guard at the
time of the parade, made a lady acquaintance which made
him leave his post to accompany her home; which kept
him in all sorts of scrapes for the balance of the Avar, and
which years after led to the singular fainting aAvay of
" a star," (for she finally went on the stage,) in a way
that the audience could not understand. By a singular sort of coincidence a second lady of the same party
became attached and afterAvards married to a soldier who
was never once absent without leave, and is now well
known in our city for his business capacity.
Discipline was very rigidly enforced, and the guard tent
was the centre of intelligence, partly because of the
details for duty from the various companies, partly because
it was generally filled Avith offenders Avho had gone off to
town without leave, and the narrative of whose adventures about every class of city society Avas fully as lively
as the average newspaper chronicles. Though the guards
were very strict (rendered doubly so because they themselves had probably alread}' been caught and made to do
extra duty) there never was any means found out for
keeping the men in camp Avhen there was no prospect of
battle. They would cross the lines, apparently to go after
water to bathe, or wash their clothes, (for Ave Avere already
commencing to do this) and Avould shoAv no alacrity about
coming back. As the sight of a soldier dressed to go to
the city would have been enough to have led to his arrest,
the plan would be to start badly dressed Avith a bundle as
if for washing, but which in reality contained the best
suit. The washing in reality was mostly done by colored
hlancliisseuses who were constantly about camp. When
this plan could not be Avorked at night, some such ruse as
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turning a horse loose and rushing after it would be resorted to.
MeanAvhile in the matter of sleeping accommodations, we
fared rather roughly, for a time. Our blankets Avere of the
thinnest sort, and hardly large enough to envelope a cat.
W h e n you covered your feet, your breast Avould be uncovered, or a gentle zephyr would be playing about your ears
or back. Besides, for the first night there Avas nothing
betAveen us and the ground, and we could not Avell get to
sleep Avithout undressing. If e\'er there Avas a thoroughly
disgusted croAvd Avhen the bugle summoned us at day
break to roll call, ours Avas that one. The complaints
went to the officers, and the one especially in command could be heard h a r s h h ' SAvearing about everybody
and everything all through camp. T h a t Avas the Avorst
day Ave ever had for groAvling and rough talk. Then too
Ave had nothing to eat but Acry tough fried beef, cut in
small rhomboids, instead of the magnificent flaps of porter house steak to Avhich many of us had been accustomed.
One of the companies had an excellent cook, J H. Ingraham, Avhohas since l)ecome cunspicuous among the colored
members of the Legislature;* but Joe, the one Ave had,
Avas such a travesty upon the noble (•liefs of the Crescent
City, dressed in paper ca[)s and Avhite aprons, that it
made us furious to hear him lying, chattering and frying,
as if in defiance of our misery
Joe subsequently gratified us by deserting to the enemy, and figuring very
largely as an intelligent and Avell informed contraband. In
some of McClellan's reports the northern papers spoke
about giving him an important command.
*Dick Kenner, one of our eooks, has also since been a member of the Legislature.
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C HAPTE R V
SUEE-ENOUGH SOLDIEKING.

W E remained about Richmond, aAvaiting orders, several
weeks,* undergoing daily a good deal of hard drilling,
* The following is a letter written by Fishback to the N. 0. Crescent, dated
July 7, 1861 :
" T h e third and fourth companies of the Washington Batallion artillery leave
to-day for Manassas Gap, whither the first two companies have already preceded
them.
A delay in obtaining the cannon, harness and drivers, the lat';er still wanting,
has thus far detained them from what is known as " the scene of action." We
leave Camp Beauregard with few regrets. Heat, cold, dust, rains, flies—each
tent looked as if a swarm of bees had been hived in it—altogether, contributed
to make us the most wretched band of patriots upon whose heads ever descended
a hot sun or drenching rain. It was a soldier'.? life with all its hardships, with
none of its pleasures or excitements. Our only amusement was cleaning sabres,
mounting guard, going through the motion of loading cannon, and lastly, sleeping under the shade of two stunted trees—the only chance for shade there was
in the camp. And then, too, to be so near town, and not be able to get there
oftener on an average than once a week 1 The old steeples and roof-tops, as
looked down from our camp upon the southern metropolis, was for us an enchanted city—something about which we might sigh, dream about, and form
strange fancies, but could not often see. Any one who obtained two " permits"
during the week was viewed with considerable envy and jealousy, and when he
returned with his pockets filled with candy, sweetmeats and whisky, and told
big stories of having dined with Jeff. Davis, and advised his Cabinet officers, we
regarded him in the light of a distinguished traveler just returned from some
remote land.
I do not know what we should have done, if we had not at length grown
weary of so much camp life, and learned to pass the sentinels' lines without
always remembering to give the countersign. \A^e began to make acquaintances,
to accept invitations to houses, and there were vague rumors which hinted at
successes among the fair sex of a more enduring kind.
For myself, my modesty led me to be satisfied with the friendship of a pretty
widow, the relict, I think, of some deceased butcher ; and I can't boast that I
ever succeeded in obtaining from her partiality more than an occasional beefsteak
or mutton chop
Returning late one night, I concluded to sleep till tattoo upon a long bench
which occupied the side of our stable, stealing from a horse his bundle of hay
for a pillow. I suffered considerably from nightmare, and on awakening was
not a little astonished to find pillow, straw hat, and the best part even of ray
flannel shirt, all gonf.
The streets of Richmond are crowded with almost as many soldiers in uniforms as were those of Paris in the Allied Occupations of 1815. I walked all
over the city without counting more than ten young men who were not dressed
a la militaire. Bar rooms and hotels are coining money—your plain drinks,
(whiskeys, for instance, which cost, perhaps, twenty-five cents per gallon) sell
for fifteen cents a glass, and mint juleps and sherry cobblers at twenty-five cents,
so that a campaign of six months would be in what the soldier gets for pay
worth exactly three hundred and sixty-five drinks 1
We are limbering up our cannon ("Key up that sponge-staff there") for the last
time here, and the men are filing ofiF("Never make the turn until the word, march")
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and becoming accustomed to our new duties, (which at
first Ave found extremely irksome, and which took up
most of our time) as best Ave could. The men when not
on guard duty, drilling, policeing camp, loading the ammunition chests, w^ould h u n t the shade of small trees, and
only move Avith the shadoAV, or Avould be seen stretched
out in the tents, like so many sullen, discontented animals,
in the depths of a caA^e, glaring out angrily and selfishly
from their limited quarters at every intruder.*
By this time, having in our leisure nothing to do but
sleep, notice and comment on indiAddual character, we
had come to be pretty Avell acquainted Avith each other's
failings and strong points
Like everA'other organization,
the Batallion had its aristocracy and popular favorites,
and coming, as AVC did, from a large business centre, those
Avho had been prcAuouslv engaged in commercial pursuits
gaA'e the tone to the balance of the organization—the
book-keepers and aftac/trs of the largo cotton, commission
and grocer\' houses assuming, or having accorded to themseh'es the first rank. Those whose op])ortunities as clerks
had throAvn them much Avith the e\'erv day Avorld, had
sufficient powers of self-assertion to claim probably the
next grade, while, as likely as not, the men Avith the most
learning, the deepest experience, rarest talent, and eccentricities, generally Avere regarded rather shyly in the mess
for the last drill; and now having packed our knapsacks, pitched our tents, and
kissed the .swi'othcarls we leave behind, you will see us for the future more
actively emjjloyed, with the scowl of battle upon our face, and hanging upon
the flying ranks of the foe."
*Some such speech as the following, was very commonly heard : "Now don't
all of you come piling in here, unless you want to knock the tent down ; there's
some cussed galoot that makes it a point to stumble over the tent ropes and
pins every time he passes, who has nearly done it already."
"Come, Tom, take a rest, and dry up. You've managed to smugo-le in the
best canteen of whiskey brought into camp, and you can't throw ofl^ on old
friends that way. Out with it."
And after one more growl about bringing around the whole Batallion the
coveted canteen would be reluctantly handed over.
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and social relations of camp. For instance, a French
Colonel who had accompanied us *as a volunteer, hardly
became known by name, and would never have been promoted to the rank of a Corporal. The same was true of
one or two Prussian officers. Of the half dozen lawyers,
and the same number of writers, none of them were much
thought of—that is in the first year of soldiering. But
the truth Avas, that the men of most ability had no opportunity of showing their special talent, and had but little
of any other kind—generally becoming disgusted with
camp life among the first, and too contemptuous or despairing of the scanty honors within their reach, to take the
trouble to obtain them. "The world is full of the successes of common place men," says the proverb, and
undoubtedly the working chai^acters of every day life
made the best soldiers Avith us.
The real aristocracy, however, in the harsh life of a
camp—as well as everywhere else—which outranks all
others, is that which can always command money, and
which knows hoAV to spend it. On a long march in after
years, it is astonishing, when provisions are scarce, how
much respect we can have for a comrade who has money
enough to buy a loaf of bread for himself as well as his poorer
mess-mate. Such a man would be forthwdth invited to
join the best messes, and be allowed to shirk, if not the
entire mess work, at least its roughest parts; and his
influence in obtaining leave of absence, a horse to ride, or
some body to stand his extra guards, would extend throughout the camp.
The best men would frequently fail of commanding
much influence, through modesty and the absence of a
stinnng, bustling disposition. There for instance, was
Professor Gessner, well known now in our city as an accom-
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plished teacher, Avho Avas scarcely known in camp, except
as a faithful, brave soldier; and the same remark would
apply to Ernest Byer, the present Prussian Consul at
Mobile, and Avho has since made a fortune in buying cotton. Corporal Coyle has since found it easier to control
the coal or towboat business than he did in four years
service, to get made Sergeant; while our well known
Notary of the present day, A. J. Hero, though the smallest man in the company, through his vigilance, energy and
unremitting attention to his duties, became Captain of the
Third Company
In Avhat has been said in our social distinctions, reference
is had rather to the make up and material of the Batallion as AA^e started out, than to its character, as we soldiered
on. The young snob Avho believed implicitly in blood,
in his father's Avealth, family jjosition, or felt elevated
above ordinary mortality from havingolitained a fat situation in a banking house or insurance company, got bravely
over these ideas as he soldiered further on—forgot to part
his hair in the middle, and learned to regard men rather
by their Avorth than their artificial position. On the
other hand, those Avho Avere not knoAvn at all at starting,
in many instances continued to obtain influential places in
the Quartermaster's or Commissary department, and make
their influence felt in the distribution of rations. The
tendency of this class, Avho Avere generally thought to be
partial, and Avere therefore unpopular, was to assume style
and airs in proportion to their power; however small and
insignificant our honors, Ave liked to have them recognized
for what they were worth.
In the last year of the Avar, Avhen the provisions given
out for three days could have been easily consumed at one
meal, I received with several others, an invitation to take
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dinner with the Commissary of our company Although
we had nothing but fried middling and baker's bread for
our repast, no reader at this day can reahze how much
aw^e th^ hospitality of our Amphytrion inspired, CA^en in
the breasts of some of the higher officers who happened
to be present. As each guest present felt in honor bound
to eat only a fair share of the delicacies spread before us,
one can judge how much of the company's rations had
been actually stolen ; the effect however of these gorgeous
spreads, was to create the impression that the detailed
commissaries were reveling in the luxury of Lucullus ; or
something like the celebrated banquet given years ago in
this city, where a politician on the verge of ruin, spent in
one night $40,000 in entertaining his friends.
There were a good many other classes that might be
named, such as the class who continued to obtain soft
places, and to shirk duty by flattery and playing in a very
modest role as courtiers—such too as the musical choirs—a
class much envied, who through their talents were always
welcomed, not unfrequently to the exclusion of less fortunate rivals.
Having stated thus much of the critisisms which soldiers, for absence of other employment, passed upon each
other, it is but just to add, that with no hope of glory or
of doing more than Avhat every man ought to dj for his
country, they bore their trials, the meanest of them, with
excellent spirit. Their miseries which were indeed great,
were met with no discontent. There w^as no crime—
there were no murmurs—and there waa a patient acquiescence in orders, except when men were detailed to be away
from the battle field, and these were hardly ever obeyed.
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CHAPTER

VI

CUE riEST BATTLE.

Having bade adieu to civilization and comfort at Richmond, a dusty day and night of travel brought us to
Manassas. I remember nothing of this, except that there
were tAVO or three ill-natured disputes among the men Avho
were out of humor about seats, and t h a t the farther we
traveled, the less impressed seemed the Avorld, at the sight
of a soldier's uniform. I t w^as evident t h a t the farmers,
so far from regarding us as patriots, vA^ere concerned only
about the best means of preserAang their fences and crops;
our predecessors in soldiering had taught them this much
already
Instead of fair Avomen to welcome us Avitli
floAA'ers, Ave saAV if AVC got out of the cars, only cynical
landlords AVIIO regarded Avith an evil eye any attempt at
a free use of his Avater or toAvels, or Avho AA'Ould indulgo- in
sneering remarks in reference to a lavish extravagance in
the matter of soap.
Arriv^ed at the depot, Avhich Avas afterwards to become
so identified Avith our recollections of \'irginia, AVC were
set to Avork in the hot sun at getting off our guns, horses,
and ammunition chests. We had then to take the road to
'• Camp Louisiana," Avhither two of our companies, 1st and
2nd, had idready jireceded us. We found them pleasantly
entrenched on the south bank of Bull Run, in roAvs of
tents connected l)y an arbor shade, and Avhich latter Avas
as great a luxury to us as Jonah's Gourd Avas to the much
complaining prophet. Our comrades Avho preceded us
consoled us for our fatigue and trav^el, hy welcoming us
to a dinner on bean.s—equivalent on the field to covers at
Fritz's or John's at this day
Still it Avas not Avithout some
agony and depression of soul, that Ave came down to sheet-
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iron crackers, or hard-tack, or reconciled ourselves to the
afterwards familiar smell of fried bacon, with which, to
tell the truth, I have, ever since the war, associated military glory Now commenced those longings for sweetmeats and vegetables with which our soldiers for four
years were consumed, and so hardly, indeed, did it fare
with us in diet, that the most intellectual men in the Batallion probably spent more time in painful or envious
thought as to the best means of obtaining pies, chickens
and eggs than Ave did on any other subject—patriotism,
danger, home and SAveethearts, all included.
Those were the days Avhen alarms were of very frequent
occurrence—Avhen the imagination Avas excited by talk of
masked batteries, black horse cavalry, "Tigers," Zouave
slaughters, and the like—Avhen cautious sentinels would
watch the ears of horses to discern the first tread of the
foe, (thirty miles distant) or Avhen the return of the battery-horses from watering, would lead to a rush of the
guard to arms, or to the prancing around of the officer of
the day with a drawn sabre, and a tremendous shout to the
off-duty men to "Fall in." I remember one fine looking
officer, dark, bush}^ Avhiskered, and covered Avith a red-lined
cloak, who went through the pantomime of rushing to meet
tlie whole of McDowell's army, so dramatically—in the
style of Forrest, say—that we all voted him, in camp talk,
promotion at once.
But at last the alarm Avhich we had felt in our bones
for days previous did come—a rocket had been seen—as
well as a pillar of smoke, and these marked the approach
of the enemy The most prudent betook ourselves to
packing and looking after rations—bathers came in from
the Run; idlers quit lazing in the shade, and even the cooks
w^ho were dancing or singing around the camp fires, became
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silent and watchful. We did not wait long—soon came
the bugle sound to " H i t c h up," and of "Boots and saddle,"
and in a moment all was confusion. In less than an hour
afterAvards the Avhite tents had disappeared and Ave were
galloping off' to positions assigned us at the various fords.*
I was lying on a caisson the n e x t day, reading an old
farmhouse novel. Avhen Ave saAv the enemy appear on the
opposite heights. I did not believe then it Avas worth
Avhile turning doAvn a leaf, CAen Avhen Ave could see the
gleam of the sun on their brass pieces or arms. A light
curl of smoke, folloAved by a shot, which we could see
coming towards us. and which locked like an India rubber
ballthroAvn throngh the air, convinced us that the first shot
had been actually fired. We shifted our position—as
their guns VA'cre of longer range—and soon saAV our line
of infantry moA'ing towards the Run. The regiments that
then moved forAvard were mostly compo.sed of sanguine
impetuous young men, the pick of the fighting material
of the South, Avho moved forward with loud shouts and
an exultant swing at the pros[)ective combat, and Avho
were so impulsive and imprudent, that they thrcAv away
their knapsacks and blankets in order ft) have more freedom of movement. They felt the need of them badly before
Ave were through Avith our fighting.
As the day advanced (the 18th of J u n e ) the enemy
made an attempt to cross the Rtm—our batteries were
shoved forward, the infantry opened fire, Avhich rattled
•^General Evans nf South Caro'ina. was the first to lead his Brigade into action
at Stone Bridge. It consisted of the Fourth South Carolina Regiment and
Wheat's Louisiana Batallion. Sustaining ihera, was Gene al Cocke's Brigade,
consisting of the 1 7th, 19th and 28th Virginia Regiments, commanded respectively
by Cols. Cocke, Withers, and Robert T. Preston. These Brigades were the first
to bear the. binnt of the action, as they were exposed to a concentric fire, the
object of the "neiiiy being
irn our left flank while we '.vere endeavoring to
turn his T'
These ri'gi.;ients ot infantry were sustaining the famous Washington Ar.iii. 1 > of New Orleans, who had two of their guns at this noint, which
made terrible havoc in the ranks of the enemy.—Richmond Dispatch, July 6th.
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along the line in murderous volleys, and the skirmish or
battle of Bull Run w^as brought on.
It was just as much of a battle, so far as our artillery
Avas concerned, as any we afterwards were in, as we Avere
under heavy fire and continued in action until the fight
was decided. It had been commenced, according to Swinton, through the "silly ambition" of Gen. Tyler, "who got
it into his head that the enemy would run whenever seriously menaced." In pursuance of a belief that the man
that got Manassas would be the great man of the war,
and of an intention, as he expressed it, "to go through
that night," he drew up his forces on Bull Run parallel to
the Confederate troops, and opened an unmeaning fusillade. The result did not correspond to his expectations.
The Confederates did not scare worth a cent; on the
contrary, they suddenly charged across with a loud yell,
and astonished Tyler by completely disrupting his left
flank. Meanwhile the guns of the Washington Artillery,
which had been distributed about, at the various fords,
kept up an active fire until the foe had disappeared.
The following memoranda of the affair of the 18th,
was made by Adjutant (afterwards Lieut Colonel) OAVCII,
to whose journal frequent reference Avill be made in these
pages:
" Camp was broken up on the 17th, owing to the driving
in of our pickets and the advance of the enemy. Troops
withdraAvn from north side of Bull Run. Baggage was
ordered to Manassas; bivouacked in a pine thicket, near
McLean's. Guns placed at McLean's and Blackburn's
Fords; we were roused on the 18th, before day, the batteries getting closer to the fords, and one detachment
being sent to Union Mills. Zouaves seen moving about
in the woods on opposite heights."
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A portion of the second and third companies were ordered to Blackburn's ford. Geo. W Muse, a young man
of much promise and amiability was the first vdctim of the
war in the Batallion. Gen. Beauregard, after the engagement, sent us word t h a t we had behaved "like \^eterans."
The troops kept about their same positions during the
folloAving day, though subject to frequent movements
and alarms. A t a consultation of our Generals, held at
McLean's house, afterAvards used as a hospital, Beauregard
said on the 20th, •• Let to-morroAv be our Waterloo." If
his prediction had been carried out, for which the Confederate Army had eA'ery facility in the route of Manassas,
it is not too much to suppose that the history of the Confederate war AA^ould have been somewh,it different from
Avhat it is.
The following Avas the report of (Jen. Beauregard, of
the action of the Washington Artillery upon the 18th of
July :
" I t Avas at this stage of the affair that a rem.arkable artillery duel Avas commenced and maintained on our side
Avith a long trained pnifessional opponent, superior in character as well as in the number of his Aveapons, provided
Avith improved munitions and every artillery appliance,
and at the same time occupying the commanding position.
The results Avere marvelous and fitting precursors to the
artillerv achievements of the 21st of J u l y
In the outset, our fire Avas directed against the enemy's Infantry,
Avhose bayonets, gleaming above the tree-tops, alone indicated their presence and force. This drcAV the attention
of a battery placed on a high, commanding ridge, and the
duel began in earnest. For a time, the aim of the adversary was inaccurate, but this was quickly corrected, and
shot fell and shells burst thick and fast in the very midst
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of our battery, wounding in the course of the combat,
Capt. Eshleman, five privates, and the horse of Lieut.
Richardson. From the position of our pieces, and the
nature of the ground, their aim could only be directed at
the smoke of the enemy's artillery; how skilfully and
with what execution this was done, can only be realized
by an eye witness. For a few moments their guns were
silenced, but soon reopened. By direction of Gen. Longstreet, his battery was then advanced by hand, out of the
range now ascertained by the enemy, and a shower of
spherical case, shell and round shot flew^ over the heads
of our gunners; but one of our pieces had become liors de
combat from an enlarged vent. Ffom the new position our
guns fired as before, AAdth no other aim than the smoke
and flash of their adversaries' pieces, renewed and urged
the conflict with such signal vigor and effect, that gradually the fire of the enemy slackened, the interval between
their discharges grew longer and longer, finally to cease,
and we fired a last gun at a baffled, flying foe, whose heavy
masses in the distance Avere plainly seen to break and
scatter in wild confusion and utter rout, strcAving the
ground with cast away guns, hats, blankets and knapsacks
as our parting shells were thrown among them. In their
retreat one of their pieces was abandoned, but, from the
nature of the ground, it Avas not sent for that night, and
under cover of darkness the enemy recovered it."
The guns engaged in this singular conflict on our side,
were three 6-pounder rifle pieces, and four ordinary 6pounders, all of Walton's battery—the Washington Artillery of New Orleans. The officers immediately attached,
were Capt. Eshleman, Lieuts. C. W Squires, Richardson,
Garnet and Whittington. At the same time our infantry
held the bank of the stream, in advance of our guns, as the
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missiles of the combatants flew to and fro above t h e m ; as
cool and veteran-like, for more than an hour, they steadily
awaited the moment and signal for the advance.

C H A P T E R

VII

BATTLE OF MAXA.SSAS.

The battle of Manassas Avas, in many respects, the most
curious, and at the same time, the least cA^entful of the war.
If the Federals had given battle on Saturday instead of
Sunday, (the 21st of July,) they Avould have encountered
the Confederate army Avithout Johnston's command, Avhose
men. as it Avas, only arrived at the most critical moment.
If the Federals had delayed their attack a fcAV hours
longer, Beauregard, dreading Patterson s arrival, would
have attacked them, Avith all the advantages of position
on their side. In no battle of the Avar Avas there so much
of the heroic element dcA'cloped; the leading generals
fought like private soldiers. Gen. Johnston threw himself into the thickest of the fight, and led the gallant 8th
Georgia Regiment on Avith their glorious colors in his
h a n d ; Beauregtird charged at the head of Hampton's Legion. He Avas riding up and doAvn the lines between the
enemy and our men, thoroughly combative, shouting them
on with desperate ardor. Still the battle was going against
us. Bee, Bartow, Fisher, Branch and all the field officers
of some regiments were killed while struggling to maintain the Confederate line. This was being slowly driven
back a mile and a half. But now the quick eye of
Jackson discovers a weakly guarded battery and swoops
down upon it; Beauregard at the same time pushed for-
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ward to regain his line, and so the chances went balancing
from one side to the other—the Confederates at one moment
driving, at the next being driven. Finally, while Johnston, like Wellington about Blucher, was sighing for his
additional regiments to appear in sight, Kirby Smith, who
had come fifteen miles since the battle commenced, now
rushes forward, and though he falls Avounded, cheer after
cheer from the Confederates tells that the battle is won.*
The rest was but the stampede of a panic-stricken army
towards Washington.f
We make the folloAving further extracts from Adjutant
Owen's report:
"Gen. Kirby Smith coming up on the left, the enemy are
routed; we firing the last gun. At 4 P. M. I rode over the
field and saw the effects of battle for the first time. Men
lay killed and wounded on every side—broken muskets,
pieces of clothing and dead horses and disabled cannon
were scattered about.
"We had been fighting Sherman's, Griffin's and Sprague's
Rhode Island Batteries. In the panic they left all their
guns where they had been fighting, near Mrs. Henry's
*His coming up, I heard one soldier remark, was like the throwing of four
aces upon a poker table. There was nothing more to be done but to sweep in
the stakes.
fJuLY 21.—Enemy shelling different portions of our line from the high ground
on the other side of Bull Run; it is evident we will have another battle to-da^r.
7 A. M.—Five guns under Capt. Squires ordered to Lewis House, near the
Stone Bridge. Enemy moving towards our left; Evans and AVheat fighting there
and falling back. Two rifle guns ordered forward. Enemy still pushing us, and
it now becomes evident, from the clouds of dust which rise over their line of
march, that the enemy's m r ^ attack will be directed here. Gens. Beauregard
and Johnston ride by us; fresh troops ordered up; our guns ordered in. We go
into position under heavy fire, and fight the enemy's batteries around Henry
House. Jos. Reynolds falls mortally wounded. In the thickest of the battle
Gen. Beauregard, Capts. Chisholm and Hayward ride up. Gen. B. said to Col.
AValton, in passing,
"Hold this position there, and the day is ours. Three cheers for Louisiana."
The cheer was taken up on our right and left and ran the whole length of the
battle line. At this instant the General's horse had his head shot off, and his
Aid took Sergt. Owen's mare, much to the latter's disgust.—Batallion Journal.
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house. She, poor old lady, was between two fires, and
was killed in bed. We buried her in her garden.
"Lieut. Hearing and I brought in the colors of the 2d
Michigan Regiment, and gave them to Gen. Beauregard.
5 p. M. President Davis arrives from Richmond—is received
wdth great cheering. The pursuit has been checked; why
w^e cannot tell. It is reported the enemy are going at
"double" for Washington. Bivouac on the field."
The fact that the last gun of the day Avas fired by our
battery will be confirmed by the folloAving from the Petersburg Daily Express, July 26th, 1861:
" The Washington Artillery, who had drawn their guns up the hill and in
front of the house known as Mr. Lewis'—Gen. Cocke's and Gen. Johnston's
headquarters, and which was riddled with shot—commanded by Major J. B.
AAalton in person, gave the enemy about this time a parting salute.
*
*
" Before the ball had well reached the point aimed at, a whole regiment of the
enemy appeared in sight, going at the "double quick" down the Centreville
road. Major AValton immediately ordered another shot " t o help them along,"
as he said, and two were sent without delay right at them. There was no
obstruction, and the whole front of the regiment was exposed. One-half were
seen to fall, and if Gen. Johnston had not at that moment sent an aid to Major
AValton, with an order to ci ase firing, nearly the whole regiment would have
been killed."

Draper, in his history of the war, says that the panic
was produced by the jam OAcr one of the bridges, and
the unex]iected explosion of a shell in the midst of the
fugitives.
Considering that the route of the Federal army was
complete, the most astonishing thing in the world was
that none of the desperate ardor that had characterized
the generals and troops came to the surface noAV The
promptness of Evans, on our left flank, in forming a
ncAv line of battle Avith a handful of men, different from
Avhat he had anticipated, together with the resistance of
Wheat's(La.) Battalion, the 4th Alabama, and 8th Georgia, had stemmed the tide until the other Confederate
troops, Avho were totally unprepared for the situation,
could come up; in other w^ords, about all the generalship
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that was displayed or much needed, was to animate the
troops on the ground, and to shove in the balance as fast
as they arrived on the field. But when the battle was
over, the leading actors were either killed, worn out, or
ignorant of their victory, or incapable of profiting by it.
I remember seeing some officers stop, before charging, to
read the news of the glorious victory to a brigade who
had not been in the fight at all, and the sloAvness with
which the brigade moved off in pursuit, contrasted strongly
with the impetuous rushes which the men learned at a
later day to make. It is hardly credible to think of our
attacking afterwards impregnable positions like Gettysburg and MaWern Hill, and shoAving lack of the requisite
fire in the moment of victory A little of the daring of
Cortes or Pizarro was Avhat AA^C needed. Jackson, Avho
had been pointed out as standing like a stoncAvall, and
Avhose cry of; "We must give them the bayonet," had
largely decided the battle, earlier in the day—Jackson
had too little influence to control, and neither he nor
Longstreet (the men on Avhom Lee afterwards principally
relied,) had fairly come to the surfiice. We had three
commanders-in-chief during the day, and it was to the
weakness of some one of them that our cavalry charged
only for a mile or two. As Greeley truly states, "there
were hours of daylight when our troops rushed madly
from the field like frightened sheep, yet their pursuit
amounted to nothing." The truth was that the Federal
army was in a great deal worse condition than Lee in
his final retreat, (who took two hundred prisoners a few
moments before surrendering at Appomatox Court-House,)
and if the cavalry of Manassas had corresponded to that
of our enemy's in the last fight, there is no reason why
the whole of the Federal army should not have been
bagged.
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As for what folloAved after the battle,* all of the military
rules were observed, and by ordinary prudential lights the
war was prolonged as well this Avay as perhaps by any
other means that could have been adopted. But this
policy did not correspond to the wishes and dreams of the
men, who were, from impatience of camp life and disci*'Extract from the Adjutant's

Journal.

JULY 22d—Raining" this morning ; rode down the turnpike towards Centreviller
the route of the fleeing column ; we pass large numbers of prisoners coming ini
the road is strewn with guns, clothing and dead men; abiudoned ambulances
and wagons—some filled with wine and luxuries of every kind. Many citizens,
members of Congress and others, came with the Federal Army to " see the fun;"
ladies came as far as Centreville—we have seen several carriages coming in.
At Cub Run suspension bridge, everything is jammed and smashed up. Cnpu red here a good supply of red blankets and overcoats, which were distributed
o the men on returning to camp.
24—The enemy has fallen back to AVashington, and everything is supposed to
be in a great confusion. In fact, persons coming from there say, all organization
is gone ; why we don't move on and enter AVashington, Pres. Davis and Gen.
Beauregard best know.
AUGUST 1st—Still encamped at our old camp-ground, going through the dull
routine of camp life. AVe see many visitors daily who have come onto visit the
battlefield; we are kept busy riding about and pointing out objects of interest;
enough of the exploded caissons belonging to Sherman's Battery, has been
carried away to build a house ; we live splendidly ; Chickens, eggs, vegetables,
milk, ice, and claret, pate de foi gras. sardines, eic. Mr. Slidell of New Orleans,
visits our camp ; we are now according to the papers, the famous Washington
Artillery.
SEPT.—Change our camp to Centreville, call it Camp Orleans—it is laid out
beautifully, and the Third Company has its streets covered by an arbor of
branches and leaves.
OCT.—Move camp to Fairfax C II., (Camp Benjamin.)
Nov.—The .Army falls back to Cfiureville; fortification thrown up on the height;
our camp is near Gen. Beaurci^in d ; a new supply of tents have been sent us from
New Orleans ; our camp looks very pretty.
DEC. 25—Begin building winter quarters on Bull Run, on the old battle field of
the 18th July.
30—The winter quarter camp is laid out, regularly, with a street for each Company ; the houses are of logs, and are rooled with planks, and all have glass
windows ; the officers have double houses, two rooms on a line and at right
angles with the Company Street, the staff on a line in rear of the Company's
Officers, the long stable for the horses are in front of the camp, as is also the
park of Guns.
JAN.—Gen. Beauregard and Staff have left us : have been ordered to the West;
much regret is felt at his being removed. Gen. Joe Johnston is in command;
we have but 30,000 men here, and learn that McClellan is massing a large force
at Alexandria; we anticipate a retreat from our present position ; we have some
sport; one day it was fighting a snow ball battle with St. Paul's Chasseurs
Batallion.
MAECH 6—Attached to Gen. Longstreet's Division by order of Gen. Johnston.
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pline, compelled to die a thousand deaths, and rot away
in idleness. In the same Avay that in times of revolution,
the public prefers the bloodiest tragedies on the stage, or
t h a t the soldier selects the wildest and most bizarre novel
for camp reading—in the same Avay ouglit our generals to
have found work for an arniA', upon Avhose ranks, inaction
was more fatal t h a n the bullets of the enemy
For a
cause t h a t from the first could not hope for success, if continued on until one side or the other Avas exhausted,
appeals to extraordinary motiv^es should have been made,
daring chances should have been encountered, the feelings
and passions Avhich make a frenzied people superior to all
military force, should have been stirred up. To do something Avas the true policy of the Confederacy
Our troops
were then the flower of the South, men capable of extraordinary things. T h e y could have been made to disperse and re-assemble, in and out of the enemy's country—as was once done by a Roman conspirator who,
finding his six hundred men surrounded, ordered each
man to shift for himself and report at Rome, hundreds of
miles distant. A n y plan as wild for instance, as t h a t of
Mahomet and his few followers who broke down the Eastern Roman Empire, would haA^e been better than slow
strategy, where our enemy had every advantage in
military resources, in the facility of filling up their regiments with foreigners, and in the more patient temper of
the troops. The fact t h a t the South sent so many men of
education and accomplishments into the ranks, lying about
camps idle for months, was an CA'idence of the devotion
of her people, and at the same time of the heavy strain
there Avas upon her. A man ignorant of fencing, and Avho
fights without rules, will frequently disconcert his experienced antagonist; on the same principle having to meet

50

A Soldier's Story of the War,

a foe Avho would always be better prepared than himself
for standing a long Avar, the South ought to have adopted
a policy which savored rather of madness and desperation
than one of retreats.
Possibly the war in this Avay Avould have been ended in
a fcAV months. If so the means suggested Avere the best.
If otherwise, it ought to have been the best reason for
prev^enting the total destruction of property in the South.*
*Col. J. B. AValton, states that the Batallion carried into various portions of
the line on the 21st, thirteen guns under the commands of .Miller, Lewis, Richardson, Squires, Rosser, .Slocomb, Battles. Norcom, Garnett, and Whittington, three
rifled six pounders, and the balance 4 twelve pound howitzers and smooth six
pounders. The battery under Lieut. Squires, received the first fire from the
enemy's guns. Fire was shortly after opened by Lieut. Richardson ; Sergeant
Owen dismounted one of the enemy's guns. About 10 A. M., the artillery was
upon the crest struggled for during the day, subject to a terrific fire, the men
working as silently and composedlj- as when on ordinary drill, until the lire of
the enemy was silenced. About 1 p. M., Lieut. Squires took position on the
.Stone Bridge Road, and opened fire upon the retreating columns of the enemy
until ordered (momentarily) by Gen. Johnston to save our ammunition ; soon
after, having obtained their range, our shots fell like target practice upon an
enemy retreating by thousands. " The last gun of the 21st was fired from one
of the rifles of my battery." Sergeant. J. D. Reynolds, killed—wounded. Corporal E. C. Payne, 1st Oompany ; G. L. Crutcher, 4th Company.
Gen. Beauregard in his report says, that two pieces of the Washington Artillery under Richardson, four under Iniboden, confronted Hentzleiiian's Division,
and another at about 11 A. M. The Confederates then had only Evans, (AVheat's
gallant Batallion,) Bee and Bartow, and two Companies of the 11th .Miss. Against
this odds, scarcely credible, our advanced position was lor a while maintained,
and the enemy's ranks constantly broken and shattered under the scorching fire
of our men. Cnj. Early, with the 7lli \ a . , and Hay's 7th La., came on the ground
immediately after Elzy, and took position near the ("hinn House, under a severe
fire, outflanking the enemy s right. At this moment, under a combined attack
all along the line, and by the aid of the fresh troops, we finally carried the contested plateau, and " Early's Brigade pursued the now pauic-stricken enemy."—
.Beinirei/ard's report, baltle of .MHIKI.I.SD.I.
Telegram sent of the Battle of Manassas.
RICHMOND, July 2i~{Crescent 2,=ith.) Out of the four hundred of Wheat's
Command engaged, less than a hundred escaped being either killed or wounded.
The Catahoula Guerillas, Capt. Bahoup, belonging to the Batallion, fought with
desperation.
Letter from, n. member of Wheat'i Batallion.
{Crescent, August 1st 1861.) On Sunday 21st, at sunrise, the enemy commenced
throwing shot and shell among us ; tiie enemy fired as if all hell had been
set loose. Flat upon our faces we received their showers of balls; a moment's
pause, and we rose, closed upon them with fierce yells, clubbing our rifles and
using our long knives. This hand to hand fight lasted until fresh reinforcements
drove us back—we carrying our wounded with us. Major Wheat was here
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VIII.

CAMP L I F E .

After the battle, w^e had for some months* no other incishot from his horse ; Capt. White's horse was shot under him ; our 1st. Lieut.
Dick Hawkins, was wounded, shot through the breast and wrist, and any number
of killed and wounded were strewn all about.
The New York Fire Zouaves, seeing our momentary confusion, gave three
cheers and started for us, but it was the last shout that most of them ever gave.
We covered the ground with their dead and dj'ing, and had driven them beyond
their first position, when just then we heard, three cheers for the Tigers, and
Louisiana. The struggle was decided. The gallant Seventh had "double-quicked"
it for nine miles, and came rushing into the fight. They fired as they came
within point blank range, and charged with fixed bayonets.
When the fight and pursuit were over, we were drawn up in line and received
the thanks of Gen. Johnston, for what he termed our extraordinary and desperate
stand; Gen. Beauregard sent word to Major Wheat, "you, and your Batallion,
for this day's work, shall never be forgotten, whether you live or die."
OAMP AND GENERAL KECORD.

* 0 n r Batallion sustained, during its first year, a severe loss in the resignation
of some of its best officers, among whom were Capt. Isaacson and Lieutenants
Lewis, Slocomb, Whittington and Adams, whose talents had greatly contributed
to the successful organization of the Batallion in its infancy, and most of whom
afterwards did good service in other companies. The truth was, that an officers'
duties involved so much constant care and trouble, that the position was scarcely
to be envied, and we had a good manj'instances of officers from other corps who
honored us by entering our ranks, and like D'Artagnon and his friends of the
"Three Guardsmen," were contented to do the duty of a private soldier in
preference to holding command.
AUG. 1.—The Louisiana troops now concentrated at Brenville, near Centreville.
The 6th and 7th Regiments and Wheat's Batallion near by. Col. Seymour commanding. The time is now arrived for' concentrating them all in one brigade.
Hon. John Slidell and Warren Stone among the visitors.
AUG. 24th.—The Washington Artillery in New Orleans, turn over .$1280 as the
result of a concert given to assist destitute families.
AUG. 16.—Prince Napoleon (Plon-Plon) a guest of Beauregard for two days.
The news was soon transmitted by some waggish skirmisher that " Old Fuss and
Feathers" had been bagged at last, and the Prince enjoyed the joke largely, until
a Georgia regiment was met, which manifested a disposition to anticipate the
action of a court martial.
Oor. 20th, 1861.—The first and second company stationed on Alnnson's Hill.
The first had been sent to different points on secret expeditions, one of which
was going thirteen miles in the enemy's lines, surprising a camp, etc.
Nov. 26.—Amount expended and due for equipping State soldiers up to date,
beside private contributions, $2,300,000. Gov. Moore states that "the Secretary
of the Confederate States made his first requisition on me for three thousand
volunteers in April. Before this was filled, the Secretary made a second requisition for five thousand men. In July a third was made for three thousand
more. Eight of these regiments and two batallions are now in Virginia, one in
Jlississippi, three in Kentucky, and five within our own State. There have been
besides fourteen companies of infantry mustered in for the special defence of
this State, and four companies of artillery. Thirteen other companies are at
Camp Lewis—making an aggregate of 20,202, raised by the State, besides, as
I believe, 3891 men of independent organizations, or 24,003 in all."—Governor
Moore's Message, Noy,._26. 1861.
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dents in our life than the changing from one camp to
another—the distribution of uniforms, drill, guard-mounting and an occasional detail to go with the wagons to
Manassas Station to get corn and provisions. This latter
duty or privilege, of riding in a six-mule Avagon, driven
at full speed, Avhich almost jolted the teeth out of you,
was regarded in somewhat the same light at t h a t day as
a drive over the shell road would be noAV. I t was a happiness to get a half a dozen miles from camp, and besides
that AAc' had a chance of meeting up Avith friends from
other organizations; and, if AVC had any money, of spending it. These meetings Avere not, however, generally very
satisfactory, and resulted only in showing how men let
down as they soldiered on. If the Avriter of the "Guide
to Politeness" had had his I'utions of Avater limited to
Avhat he could c a r r v i n his canteen, it is doubtful whether
he would h;i\e insisttMl ,'<o strongly that no man could be
a gentleman Avho did not wash his face at least once CA'cry
da\'
Possiljly, too. in time he would have had his views
modified as to the amount of mud upon a man's back or
straw in his hair admissil)lc in strictest drawing room
etiquette. Count D'Orsay and Beau Brummel Avould in
the end have becoine disgusted at h a \ i n g to substitute a
tin plate, <.t la Jack Stro]), for a \ enitian mirror—to trying
to inmgine that his frAing pan at dinner re[)resented costly
plate or Sevj-cs china, or to using clothes brushes to which
the backs of the battery horses might have advanced
superior claims. We Avere so overwhelmed Avith absurd
changes and variations upon all ordinary modes of living,
that things became, after a Avhile, as was said by t h e
Texan (Avhen he saAv every thing he oAvned burned down
or destroyed) " perfectly ridiculous."
The Avorst of it was, too, that though

somebody was
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ahvays falling a victim to these contre temps or innovations,
the jokes gotten off" about them would not ahvays be of
the most original or outrageously funny sort. They seldom, for many of us, amounted to much beyond awakening a sad smile, the first time they were told; and they
did not pan out any better as they grew in age. But
with the majority they wore Avell, like army clothing;
and they were a well-spring of joy to a good many old
buffers, whose hearty haw-haw^s Avould at the same time
reward the narrators, each time they w^ere told, and
threaten the stability of our rather rickety tents.
One of these standing camp jokes I may as well mention
here, as an illustration of Avhat tent-life is in summer,
rather than from any fondness for inflicting old stories.
I t was about some man who went dead in some particularly hot camp, and whose ghost, some nights after,
haunted his old comrades; not because of any remorse,
or for the reasons that ghosts usually come. The ghost's
real reason, he stated in answer to a cross-examination
upon the subject Avas, that hell was so cold compared
with the heat of camp, t h a t the place seemed to have
burned down and frozen over, and he had consequently
got a leave of absence to come back for his blanket. This
joke had a big run in both armies; in fact there was only
one other t h a t was oftener quoted; that of the sutler who
found he had to compete in selling Avhisky with a chap who
had gone behind his tent, and who, wdth aid of a gimlet,
was underselling him from the sutler's own barrel. One
of the yarns said to have secured the passage of the
conscript laAv, was told of an officer who had leave of
absence to go home and raise a volunteer regiment, six
monttis after we learned what soldiering was. W h e n the
Secretary of State inquired how he was getting on, the
7
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officer reported that he had not yet made any enlistments,
but thiit he had had his eye on a d—d fine looking recruit.
In the days when it began to be said t h a t one had to
take a good wallow in the mud to make himself respectable, the visitor who had the hardihood to appear in camp
in citizen's clothes had a terrible gauntlet to run in the
way of advice, suggestions and comments. How many
kind voices would extend him invitations to " Come out
of that hat," with such corroborative hints throAvn out to
convince him that he ought to act promptly, as that his
legs were "sticking out." I t Avould be pointed out that
his Parrot shell hat might explode; and if a timid turn,
he Avould be agonizingly Avarned for "God sake to lie doAAm,
we are going to explode a cap." The joke was not ahvays
confined to the civilian: itAvas j u s t as exasperating if you
Avere a grand officer and prancing around in gold lace, to
create no other effect than the shout of, " H e r e s your
mule."
But as has already been said, a soldier's life is too hard,
too much like t h a t of a frontiersman or gambler's, to
admit of much sentiment or gt^nerosity
The instinct of
self preservation prevails; "everything for me—nothing
for you " Avas the rule generally carried out. Men in
those d a j s Avho had been accustomed ;it home to jovial
dissipation in midnight suppers, Avith a crtnvd of similar
spirits, bent on amusement or excitement, would sometimes go off" alone to the station, from the various regiments and make a small investment in fire Avater. NOAV,
happiness! This would consist in stealing off to the shade
of a fence corner, or of getting under the Avagon, if its protection had not already been previously pre-empted, and
the happy proprietor would then think that happiness consisted in having a full canteen, and being untroubled by
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flies. Soldiering, which is founded on rough military rule
inculcates the principle of looking very carefully after
self, and it is not easy to remember many names who very
often lost sight of this rule—possibly because they had
nothing to give, but there were times Avhen, in spite of the
hard life by which we Avere surrounded, their better
nature would crop out. We could give our lives for our
country, but found it hard frequently to divide some
trifling comfort.
But once in a while the old spirit would flash up, and
the generous disposition shine forth. For instance, it was
the fortune of one of us at the battle of Manassas to get
run over by a caisson full of ammunition, and Avith eight
or ten men on it besides. The battle was not over, and
any one who had a flask of liquor, was likely enough to
need it himself. This fact, however, did not keep Jack
C
from generously extending the last drink in his
flask. To know the value of this act, one must have soldiered or traveled across the plains.
On the other hand a wounded man of an adjoining
regiment was carried off by a comrade from where he was,
bleeding to death, and sent to a hospital, Avhere he recovered. The two men came together again in Pizini's Restaurant—the wounded man eating ice-cream, his brother
soldier without a cent of money, and as hungry as a thirty
miles march could make him. The man Avho had been
Avounded did take the trouble to lay down his spoon long
enough to shake hands, but that was all. His omission
to offer his comrade a crnst of bread proba.bly arose from
forgetfulness or lack of more money, as he at any rate
gave his life to his country.
Once a man who had one of his legs shot off, begged so
hard for his life that some of us picked him up and carried
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him away, although it Avas rather a neglect of duty, as the
firing might at any moment haA^e recommenced. This
poor fellow had a pocket book containing S2.50 Avhich he
gave to one of us to carry, and Avhich Avas handed back to
him Avhen he Avas put doAvn. The man counted over the
Confederate money attentiA^ely, in spite of the pain he
must have suffered from his Avound, and rather intimated
t h a t twenty-five cents Avere missing. But he got over this
feeling presently, and then offered us about fifteen cents a
piece for haAdng saA^-ed his life. I t Avas a noble offer on
his part, as he proceeded to tell us that he was Avounded
and helpless, and Avould need the money more than Ave did.
Some of us helped off' a Federal soldier Avho Avas similarly
AA^ounded ; he afterwards met one of our command as a
prisoner, and gave him it piece of tol-)acco, and an old
knife, both of Avhich he l)egti'e(l from somebody else, by
Avay of shoAving that he Avished to ilo Avliat was right.
Some such gossiping comments as tliose above made,
Avould occur ;is likely as not, Avhile we were marching side
by side on the road, Avhen some comrade had been sufficiently rich anil generous to buy ;i Hask of liijuor and
di\ide its contents Avith his friends, or Avbei'e a detail
had purchased the article liy forming a joint stock association. 1 shall tell, and then ])ro(H'ed. one more incident
which 1 heard in a similar crowd, by Avay of shoAving that
Ave sometimes become hard-feeling and bruttvl, but afterAvards saw our selfishness in its truest light: Tom C
Avas a gallant Louisiana Sergeant, Avho had been Avounded
in every fight he Avent into, and Avhose position ne;ir the
colors made it certain in his OAVII mind that he ahvays
Avould have the same luck. Passing through Atlanta
toAvards the^ close of the Avar, on his way to Chattanooga,
he mentioned his presentment to a relativ^e, Avho told him
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to telegraph back any casualty he might meet with, if he
had a chance. C
went into battle, his color-sergeant
was wounded and the colors fell on C
. H e had
not proceeded far with them, before he was shot through
both hips. A friend gave him a plug of tobacco and a
canteen of water, promised to send his telegram, and the
regiment moved on. The doctor came around and refused
to move him or dress his wound, as it appeared beyond
cure, and thousands of others Avere suffering. Tom lay
there for two days, Avas carried from the field by his relative, and ultimately recovered enough to hobble about on
crutches.
About the time he had recovered enough for him to
take the cars and go home, a comrade came to the same
house Avhom Tom had once helped Avhen in great danger,
and which comrade, if he had been so disposed, could noAV
have rendered Tom a good many little services. But his
friend did nothing of the sort. Tom, Avho was not only
very polite and respectful, but almost rev^erent toAvards
every woman, had found warm friends in the household
among the lady inmates, Avho r i g h t h ' regarded him as a
hero, and had it not been for the coming of his handsome
and showy comrade, probably Tom, in spite of his crippled condition, would have carried aAvay the heart of one
of the party. But after his fellow soldier's arrival a cloud
came over Tom's fortunes ; his simple stories, and honest,
artless comments upon life lost their freshness and charm ;
his sweetheart took or seemed to take a fancy for his comrade, and he began to suspect t h a t his friends were getting
weary of rendering service to a cripple. He left one
morning Avith a heavy heart. He had to start at daylight on a chilly, tempestuous morning, and as it was with
the utmost difficulty Tom could drag one foot along after

58

A Soldier's Story of the War.

the other, he had hoped that his comrade Avould take inter,
est enough in him to help him into the carriage, and assist
him at the cars. But this comrade Avho had been talking to
the ladies late the night before, and AA'ho Avas very sleepy
at the moment of departure, did nothing of the sort. He
simply rubbed off enough sleep from his eyes to be able to
yaAvii a "Good bye, old felloAv—if I wasn't so d—d sleepy
I'd go and help you ofiV This was the last t h a t the two
men saw of each other.
But if Tom had .seen the ladies at the breakfast table,
and seen especially the flashing eyes of the young lady he
loved, he would not have lieen unavenged. His comrade
Avas told plainly t h a t she could not see hoAV one soldier
could be so profoundly selfish and indifferent to a Avounded
fellow soldier; and there Avere no more smiles henceforth
for him in that house.
The man that told the story s;vi(l it Avas himself that
had treated Tom V so badly ; and he thought his conduct
Avas as shaliljy as the ladies had represented. Avhen he had
been a little Avhile longer out of cam]), and liegan to look
at things unbiassed by the selfishness Avliich soldiering
naturally makes.
I speak fibout such little incidents, because every man
Avorth speaking of, had to do or see some practical soldiering, and in all probabilit}- held an obscure position and
has a hundred little remembr;inces in his own history
similar to the aho\e. Nearly every reader knoAvs hoAV it
was himself, becau\se in all likelihood he ;is a good citizen,
"just went along," without bothering much about the
matter, Avhether he Avas a soldier, or held high position.
There are other and better narratives, Avhich tell of our
brilliant officers who Avere every moment galloping by
with jingling spurs, gold lace and scarlet sashes; and who
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for all mention made of the soldier in their pages—did
pretty much all the service and hard fighting by themselves. It deserves however to be stated, while confining
myself mainly to an outline of a soldier's life, that nearly
all of our Southern officers, Avere too proud to fare any
better than their men; and practically in their lives,
carried out the example of Alexander, Avhen he threw^
away a cup of water in presence of his thirsty troops.
It deserves to be said that they went in with all of their
combativeness to the surface—bracing themselves in the
stirrup, with a lusty Avave of their SAvord, and using a musket like a soldier; or later in the Avar, sitting still on horseback meditatively, as if each man in a regiment had
learned what to do, and as if it was better not to bother
it with any interference in action, or interruption. The
latter was really the style of fighting that prevailed
with the veteran regiments. The men kept on as long
as they felt that they were doing any good, and then if
not satisfied, as if putting it to a vote, would stalk disgustedly off. The tone of the officers in the few cases,
when no general command had been giA^en to fall back,
would be that of obstinate jurors, or that of a man in a
stage-coach who has been detained, and asks his fellowpassenger s to wait with him a little while longer, till he
gets through with his dinner. An officer's troops would
always stay with him, Avhen there seemed to them any
sense in the men keeping on, and sometimes would refuse
to retire, when ordered to fall, back. The best evidence
of this, is the fact in such battles as Malvern Hill and
Gettysburg, the storming brigades of the Confederate
troops lost forty-four per ct. more than Napoleon ever lost
or than was lost in the Franco-German war. The official
reports of Gen. Gordon showed that the losses amounted
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to one man in every three Avounded—one man in every
ten, killed in one battle, not to speak of absentees or
prisoners. There Avere brigades where the killed and
wounded were oAcr one half

C H A P T E R

IX.

A W A R L I K E IKJTEL.

I OUGHT not to have left so far behind all mention of
Manassas station, Avhich point every soldier had more or
less occasion to A'isit during the first }ear of the Avar, and
about Avhich every one Avho then did duty has prol)ably a
thousand recollections to relate. Apart from its military
A'alue, it Avas the most uninteresting place in existence. In
rainy Avcather. Avhen the Avagon trains of the Avhole army
came to it every day. the mud Avas at least tAvo feet deep—
so deep that a horse Avould sink up to his helly, or in Avalking a s(|uare on foot, one would haA'e his boots pulled off
his feet, at least ;i half dozen times. Beside the cake and
pie stands, the most conspicuous f(\ature about the station
Avas Ikdcher's Hotel—a building almost as large as the City
Hotel, though the prices for meals and lodging Avere
rather higher. The walls Avere rushed up very much
like ;i barn or stable, Avhere the Avind on cold nights would
Avhistle through, the crttcks or intervals of the planks,
Avhich Avere at least ;i half inch apart. The building Avas
too stories high, and Avas heated Avhen cold Aveather came
on by an immense stove Avhose smoke all settled inside.
There Avas ahvays a large ci'owd surrounding the stove,
though they never remained in their seats more than ten
minutes at a time, on account of the smoke. Most of the
men who surrounded it appeared like the Blind Calendars
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mentioned in the Arabian Nights story, and sat with their
eyes firmly closed. Candles about the building were consequently of no use. The last thing you did at night was
to wash your eyes in cold water, if you could find any,
and the first thing in the morning—to get out of the
building as quick as you could, strike for camp, and swear
you would never enter it again. I t was destroyed, with
everything about Manasses, when Gen. Johnston made
the first of his everlasting retreats, together with a very
large amount of Commissary stores, and every other building there was about the place.
We had occasion to do some hard fighting in a few miles
of this famous depot, when Lee Avas chasing Pope out of
his "Head-quarters (or hind-quarters as the joke was) in
the saddle;" but Ave never got to see it again until after
the war. A t that time the innumerable wagon roads that
seemed to lead everywhere, had disappeared, though the
fences were still absent. But the toAvn of Manassas has
sprung up more prosperously than it had ever been known
to be before. A new quarry of red sandstone had been
discovered—new stores had been erected from this, as well
as a printing office, "and a comfortable hotel. Faint traces of
the old breast-works could just be discovered, overgrown
Avith grass, and t h a t was all.
One of the pleasantest of our resting places I can
remember, was one known as Camp Orleans. This was,
perhaps, on account of the shade—perhaps because we
had some distance to go for water, and thus had a better
opportunity of getting out of camp limits. The spring
was the great centre of attraction for our OAvn batallion,
tAVO or three Louisiana regiments, and the Tigers, Guerrillas and other companies, who composed the gallant
Colonel Wheat's Batallion. A little distance off was a
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little village, known as Centreville, pretty much abandoned by its ancient inhabitants to sutlers, ready made
forts, quaker guns and all the paraphernalia of war. I
remember nothing in the Avay of incident connected with
the place, except the pleasure Ave all experienced at the
commencement of the Indian Summer, at sometimes having to stand guard OA^er the Commissary tent, Avhere there
Avere sometimes a few perquisites of office, and at once
having an opportunity of rescuing a couple of ladies from
a runaway team of horses. That is, the horses actually
ran aAvay, and by rescuing them, I mean that one of us
had the honor of helping them from the carriage after
the horses had stopped and the danger Avas over.
Then the Avhole army Avent to Fairfax and did nothing
particularly Avorthy of mention, except to execute a beautiful retreat, which Avas much gloated over at the time,
and which simply amounted to striking our tents and
burning everything we did not Avant to carry back with
us. immediately after firing off a sky-rocket. It took us
all night and jDart of the next d;iy to get back to camp
from about the same place AVIUM-C AVC started.
Our next camp Avas called Camp Ilollins, and here we
Avere again getting intt) all sorts of scra])es
We kept our
quarters in excellent condition, cutting broom-straw, Avhich
grcAv plentifully, for pallets, and generally having a rather
pleasant time around camp fires, dodging smoke, telling
stories, and borrowing from our comrade's tobacco pouch,
Avhere there Avas an opening. We had some drills and
fancy parades, but these Avere almost the last Ave were to
have. Once in a while some improvidential youth would
be detected in furtiv^ely making use of a government
horse to visit friends at a distance, and sometimes there
wi3uld be a courtrmartial or two, resulting from this wrave
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violation of discipline. The same party of ladies who
had been rescued from the runaway chariot, Avere the
cause of the exercise of one of these exhibitions of camp
discipline; and if the reader Avill picture to himself the
difficulty of obtaining a horse under patrol of two or
three guardsmen—riding a dozen miles during a snow
storm, where your horse would fall down three and four
times in descending long and slippery hills, he will have an
idea of the restless feeling produced when you are kept
a long time inactive in camp. Then we were ordered all
of a sudden to go to cutting down trees, chopping them off*
in prescribed lengths, and then hauling them to a new
camping ground, preparatory to building winter quarters.
We soon acquired sufficient experience to lay those notched
logs one upon the other, and cover them over with shingles
prepared for the purpose; and Avhen this was done, with
the addition of a rough puncheon floor, window sash,
brought in by parties on horseback from some remote
abandoned house, and a door, the habitation of a dozen
men was in short measure completed.
LETTER AVRITTEN IN TENT.

Dec. 6th, 1861.—This will be my last
letter from this place, so at least our officers encourage us so
to believe, and feeling that Ave are thus encouraged for some
wise purpose, we give fancy free rein in laying out plans for
the future, quartering ourselves for instance in Richmond,
and dancing and rcA^eling through the winter solstice with
the natives. MeanAvhile, time drags wearily enough. Our
only amusement is to build air castles (I Avish it was winter
quarters) around a big fire and dodge the smoke, and should
Ave remain here, I think more of us will die from too
much Centreville on the brain, than from all other causes
CENTEEVILLE,
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whatever. I don't say that the toAvn is any more dull
and sensationless than many others that Ave both have
probably passed through ; but it seems so to us. I doubt
if an incident or ad\'enture ever took place A\dthin its
dreary limits, unless the necessity of passing through or
of staying all night, of some benighted traveler in such a
God-forsaken collection of boards, might be regarded in
that light. Stjciety of the softer sex. there is none, coffeehouses, there are none. A blacksmith shop, a fcAv stores
kept by men Avho SAvindle the careless soldier at extremely
cheap rates, and the ghost of a hotel so unredeemably
dismal, that a night spent in a snow bank Avould be preferable to entering its portals ; these and a fcAv other houses,
built upon an almost perpendicular street, constitute the
toAvn.
From this atmosphere, a few friends of different regiments, together with myself, resoh'ed for one day to escape.
Freedom, though onlv for a fcAV liouis, Avas a sufficient
motiA'c for me. but with my friends, a determination to
obtain a lost dog, Avas an additional inducement. Our conA'crsation naturally turned upon the qualities of this faithful folloAver of man, and l"rom my friends I learned that
his complexion was a billions, soap colored yelloAV, that
his l)0('y was bereft of its tail, and that his legs were disproportionately long for his body, had it not been curtailed
of its narrative already
W h a t the use of this sorrv cur
was, 1 Avas unable to ascerttiin, as the mere asking of such
a question might have been construed by a soldier's mind,
into an affront. But, I learned that the mere permission
to hunt for him required the signatures of half the officers
in the regiment, besides one or tAvo Brigadier-Generals, in
order to pass the pickets.
Gradually the conversation subsided into subjects of
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less interest, (excepting of course, inquiries of CA^ery wayfarer, in reference to the lost animal,) and one of the
party, who seemed familiar Avith localities, and anxious to
talk, pointed out surrounding objects of interest. Among
others he described the occupant of a small house—tAvo
rooms and a smal^ garret, Avhich Avas, he said, familiar to
soldiers as the "WidoAv's," and Avhere those who AA^ere
fortunate enough to have fifty cents were wont to repair
for their meals.
The doorway, continued m y informant, is always
thronged with a hungry crowd, under the eye of a sentinel, of officers and privates, who restrain their impatience
until the board is spread, by AvalloAAang on the beds, or
smoking pipes, with their legs aboA^e the kitchen mantlepieces, ejecting saliva at the hissing sto\'e. W h e t h e r the
guests A'isit the widoAv from admiration of the sex, or the
culinary art, m y friend thought impossible to say, her pretensions to beauty and skill being about CA^enly balanced.
But eating or love making, no one seems able to boast of
much preference, her smiles being distributed with the
same impartiality as the tit-bits, gizzards and livers of
her table.
Conspicuous at one time among the AvidoAv's admirers,
was a sandy-haired youth Avith a "coming stomach," Avhom
you may know as Charles. Charles's parti-colored ties,
moccasin A^ests, bear greased locks, and glittering appearance generally, had constituted him at one time the cynosure of the bar-rooms and banquettes of your city ; but the
sun of his glory has long since set, and nought remained
of his former splendor, but a dirty shirt. His face bore
but little evidence of a familiarity with water, Avhile the
tangled jungles of his head Avere equally untroubled Avith
the inroads of brush or comb. His hands dangled at his
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side, coarse and dirty, like a couple of smoked hams, and in
short, as mouldy and AAdlted a looking bird was Charles,
as Avas to be found in the Confederate camp. I t was about
this time that chance led him to the widow's door. The
visit aAvakened old memories, and Avas attended Avith purchase of a comb. The second interview involved the
Avashing of his face and hands, and eacli succeeding visit
was succeeded by a similar change and transformation.
Whether this brilliant metamorphosis AvasAvholly due to the
humanizing influence of woman, or partly to his month's
pay, and the holding of strong hands at poker, my
informant did not take it upon him to saA'; but at any rate,
the moments of Charles, Avhich are not aljsorbed in painting
a pair of tremendous boots—tops, soles and all, are generally Avhiled away in the Avidow's salons.
Thus discoursing and listening to the statistics of another
soldier. Avhose mind ap^ieared to haA^e heeii much (occupied
Avith the study of mules. Avagons, and other means of conAX'vancing not mentioned in law Aviiters, not forgetting
meamvhile. to make constant intpiiries in reference to the
missing dog, we passed through a countrv Avar-scathed,
exhiiusted of almost e\ery supply, and almost dejiopulated
of its native inhabitants
No triices of anything like an
inclosure were to be seen.
The zig-zag worm fences had disappeared at the first
appearance of Avinter, and a rail is UOAV almost as much
an object of curiosity :is Avould be the presence of the great
rail-splitter himself. Much was said at the time by the
fcAv farmers, Avho remained, about the destruction of their
property, and stringent orders were issued from camp.
But the soldiers, Avhose blood was freezing, were not in a
condition to weigh calmly the difference between meitm
and teiim. I t w^as doubtless good that farmers should
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have fences, thought the soldiers; but it Avas also good t h a t
p.atriots should keep Avarm, and so the last sign of one
has long since disappeared.
Our roads led us oA^er the black waters of Bull Run, by
the famous stone bridge and stone house, (the Hougomont
Chateau of our Waterloo,) and through the memorable
battle-field itself The fallen trunks of the trees which
were cut down to intercept the enemy's path near the
bridge, are still remaining, and the broken, splintered tops
of others attest where the whirhvind of battle has passed;
otherAvise, a fcAv shreds and patches of cotton which mark
the position of the batteries, a house almost destroyed by
the balls and, lastly the graves of the dead, are the sole
remaining indications of the greatest battle ever fought
upon this continent.
We had not proceeded many miles farther before we
came to a house, Avhich appeared to be still inhabited by
its owners, and whose external appearance, and the savory
smell from the kitchen, gave us some encouragement to
hope for dinner. I t is not generally thought necessary by
the soldier to w^aste much time in knocking or pulling at
the bell, and so we entered the parlor Avithout further ceremony. By way of announcing our arrival, one of the
party, in a large, broad-brimmed hat, and with blanket
thrown around him, in Indian style, seated himself at the
piano, and faA^ored us Avith some music, with a touch
about as light as would have been produced by a horse
galloping across the keys. We had sung or rather shouted
the Marseillaise and other airs, and one or two couple were
Avaltzing in bonnets and other articles of female paraphernalia which Ave found in the room, when just at that
moment the door opened, and through the dust which had
been kicked out of the carpet, we saw the angry face of
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the lady of the house. There Avas CA-idently no use of
apologizing or attempting to mitigate her Avrath. So putting on a courageous face, Ave told her we Avanted dinner
—we were ready to pay for it. and were obliged to have
it—that we Avere not particular, and that anything in the
Avay of chickens, eggs, butter, and other light dishes of
that sort, Avould easily satisfy us. This we finally persuaded her to give us. and before Ave had finished the
meal, she admitted Ave Avere not as hard-looking cases as
she at first thought us to be, and that we might, if we
chose, return. Meainvhile, one of the ])ai'ty Avho had been
out on the liaek porch, discovered the lost dog Tige,
lying sleeping in the sun, and w:is beckoning, whistling,
and em]^loying all the endearing names which are generalh' found most successful in attracting a doi.!;'s attention,
but Avithout avail. Tige seemed to be afflicted Avith the
aristocratic affectation of deal'ness; but at the first movement that Avas made by the soldier in his direction, he
uttered an indignant Ael[), and scjught refuge under the
kitchen floor. His retreat was. however, useless.. The
lady of the house abandoned him to his fate, and the
renniinder of the party coming to the rescue, a part of the
flooring Avas reinoxcd, and Tiue Avas iunominiouslv dra":2:ed
from his hiding ])lace. His ca[)tor now took his prize
under his arm, and bidding adieu to our hostess, we all
started for camp.
Our return Avas not attended Avith many incidents. The
soldier A\ ho Avas so well informed on the subject of mules
had rashly exhausted his stock of ideas in the morning,
and so Ave trudged on through the mud in silence, by the
side of the heavily laden Avagon. Once, upon the wav,
one of us ventured to enter at the back of one of those
wains, and had appropriated a seat beside Avhat appeared
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to be a closely muffled soldier, but was not a little astonished to find, as he crowded into one-half of the seat, t h a t
it was in reality a lady
He was about to vacate the
premises, with a profusion of apologies, Avhen she laughingly told him he might stay—that she Avanted some one
to talk to and would be glad of his company. She was
the wife of an officer, Avho, she proceeded to inform me, (I
might as well admit it was myself,) had come on a flying
visit to look after her truant husband.
But the road soon forked. I had besides to get down
and show my pass to the sentinel, who examined it very
carefully up side down. Here, too, our faithless cur availed
himself of a moment's freedom, and took to his heels, and
although we made the air vocal with Tige's name, we
soon found, as one of m y disappointed comrades gravely
observed, " a l l hell couldn't Avhistle him back."
We gained our camp without further adventure, and I
soon fell asleep, dreaming t h a t I led the hostess of the
day to the altar in the dress of a Vivandier, and t h a t
your F a t Contributor acted as grooms-man, in a flannel
shirt and red-topped boots.
FISHBACK.
> ^

I

CHAPTER

X

I X W I N T E R QUARTERS.

is nothing about which soldiers more pride themselves, or about which they show more jealousy, than in
retaining the few fair acquaintances it Avas their fortune,
during their marches, to make. Whether it was the past r y cook and her little girls who sold pies at Centreville,
the village teacher, elderly, motherly old ladies, or dashing,
THERE
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showy belles, who would move around on horseback, or
travel in the ambulance Avagon, most of the young men
were keenly sensitive to their good opinion, and however
awkward, backAvard or indifferent to ladies' society at
home, would always put the best foot forAvard, where the
presence of the fair was to be met with about camp. For
them the immaculate collar, AA'hich had only been worn on
a half dozen state occasions, Avould be carefully extracted
and adjusted—your neighbor's high-top boots would be
borrowed, and a contribution generally levied on the
slender stock of effects admitted by camp Avardrobes.
The most amusing part of the matter was the way
in which the old soldier would continue to adapt their
appearance, manners, or past history to the ideas of their
new friends, and it need hardly be said that the traveler's
privilege of relating Avonderful and marA'clous stories Avas
not forgotten. Old sporting characters soon learned how
to dandle babies in their arms, or rock cradles in the most
domestic manner in the world, or to sanctimoniously join
in hymns Avith as much fervor as they had in times past
trolled out bacchanal songs. Some of these old soldiers
acquired extraordinary profit iency in the use of the long
boW; hoAvever it might be Avith the artillery practice.
We had a saturnine, red-faced company commissary, who
Avas with the Washington Regiment in the Mexican war?
a thorough martinet in all military matters, and who never
wearied of relating wild and hair-breadth narratives of
personal adventure—all Avith the most gloomy composure.
As showing what this gallant soldier had achieved, it may
be stated that he was present at one massacre, and was
the only man who escaped. It ought to be recorded, too,
as a part of history, that he once had a condncta of Mexcan "wagons and mule trains, laden with gold, to bring
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through a mountain pass, and was almost certain his convoy Avould be attacked and captured by robbers. What
was he to do? Why, to make up a party at Monte at the first
pueblo with a Mexican ^^roprfer/or of the richest mine in the
world, and who happened very conveniently to be on hand
at the time. The game was made—the unhappy old soldier soon found to his chagrin that somehow he could not
lose—that he won as many Avagon loads as he already
held, and that he was UOAV burthened Avith a dozen more
impedimenta. His apprehensions proved well founded—
just as he had finished acquiring this emlaras de rlche^se, the
guerrillas "struck the train, as he all along expected,
and had captured every thing. And worse than that,"
would the old soldier conclude Avith great energy, "d—n
my Confederate soul if they did not take every rag from
our backs—even from a party of young ladies Avho were
along with the conducta, on their vA'ay to a convent. We
made a pretty figure, let me tell you, when at the end of
our journey we were all carried into Siposada, Avrapped up
in sheets and horse blankets."
There Avere plenty other,'^, like Henry Phelps, who had
a good deal to say about Mexico, or like the Hon. Ned
Riviere (of the last legislature,) and Sam Rousseau, (the
brother of the Federal General,) Avho had soldiered in
Central America, under Walker, and who were accorded
the privilege of distinguished travelers in telling of a
hundred mile march made in one day, or of having rations
of monkey meat distributed out, as our armies did bacon.
But they Avere overawed Avhen Commissary Hart was
about, and never put forth their full strength or quite did
themselves justice in his presence.
Then there would be another heaA^y conversationalist
who had had some experience at sea, and who finding the

72

A Soldier's Story of the War.

land Avell occupied, was compelled to take to salt water,
and told as exciting sea-stories about Confederate rams,
blockade runners and submarine boats, as Sinbad and
Maryatt could have done. We had several of that sort,
who used to practice and polish up their yarns at night,
around camp fires, preparatory to the next "pirout;" and
these artless raconteurs Avould have a queer group of
eccentricities gathered around in long blanket coats, Avith
cowls, one here and there in a Mexican jacket or red
flannel draAvers. while a third Avould be tink-a-tinking at
the guitar. There Avas a mess of queer fish, Avho from
having some defects of temper, Avere forced to occupy the
same AAdnter quarters—an eccentric poet in one case, in
another a cynical prodigal, who had spent a pretty fortune
in a fcAV months, on friends Avho had ])olitely laughed in
his lace Avhen his money Avas gone; another, singular to
state, Avas the nice man at home- Avho phiA ed on the piano
and parted his hair in the middle. But defects are developed in other AViiys in camp tlnin Avith a coml), and the
musician, though engaged to marry a beautiful and Avealthy
girl at home, (perha[)s on account of it,) finally left us
with a never-endinu furlouuh.
One night there came a singular report in camp. I t Avas
whispered that a mo\-e the next morning Avas to be the
Avoi'd, and there Avas an immense amount of bustle and
packing in conse(|uence
AVhen we Avent to bed Ave Avere
only permitted to sleep till three the n e x t morning, and
were"then aroused Avithout bugle call. And after cooking,
as Avas done by the Grand Arm}' at MOSCOAV, over the
flames of our burning quarters, and eating (in part) our
rations and good vanny baker's dozen of biscuit, and
drinking a tin cup of coffee each man, AA^C took our places
rather silently at the pieces and moved off.
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We are now upon the first of our retreats—the retreat
from Manassas to Richmond. A frosty morning shows us
the whole Confederate army drawn up in the road, the
men facing towards Richmond. There is a slight tremor
or depression at first, indicative of a fear t h a t something
has gone Avrong, or else we would not haA'e to fall back;
this soon wears aAvay ; and the infantry meauAvhile march
with arms at will, and the air of men Avho carry heavy
burthens, and with t h a t movement which indicates t h a t
long marching is before them A t the head, or in front
of their divisions and regiments, ride the men whose
names occupy the page—sometimes the lying page—of
history, flanked by cavalry outriders and a cloud of skirmishers. Then come the SIOAV moving trains of ammunition, supplies, and ambulances containing the sick and
wounded.
As the day advances, and AA^C discern t h a t the retreat
is not the result of any anticipated misfortune, the men,
who are glad of any break in camp monotony, regain their
spirits.
To understand the first comment frequently made about
this and other long retreats, the resident of New Orleans
should take a look at the large, life-sized picture, Avhich
I'epresents Napoleon's retreat from MOSCOAV. The dead
horse, and attendant scavengers—the broken doAvn Avagon
or forge—abandoned equipments, the sick and Avounded by
the wayside, make up some of the details at which m a n y
of us looked very hard before enlisting, and of which
we thought very frequently afterwards.
This picture
was brought to mind by one of the dreary sights about
camp, especially during the winter season and on a long
march, t h a t is by the number of dead horses who perish
from hunger, cold, bad treatment, or exhaustion.
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In this and other marches it was sometimes said t h a t
w'e could have walked all day upon the prostrate bodies
of the horses Avhich fell by the Avayside. The mule was
a much more hardy animal—his carcass was very rarely
seen. He endured so Avell that in time he took the place
of the battery horse, (as at Drury's bluff) and we all
laughed at the manner in Avhich a mule would shake
himself Avhen struck by a bullet, as if divesting himself
of some superfluous hornet or gadfly
But a horse once
doAvn was like Lucifer—he fell to rise no more. A
smooth place would be Avorn in the mud by the moving
to and fro of his head and neck, or where he had thrown
out convulsively his legs; and then a lingering death, a
SAVollen find bloated carcass, or bones covered Avith collapsed hide. Avith the crtnvs holding a coroners inquest
upon the neighboring tree tops.
To see these serviceable friends of man, and almost
indispensable ;idjuncts of a good army, lying by the Avayside, Avas vei-\ depressing, fi)r the retison well known to a
soldier, that dull, sluggish horses can never be trained to
the point requisite for efficient cavtdry horses. Almost its
much depends, in a successful clnirge of cav;ilry, on the
horse as on the man. RaAv recruits mounted on AA^CIIdrilled horses, iire more serviceable than veteran troops
mounted on clum.sy, low-spirited animals
At the battle
of the Pyramids, the horses of Muzod Bey's cavalry
charged repeatedly in squadrons after their riders Avere
killed. So did the French horses at Waterloo on the
English under the same circumstances.
And after the Marquis Romana Avas compelled to leave
his horses on the shore of Denmark, at the embarkation
of the troops for Spain, they formed themselves into tAVO
hostile armies, as the ships of their late masters faded in
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the distance, and charged upon each other with such fury
that the earth shook for miles around, and the terrified
inhabitants of the country fled panic stricken to their
houses. So terrible was the slaughter of these fine Andalusian horses, that out of a body of 10,000 but a fcAV
hundred remained alive.
I have always thought in reading this in history, that
this was the Avay in which the inhabitants accounted to
the government for some of the missing chargers. This
supposition is supported by a remark I once heard dropped
by a quarter-master, that the mortality Avas ahvays heavier
Avith horses Avhen near the cities, and that the deaths
reported would sometimes be excessive Avhen in close
proximity to a faro bank. There Avas a great deal of
mortality among the horses too, at the close of the Avar,
especially among the cavalry Capt. G
, upon being
questioned by the Federal Commander as to Avhat in the
deuce had become of all his stock, reported that " Ze buffalo gnat—he eats them all."
By the time that McClellan had discovered the uses of
Quaker guns in forts, we were far aAvay on our retreat
towards Richmond. I leave it for abler judges to decide
as to the policy of keeping an army inactive for months
at a time—composed as that one was, of thefloAverof the
South—of retreating to the peninsula, and then retreating
from there. What Jackson did in the valley, ought, it
seemed to us, to have been done Avith the army about
Manassas; and it seemed to us that if a General has enough
inventive genius, he could always find opportunities, like
Napoleon, for striking bloAvs with his force Avhether large
or small. But General Johnston probably knew best—he
was a cautious, prudent, and thoroughly able commander,
who never Avas caught unaAvares, but a little long in
finding his opportunity
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We had some terrible Aveather in getting down to
Orange Court-House, and the most perfect picture ever
made on my mind of blissful sleep occurred on this march.
Next to the cooks, Avho as the men of genius of a mess,
gave themselves more airs and made themselves more
disagreeable than anybody else. Avere those Avho sujjerintended the erection of quarters, purchased supplies, etc.
On the occasion referred to, after long and tedious
marches and counter marches, making feints upon one
place and then on the other, the army Avas overtaken about
dusk by a tremendous storm. The leader of the mess. Avho
exercised great t y r a n n y about having all mess-Avork done
exactly right, Avas alisent Avhen our tent Avas put up, and
some of the lazy ones had contented themselves Avith a
hasty structure, made of rails propped against a fence,
that ran at the bottom of the hill. The consequence Avas,
besides Avliat fell over us, the water ran under our blankets
from the hill above. Sleep was impossible for many—we
Avere droAvned literally out.
'"A quarter less twain—six feet scant,' and similar
soundings out Avas the ciy. and there Avas nothing to do
but to get up, build large fires of the rails, and keep as
Avarm and dry as we best could.
While standing thus before the fire, miserable and discontented. AVC were compelled to regard, and this with
great envy, a comrade notorious for his indolence, Avho had
laid a rail foundation for his bed, and Avho, covered Avith
his gum cloth, and undisturbed ])y the underground
streams Avhicli Avorked such misery to the balance of us,
contrived to sleep like an infant duiing the Avhole of the
terrible storm. If he had once turned over, or he had
discovered the uproar among the elements, he Avould have
been droAvned out too; and it certainly shoAved a great deal
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of forbearance to let him sleep on, and merely step in between him and his share of the fire, without molesting
him.
This storm brought about another accident. The musical characters had rigged themselves up with extraordinary splendor, to make a serenade outside of a hospitable
mansion, or rather to lay the foundation to giving a little
musical soiree inside. Nothing favored them, not even
the weather—the crowd Avere wet and disagreeable, when
they arrived, and what was still more exasperating, the
comrade who had floated around the Avorld was inside—had
got possession of the field, Avas telling all of the yarns
he had rehearsed in camp, and was singing Avith perfect indifference to the arriA^al of the chorus. It was in vain the
latter tried to snub him, and give him the cold shoulder,
and intimate that he did not belong to the select few. The
first comer held his ground ; and whenever any music was
called for, Avould, while the chorus Avas affecting bashfulness, plant himself absent-mindedly and dreamily at
the piano, and nothing but a torpedo or bomb-shell would
ever have moved him until he got through. The part of
the joke however, which made the chorus most swear was,
the young lady of the house hung on his lips as if he
had been a god, and the submissive subject of the admiration, so far from having shown any repentance for having
crowded out those tip-top fellows, the musical chorus, got
desperately wounded in the next battle, and then married
the lady.

10

78

A Soldier's Story of tlie War.

CHAPTER

XI.

ON T H E ROAD.

W E camped a Aveek at Orange Court House, and this
left no other impression upon us than that our three day's
rations of bread at starting, Avere heavier than the balance
of our baggage. Most of the rest of the journey to Richmond Avas made by cars. Previous to entering one of
these, one of the messes had bargained for a small supply
of fluids, Avhich the treacherous Boniface, after receivinir
our money, and finding the men on board of the cars,
neglected to produce. He failed, however, to carry his
point. An impromptu dettichment Avas immediately started
back to his hotel, the humorous George Meek, Avas placed
in command, and made for the next half hour, as fierce a
looking non-commissioned officer as one Avould Avish to see.
The order to " a r r e s t that man, seize on him," Avas given
to the great terror of the treacherous Boniface; (AVIIO
Avould probably at that moment, have given a thousand
dollars to be out of the scrape,) to the accompaniment of
draAvn sabres. LIoAvever, before carrying him before the
Commanding General, Avhom our host supposed had sent us,
Ave consented to listen to his prayers. A n y quantity of canteens Avould ])e given us, or the numey returned. The
sound of the locomoti\e Avhistle, made us contented to
take the latter.^'=
'^Extraet from the AilJ ill nut's

Journal.

AIAUCH 8.—r>egan o u r r e t r e a t from Bull Ilun, a t 8 p. M. Alarched to Suspension
Bridge ; distance three miles, and reported to Gen. L o n g s t r e e t .
!>.—Marched to Gainsville.
lo.—.Marched to AA'arrenton.
11.—Marched to camp in J o n e s ' Wood.
12.—Alarch to, and camp near Woodville.
13.—We are near Hazle River.
14 and 15.—Still near Hazle River.
16.—Three miles from Culpepper C o u r t H o u s e .
lY.—Marched ten miles p a s t Culpepper.
18.—Crossed t h e R a p i d a n a t B a r n e t t ' s ford, a n d c a m p e d one mile from Orange
C o u r t House.
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But arriving at the next station, our good genius came
to the rescue. A South Carolina Lieutenant Avho had
been to a still and came back laden Avith tAventy canteens,
washed to travel on our train. The orders were positive to
allow no one but the companies to come aboard. This Avas
howcA^er deemed an exceptional case, and although the officer of the day Avas shouting and gesturing to "put him off*,"
some of the men contrived to keep the order from being
obeyed, the officer of the day meauAvhile making wrathful imprecations and signs Avhich hinted at court-martial. The storm hoAvever Avas foreseen and anticipated.
The principal offender, as soon as the train stopped, hastened forAvard to his Captain Avith one of the canteens in
his hand, and affected to believe that no officer of the day
in the world could have Avanted to put off a man laden
down Avith Avhiskey. The Captain kept the canteen, and
admitted that his command had perhaps been misunderstood, OAving to the noise of the train. No other incident
until our arri\^al at Richmond.
Our -Batallion camped nominally the first night at the
Depot, but the understanding seemed to be that Ave could
sleep where we chose, and there Avere not many who did
not avail themselves of the extraordinary opportunity of
sleeping in a civilized bed. There were too, some precious
moments of freedom vouchsafed to us after Ave had gone
formally in camp, in which we Avere permitted to renew
22.—Marched through Orange Court House, and camped on Terrell Farm, five
miles from Orange Court House. AVe halt here for the present.
APRIL.—We have enjoyed our camp near Orange Court House very much ; the
ladies are pretty—we have formed a dancing club which meets twice a week
at the Hotel, Orange Court House. The band of the 1st Regiment furnishes fine
music. Among the members, are Gen. l^ongstreet, A. P. Hill, and the ofiicers of
the Washington Artillery.
Received orders in Church, to prepare to march. Began 8 p. ii.; marched down
plank-road to Fredericksburg. Very wearisome marching.
12.—Shipped seven Guns by rail to Richmond; horses and wagons go by
Turnpike.
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old friendships, and witness a very curious and motley
gathering from every part of the world. As nearly every
one was only temporarily absent from home or camp, in
search of a commission, or enjoyment of a short furlough,
the city was naturally in the gayest of spirits, and every
one lived extravagantly, Avhile his money lasted; and
when gone, did not have much difficulty about hunting up
a friend Avho Avould divide his table, purse, or medical supplies Avith him. So t h a t each stratum of visitors became
thoroughly impecunious about the time its furlough expired,
and would be succeeded by another, Avhom military accidents or necessities brought Avithin the radius of the city
The population of the toAvn at that time Avas extraordinarily large, for the amount of accommodations, and no
one under the rank of a Colonel, could hojie ever to obtain
a room at a liotel. or portion of one ; and very frequently
at late hours, a dozen distinguished officers were seen
stretched out In" envious callers ahout the entries. These
latter Avould ])e denied the luxury of even a seat in chairs,
from scarcity of room, and sometimes unceremoniously be
invited to skip off by the diamonded clerks, or previous
claimants of the space. During my night in the city—at a
very late hour—happening to think about going to bed, I
Avas put in possession for the first time, of this information.
There Avas nothing to do but sally into the streets and meditate OA^er my homeless condition, for Avhidi I had abundant
Jeisure, or to endeavor to meet Avith some adventures that
would kill time until day break.
I had not proceeded far, before I discov^ered t h a t the
population Avas far from having all gone to bed, and upon
inquiry of a soldier, I found that he Avas as badly situated
in the matter of sleeping quarters as myself. The previous night he had managed to find some sort of couch
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about a livery stable; but upon returning, he found another
occupant ahead of him. The night was chilly, and Avhat
made the matter worse, Ave had many of us in marching
worn overcoats and double suits of uniform, on account of
the smallness of our knapsacks. This extra clothing,
through vanity or comfort Avas soon disposed of, once we
had arrived at Richmond, but at night, with no lodging,
was much regretted.
Happening to pass the theatre, I entered. It was at
that time owned by M'me.
, Avho Avas an old actress
herself, and who, from scarcity of talent or infatuation,
placed in leading parts a half crazy actor named Dorsey
Ogden. One of Otway's old plays (Venice Preserved) was
at that time on the boards, and one of the incidents of this
was the dragging of the heroine around the stage by her
back hair. The poetry of the play Avas so antiquated or
inverted that the soldier audience did not even stop eating ground peas to try to catch it. But the back-hair
dragging magnificently atoned for Ogden's absurd acting
and absence of everything, except a very fine wardrobe;
so much so, that the poor heroine was encored and had to
be dragged a second time.
A very beautiful theatre Avas built during the war, and
furnished extravagantly It Avas ahvays largely croAvded
—so much so on the first night, that I lost both hat and
overcoat in making my entrance.
What had suggested the idea of my entering the theatre
at that time, was the hope of meeting up with some friend
who would get me shelter. I did not get this, but did
manage to join a pretty large crowd of soldiers who Avere
moving toAvards obscure lodgings, and in keeping in company Avith these I proceeded to an attic room containing
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eight unattractive beds, and succeeded, Avithout opposition, in getting the whole of one of these.
Feeling out of danger in the morning, I ventured to
inquire of one of my ncAv acquaintances hoAv it happened
that I alone had occupied a Avhole bed. The soldier told
me that for his part he Avould not have occupied any such
couch at all, if he never got any sleep; and in answer to
further inquiries explained that a man had been killed in
it a night or tAvo previous, groAving out of a (juarrel as to
Avho had the right of ownership for the occasion. I saw
something of the case afterwards in the papers, but the
tribunals could obtain no evidence, either through the
ignorance, or disinclination to speak, of the Avitnesses.
Going doAvn to breakfast. 1 met up with an old Louisiana
friend, Avho. different from CAcry one else, was dressed in
an elegant civil costume—a thing at that day regarded
Avith great envy^ and the certain index of a soft situation
and a plethoric purse. ,AIy friend Avas Jim Morris, (who
used to be well known on St Charles street, and in the
army in A'iolet Guard t ircles.) and on scanning his costume
I discoA'ercd that it all probably belonged to its Avearer;
that is. it was not a mosaic gala, composed of the temporary loans of a half dozen messmates, Avhich we, like the
fiist Xapeleon in his d a \ s of poverty, were compelled to
Avear.
1 need not state that I felt exceedingly flattered at
finding a friei;tl thus dressed, who seemed glad to see me,
and in the fervor of my delight I shook hiin by the hand
until the breakfast began to get cold.
Jim had once been a young doctor of much promise, but
became seduced by fast company. A t some sort of supper or entertainment one night he had Avon $1500 at
gaming; and this success or misfortune gaA^e him a ruling
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passion, to which he devoted his time henceforth—neglected medicine, and for some years his old friends lost
sight of him. When I n e x t saw him, he hunted up all of
his old friends. A t first glance, from certain hard lines
about his face, it Avas easy to see that Jim had not fared
well with the Avorld. His object in coming to see us was
to borrow $10 a-piece, Avhicli he was confident he could
raise the n e x t day
We succeeded with some work in
raising the money, and took the opportunity of trying to
persuade him to settle doAvn to his profession. He listened
attentively, Avent away Avith the money, and beyond the
raillery of friends, who smiled at our innocence in wasting
both money and breath, Ave heard nothing more of J i m
or his promise until the meeting referred to.
As soon as we had shaken hands, instead of sitting down
to the table, he made me put on my hat and carried me
off to a restaurant near the Spotswood, picking up more
comrades on the Avay, among whom Avere Kingslow, H a n d y
and Ballantine; we obtained the best breakfast the market
afforded. He told me it Avas worth his money in the way
of getting up an appetite, to see an army friend eat, and
upon this calculation, he probably ought to have been well
repaid and stimulated by our example. After returning
the borrowed money, and showing a good deal of curiosity
as to whether I had CA^er entertained any doubts about
repayment (which I was forced to confess I had,) he
invited us to make his room our headquarters, and to
always come there when we were in town from camp. Dr.
Jim noAv held the rank of surgeon, but I don't think m y
excellent advice about reform had had much of a beneficial
effect; but he showed that he had been immensely pleased
at having a friend t h a t took that much interest in him,
and never afterwards tired of doing me little services.
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I left my friends in the doctor's company, after dropping
a hint of caution. When I saAv them again their features
were overcast Avith Avhat Avas then knoAAm as a flour-barrel
expression of countenance, and their manner Avas very sad.
The explanation Avas soon made. The doctor's comipany
had been found so pleasant, t h a t they had not had the
heart to tear themselves aAvay, until our accomplished
buofer had lost $100, and the others more than twice
enough to pay for the Ijreakfast.

C H A P T E R

X I I

THE I'ENIN.?ri.A.

A T the end of April, AVC proceeded doAvn the J a m e s
River to the Peninsula, and encamped near the YorktoAvn lines of fortification of the Re\ olutionary War.
We did not see the caAC in Avhidi (ieorge (according to the
authentic old darke\"'s story) slipped up on Corinvallis and
took him in out of the cold. Avhile asleej); but the old
lines of fortification, as evidence t h a t the CACnt really
occurred, are still easily to be discerned.
AVilliamsport, AVC found to be a ([ueer old place, and at
that time singularly blended the col)Aveljs of antiquity and
scholastic lore Avitli the Ixire and stripped appearance of a
beleaguered toAvn. There Avere some college buildings
still in good condition, and a statue of Botetourt, who
seemed to have had things pretty much his own Avay in
his day, (he Avas Governor or something). And there too
Avas an Insane Asvlum, Avhere Avas to be seen a beautiful
young lady, who after getting tAventy beaux, went crazy
from disappointed love for the twenty-first—a soldier in
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a Gulf Regiment Avho did not knoAv enough English to
learn Avhat Avas the matter, or who Avas prevented by the
movement of his regiment from saying so, if he did. But
at any rate, there Avas the poor woman incessantly Avringing
her hands, or occupied in restlesslj^ rolling up and twisting
around a red scarf or mantle, Avhich seemed in some way
associated with her misfortune. The town had long since
been stripped as bare of everything as a barbecue table
is, fifteen minutes after a political speech is finished.
A few days after our arrival, on going to a hospital to
see a friend, I found the chaplain groAvling at having to
perform an unusual number of burial services, j u s t at the
time when it was the most inconvenient. This statement
led to the further explanation that the hospital had been
ordered to the rear, and supported the inference t h a t there
would be another retreat. We had arrived on the peninsula on a damp, raw evening, but we had beautiful Aveather
most of the time returning, and it naturally put us all in
excellent spirits to get once more near Richmond. We
had a beautiful country to go through as we approached
the city, but the fact was we enjoyed nearly all scenery,
when we were kept in motion, particularly the mountainous
regions of Virginia and Pennsylvania, and we never heard
the order given to go into camp Avithout a sigh.
Extract from the Adjutanfs

Jottnial.

20.—Left Richmond for the Peninsula, with batteries on transport.
21.—Arrived this afternoon at King's Wharf.
Before
we had our camp arranged, we had an awful storm, wetting
everything and CA^ery body
22.—Camped at Blow's Mill, seven miles from King's
APRIL

Wharf

n
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25.—Marched to Williamsburg—bivouacked two miles
beyond.
.MAY 2.—Ordnance Avagons pass, Avhich means orders
for us. March at o:o0; bivouac at Burnt Ordinary Tavern,
50 miles from Richmond.
4.—Move on the Diascund Road and camp. Report to
Gen. Magruder, Avho commands roar guard.
5.—March through a heaAV rain all day, and with axles
deep in mud. Met the gallant color-beai'cr of a La. Regiment, Avith no clothing except his shirt, and CA^erlastingly
s[)lashing mud. Camped near Windsor Shades, at l:oO P. M.

( U T A P T E ]l

X III

THi; B I \ i ) U , \ ( ' .

THE word Avhicdi heads the tdiapter is one which occurs
frequently in this narrative, and is one Avhich will awaken
a host of recollections from old soldiers, mostly of a
])leasant charactei'—that is of the comfort Avhiili follows
from rest and food after a long march, and the enjoyment of pleasant gossip after the supper has I)een cooked
and eaten.
I'o bring up fTcshly sutdi a picture again, let us suppose
about tAvilight tluit the bugle has soundetl the halt—
that the pieces have been parked, and the horses Avatered
and fed. All is animation and work now, and those Avho
fail in the duties assigned them in the mess, will soon
have to sleep b}' themselves or make new arrangements.
One man provides the wood, another the Avater, Avhile a
third makes ready with the cooking utensils. Meanwhile
those whose duty it is to construct the temporary habitations—for the reader must remember that tents have
become partially obsolete-'-are preparing a couple of
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notched posts to be stuck up in the ground. Across these
extends a pole 12 deet long, to the top of Avhich smaller
ones are laid, with one end resting upon the ground ; over
this is thrown a piece of canvass, Avhere we have one,
or a large number of tAvigs and boughs, or even the rotten
bark of trees. This ansAvers as a coyerins; for the head ;
the next thing to be done is to scrape away the mud, hail
or snow, cut away damp grass, and to cover the interior
Avith boughs, Avhere straw or planks are impossible to be
obtained. The fireman has by this time cut some heavy
logs, the fire is kindled against a huge spreading tree at
the immediate front of the tent, the cold and darkness
disappear, and the sparks shoot merrily upAvard through
the shadoAvs. The rays extend out through the trees of
the forest, lighting up leaf and bough Avith ghostly lights
and shadows, and throwing the melodramatic lurid tints
over gnarled trunks, or sleet-fringed stems Avhich are found
so attractive in the Christmas theatrical performances.
As the aroma from simmering cauldrons or coffee-pots
mounts into the air, the men who haA'^e extended their
blankets inside of the tent and stretched themselves
thereon, begin to recover from their languor; their spirits
adapt themselves to the fantastic shadows—to the innumerable lights Avhich glimmer in every direction through
the trees, and reflecting t h a t the entertainment is to last
at this spot for " Positively one night onh^," begin to
enter into the zest of the thing. I t need hardly be added,
that the truant comrade wdio comes back with additions
to our slender larder, in the shape of chickens or eggs, or
better than all, a drop of something to drink, soon has all
his sins forgiven, and by the time we have consumed our
hot biscuits, a delicious ration of bacon, coffee, and other
et ceteras, and smoked a pipe of old Virginny, the soldier
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finds himself in about as comfortable a frame of mind as
any other living mortal.
The most beautiful bivouac I have ever seen, was where
the Avhole army encamped in a A^alley and at the sides of
a mountain with the bivouac fires close together, as had
happened already in our retreat from Manassas. There
is no need to dwell upon the magnificent panorama of the
improvised city that Avas spread out around us, or the
dancing lights, the thousand different calls and cries.
But such Avas not ahvays the life of a bivouac, especially
during a storm. Then the tents, saAS one camp writer,
swelling iuAvard beneath the bhist, left no slant sufficient
to repel the Avater. Avhich Avas caught in the hollows and
filtered through. Then the Avind Avould increase to a
hurricane, in Avhicli the canvass Avould flap and flutter,
and the tent pole quiver like a Aibrating harpstring.
Finally the ])ole and the canvass Avonld fall Avith a
crash across Noiir Avlioh^ bed, Nour effects dis|)ersed on the
Avings of the Avind; and all around you, would be seen half
clad men, grasping their fluttering blankets, and sitting
amid the ruins of their beds.
But in good Aveather, the men Avere all in splendid
humor, ami the laugh and shout over some of the ridiculous incidents and mishaps of the day Avere long and
uproarious, and the patriotic songs Avere rung out Avitli
the sound of '•' clashing steel and clanging trumpet."
Then the men Avould come forAvard Avho had yarns or
curious histories to rtdate—of sudden fortunes made or
lost in commerce—of the vicissitudes of trade, bringing
some men forAvard and ruining others, or of some of the
darker tragedies which make up city histories. We Avould
give the travelers an opportunity of again crossing the
plains, shooting buffaloes Avhile on horseback at full speed,
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Avitli arroAvs which would go through, or sometimes Avith
guns—the slowest way Avhere a man Avould use his mouth
as a bullet^pouch, and ram doAvn the ball without Avadding,
by striking the butt end of the gun on the pummel of
the saddle. There Avould be some little badgering about
Some of these statements, and the " Old Soldier " (before
referred to) resented these narratives as a special intrusion, by reciting his OAvn adventures, say, among Mexican
Indians, where every body was as virtuous as Hebe and as
naked as Venus. Then there Avere singular gossiping
stories which the men had picked up about some of the
old houses or Adllages through Avhich Ave had passed,
Avhich began to have a tendency to ghost spectres and
apparitions, as the hours advanced.
One of the unflagging talkers of the occasion was a
certain sergeant with a noble air and beautiful side whiskers, whose faults were not those Avhich arise from overshrinking modesty. He came l)y some of his sins honestly;
he had been an old ncAvspaper reporter, and it Avas not
expected that he should come doAvn to plain truth-telling
the moment that printer's ink Avas beyond his reach. But
there was another stirring young man present, of an
imaginative turn (Joe L
) w^ho Avas mixed up wdth
half of the deviltry of the Batallion, and who (merely to
show his style,) once sent half the population of Clinton to
the woods, by riding through the toAvn Avhile on a furlough,
and shouting out that the enemy Avere coming or just
behind.
Old Judge Semple, managing editor of the
Crescent for many years, and at that time refugeeing, was
one of his victims, and every one Avho remembers the
Judge's girth, and knows the distance that had to be run,
will admit that the Judge was quite right for abusing Joe
for the balance of his days.
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These two untiring talkers had been liaA'ing a good deal
to say, and the audience was looking for an aA^enger. This
was found in the person of one of the smallest and most
quiet of the group, George M
, Avho, Avith the wicked,
cynical smile, Avhich every one Avho knew him Avill remember, proceeded to relate an incident of the night before.
George Avent on to state that after eating a A'ery square
meal, he had laid doAAm to pleasant dreams until he should
be called to go on guard. He had. howcAa^r, not more than
comfortably coiled himself in his blanket, before he Avas
wanted. He got up, a little mad at the interruption, and
found sitting on a log by the fire, what seemed some
ncAv non-commissioned officer—somebody that he had
never seen before about the batallion. George started to
let into the officer. Avith a aood deal of bitterness, for
calling him too soon, hut there Avas something about the
looks of the stranger that took him aliack and repressed
familiarit}Instead of so doing, he began staring xevy
hard at the A'isitor, and Avondering at what seemed a differen(H> in his uniform.
Meanwhile the stranger lit his pipe \ e r v deliberately,
taking the end of a Imrning fence rail to do so, and occasionally glancing at (ieorge in a way that made the latter
feel uncomfortable and impatient.
•• AVell, Avhat are y(»u Availing for—Avhat do you Avant?"
saitl (leorsi'c, Avho lieuan to feel ner\'ous, his tone becomiu";
coaxing instead of irritable, as he ended his inquiry
The stranger went on puffing, Avith the immense coal
near his cheek, Avhich gaAc, as George expressed it, " a
demoniacal look" to his face; he only, however, glanced
furtively out of his eye as much as to say, " I t ' s strange
you don't know who I am."
George ansAvered his look rather than his Avords, and
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inquired if he really kncAv him, or if he Avas down for
any particular detail.
'• Detail—I should think you Avere." Here he took from
his side pocket a queer looking roster, or muster I'oll, and
commenced reading out the names of a good many m e n
that had enlisted in Louisiana companies. This reading
was listened to Avith . great interest by^ George; for he
began to remark as something singular, that after reading
out the statements of age, nativity and other details placed
upon muster rolls, the "'Remarks" would invariably e n d
with "died," or "killed at Blackburn's Ford, Manassas,"
or other battle field. In other Avords, only those Avere
read out Avho had died or been killed in some prevdous
engagement. George began to think this sort of readinghad an ugly look, and he Avaited and sat thinking that he
had had a very strange visitor indeed.
However, the stranger at last came to his name, and
began to run his forefinger sloAvly out to the end of the roll.
"Well, how does it all end?—you'A'e got nothing to say
about my name, have you?" said George, Avith a quavering voice.
The stranger passed his forefinger over his line twice,
as if he had possibly made a mistake, and then added:
" N o ; you are right. The name is not fully run out.
But now t h a t I am here, I may as Avell tell you I'm
around, and there is no telling Avhen 111 Avant you. All
I care is to knoAv where to find you, in case you should be
called. And this reminds me t h a t there are some others
in this camp that I shall want to report right away, and
whom I had perhaps better take in my rounds."
The stranger inquired where some others were sleeping,
made a sort of military salute, and stopped a moment to
glance at the remaining names by the light of the fire.
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Meanwhile George had dropped off", glad to find that he
Avas not Avanted, and more determined than ever to get a
good night's rest.
He Avas again mistaken. Before George had fairly
closed his eyes, the stranger Avas back to his tent, and
again disturbing him.
" I beg your pardon for again bothering you, but the
fact is your name is dofvn on my detail, after all. I am
afraid you AAdll have to come along."
George's heart misgaAe him. He, however, concluded
to crawl out of his blanket and fall in.
•• Have you got many down on your list?" he inquired
as they proceeded.
" Not so many as Ave have had—though there were a
good many after the last l)attle, Avhoinl carried off armed
and equipped as the law directs."
•• That must mean that a good many went to heaven
Avith their boots on." as we say UOAV, thought George, but
be only inquired if any body else had been detailed from
the liatallion.
'•Oh, yes! There's the Sergeant — — and Joe L
,
and notoriously hard cases they are too. They were
detailed to go along too, and have already passed on.
But here AVC are—A\'e've got tiro di>ors by Avliich we can
now enter, and I hardly know Avhich is the proper one for
AOU."

"• Do \ou know which one Joe and the Serireant Avent
in at?" anxiously intjuired George, endea\'oring himself to
guess Avhich would be the best one for him.
" Which gate? Why, the directions Avere pdain enough
in their case. They went in here—af the left. They
are in there UOAV, and likely to stay some time."
" In that case say no more. If men who never tell the
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truth went in that Avay, I knoAV I can't fare any Avorse,
and probably will a great deal better, by taking the road
that leads in the other direction."
And so the result would have turned out, if I had not
at that moment been shaken up out of a sound sleep and
told in good earnest to go on guard.
The point of the narrative, in spite of the clumsy way
in which I have told it, Avould noAv appear so obviously
to be at the expense of the two preceding truthful speakers, that the narrative ended in the indignant groAvls of
the victims, and the laugh of the rest of the listeners. It
was then too late to tell any more stories: besides
half of the men had fallen asleep before it Avas concluded;
and soon the whole camp w;is buried in profound slumber.

CHAPTER

XIV

T H E BELEAGUERED CITA'.

We were suddenly marched off, late one nighf ^' doAvn to
Drury's Bluff, and in anticipation of the coming up of
the Federal monitors, placed in position upon the bank.
•^The following were the orders of our movements :
MAY 6.—Ordered to move at once to the forks of the road, near Forge Bridge.
Camped in a beautiful pine grove at 5 p. M.
Enemy pursuing—infantry ordered back. We remain on account of the badness of the road.
, Y.—Ordered to cross the Chickahominy, at Long Bridge. March ten miles and
bivouac.
8.—Marched at a little before 6 A. M. Camp at Blakey's Mill Pond at 12 M.;
having made 23 miles in 6 hours—the quickest marching, with perhaps one exception, done during the war.
13.—Capt. Miller's 3d Company ordered to meet gun boats coming up the
river at Drury's Bluff.
14.—The rest of the batallion march at 6 A. M. to Bottom's Bridge to report to
Gen. Johnston. At l l j A. M., ordered in camp. At 5 ordered by Gen. .Johnston
to go two miles back. Bivouac at Savage Station and rejoined by the 3d Co.
16.—Camp six miles from Richmond, at J^ew Bridge.
17.—Back to Blakey's Mill Pond. Whole army in position and invested by
McClellan.

12

94

A Soldier's Story of the War.

I was placed on guard, on a high bluff" overlooking the
river, though it really was not necessary, as every one
was awake and expecting eveiy moment to open fire. The
monitors A\'ere indeed so near, that we could hear their
subdued puffing, and even see the gleam of lights or furnaces on board of the black hulls. Those were the days
Avhen the imagination of soldiers Avere greatly affected by
the noA'clty of the danger AVC Avere called upon to meet,
and it seemed more terrible, the idea of being killed by
a shot as big as a Avater cooler, than by ordinary musketry
fire. I t is not a particularly pleasant business any way
to be Avorn out Avith inarching, and then to be forced to
meditate upon your chances for the morrow's Ijattle, especially as I can remember Avas the case at Gettysburg, when
the dead ;ind dying of the two days preceding fights are
h i n g on ev^erA' side of y o u ; Avhen AOU ;ire compelled to
Avitness CA'crA' stage of the death saturnalia from the unliap})y A'ictim treinl)ling Avith the last shiver of dissolution
to that of the corpse who sits upright Avith staring eyes,
or Avhose stiffened arm seems to point you yourself the
road to perdition on the nmrrow
A corpse of the latter
description passed liy us in a wagon Avhile we Avere at the
Bluff", Avhose hand could not be forced d(jwn, and which
the soldiers declared was protesting to heaven against the
rations Ave Avere compelled to eat.
After Avaiting, or rather changing position tAventy times
durinu' the folloAviiiu' daA and diii'irino; fortifications in the
rain, the batteries were hurried off at midnight, fifteen
miles back to Richmond, then down to Chickahominy
SAvamp, then back to the city again.
Thus Ave continued to move around the city* with Gen.
*.MAY 31.—Battle of Seven Pines. Longstreet routes Gen. Casey; Capt. Miller
brings off a battery of fOur .Napoleons which we are allowed to keep. Capt.
Bearing loses nearly all his horses and nieu.

A Soldier's Story of the War.

95

Johnston's army, having sometimes to be under heavy
fire as at Malvern Hill, but at the same time having to
hold ourselves in readiness as reserve, to gallop off at the
top of our horse's speed, as the tide of battle ebbed and
flowed. I walked over nearly all of the battle-fields
about Richmond, and found them as well, as those afterAvards of North Virginia, Maryland and Pennsylvania—
pretty much the same—bloated corpses and carcasses of
horses—scattered commissary stores. The hotness with
JUNE 26.—Ordered to the Mech.anicsville Road, and held in reserve while A,
P. Hill drives the enemy. Standing in the road all day, ready at a moment's
notice, and the men all impatient.
27.—Still in reserve.
28.—Move to Mechanicsville Bridge, on Chickahominy. 1st and 3d Company
report to Longstreet, on the field. 2nd and 4th, bivouac at bridge. Desperate
fighting day before.
' 29.—At Battery No. 3, Williamsburg Road. At 5 p. M. we (with the whole
army) move down the Darbytowu Road after McClellan. Bivouacked at night
in rain.
30.—Marched at daylight—went into park in advance of Longstreet, who
promises to put us in to-day.
JULY 1.—Hear the terrible guns pounding away at Malvern Hill. Order comes
from Longstreet to come at once. Batteries galloped over four miles in less than
half an hour afterwards. Parked in a field where shells whistle over our heads,
and some fall about u s ; but not ordered to open fire, and otherwise doomed to
disappointment. As we dashed down the road at full speed in the afternoon, we
were cheered by the troops, as if they had been betting on us in a race ; and in
truth there are few finer things than to see 32 completely equipped guns and
caissons, racing with the men on the seats to the battle ground, and stimulated
by the smell of powder from the field.
2.—Move across the battle-field of yesterday; dead and wounded lying thickly
around. One man was seen dead in a sitting posture, who had been skulking
behind a great oak tree, and who was killed by a cannon ball penetrating through
it. The enemy had a splendid position, and covered it with guns ; but our troops
instead of being hurled forward, were put in by Regiments, anji cut to pieces
in detail. Still in spite of the terrific fire, many of the Georgia and Alabama
troops fell among the enemy's guns. The 8th Ga. and 3d Ala. from Mobile, were
terribly mangled.
Bivouac in the rain, near Poindexter's House, which is used as headquarters
by Lee. President Davis covered with a Mexican serape, which he perhaps captured in the war of '45, passed by amid great cheering.
3.—Jlove in pursuit, and bivouac on Waterloo Farm.
4.—1st and 3d Companies take position nearer the enemy. 2nd and 4th with
Anderson. Capt. Squires, with 1st goes below AlcClellan's position, with S. D.
Lee's Cavalry, and fire into the gunboats and transports. First instance of
attack on gunboats by light batteries.
8.—Back to Richmond.
12.—Artillery of the right wing on Almond Creek. We call our camp, " Camp
Longstreet." We rest and refit.
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which the battle Avas contested, Avas of course to be judged
by the number of dead and Avounded, and their proximity
to each other.
About thirty feet apart meant heavy
work, though where the breastworks had to be stormed,
as Avas the case in some of Grant's battles, the dead would
lie in piles. The most eff'ectiA^e artillery firing done
during the Avar. Avas in an artillery duel between our first
company and an opposing battery of the enemy
In thi.s,
beside exploding the caissons and almost annihilating
their enemy, they killed CAcry horse on a piece. The
unhappy animals Avere all tangled up by their harness, in
one inextricable pile. One of the men came across a
beautiful spaniel at Malvern Hill, whom it Avas difficult
to persuade to quit his dead master's side. The offer of
rations, howe\er, finally triumphed o\'er his virtue. The
dog Avas alive at Richmond, and apparently infected with
strong Confederate prejudices Avlien last seen; though he
made a narrow escape for ha\ ing indulged in a vitiated
taste for gnawing off all the buttons off" a !|j^500 coat. This
Avas the propertA' of one of those fierce iMajors, Avhose
marches extended onlv throuiili the streets of Ridimond.
The feelings of this gallant soldier may be imagined, Avhen
upon awakening the morning after a debauch, he discovered the extent of his misfortunes.
His furv and
aii'onv of mind could onl\ find relief liv askiii"' such questioiis, and failing to understand, "as Avhat in the deuce
a.UA'body Avanted to keep any such a d—d flop-eared hound
around for anyhoAV
There Avas another homely looking yellow dog on the
same battle field (who might have been a relation of
Tige's,) who could not understand how the battle had
gone, or who had had no offers of bacon to corrupt his
principles. In an evil moment he attempted to bite a
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soldier, detailed to bury the dead, and the attempt cost
him a bayonet thrust and his life. The soldier was
too much exasperated, and out of humor at the heavy
slaughter of our men, to waste any time " fooling around
an old daAvg."
We Avere given a number of new guns which had been
captured in the fights around Richmond, and had to eat
so much of dried vegetables, that the smell of soup Julienne
to this day brings to mind the sight of swollen and
blackened corpses scattered about for miles over a Virginia battlefield.
I t was after McClellan had incautiously placed his
army astraddle of Chicahominy sAvainp (where as Lincoln
expressed it, he was like a bull caught on a fence Avho
could neither kick nor gore,) andAvhere the Federal army
was bogged up like Captain J o h n Smith, by a sudden rise
in the stream—that the cautious General Johnston found
his true chance. Here he hastened to deal his enemy a
blow, which would have been much more staggering to
the Federal general than it Avas, but for Johnston's having
been severely wounded early in the action. The wound
might have won promotion and honor for a soldier born
under a more fortunate s t a r ; but it Adrtually ended his
Virginia career, before he had a fair opportunity of developing his talents. Gen. Lee now came upon the scene
with the startling and joyous intelligence t h a t old Stonewall had outAvitted his enemies in the Valley, and was on
McClellan's flank.
I write the hero's name Avith pride, and am happy to
remember our Batallion eA^er took orders from him. History will probably give StoncAvall the reputation for more
genius and achievement, than any general the civil war
brought forth, and had he been at the head of affairs and
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remained alive, the w^ar Avould have ended differently. Our
batteries reported to him at the battle of Manassas, and a
croAA^d of us once sat upon the pieces watching him t a l k ;
once afterAvards, for a half an hour, in consultation with Lee
and Longstreet. Jackson Avas then dressed in a sort of
grey homespun suit, Avith a broken-brimmed cap, and
looked like a good driving overseer or manager, with
plenty of hard, horse sense, but no accomplishments or
other talent—nothing but plain, direct sense. I t was
because his manners had so little of the air of a man of the
Avorld, or because he repressed all expression, that he
had the appearance of being a man of not above average
ability- The remark Avas then made In' one of us, after
staring at him a long time, that there must be some mistake about him—if he Avas an able man, he showed it less
than aiiA' man any of us had e\er seen.
Gen. Lee first appeared before us in citizen's dress—
that is in Avhite duck, Avith a bob-tailed coat; jogging
along without our susjiecting who he Avas. We thought at
first, he Avas a jolly, easy-going miller or distiller, on a visit
as a ciA'ilian, to the front, and ])erliaps carrying out a canteen of whiskey for the boys. He showed himself always
a good natured, kind-hearted man, as well as a great
general—stopping once to reprove though very gently, the
drivers for unmercifully beating their horses Avhen they
had stalled ; and another day walking about and laughing
over one of Artemus Ward's stories, and kept in a good
humor about it, the rest of the day
He got put out one
day, however, Avith one of our men AVIIO took possession of
a shady spot, that had been previously occupied by the
General; but which had been temporarily abandoned by
him to hurry across the James. The young man was
asked what made him appropriate his headcj^uarters, and
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what annoyed the General
doned the place for good.
fought more battles in that
longer than we had done
ginia.
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Avas, the idea that he had abanAs the result turned out, Ave
neighborhood, and stayed there
about any other place in Vir-

C H A P T E R

XV

THE DRUMHEAD.

in the course of our marches our enterprising
explorers would come across an odd volume, and for reading this in camp there would be abundant opportunity.
For instance, if you were of an indolent turn, you could
smoke and read by the tent fire-place, criticising the cook,
who Avas working up to his elboAVS in dough, or watching
the boiling and baking, between the interesting passages.
The volume would pass from one mess or dirty hand to
another, and the most unreading men in camp, as soon as
they found that books were in demand and that they had
it in their power to read a coA^eted volume, would Adolentlj^
claim the right, and set to work in good earnest to cry at
or laugh, as the fashion was, over its sentiment or jokes;
just the same as men did Avho never cared for the society
of woman previously, or who never cared to drink liquor
before entering the army As soon as it was understood
that a canteen, a book or a woman had its value, every body
wanted them all; and would study up the art of acquiring
them, the same as we did at making brier-root pipes
afterwards.
On one of the battle fields about Richmond Ave came
across'a volume which had probably gone the rounds of
the Federal camp as it did ours, and from one of its chapSOMETIMES
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ters, Avith a A'iew to escaping statistics, and with an object
which Avill be explained further on, I proj)Ose to quote in
substance, as remembered.
This chapter touched upon a A^ery sensitive chord for a
soldier—the fate of a regiment that had disgraced itself
in battle, and by shameful cowardice and lack of discipline communicated their panic and exposed the other
troops, thus converting a half Avon victory into a disastrous defeat. The time Avas in the Thirty A'ears War
of Germany, and the name of the regiment Avas "Madeloifs Cuirassiers." When the remnant of the beaten
army had rallied under the walls of Prague, sometime
after, the regiment Avhich had lost the battle was seen to
approach that city; but its ranks are thinned less by the
SAvord than by desertion. It is understood among them
that the matter Avill be inquired into, and as they come
in vicAv^ deep shame sits upon the bearded faces of the
men; the soldiers decdaring that reform should commence
at the top of the stairs; the officers conversing in low
Avhispers as to how l)est to excuse their own conduct.
Arrixed at the gates a message is received, ordering the
men to dismount, K^ad their horses, and enter with lowx'red c-olors and without sound of trumpet. This ominous
reception made the remainder of the regiment regret that
they had not followed the example of desertion which
had been abundantly set them at the close of the battle;
nevertheless, Avith doAvncast eyes and Avith Avide intervals betAveen the files, they marched on through the
narrow streets.
Suddenly, dismounted dragoons, Avith mousqueton,
appeared behind them—the Avindows and balconies are
seen to be lined Avith carabineers, Avho carry their Aveaj)ons at the recover. In the public square they are ordered
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to " H a l t ; " '-'Draw SAA^ords." Then follows the command,
"Ground arms." The hearts of the now disarmed men,
who are formed up as prisoners, misgive them. The
arms and colors are carried oft", and every thing appeared
ready for an approaching execution.
For there in
the centre of the square stands the solemn headsman,
with his red cloak and black feather, Avith an iron vice
upon one side and a pile of fagots upon the other. A
glittering circle of bayonets appears all around, Avhile on
one side sit on horseback the military officers Avho are to
try the offenders, if trial there be for men manifestly
already condemned* There is but one question—whether
the coAvardice is the fault of the officers or men; and
after the question has been debated violently for two
hours, by officers and men, and the prisoners are coming
to blows, the clamor of voices ceases, at the blast of the
trumpet. The judges consult—the prisoners draw back,
and an abrupt, uneasy movement commences among
them—behind and in front. In a moment more the
cause becomes evident to the spectators—the hands of the
officers are being bound behind their backs—they^ are separating the soldiers by tens. While these latter are made
to throw dice on drumheads for their HACS, the executioner is burning at the stake the regimental flags and
decorations, or snapping the sword blades in his iron vice.
With mournful eyes and sad hearts they see their flags
consumed and weapons broken at the hands of the headsman—they witness it AAdth an agony to Avhich death
would have been sweet.
Meanwhile the soldier of the ten who has thrown the
lowest die is being seized and bound and placed with the
group of already handcuffed officers. And now comes
the closing and most terrible act of all. The gallows
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appears on the scene, and the unhappy tenth man and all
the officers are strung up by their necks, on a scaffold
made ready for the purpose, the balance being condemned
to labor on fortifications; and the town-crier solemnly
proclaims the Avhole regiment, from colonel down to the
last dragoon, to be "Infamous Poltroons."*
I have brought to mind this picture of a regiment which
has disgraced its colors, by Avay of making those who have
never thought of the subject, realize hoAv great a misfortune a soldier considers it to be, to be disgraced in battle,
and Avhat dejection and doAvncast looks settle upon his
face AAdiere the reputation of his regiment has in any
decree been tarnished.
Some such picture, in many of its details as the one
above given. Avas constantly coming before every soldier's
imagination. He Avas hearing the Avords " miserable poltroons" pronounced in the shambling and straggling march
of certain reuiments Avho had been disii'raced, in the
*A similar scene is given in a number of the N'ew A'ork Tribune of 1861 of the
mutiny of tlie 7:Mh Xew A'ork Uegiment which will be suggested by'the above.
In this 40O men flatly rul'usid to move Irom camp. The non-commissioned
officers took from the men their arms. One hundred in'en alone stood firm, and
kept the mutineers confined until surrounded by cavalry, inlantry and artillery.
The leaders were handcufl'ed. an act was read reciting their many instances of
insubordination, and the leaders, some seventy in number, who were disarmed
and marched to the guard house, declared amenable to the articles of war. The
regimental colors were then taken away and every man ordered to be shot
down who refused to obey.
Another misunderstanding between officers and men is thus given in a letter
of I. G., from C\)lumbus, Kentucky, to the Crescent, in the same year:
"Serious difficulties have arisen in the — Artillery from your State. Owing to
treatment, which is explained—they tore the initial of their Captain from their
caps, whom they reitudiated, and since this a difficulty has occurred with their
new commander. The men complained of rough, unfeeling treatment; open
expressions of dissatisfaction led to an altercation between the captain and one
of the non-commissioned officers, which resulted in the latter drawing a dagger
and the former using a sword. The non-commissioned officer had his hand
badly injured in clutching the officer's sword, and is now under arrest, One
hundred men made affidavit of grievance, which Polk refused to receive, but
offered instead a transfer. This was declined, and a big trouble the consequence ;
though ultimately settled by a transfer of forty of the members to another
artillery."
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depressed looks of the men themselves, and in the free
criticism of onlooking soldiers. He could see the words
of disgrace betrayed in ambiguous reports of battles,
where no amount of explanation could conceal what had
been bad and cowardly conduct; and at night by camp
fires he Avould hear discussed the reputation of those
regiments who had first broken—at Gettysburg or elseAvhere, and thus caused the loss of victory and death to
the overAvhelmed brigades who remained behind.
A company or regiment that once showed signs of weakness, makes its OAvn soldiers ten times more distrustful of
each other's valor in the next engagement, and unless the
demoralization has been cured, and confidence restored, is
a source of danger rather than of strength to an army,
and will inevitably damn the reputation of any good men
who happen to be connected Avith it.'^' As I write this
now, there rises before me the picture of a brave old
friend from the 8th Georgia Regiment, Avho was half
lamenting, half crydng, over the repulse his command and
the Confederate troops had met with at Malvern Hill,
under the 150 guns with Avhich McClellan on that day
swept the Confederate line. "We had nothing but our
reputation," said he, "and UOAV we'll ncA'er want to go
home, as we've lost that." In this latter statement he was
mistaken. As for tears, a great many soldiers shed them
at Gettysburg, though there had been no lack of courage,
•*In so speaking, I am far from recommending the frequent enforcement of the
death penalty, as a remedy. Anthony Sambola, Esq., who was detailed from the
Fifth Company of Washington Artillery, as clerk to a court-martial, tells me
there were ,150 men shot between Chickamauga and Atlanta. Desertions on a
large scale showed the discontent or hopelessness of the troops from certain
States, and wholesale shootings (as for instance, 22 at a time) onlj' made the
men more disaffected. My information is that Gen. Lee never signed the death
penalty but once, and only then with the greatest reluctance. The penalty might
have been just to the men who deserted, or to the officers who did not do their
full duty ; but |at the same time it destroyed the esprit of the regiments from
whom the men were taken.
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and there Avere no dry eyes at all. though not from a sense
of shame, on the day at Appomatox Court House, when
General Lee. for the first time, dressed himself in full
uniform, and told his fcAV followers, good bye.
The trials Avhich took place in the Confederate army,
Avere mostly regimental, that is AA^ere trivial and for Avhich
no court-martials should have been ordered at all, and Avere
much more merciful in their aAvards than the one above
recorded—seldom amounting to more than extra guard
duty or loss of pay for a month, and for offences, whicli
Averc really crimes, to confinement at Castle Thunder,
Avith the ball and chain. T h e only case I can noAV
rememl)er Avhere the death penalty Avas inflicted, Avas in
the time folloAving the first l);ittle of Mantissas, when two
of the " Tigers " Avere tried for insubordination, and ibr
striking their ofiicers. The finding of the Court Avas—
Death.
And so death it AV;IS. the spot for the trtigedy l>eing but
a little distance l"rom our cttmp. A t the appointed hour, a
veiA' large croAvd of ofiicers and men Avere there assembled.
A holloAv s([uare had been previously formed of troops
from the same brigade. At tibout 1<), the prisoners who
had been susttiined in the previous interval l)v the consolations of liquor and champagne, contributed by generous
coinrtules. Avere brought upon the field. They Avere dressed
in striped blouse and Avhite ZouaAc breeches, and in the
full eccentric uniform of the Company—the Avhole command being similarly dressed. The arms of the condemned men Avere pinioned "behind their backs; but their
steps Avere elastic and shoAved no sign of dejection. Now
the officer in command orders the finding of the courtmartial to be read, and then the dramatic interest in the
scene is increased, when the doomed prisoners are con-
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fronted VAdth their own coffins. The remaining details are
very simple—bandaging their eyes, and causing them to
get upon their knees, before the twelve motionless statues
(or friends representing duty,) Avho stand Avith loaded guns.
The command is given, " make ready, aim, fire," and the
strong men of the moment before roll back corpses.
I saw afterAvards, several prisoners taken out and shot
at Richmcmd, for A^arious offenses. They" Avere generally
carefully dressed in black, and did not greatly differ in
appearance from that of a man who is going to appear in
public on a formal occasion—Avho is going to get married
in his best suit, or who has some public duty to perform.
We had too in our camp, a driver Avho had been at West
Point, enlisted for his knowledge about driving battery
horses; but who fell into disgrace. He however, had no
greater misfortune than to be driven from camp, by order
of court-martial, after having had his head shaved; or in
other words, to be drummed out of the army. The man
shortly after was elected or appointed major of a Batallion,
and did good service. There were a great many more
victims of war all through the South, than those who
were killed in battles; for instance, those who gave
all their time to drilling and equipping their men, Avho
spent all their own fortunes in the Avork, and that of their
friends, and who after all, Avere ruthlessly shoved aside for
some ncAv favorite, kept behind or constantly placed in
obscurity The South would haA^e fared none the worse,
if the men of education, Avho volunteered from duty, had
been permitted to go home, and give their talents and
experience as officers to new regiments. The fighting of
the regiments raised towards the close of the war would
have been much better, if such a rule had been adopted.
A tragic incident which awakened much less feeling, as

106

A Soldier's Story of the War.

the guilty party Avas not one of our own men, occurred on
our march after Pope in 1862.
During the march of the army, September 21, 1862,
a spy dressed in Confederate uniform, or rather an imitation of it, rode up to Gen. D. R. Jones, commanding division, and told him he had been sent by Gen. Jackson, to
tell him to halt his division Avhere it then Avas. Suspicion
Avas aroused, from the fact that Jones Avas under Longstreet,
and cypher alphabets and memoranda were found upon
his person. I t Avas UOAV remembered t h a t one of Longstreet's couriers had been shot on the night previous,
Avliile carrying a dispatch, by a man ansAvering the pretended messenger's description. It Avas noAv found too, on
examination, that one of the barrels of his revolver Avas
empty
A drum head court-martial Avas immediately
called—papers examined, and his guilt clearly proved by
his oA\n confession. The unha|)])y Avretch was taken into
the Avoods—his htinds tied behind him, and placed tistride
of a mule ; a rope Avtis then tied around his neck—the end
throAvn over ;i limb of a tree
Then the mule was struck
Avitli a stick In" one of Longstreet s couriers ; aAvay Avent
the mule, and Avitli it Avent the soul of (Jharles Mason, spy,
of Terry ville. Pa. The c-olumn Avas detained by this interruption three hours. The body of the dangling corpse
presented a ghastly spectacle, as we marched by ; his boots
had disap])e;ired, and it Avas then stiid that these were the
per([uisites of the officiating J a c k Ketch. The man died
defiantly, claiming to haA'e given his life for his country.
All further that need be said upon this head, is that the
talents, or one talent of ;i great general, consists in
knowing profoundly the character of his men—their
prejudices and sympathies, and Avhere discipline should be
sternly enforced, or wisely relaxed. For instance, one of
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our Generals in a Western Army, Avas at one time immensely unpopular by alloAViUg, as Avas reported in the army,
soldiers to be shot for chicken and hog-stealing; though
CromAvell, Napoleon, and other great and popular Generals had in the enforcement of discipline, inflicted equally
great penalties. But the idea of shooting a soldier in North
Georgia, or Tennessee, for hog-stealing, a crime to which
the people of those States have the same sort of temptation
that a Texan has to get away Avith a horse or cattle! Such
a sentence, though there doubtless was great need of
making private property respected, Avas absurdly unjust, in
view of the fact that the army was nearly always half-fed
and frequently starving. To shoot a man born on American soil, Avho has a natural tendency to steal, as a quartermaster or office-holder, but to die like a man Avhen he is
fed, was felt to be an outrage on every brave man Avho
had given his life to the issue.
Of a similar character Avas much of the discipline
enforced during the first year of the Avar. Until officers
and men had come to understand each other, and were
forced to accord esteem and respect to great qualities
shoAvn in battle, Ave Avere like animals badly broken or
harnessed, galled jades Avincing under needless restriction.
The gentleman of the salon or parlor retains in the every
day life of a camp, but little trace of breeding or civility,
but his sensibilities and pride were very easily touched;
and probably a stricter and more cheerful discipline
would have been kept up, if careful attention had been
paid to these facts. Probably, too, there Avould have been
less of the weariness and heart sickness which made so
many spirited men'sink off", from a feeling that they had
not elected rigid and just officers, but selfish and insolent
oppressors. But this feeling died out as the war advanced
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— t h e officers Avho Avere reserved, more because of their
unfamiliarity Avith their new" duties, than from being
inflated Avith vanity, gradually learned their true duty to
their men, and to retain at the same time their respect,
Avhile the soldiers Avere not SIOAV in appreciating the
deserA'ing ones at their true Avorth.
It's human nature to abuse more or less, your privileges
and advantages of fortune—by" keeping the tit-bits for
yourself, the soft places for your friends, and by putting
on rough duty those Avliom you do not like; for instance,
in putting one soldier to assist in making fortifications
under hetiA-y fire, Avith a sptide (as I once s;nv one officer
of the day do) in place of a lazier or more coAvardly comrtule. But on the other hand, selfishness would crop out
just as often in the soldier, as tdready pre\ iously explained.

C H A P T i: 1{

XVI.

r..\TTI,E Ol' TIUO KAI'I'.MI.WNIH'K.

AVe laid tiround Ricdimond from the thirteenth to the
twc^nty-fifth of J u l y
The life Avould have l)een sloAV
suicide a A'ear previous ; but after Avitnessing the desperate fighting at Mecdianic-sville and Malvern Hill, and
seeing thirty thousand men killed, Avounded and taken
prisoners in the tAVO tirmies in the Seven Day's Fight
alone, Ave Avere contented to bide our time—to accept a
sort of happiness similar to that of our battery horses,
fully assured that Ave Avould not have long to wait for hot
work.
On the 25th the 3d Company were ordered off with
Gen. Anderson to New Market Heights; on the 5th of
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August an attack having been made by the enemy on
Mah^ern Hill we "fot ready to meet him. T h e First and
Fourth Companies were at Laurel Hill Church.
Evans now commenced pressing McClellan and taking
prisoners at Malvern Hill, which soon led to its abandonment, and our being sent back to camp (Longstreet.)
General Lee thinking t h a t McClellan's army was no
longer worth watching, commenced moving North, and
our batteries received marching orders on the 10th.
When we passed through Richmond, as an evidence of
the change that had commenced, the people looked
on Lee's army silently and a little sadly, dimly comprehending t h a t in spite of recent victories many more hecatombs of bodies would be made before the end was yet to
come, and t h a t Adctory for us meant but little more than
the showy uniforms in Avhich the volunteer troops had
first come on. Here were all the regiments marching
through, except those already dead and crippled; and
those still alive and now marching on Avould still have to
furnish 100,000 skeletons, as if for a corduroy road, from
Gettysburg to Petersburg. There were at any rate 500,000
corpses to be furnished to order as if on requisition from
the two armies; and the number taken from those who
died or were killed in Virginia would have exceeded
Tamerlane's pyramid of 300,000 skulls.
We camped the first night out on the Chickahominy, 12
miles beyond Richmond, Avhile the infantry were shoved
forAvard to Gordonsville by rail. Jackson had been up to
his usual thimble-rigging tricks upon Gen. Pope, (who
was noAV trying to see w h a t he could make out of the
office of Federal Commander) holding before his blindlygroping enemy at one moment a Jack-o'-lantern light, and
the next presenting him with a St. Anthony number of
14

no
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temptations. The first of the military blunders into Avhich
Pope Avas invited, Avas to attempt attacking our railroad
line of communication Avith Richmond. To do this he
pushed Gen. Banks forward to Cedar Mountain, Avith the
caution giA^en many times, through Pope's Chief of Staff,
according to Greeley, " t h a t there must be no backing out
this day " And so there Avas not to be, he found, Avhen he
started onward; for Lee's troops meanwhile arriving,
Jackson stealthily pushed forAvard EAVCH'S Division, scattering the Federal cavalry, and creeping through the
Avocjds along the Avestern 1)ase of Cedar ^lountain. Having
taken up a strong position, fixed his batteries, and generally made himself comfortable, there Avas nothing more
to be done but Avait until Banks should come along and
carry out his intention of not hacking out.
Banks' attack Avas. hoAvever, A'cr}- he;i\y upon Early's
Itrigade of Ewell's Division, Avho held the road, and Taliaferro Avtis assailed at one time in flank and rear. " B u t
the best Ihiioii blocul." saAs Greeley, "poured like Avater;
Gen. (Jeary Avas wounded. Price taken prisoner,CraAvford's
brigade Avtis a mere skeleton, and the others lost half their
numlier in killed and Avounded—more than tAvo thousand
in all.'' Alter several d a y s maneuA-ering, Pope captured
a letter Avhicdi shoAved that Lee's Avhole army Avas upon
him, and immediateh' struck the back track across the
Rappahannock.
MeauAvhile our batteries had marched to Montpelier—
traveling early in the morning and late in the evening, on
account of the heat, and biA'Ouacking at Hope's Tavern.
The next day carried us to Louisa Court-House, and the
day after to Gordonsville.
We Avere ordered forward again when Pope fell back to
Orange Court-House, (Aug. 16,) and found the enemy
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directly in our front. On the following day at noon, we
moved cautiously forward, and camped near midnight on
the Rapidan. The companies Avere assigned, Eshelman's
to Pickett's brigade, Richardson's to Toom1)s'
On the night of the 2d it Avas understood t h a t we
were to prepare for hot work the next day, and at daylight the following morning. Col. Walton pcsted the guns
on the South side of the Rappahannock, at the Railroad
bridge, and at Beverly's Ford—the design being to threaten
a crossing at these points, Avhile the army" meanwhile
should move up the Rappahannock and get behind Pope's
right. A t 6.30, Capt. Miller of the 3d company', Avho had
the strain of the firing upon him, discharged the signal
gun, and before a 'third could be fired, obtained a reply
from the enemy^'s batteries upon the ojoposite side. A n d
a dreadfully hot reply" it Avas. The enemy had as much
the advantage in position and guns as Jackson had had
at Cedar Mountain. Every shot they fired tore through
our ranks, killing and Avounding the men, and smashing
the pieces. The fire became so hot that a battery who
had been assigned position to the left of the Washington
Artillery forgot to imitate the boy wiio stood on the burning deck, and moved off without awaiting orders. In the
progress of the battle tAventy-three of our horses were
killed, and nine men killed and twelve Avounded. Lieut.
Brewer's horse went galloping back, Avith an empty saddle,
(leaving his rider dying on the field) to the very officer
to wdiom it had been promised t h a t day, in case its owner
should be killed; Avhich arrival happened just as a shell
exploded at the side of Col. Walton, killing the horse of
bugler F r a n k Villasano, and wounding that of Adjutant
Owen. Lieut. Brewer sent Avord to his friends at home
t h a t he had tried to live like a Christian and die like a
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soldier. He Avas buried at night in St. James Church
yard, with the bodies of other of our own men, who died
on the same battle field.
Priv^ate R. T. Marshall Ava^ the brother of Gen. Lee's
private secretary—the latter assisting at the funeral with
a clergyman. The grave of the latter is now marked at
Warrenton, Avith a piece of the Richmond-made gun which
caused his death. The further details of this battle will
be found in the folloAving reports of the battle of the
Rappahannock:
REPORT OF GEN. LEE.
On the 23d of August, Gen. Longstreet directed Col. AV"alton, with part of the
AVashington Artillery and other batteries of his command, to drive back a force
of the enemy that had crossed to the South Ijank of the Rappahannock, near
the railroad bridge, upon the withdrawal of Gen. Jackson on the previous d.ay.
Fire was opened about sunrise, and continued with great vigor for several hours,
the enemy being compelled to withdraw with loss. Some of the batteries of
Col. S. D. Lee's batallion were ordered to aid those of Col. Walton, and under
their united fire, the enemy was forced to abandon his position on the north
side of the river, burning in his retreat the railroad bridge and the neighboring
dwellings.

REPORT OF GEN. LONGSTREET.
I had ordered Col. AA'alton to place his batteries in position at Rappahannock
station, and to drive the enemy fiom his positions on both sides of the river.
The batteries were opened at sunrise on the 23d, and a severe cannonade continued for several hours. In about two hour,^, however, the enemy was driven
across the river, abandoning his ti'te-de-pont. The brigades of Brigadier Gen.
Kvans and D. R. .loius, the latter under Col. (1. V Anderson, moved forward to
occupy this position. It was found untenable, however, being exposed to a
cross-fire of artillery from the other bank. The troops were therefore partially
withdrawn, and Col. S. D. Lee was ordered to select position for his batteries,
and joined in the combat. The enemy's position was soon rendered too warm
for him, and he took advantage of a severe rain storm to retreat in haste, after
firing the bridge and the private dwellings in its vicinity. Col. Walton deserves
much credit for skill in the management of his batteries ; and Col. Lee got into
position in time for some good practice.

REPORT OF COL. WALTON.
HEADQUARTERS ARTILLERY CORPS, RIGHT WI.VG, 1

Dept. Northern Virginia, Aug. 25, 1862. J
I have the honor to report that, in obedience to an order received from Major
General Longstreet, on the evening of the 22d instant, accompanied by Major
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J. J. Garnett, Chief of Artillery on the Staff of Brig. Gen. D. R. Jones, and
Capt. C. AV. Squires, commanding the first Company of AVashington Artillery,
1 made a reconnoissance of the position of the enemy in the vicinity of Beverly's Ford and Rappahannock station, on the Rappahannock river, with the view,
as instructed, to place the long-range guns under my command, in position to
open upon the enemy's batteries early on the following morning. Having,
during the night, made all necessary preparation, at daybreak, on the morning
of the 23d, I placed in position on the left, at Bevei'ly's t'ord, Capt. .Miller's battery Washington Artillery, four light twelve-pounder Napoleon jiuns ; a section
of two ten-pounder Parrott guns under Capt. Rogers, and one ten-pounder
Parrott gun under Capt. Anderson; and on the right, Capt. Squires' Battery,
AA'ashington Artiller3', four three-inch rifles ; Capt. Slribling's Battery, one three
inch rifle and three light twelve-pounder Napoleon guns ; a section of Capt.
Chapman's Battery, one three-inch rifle and one light twelve-pounder Napoleon
gun under Lieut. Chapman, and two Blakely guns of Capt. Maurin's Battery
under Lieut. Landry.
j The heavy fog prevailing obscured the opposite bank of the river, and the
enemy's positions entirely from view, until about six o'clock, A. M., at which
hour, the sun having partially dispelled the fog, I opened fire from Capt. Miller's
Battery ujion a battery of long-range guns of the enemy, directly in front, at a
range of about one thousand yards. By previous arrangements, the batteries
on the right and left of Capt. Aliller's position immediateh- opened, and the fire
became general along the line. We had not long to wait for the response of
the enemy, he immediately opening upon all our positions a rapid and vigorous
fire from all his batteries, some in position, until then undiscovered by us.
The battery of the enemy engaged by Capt. Miller, was silenced in about forty
minutes. Notwithstanding the long range guns under Capt. Rodgers and Anderson, on the left, had, shortly after the commencement of the engagement been
withdrawn from action and placed under shelter of the hill on which tliej' had
been posted . thus leaving the battery of the enemy, which it was intended these
guns should engage, free to direct against Aliller, and the batteries on the hill
on the right, a nioit destructive fire. At this time Capt. Aliller changed position
and directed his fire against the opposing battery, when one on the right of that
which had been silenced, opened upon him, subjecting him to a cross fire, and
causing him to lose heavily in men and horses. The fire was continued by
Miller's Batterj' alone on the left until seven o'clock, when after consultation
Avith Gen. Jones, and the fire of the enemy having greatly slackened, I ordered
him to retire by half battery, which was handsomely done, in good order.
At this time Lieut. Brewer fell, mortally wounded. The combat on the right
was gallantly fought by the batteries there placed in position.
Capt. Squires assumed command of that i)art of the field, and won for himself renewed honors by the handsome manner in which he handled his batteries,
and for the good judgment and coolness he displayed under the heavy fire of the
enemy, to which he was subjected during four hours without intermission.
The object sought to be obtained by this engagement, I am happy to say was
fully accomplished b}' driving the enemy from all his positions before nightfall,
and causing him to withdraw from our front entirely during the night.
I have to lament the loss, in this engagement of a zealous, brave and most
efficient officer in Lieut. Brewer, Third Company AA'ashington Artillery, who fell
at the head of his section at the moment it was being withdrawn from the field,
and of many non-commissioned officers and privates. The officers and men in
all the batteries engaged, are deserving the highest praise for their gallantry
upon the field. The attention of the General commanding is respectfully directed
to those named particularly in the reports of Capts. Miller and Squires. Too
much praise cannot be awarded to Capt. Miller and his brave Company for the
stubborn and unflinching manner in which they fought the enemy's battery iu
such superior force and position on the left, and to Capt. Squires and Stribling,
and Lieuts. Landry and Chapman on the right. I am indebted to Capt. Aliddle-
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ton, of Brig. Gen. Drayton's Staff, to Lieut. AVilliams, of Gen. D. R. Jones
Staff, and to Lieut. AVilliam Owen, Adjutant, AVashington Artillery, all of whom
were constantly with me under fire during the engagement, for their valuable
assistance and zealous conduct on the field—there are none more brave or more
deserving consideration than these gentlemen. I annex a list of casualties, and
have the honor to be,
J. B. AVALTON,
Col. and Chief of Art., Right Wing.

REPORT OF CAPT. MILLER.
I proceeded with my battery of four smooth-bore 12-pound Napoleons to
Beverly's Ford on the Rappahannock, 1000 yards from the river. My position, on
a hill sloping towards the river, was not such a one as I would have desired,
though doubtless the best the locality aflforded. At sunrise I discovered a battery of i h e enemy in position, immediately in front of us, on a hill on the north
side of the river, and I opened on it with spherical case. The enemy replied
briskly, and for half an hour the firing was very spirited. During this time I
was considerably annoyed by an enfilading fire of a long-ranged battery, posted
to our right, and entirely beyond our range. After nearly an hour's engagement I was gratified to notice that the fire in our front had perceptibly slackened, indeed had almost entirely ceased. Up to this time but one of my men
had been wounded, and two horses killed. The batteries supporting me at this
time retired from the field, subjecting me to a galling cross-tire from the enemy's
rifle battery in their front. I immediately changed Iront on the left and replied.
The enemy having our e.xact range, replied with terrible precision and efl'ect.
For sometime we maintained this unequal couflict, when having nearly exhausted
my ammunition, and agreeably to your orders, I retired bv half battery from
tin' field.
My casualties were: Killed,— First Lieutenant Brewer, i)rivates Thompson,
McDonald. Joubcrt (mortally w<ninded) and Dohin.
AA'ouuded—Corpl. P. W Pettiss; privates James Tully, Levy, Fourshee, Maxwell. Crilly. Kerwin, Lynch—eight.
Twenty-one horses killed—35G rounds of ammunition expended.
1 would be ])leased to p.ay a tribute to the coolness and intrepidity of my
comniand; but where all acted so well, it would be invidious to particularize.
1 should be wanting in my duty, however, were I not to mention Lieuts. Hero
and jAIcElroy. and my non-coniniissioned officers, Sergeants McNeil, Handy, Collins, Ellis and Stocker, and Corporals Coyle, Kremmelburg, Pettiss and DeBlanc,
who hy their coolness and close attention to duty, contributed not a little to the
elHciency of my battery.
Res[iectfull3',
M. B. MILLER,
Capt. Commanding 'id Co. B. W. A.

REPORT OF CAPT. SQUIRES.
Early on the morning of the 23d of August, the artillery, composed of the
first company of Washington Artillery, (four three-inch rifles) and Captain
Stribling's battery, (three Napoleon guns and one three-inch rifle) marched in
the direction of the hill opposite to Rappahannock station. * * * The batteries were formed in line from right to left in the following order : First Company AA'ashington Artillery, four three-inch rifle guns: Dixie Artillery, one
Napoleon gun and one three-inch rifle ; Stribling's battery, three Napoleon guns
and one three-inch rifle ; this had scarcely been accomplished when the signal
was given from your position to " commence firing," which was quickly res-
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ponded to by the enemy. The combat waa briskly carried on by the artillery
directly in our front for half an hour, when the enemy placed a battery on tho
extreme left, and had partly succeeded in enfilading our batteries, when I withdrew the section of Lieut. Galbraith, and directed him to engage the enemy on
the left. Lieut. G. accomplished this under a heavy fire, and was partly forceil
from his first position when Lieut. Landry, with a section of Capt. Maurin's
Battery reported, and was sent to assist Lieut. G., the four guns being placed
under Lieut. G., who managed to keep a heavy enfilading fire from the main
batteries, by the coolness and bravery with which he manoeuvred this battery.
The fire on both sides now became general and rapid. The enemy placed more
artillery in position, and for some time 1 thought I should have to retire ; but
the enemy soon after slackened his fire, and it was evident he was worsted bj^
the projectiles with which our artillerists assailed him. An officer now came
from the right and informed me that the infantry were preparing to charge, and
to cease firing as soon as they appeared. I kept up the fire, returning shot ibr
shot with the enemj', who appeared willing to give up the combat.
Seeing this, and being informed that Gen. Evans (commanding the infantry,)
was ad.yancing to attack the enemy, I ordered the four (reserve) guns of Lieut.
Galbraith in position to engage the enemy's artillery, and draw his attention
while our troops were advancing. The enemy finally gave up his position,
retired across the Rappahannock, and only replied occasionally to our fire, and
in an hour after ceased firing altogether.
It is with pleasure I am enabled to speak of the gallantry with which Capt.
Stribling, officers and men, behaved on this occasion. Lieut. Chapman, with
his section of Dixie Artillery, behaved with great coolness, and handled his
guns with effect. To Lieut. B. Owen, J. AI. Galbraith, and those under their
command, I would especially call your attention. Both officers commanded
full batteries, and handled them !with coolness, bravery and good judgment,
which has so often on previous occasions won the confidence of their men.
Sergeants T. Y. Abby, C. L. C. Dupuy and L. M. Alontgomery rendered me efficient service: the latter, on previous occasions, has placed me under many
obligations for his voluntary services.
First Company, Battery AVashington Artillery, killed : Privates, W Chambers,
R. T. Marshall, J. Reddington and H. Koss. AA'ounded, Coporal AV H. AA'est,
Privates, John R. Fell, T. S. Turner, .M. Mount and AV. R. Falconer.
Dixie Artillery, wounded: Privates, John Eddins, AA'estley Pence, John Knight
and Daniel Martin.
Stribling's Battery, wounded : Lieut. Archer, and one Private.
First Company Battery Washington Artillery, horses killed, 1, wounded, 1.
Stribling's Battery, horses killed, 4, wounded, 0.
Dixie Battery, horses.killed, 1, wounded, 0.—Total, 6 killed, 1 wounded.
One three inch rifle gun exploded during action. The batteries were engaged
from about seven o'clock, A. AL, to eleven o'clock, A. M., and expended the
following amunition :
First Company AA'"ashington Artillery, 400 ; Section of Dixie Artillery, 209 ;
Section of Maurin's Artillery, 119; Stribling's Artillery, 35J ; Leake's Artillery,
one gun.—Total, 1,182.
Captain Leake reported after the enemy had retired with one rifle and three
smooth-bore guns. He sustained no loss. About two o'clock, p. M.. Major
Garnett rode up and requested me to sendpfour rifle guns to Col. S. D. Lee, who
was on the right, near Central railroad. For this purpose I detached Lieutenant
Owen with one section of the AA'ashington Artillery, and one section of Mann's
Battery. In obedience to your orders, at half past five p. M. I ordered all the
guns back to their respective commands.
Very respectfully. Colonel, your obedient servant,
C. AV SQmRES,
Capt. Commanding First Co. Bat. W. A
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CHAPTER

XVII

SEI.'OND B.\TTLE OF M.VN.^SyAS.

Wbile Pope's attention Avas thus occupied with Longstreet, Jackson Avas pushing on up the Rappahannock to
make a crossing at one of the upper fords, (Hinson's
]\lills,) move around P o p e s army in the rear, and strike
the railroad to Alexandria. The first day of his rapid
march he reached Selina, and as McClellan Avas coming
on from the Peninsyla Avith more troops, and no time Avas
to be l(.)st, Jackson pushed on to Bristow Station, striking
the railroad al)out dark—Hay's Brigade in the front, and
Forno in command—capturing two trains of cars. He
had thus forced himself between Pope and Washington
Avithout meeting any resistance, or Avithout any suspicion
upon Po])e s part that so daring and dangerous a move
Avould ever have been attempted. His position is UOAV
indeed critical—foot-sore and Aveary as his men are, he
must divitle oil' tAvo regiments (lilst Georgia and 21st
North Carolina) and send them Avitli Stuart's cavalry,
seven miles further on to iManassas. This expedition
crept cautiously through the dark and struck the place
from behind. It might liaA'e been Avarned by the dashing by of an engine from Bristow, which soon alter ran
into a, train of cars, but was not.
At this point he captured immense supplies of provisions, guns, engines, and other munitions of Avar, for Avhich
latter Pope's army Avill soon haA'c sore need. But the
alarm has been given noAv, and the enemy are closing
around Jackson on CA'cry side. First, the little force at
Manassas must beat ofi' Scammon across Bull Run, and
take his bridge aAvay from him; then Stuart's cayalry must
raid up and doAvn and destroy everything about Fairfax
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and Burke's station. Then (for the moments grow more
and more precious) Jackson must push up his OAvn and
Hill's divisions from BristoAv, and rout the Federal Taylor
who goes one leg on the encounter, and has much difficulty in hobbling off on the other. But Pope's Avhole
army is being spread out noAv, and they hold the gap by
Avhich Jackson came in. As the afternoon of this eventful da}^ (the 2Tth) Avears aAvay, Hooker comes up on
F^well, (left behind at BristoAv,) and after hard fighting
Gen. Ewell* burns everything behind—the Louisiana
regiments being "hotly engaged" — and destroys the
bridges. He must now rejoin Jackson, Avhose only chance
is to move AvestAvard, toAvards Longstreet. There Avas not
much sleeping that night for the Aveary soldier; and at 3
o'clock the next morning, (28th) Jackson makes a detour
by way of Centreville and Sudley Springs, folloAved behind
by great masses of the enemy, Avhom he impeded by de*The following is extracted from the report of Gen. Early:
Hays' Louisiana brigade was on the right of the railroad, and my own brigade
to the right of Hays' in a pine wood.
Col. Forno, with four regiments of Hays' brigade and one of Lawton's, and
one piece of d'Aquin's battery, was then ordered to the front to reconnoitre and
destroj' the biidge over Kettle run, and tear up the track of the railroad. He
found the enemy had brought up on a train of cars a body of infantry sufficient
to fill nine cars; but having doubtless discovered our force to be larger than was
thought, was re-embarking it. A few shots from the piece of artillery were
fired at the train and it made its way back again, after receiving some damage.
The 6th Louisiana, under Col. Strong, was left on picket two miles in front, on
the railroad, and the 8th Louisiana was put to work destroying the railroad
bridge and tearing up the track, and Col P"orno returned with the rest of the
forces.
The enemy was seen approaching on the righ'i of the railroad and in front of
Hays' brigade^ the 6th and 8th Louisiana regiments falling back and taking
position in a wood three or four hundred yards in front of the brigade. The
enemy's force consisted of heavy columns of infantry, with artillery. As soon
as the enemy came in range our artillery, from its several positions, opened on
him, as did the 6th and 8th Louisiana. By this combined fire, two columns of
the enemy, of not less than a brigade each, were driven back, and the 5th Louisiana regiment was sent forward to reinforce the sixth and eighth. At this time
the Louisiana regiments were activelj' engaged, and a large body of the enemy
was moving up, and the experiment had to be tried whether our troops could
be withdrawn in good order. Gen. Ewell directed me to cover the retiring of
the troops with my brigade. Lawton's was the first withdrawn across the ford
at the railroad bridge, and then Hays' Brigade followed—all without much loss.
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stroying the bridges and moving on back towards Sudley
Mills Ford, Avhere he must encounter in a sanguinary
fight a fresh diA'ision, (King's) only to be terminated by
darkness—Ewell and Taliaferro both being Avounded.
I t certainly looks as if the game for Jackson is ended
noAv: so General Pope believes, for on the 29th Jackson
Avill be assailed by 2"),0(.)(* troops, and from every quarter,
at the same time. But meauAvhile Lee and Longstreet
had been folloAving Pope closely behind—so closely that
at Jefi'erson, Avhere Ave bivouacked about sundoAvn on the
24th, the two hostile camps came in sight of each other,
and the enem}- commenced shelling our position.
In
crossing at ^Vaterloo 1)ridge. (2(ith) Longstreet had felt
our need, ;ind made our batteries follow immediately
after him.
^loA'ing througli woods and fields to keep out of sight
of the signal corps, through Annan ville and o\er the
Warrenton Turnpike, AVC crossed the Rappahannock and
camped near t)rleans. On the 27tli. during a halt for
rest near Salem, the toAvn Avas suddenly dashed into by
Federal CavalrA', and a number of stragglers absent for
Avater or food barel_A escaped, eame rushing back and ga.ve
the alarm, though it did not pre\ent Gen. Lee from great
risk of capture. Our trouble AV;IS AVC had no cavtilry at
hand to giAC any n e w s ; and I remember seeing Gen. Lee
enquire of us. so difficult Avas it to see or obtain information, whether some horsemen in front Avere the enemy or
our own men. A t any rate, the infantry Avith us Avere
ordered into line—Geu. Anderson getting them stirred up
Avith the cry of " Put on your shirts, men, there's no time
to lose UOAV "
The same night Ave marched to Thoroughfare Gap, a
yery narroAV pass, Avith precipitous sides, and through
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Bull Run Mountains. We Avere here delayed by the
enemy in force, (McDowell) Avho, it seemed to us might
haA'e, with a hundred men, achieved among the gloomy
precipices as much as Leonidas. The Persian king, hoAvever, did not have Hood's Texas Brigade to do his flanking
OA'^er the mountains; and so Jackson, whose destiny now
hangs on a thread, and the booming of whose guns our
vanguard can hear, Avill soon be reinforced. At about
mid-day, (29th) Longstreet, who had been pressing hotly
forward, came in on- the right of Jackson, and the crisis
for him had passed. Pope's efforts to overAvhelm Jackson
had been a failure. There remained noAv nothing to do
but to turn upon Pope, tAvine around his army although
still the largest, and to leisurely beat him back in two
days fighting, across Bull Run, to the heights of Centreville.
The reports of our Commanders, given below, tells the rest of the story :
REPORT

O F COL. W A L T O N ,

OF SECOND BATTLE OF M.\XA,S,S.\S.
HEADQUARTERS BATALLION AVASHI.VGTOX ARTILLERY,

November 30th, 1862.
TO MAJOR G. AV SORRELL,
Assistant .'idjutaut General, Bifjht Win^, A. N. T'.

}

I have the honor to transmit the following report of the operations of the
Batallion AVashington Artillery of New Orleans, under my command, on the
29th, 30th, and 31st August last, at and after the second battle of Manassas. On
the 29th August, 1862, the four batteries composing the batallion were assigned
and served as follows: The fourth company, consisting of two six-pounder
bronze guns, and two twelve-pounder howitzers, under Capt. B. F. Eshleman,
Lieuts. Norcomb, Battles and Apps, with Pickett's brigade ; the second company with two six-pound bronze guns, and two twelve-jiound howitzers, under
Capt. Richardson, Lieuts. Hawes, DeRussey and Britton, with Toombs' brigade ;
the first company, with three three-inch rifle guns, under Capt. C. AV Squires,
Lieuts. E. Owens, Galbraith and Brown, and the third company, with four light
twelve-pound guns, (Napoleons) under Capt. M. B. Aliller, Lieuts. AlcElroy and
Hero in reserve.
About noon on the 29th, the two batteries in reserve having halted near the
village of Gainesville on the Warrenton and Centreville turnpike, were ordered
forward by Gen. Longstreet, to engage the enemy then in our front, and near
the village of Gro'veton. Captains .Miller and Squires at once proceeded to the
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position indicated by the General, and opened fire upon the enemy's batteries.
Immediately in Captain .Miller's front he discovered a battery of the enemy, distant about twelve hundred yards. Beyond this battery, and on a more elevated
position, were posted the enemy's rifle batteries. He opened upon the battery
nearest him, and after a spirited engagement of three quarters of an hour,
completely silenced it and compelled it to leave the field. He then turned his
attention to the enemy's rifle batteries, and engaged them until having exhausted
his ammunition he retired from the field.
Capt. Squires, on reaching his position on the left of Capt. Aliller's battery,
at once opened with his usual accuracy upon the enemy's batteries. Unfortunately, after the first fire, one of his guns having become disabled by the blowing out of the bushing of the vent, was sent from the field.
Captain Squires then placed the remaining section of his battery under command of Lieut. Owen, and rode to the left, to place additional guns (that had
been sent forward to his assistance) in position. At this timt theeuera3''s infantry were engaged by the forces on the left of the position occupied by our batteries, and, while the enemy retreated iu confusion before the charge of our
veterans, the section under Lieut. Owen ])Oured a destructive tire iiito their
affrighted ranks.
Scores were seen to fall, until finall}' the once beautiful line melted confusedly
into the woods.
'The enemy s artillery having withdrawn beyond our range, the section was
ordered from the field. Both batteries, the first and third, in this action, fully
maintained ,their well-earned reputation tor skilful practice and gallant behavior. AVith Uiis duel ended the operations on the left of our line for the day.
The next morning, 30th August, ihe second company of Captain J. B. Richardson was ordered forward from its position on the Manassas Gap railroad, to
join its bii^ade (Toombs') then moving forward towards tho enemy. Captain
Richardson pushed forward until, arriving near the ('hinn House, he was informed that our infantry had charged and taken a battery near that position,
iiiit, owing to heavy reinforcements thrown forward by the enemy, were unable
to hold it without the assistance of artillery. He immediately took position on
the left of the Chinn House and opened on the enemy, who were advancing
rapidly, in large numbers. After firing a short time, he moved his battery forward about four hundred yards, and succeeded in holding the captured battery
of four Napoleons, forcing the enemy back, and compelling a battery immediately in his front, and which was annoyi[ig our infantry greatly, to retire. He
then turneil the captured guns upon their late owners, and at night brought
them from the field with their horses and harness.
Ca](taiii Richardson, in his report, makes special mention for gallantry of
privates J. 1!. Cleveland and W AV Davis, who were the first to reach the captiuoil battery, and with the assistance of some infantry, fired nearly twenty-five
rounds belore being relieved by their comrades. Lieutenant Hawes had his
horse shot under him during this battle. AVhile Richardson, with the second,
was doing su::h gallant services near Chinn House, Eshleman, with the fourth,
with his short range guns, was doing good work in the same neighborhood.
I'oUowiiig his brigade, (Pickett's) he shelled the woods in their front, while
they advanced in line of battle against the enemy, whose skirmishers were seen
on the edge of the wood. Finding it would be impracticable to follo^y the
brigade, owing to the broken nature of the ground, he passed rapidly to the
right and front, going into battery and firing from every elevated position from
which he could enfilade the enemy, until he had passed entirely to the right of
General Jones' position, (overlooking nearly the whole space in front of Chinn
House) from which his shells fell into the ranks of the enemy with great execution. A persistent attack on the front and flank drove the enemy back into the
woods, and now the immense clouds of dust rising from Centreville road indicated that he was in full retreat. He was directed by General D. R. Jones to
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move forward and shell the wood and road, which he continued to do until
directed by Gen. J. E. B. Stuart to send a section of his battery to the hills in
front of the Conrad House, and to fire into a column of cavalry advancing in
his rear. The section under Lieut. Norcom was detached, took position on the
left of the Conrad House, and fired into the enemy until directed to cease by
Gen. Stuart, his object leaving been accomplished.
The remaining section of the battery, under Lieut. Battles, was then ordered
by Captain Eshleman across tlie Sudley road, fir ng as it advanced, into the
retreating enemy. At this time. Captain Eslilemau's only support was one company of sixty men of Gen. Jackson's sharpshooters, under Capt. Lee.
After a short interval, the enemy again appeared in force near the edge of the
wood. Capt. E. immediately changed his front to the left, and poured iuto the
enemy's ranks two rounds of canister, with deadly effect. Those not killed or
wounded ran in disorder. After throwing a i'ew shells into the woods, Captain
E. retired about two hundred yards to the rear, being unwilling to risk his section with such meagre support. In a few minutes an order was brought from
Gen. Stuart directing the section to be brought again to the vicinity of the
Conrad House.
It was now dark, and Capt. E. kept up from this last position, a moderate fire
until nine o'clock, in the direction of the Centreville road, when he was directed
to retire, with Lieut. Norcom's section, that had joined him on the field, and
rest his men. Capt. E., in his report, applauds highly the conduct of his
officers, non-commissioned ofiBcers and men, to whose coolness and judgment he
was indebted for the rapid evolutions of his battery and precision of his fire.
The next day, August 31, 1862, Lieut. Owen, with two guns of the first Company, accompanied Gen. Stuart, commanding Cavalry in pursuit of the enemy
to and beyond Germantown. They came up with the enemy at several points,
driving him ahead of them and capturing five hundred prisoners.
Capt. Squires on the same Any, with one gun accompanied Col. Rosser, to
Manassas, going in rear of the enemy, capturing a large amount of stores,
(Quartermasters and Surgical) ambulances, horses, etc.
Aly casualties in this battle were one killed, ^Private, H. N. AVhite, of second
Company, and nine wounded.
Thus ended the operations of this batallion in this great second battle of
Manassas, fought almost on the same ground and in sight of the field where our
guns first pealed forth a little more than a year before.
I have the satisfaction in conclusion, to say that all the officers and men gave
in this important battle renewed evidence of their devotion, judgment and cool
bravery, in most trying positions. No eulogy of mine can add to the reputation
they so worthily enjoy, earned upon bloody battle fields.
1 am under obligations to Lieut. AV. M. Owen, my ahvays devoted»and brave
Adjutant, for distinguished services under fire. 1 have the honor to be yoUr
obedient servant,
J. B. AVALTON,
Col. Commanding.

Gen. Longstreet, in his official report, describes the
excitement of battle as glA'ing ncAV life to the men—says
t h a t the Washington Artillery Avas placed midAvay betAveen
Jackson and his line, "and engaged the enemy for several
hours in a severe and successful artillery duel."
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CHAPTER

XVIII

T H E MARYL.\ND CAMPAlOX,

To go a little more into detail, the turning point, on
the 2Uthof August, of the battle on Jackson's flank Avas
brought about by a heavy attack of Kearney upon that
portion of the line, about 6 o'clock in the afternoon. For
a Avhile it was successful enough to double up Jackson's left
upon his centre. Though the troops had been exhausted
b}' many days previous fighting, by tme attack after
another during seven hours of struggle, and had hardly
a round of ammunition. "Yet," says General Early in
his report, '••My brigade and the Eighth Louisiana
advanced upon the enemy through a field, and drove him
from the Avoods and out of the I'ailrotid cut, crossing the
latter and following in pursuit seAcial hundred yards
beyond."
The lines of the two armies, hoAVCAcr, were but little
alfected on the ;!Oth l)y tbe battle of tlie l^Dtb, but the
light of the last dav Avas renewed hy Pope under the
absurd error that Lee Avas seeking to escape. McDowell
Avas ordered to " press the enemy A'igoronsl}' the Avhole
day " But once tlie pressing process Avas commenced, it
was very ([uickl\ shown what the supposed retreat
amounted to.
"Line after line," says Swinton, ''Avas swept away by
the enemy's artillery and infantry (ire; and so destructive Avas its effect t h a t Porter's troops finally were compelled to Avithdraw. Porter's attack had been directed
against J a c k s o n ; but Longstreet, on Jackson's right,
found a commanding point of ground, Avhence he could
rake the assaulting columns Avith an enfilading fire of
Artillery." " F r o m an eminence near by," says Gen.
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Longstreet, "one portion of the enemy's masses, attacking
Gen. Jackson, were in easy range of batteries in t h a t
position. I t gaye me an advantage I had not expected to
have, and I made haste to use it. TAVO batteries were
ordered for the purpose, and one placed in position immediately and opened.
" J u s t as this fire began, I receiA-ed a message from the
Commanding General informing me of Gen. Jackson's
condition and his Avants. As it Avas evident that the
attack against Gen. Jackson could not be continued ten
minutes under the fire of these batteries, I made no movements with my troops. Before the second battery could
be placed in position, the enemy began to retire, and in
less than ten minutes the ranks AA'ere broken, and t h a t
portion of his army put to flight."—Lon.<jstreefs Report.
Batallion Journal:
We silenced the enemy's auns at
3:30 p. M., and broke up a line of ad\^ancing infantry
The
practice was splendid—our batteries in time occupying
the ground held previously during the day by the enemy
Gen. Jackson Avho served in the Mexican Avar Avith great
distinction as an artillery officer, remarked Avhile standing
near Longstreet: "General, your artillery is superior to
mine."
" T h e head of Longstreet's column liaAdng come upon
the field, in the rear of the enemy's left, found the battle
already opened with artillery on Jackson's right. Longstreet immediately placed some of his batteries in position ;
but before he could complete his dispositions to attack, the
enemy w i t h d r e w ; not however without loss from our
artillery
The eneni}^ UOAV changed his position—Col.
Walton placed a part of his artillery upon a commanding
position between Jackson and Longstreet, by order of the
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latter, and engaged the enemy vigorously for several
hours."—Gen. Lees Report.
Gen. Warren, one of the best of Pope's Generals, "held
on stoutly against fearful loss, till the enemy had advanced
so close as to fire in the very faces of his men."
The rest of the dav's Avork consisted of an advance and
pursuit by Lee—the remainder of Pope's army being
saved by the resistance of a body of Regulars who held
the H e n r y House Hill till Pope could cross his men in
the darkness to the further side of Bull Run. The disordered masses of the Federal army presented the same
scene that they did at the same river the year before ;
and the vdctory Avas just as complete—Lee capturing 9000
prisoners, 30 pieces of artillery, and 20,000 stand of arms,
besides putting 40.000 of Pope's army liors dii combat.
This victorv hoAvever Avas like the first in a still more
important respect—it Avas no more decisive than any
that preceded it. and the fighting and marching had to be
commenced on the morvoAv the same as if nothing had
vet been done.'^'
* Report of Colonel Sti.'lTord commanding Seennd Lonisiaiui Brigade, of Ihe Battles of the
Seen/Ill

.}/(r//(/,s",sv/.?.

" T h e Brigade, consisting of the fiist, second, ninth, tenth, fifteenth, and Coppens batallion Louisiana A'olunteers, reported near (lordonsville, on or about
the 12111 .Vugust, 1862, and was assigned to duty in the division of Major General
T. J. .lacksou. Being the senior Colonel iu the Brigade, the command devolved
upon me. 1 had command but one week, when Brigadier Cieneral W E. Starke,
reported for duty and took command. Shortly after Gen. Starke's arriva', we
took up the line of march and continued it until we reached the ford on the
Rappahannock, near Brandy Station, on or about the 21st August, at which
period we found the enemy strongly posted on the opposite bank. On the morniig of the 22d we resumed the march, and crossed the Rappahannock at Major's
Mill, on Hazel fork on the 25th; passed through Thoroughfare Gap on the morning
of the 27th, and reached Manassas the same day. That night we fell back, and
took position near the little farm called Groveton. On the afternoon of the 28th,
the enemy appearing in sight, we formed our line of battle on the crest of the
hill overlooking Groveton, and awaited his attack. The battle commenced at
five o'clock, p. M. and lasted until nine o'clock, p M. resulting in the repulse of
the enemy, we holding the battle ground. In the engagement, the Brigadier
General commanding the division, receiving a severe wound, the command
devolved upon Brig. Gen. Starke, and the command of the brigade fell upon me.
On the morning of the 29th being in reserve, we were not thrown forward until
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The marches of Jackson and Longstreet afforded during
this Aveek a good idea of Avhat soldiering Avas. It Avas
hard work with all, but with the Louisiana troops under
Jackson, it was 35 miles forced marching, for two days,
from the Rappahannock to Manassas, rounded off" with a
fight and railroad burning, tAvo or three fights the day
after, and the same Avork continued for ten days—all of
the time with almost certain destruction awaiting the
corps.
It deseryes also to be stated—with many members
of the Washington Artillerv, as soon as it Avas discovered
that there was no immediate demand for their gun.s—from
having exhausted their ammunition or other cause, that
they AA^eiit into the action Avith other batteries, and
that their services VA^ere gladly received. At the second
Manassas, some of the men were in action at three different
points, and with three different batteries during the same
day.
One of the horrors of such a system of ten days fighting,
may be cited in what the troops suffered in the battles just
alluded to.
They Avere all day exposed to a broiling sun, and to
about twelve o'clock, at which time we received an order to charge. Driving
the enemy before us, we again fell back to our position, remaining in it during
the night. On the morning of the 30th, Brig. Gen. Starke ordered ine to send
half ol one of my regiments forward, and occupy the Rail Road ut cas a point
of observation, to be held at all hazards. About eight o'clock in the morning,
the enemy commenced throwing forward large bodies of skirmishers, into the
woods on our left, who quickly formed themselves into regiments, and moved
forward by brigade to the attack, and massing a large body of troops at this
point, with the evident design of forcing us from our position. They made
repeated charges on us while in this position; but but were compelled to retire
in confusion, sustaining heavy loss and gaining nothing. It was at this point
that the ammunition gave out, the men procured some from the dead bodies of
their comrades, but the supply was not sufficient, and in the absence of ammunition,
the men fought with rocks and held their position. The enemy retreated, and we
pressed forward to the turnpike road; then halted and camped for the night. On
the 31st. we took up the line of march, and on the 1st of September at Chantilly,
we again met the enemy and repulsed them.
1()
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great suffering from scarcity of Avater. Added to this,
Avas the ghastly sight of the men slain in the previous
day's fights, and, Avhat Avas worse to a soldier, the intolerable stink emanating from 10,000 bloated and festering
corpses.
On our march to the rescue of Jackson from Thoroughfare Gap, the men drank from stagnant pools, and their
sufferings Avere so great, that Gen. Lee Avas heard to inquire
of some of his officers, if there Avere no roads by Avhich to
save his poor soldiers in their forced marches, from so
much dust and heat.
As shoAving Avhat the shiughter of such a battle field is,
I may mention that being detailed as a driver, when our
artillery moved across the field, it Avas found impossible
for the drivers to prevent their wheels from passing OA'cr
more than one jirostrate corpse, partieularl}' over those
of the I'cd legged Zouaves, nearly annihilated on this
field, by the Texas Brigtide
It AV;IS just such a scene
as the old pictures in re})ublican (ieographies used to
represent of the carriage of the Ein[)erors of Austria or
of Russia. })assing over the cripples and beggars who stood
in the Avay
Among other singularities of the Fii'st Manassas, Avas
the fact t h a t both armies were pre]);iring to attack on
their right at the same time. As the storm burst first
upon the Confederate left flank, the conse([uence was that
the battle Avas gained by the TOOO Confederate troops Avho
could be brought to that Aving—by their almost incredible
stand agiiinst i'lXQ times their superior force. In the
Second Manassas, a year after, the two armies as if by
mutual agreement had changed to opposite sides, as if to
decide Avhether the first had been won owing to some
advantage in the facings or the ground. In the first, the
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hottest portion of the fight had been around the house of
Mrs. McHenry, Avho was there killed and buried. In the
following year, tAvo soldiers were found stretched over her
grave—as if to show that they had fought over some Belle
Helene, or rather over an old AA^oman's quarrel, and by
some sort of retribution, after marching always in opposition over and around Virginia, had finally come back by
a poetic coincidence, to die face to face over the grave of
the first innocent victim of the Avar.
Practically stated, the Second Manassas may be defined
as the culminating effort of Pope to capture Jackson, who
in the moment his prey was completely in the toils,
removed himself, his men from the entrance to the trap,
and allowed Lee to come through Thoroughfare Gap* to
his assistance. The blunder here made, of Avhich every
battle affords instances on one side or the other, culminated
in Pope trying to flank the right Aving of Jackson, and
never being able to find the end of it, for the reason that
Lee and Longstreet had in the very nick of time been added
on to it. Failing in capturing Jackson, his last blunder was
his attempted pursuit of Lee.
*The following is from the Batallion Journal, Aug. 29th : A little after the
Texas and Georgia Brigades had taken possession of the cow paths of Bull Run
Mountains, and driven the enemy therefrom, a squadron of horse emerged as we
advanced, from the woods on our left, and caused a halt, and a momentary doubt
was entertained as to whether it was friend or foe ; but soon the red banner with
the blue cross was discerned through a glass, and a horseman with flowing beard,
(who turned out to be Gen. Beverly Robinson) advanced rapidly. " What of Jackson, " said Lee. " He has fallen back and is holding the enemy at Sudley's Mills."
'•Let us press on to his assistance," said Lee ; and the booming of Jackson's guns
told us that we would be none too soon : we went on the battlefield of the 29th
on the right flank of Jackson, at 11:30—six hours before Pope or Porter knew
that Lee's army was present; the 3d Company being the first to be ordered in.
If Pope who had the superiority of men had held the gap, and kept his troops
on the road therefrom, everything else being equal, he ought to have succeeded
in crushing Jackson.
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EEPOBT OF T H E K I L L E D

AXD AVOUNDED AT T H E BATTLES OF T H E

.SECOND MANA,SSAS, 29TH AND 30TH OF AUGUST, 1862.

Wounded:—Third Company, Sergeant W. A. Collins.
Driver, James Bloom.

Private, E. Chapiaux,

SECOND COMPANY.

Killeel:—Private, Henry X. AA'hite.
Douglas Ware. H. D. Summers.

M'tinnih-d :—Privates,

A. R. Blakely,

FonRTH COMPA.NV, (Grovcton).
Wounded:—Privates, Jos. AA' Lescene, E. S. Burke, Driver, Davis \ o l a n .
Batalliou horses killed in the three battles—41.

MeaiiAvhile, the head of the column Avas again to the
front—Jackson once more creeping around and behind
Pope Avith a draAvn sword, or rather fixed bayonet, and
appearing, for many a Federal regiment and division predestined to Hades, as the executioner of the Fates—little
occupied as to Avhat particular body of men to smite first.
Marcning north by GermantOAvn. he struck the enemy at
Chantilly, during a tremendous thundei' storm, and the
roar of the elements and the fall of the rain on that
chilly afternoon Avas so great thtit the men could scarcely
handle their guns, nor could the armies, three miles distant, distinguish the booming of the cannon. The number
of killed and Avounded Avas considerable upon both sides
(among other dead was Gen. Kearnev.* of the United
States Army, Avhose body Avas brought into our lines;)
but the moA'C otherwise bore no fruit, Pope retiring Avithout further stiaiggle Avithin the lines about Wtishington.
Shortly after our army moved toAvards the Potomac,
for Avliich event AVC had been dreaming eyer since the
first Manassas.
On the 3d of September Ave inarched Avith three days
rations and bivouacked at Dranesville. with the Avhole
*Gen. Kearney was once asked by the colonel of a re-enforcing regiment in
one of the battles of '62 where to go in? "Oh anywhere !" was the answer,
" anywhere ! It's all the same. Lovely fighting along the whole line."
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army. The order Avas given on the folloAving day for
Jackson to cross the Potomac, and the w^ord was, " On to
Maryland!"
On the 5th we marched through Leesburg and bivouacked
in a half a mile of the Potomac, Avhich stream Avas next
morning crossed.
As full of hope as the soldiers of Hannibal going over
the Alps—many of Avhose battles, by the way, those of
Lee and Jackson resembled—the men splashed through
the water, too happy to be mo\dng forAvard to trouble
themselves about wet clothing. The careful artillerists
who were by the side of their pieces, mounted the caissons—the laggards behind shouted frantically for a little
delay, and in A^ain attempted to obAdate a Avet skin by
extra speed.
I t AA'-as Avith a deep heaving of the chest and expansion
of the lungs with us all t h a t Ave stood at last upon the
Maryland shore, and thought of the battle fields behind
and before. At all of the farm houses near the river the
people appeared hospitable and reb down to their boots,
and crazy to see Lee. Adjutant Owen brought back a
string of ladies, who overAvhelmed the old man with
kisses and welcomes.
On the following day we crossed the Monocosy and
camped near Frederick City
Jackson's troops had pretty
much swept the town; but the troops were paid in Maryland, and grocers were found with sufficient sympathy to
take Confederate money in return for a A^ariety of eatables and drinkables. Our supplies were replenished and
t h a t night there was a Sardanapalan feast, on a limited
scale, which effectually banished the memory of hard
marches (however it might have been with headache)
from every couch t h a t night.
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Our marches led us through Frederick City, Hagerstown,
and Boonsboro. But little opportunity was afforded us
for seeing the country, as hard fighting was evidently
before us in the not remote perspective, and it Avas necessary that the men should stand close to their guns; besides
AAC
' Avere in Maryland only tAA'o Aveeks. An adA^ance after
the First Manassas, (Avhich there can be no question Avould
haA'C been made, if Gen. Lee had been in command) Avould
have carried Maryland to the cause of the Confedera'cy,
but it Avas noAv too late. Her refined population could
only see as the result of long siddiering, rags and filth,
and barefooted soldiers (totally indifferent or indisposed
to the bright muskets.) tind so the sentiment of " My
Maryland" cAaporated in poetry and paper. The number
of recruits (300) did not begin to comptmsate for the lieaA'y
drain upon Lee's Regiments from forced marching; Avhich
cut the number of his men down one-half, and so there
Avas to be no interest of any pi-actical value felt in us—
and but little enthusiasm; that is Avith a few^ very noble
exceptiors. One of these I now remeni])er, Avas that of a
kind-hearted woman Avho offered one of our weary soldiers
some fruit. Before she bad ended in making this good
natured evidence of friendship, a mob of her OAvn sex
invaded her house and OAorwhelmed her Avith every
reproach. The intelligent soldier whom she tried to benefit, seeing how the land lay, pretended to have taken the
fruit Avithout asking, and hastened to relieve his Avellwisher of Avhat must have been at the time embarrassing
company.
To a soldier, whose pleasures like that of the clergy,
are almost limited to eating and drinking, a rare opportunity of this sort Avas viewed by our Generals with an
indulgent eye, and the men Avere alloAA^ed to forget, for at
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least one day, wearisome marches, Avatches and privations,
and the bloody tragedies Avhich Avere looming up in the
future.
During the short time that Ave Avere camped about the
toAvns of Maryland, the streets Avere full of soldiers, not
to say the drinking saloons, Avhich from time to time would
mysteriously open and shut, though contrary to orders,
and the jingling of spurs, sabres and glasses, and the faint
aroma of tempting drinks, Avould be borne to the senses of
the envious lookers on, compelled to remain upon the outside. A hotel of limited accommodations Avas the great
point of attraction. The guests, hoAA^ever, had only Confederate money, and the unpatriotic landlord (though he
affected the very reverse) Avas uuAvilling to accept this
currency in payment. Besides, he was completely overslaughed by the number of his guests, Avhose appetites
more than corresponded to the contents of his larder. A
party of our men AA^ent there one day, fully determined to
eat a square meal before going into another fight; but it
soon became evident that if they did so, it would be without any assistance from our host, Avho affected the greatest
pleasure in our company, but frankly told us t h a t two
hundred other guests stood a much better chance.
He however, did not hesitate to sell us our dinner
tickets, while good naturedly laughing and telling us at
the same time that there Avas no chance.
Once provided with these documents, there Avas only
need for watchfulness and attention—the entrance of the
select crowd beforehand, meaning of course no dinner for
the balance of us. The danger was guarded against by
dividing ourselves up into corps of observation, and keeping a bright look out, especially in the neighborhood of
the kitchen.
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Our vigilance met Avitli its rcAvard. We found out the
precise moment for action—through the friendship of a
French chef or Avaiter Ave discoA^ered the secret entrance
reserA^ed for the favored few, and better than all the
watchAvord that would permit us to pass the closely
guarded door. To the infinite astonishment of our landlord, the soldiers of the Louisiana regiments went in AA'ith
the fii'st move, and some of their acquaintances among
the officers and generals Avere indebted to our [timely
discovery to getting anything to eat at all.
I have ahvays thought that the tAVO hundred guests
assembled that d a } , did the heaviest knife and fork AA^ork
ever performed in that hotel, or indeed in the Avliole State.
In the careless meetings which took place between the
hi"her officers on such occasions, and the soldiers Avhom
they had previously knoAvn. the conduct of the former was
ahvays manly and good-natured, and an evident disposition
Avtts shown to forget their rank ; Avhether it Avas at a Avay
side dinner, ov Avhen a train of provisions or army clothing
Avas struck, and every one Avith gretit glee, Avould rig himstdf out to his fancy, or according to the length of his
arms or legs Avould cast the unsuitable clothing to his next
friend, or some of bis men. Some of us in the midst of
one such toilette, Avere Avitli Gen. CJordon, the most
gallant and dauntless officer in the Confederate Army, and
almost as popular Avith the Louisiana Brigades as Jackson;
and a sudden alarm came very near causing him to lead
his men into action, minus both his old costume and his
IICAV.

On one such occasion. Gen. Jackson had succeeded in
getting hold of a rasher of bacon. One of his men who
had bread, offered to divide Avith him, and the offer was
accepted, on condition that he received half of the General's slice of meat.
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It must be confessed that the fields of fruit and grain
in our inarches NorthAvard, Avere of invaluable assistance
to our army, as may be judged by a remark which I
heard a soldier make Avhen we afterAvards inyaded Pennsylvania, that he could not understand how the movement at that time could succeed, as it Avas too late in the
year for green apples or roasting ears, to live upon during
the march. But in the Rappahannock and Maryland Campaign, the man who owned a frying pan, was possessed
of no little influence, and various sorts of flattery were
frequently resorted to, to gain temporary possession of it.
With this, in a half an hour, and Avith the aid of a few
sticks or splinters from rails, and a small cut of bacon,
an impromptu meal could be hatched up Avhenever the
line halted. The owner of so useful an article was
allowed to assume a certain dignity and style, somewhat
comparable to that of the chief officer of a regiment,
so long as the corn remained tender; but as all human
honors are fleeting, he was afterAvards forced to yield to
the messmate who discovered a way of manufacturing a
grater out of a canteen, and of thus making out of an
otherwise indigestible food, a dish of first-class hominy.

CHAPTER

XIX.

SHAKPSBUEG.

From that time until we had passed Boonsboro, we
journeyed on quietly enough through a delightful mountain country, but finally halted about midday, as it seemed
to us, in order to rest our horses. While we were quietly
dozing by the side of these, the faint sound of cannon Avas
17
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heard, Avhich gradually increased in loudness, and it noAV
became evident that an attack by the enemy Avas being
made upon our rear column—upon the men Avho were
holding the passes; noAV, as it seemed, with much less
success than we had at Thoroughfare Gap. We formed
the impression Avithout being able to learn much about
the matter, t h a t fortune had suddenly giA en the enemy
the trump c a r d ; and that so far from advancing, t h a t we
would have to turn back.
We subsequently learned that our success had been
decided by an accident of the most trivial nature—by a
scrap of paper. Avhicli falling in the mud and being left
behind, had been picked up, after the Confederate army
left Frederick city
The scrap contained the marching
orders of (ien. Lee, and Mc(.'lellan UOAV knew the disposition of all his corps. The most important iid'ormation
he in this Avay gained, Avas that Jackson had branched off
to sAA'oop doAvn on a depot of supplies, and 12.000 Federal
troo[)s Avho had Iieen left behind, in spite of all the rules
of Avar, at Harjier's Ferr}', and that Lee's forces Avere
divided in the enemy's country
By this time almost cAcry soldier had acquired sufficient experience ft) knoAV Avhat the heavy prolonged firing
to the rear meant. We did not hear of the captured letter,
or the precise ctiuse of our check, until years afterwards,
but our faculties Avere sufficiently keen to couple the
booming of the guns Avith the aljsence of Jackson, and to
know Avhat it meant.
If at that juncture McClellan had done Avhat Jackson
Avas doing, Avithout an}' chance assistance from fortune—
had pressed forward his troops through the passes or over
the mountains. Gen. Lee's army would have been in a bad
way
But instead, Lee held the Thermopylae—time
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was lost in making a Avrong flanking movement by his
enemies, and the fcAv hours thus gained (at the cost of
some desperate fighting by the small divisions left behind,)
enabled Lee to regain the mastery of the situation. While
the rear Avas holding its ground, Jackson, who conquered
as much by the legs of his troops as by their arms, was
returning.
MeanAvhile, our retreat toAvards the Potomac had commenced a little after midnight—(on the loth,) and part of
our duties was to guard the rear of the army, by taking
positions upon every commanding eminence, and preparing for an attack until the remainder of the troops had
filed by
This operation Avas kept up till mid-day, at
which time we took position definitely at Sharpsburg.
A little Avhile after, while the men Avere cooking or
sleeping, as we happened to be suffering most Avith hunger
or lack of sleep, we were called to our guns and ordered
to reply to some of the guns of position,* in Avhich we were
always excelled by the enemy
I t is needless to say that
our firing was for the same object with Avhich Lee had
made an ostentatious display of his infantry—Avith a view
of deterring the enemy, and gaining time until the arrival
of Jackson. The firing did not amount to much, or rather
was a sheer farce as Gen. Hill called it, and we were soon
permitted to go back and prepare for the serious work
before us. McClellan meanwhile lost his oj)portunity by
postponing his attack until the 17th, though his fire
continued during the 15th, and the following day
'*Guns of position—viz those of large calibre and long range. The enemy's
plan of operations, as it was with the Russians in the Crimean War, who had
confessedly the same superiority over the English and French, was to plant a nurrber of guns upon some commanding forts or hills, and then open a converging
fire, to which from lack of sufficient range and calibre, the Confederate Army
could make no adequate reply. As to what our Artillery could do in a pitched
battle, at Sharpsburg or elsewhere, even with badly made guns and ammunition,
all of the reports are sufficient evidence.
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Our line Avas about a mile from Sharpsburg, then undergoing shelling, and though a battle was obviously to be
fought on the 17th, we were Avilling to visit the town
in order to add to the scanty rations of camp. Soldiers
being naturally of an indolent turn, it Avas easier to find
volunteers Avho AA'ould encounter the danger, than those
Avho Avere ready about bringing Avater, cooking, borrowing
and Avashing our limited number of cooking utensils.
Those Avho AA-ent into Sharpsburg, found much difficulty
in coming across a store-keeper, sufficiently daring to do
business under the circumstances, and only threats of
helping oursehes, induced traders to return and I'eccive
our greenltacks.
Most of us wanted sugar, coffee, and similar supplies;
but there Avas more than the average number, Avho hang
around corner-groceries, ready to stand an unlimited
quantitA' of shelling, proA'ided tlicv could thereby gratify
Avhat most soldiers acijuire, a cr;vving for li(pior. But by
this time AVC had all of us became so indiU'erent to balls,
that the men of the two armies Avlien picketed in sight of
each other, and ex]iosed to fire, AVOUUI not only pay but
little attention to the shots, but frequently be kind enough
to point out to the enemy Avhere their balls had gone to,
and tell them to fire more to the right or left.
The duty of having the coffee UOAV purchased ground at
an adjacent house, brought me in company Avith an elderly
]Mar}land lady, Avhose nature seemed to have become as
much absorbed in the Avar, as that of Flora Mclvor in the
hopes of the Scottish Pretender. She sat softly singing
before the fire as I entered, rocking herself to and fro in
her chair, and apparently heedless of the shells which Avere
passing over her house. When she ceased, it would be to
launch out in fond praises of her son, whom she thought
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the bravest man in StoneAvall's army, and Avhose death
she apparently regarded as certain—something to which
she had long since made up her mind. While having a
look of fixed despair and resignation at his probable fate,
she never seemed to admit to herself that this only son
and relative could be any where but in a soldier's place.
No entreaties could induce her to accept any of the coffee,
though she was evidently much affected by the smell, and
if she had possessed any would have probably sent it off
to her son.
The intensity of the dcA^otion of this poor woman, was
painfully brought to mind the next day, by the fate of a
soldier who was killed before the battle had fairly commenced, and who from her description, might have been
her son. This man was shot doAvn right by the side of a
surgeon, Avho was behind the crest of the hill to avoid the
enemy's fire, and in the presence of a number of soldiers,
this medical officer refused to dress the man's Avounds, or
give him a chance for his life because he did not belong to
his regiment. The old woman and the Doctor were pretty
good types of the noble class upon one side, and those
Avhose cowardly or selfish instincts Avere always coming to
the surface.
The principal battle of Sharpsburg, next to Gettysburg
the hardest fought battle of the Avar, occurred the next

day, Sept. 17th.
The following taken from Gen. Early's, report of the
Battle of Sharpsburg, Avill shoAV hoAV it fared with the
Louisiana Infantry :
" About sunrise, the enemy advanced in line, driving in our skirmishers, and
advancing to the edge of the woods. About this time, batteries opened in front
from the woods with shell and canister, and these brigades were exposed to a
terrible carnage. After a short time. Gen. Hays advanced with his brigade, to the
support of Col. Douglas, under a terrific fire and passed to the front. About this
time Gen, Lawton, who had been superintending the operation, received a very
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severe wound and was borne from the field. Col. Walker by moving two of his regiments, 21st Georgia and 21st North Carolina, and concentrating their fire and
that of the 12th Georgia upon a part of the enemy's line in front of the latter, succeeded in breaking it and as a brigade of fresh troops came up to the support of
Lawton's and Hays' brigades just in time, AValker ordered an advance ; but the
brigade which came up having fallen back, he was compelled to halt, and finally to
fall back to his first position. His brigade. (Trimble's,) had suffered terribly, his
own horse was killed under him, and he had himself been struck by apiece of shell.
Col. Douglas, whose brigade had been hotly engaged during the whole time, was
killed, and about half the men had been killed and wounded. Hays' brigade,
which had advanced to Col. Douglas' support, had also suffered terribly, having
more than half killed and wounded, (both Gen. Hays and Staff being disabled);
and Gen. Hood having come up to their relief, these three brigades which were
reduced to mere fragments, their ammunition being exhausted, retired to the
rear. The terrible nature of the conflict in which these three brigades had been
engaged, and the steadiness with which they maintained their position, is shown
by the losses they sustained. They did not retire from the field, until General
Lawton had been wounded and borne from the field ; Col. Douglas, commanding
Lawton s brigade had been killed, and the brigade had sustained a loss of five
hundred and fifty-four killed and wounded out of eleven-hundred and fifty,
losing five Regimental Commanders out of six. Hays' brigade had sustained a
loss of three hundred and twenty-three out of five hundred and fifty, including
every Regimental Commander, and all of his Staff; and Col. AValker and one of
his Staff had been disabled, and the brigade he was commanding had sustained
a loss of two-hundred and twenty-eight, out of less than seven hundred present, including three out of four Regimental Commanders. I am sorry that I
am not able to do justice to the individual cases of gallantry displayed in thia
terrible conflict.
" I deem it proper to state that all the killed and wounded of my own brigade
were inside of my lines, as 1 established them after the fight, apd that the killed
and wounded of the enemy on this part of the field, were also within the same
lines. All my killed were buried, and all my wounded were carried to the hospital in the rear."

One line of the enemy's infantry came so near us, that
we could see their Colonel on horseback waiving his men
on, and then even the stripes on the Corporal's arms.
IIoAV it made our blood dance and nerves quiver as we
saw their colors floating steadily forward, and how heroically and madly we toiled at and double-shotted our
guns.
Our men worked that day desperately, almost
despairingly, because it looked for a time as if Ave could not
stop the blue Avave from coming forward, although Ave
were tearing it to pieces with canister and shell. Longstreet was on horseback at our side, sitting side-saddle
fashion, and occasionally making some practical remark
about the situation. He talked earnestly and gesticulated
to encourage us, as the men of the detachments began to fall
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around our guns, and told us he Avould have gi\^en us a
lift if he tiad not that day crippled his hand. But crippled or not, Ave noticed that he had strength enough left
to carry his flask to his mouth, as probably everybody else
did on t h a t terribly hot day, Avho had any supplies at
command, to bring to a carry *
Finally the blue line disappeared from our front, and
Ave managed to hobble off Avith our pieces, though with
the loss of a good many men, horses, and some Avheels to
our gun carriages.
Then we loaded our chests Avith
*Gen. Longstreet saj'S in his report, that the enemy on the ITth, renewed an
attack commenced the night before on Hood's brigade—a handful compared
with those before him. Hood fought desperately until Jackson and Walker
came to his relief—the former soon moving off to flank the enemy's right. The
enemy " now threw forward his masses against my left: met by Walker, two pieces
of Captain Miller's battery of the Washington Artillery, and two of Birce's
battery. The enemy was driven back in some confusion ; an effort was made to
pursue, but our line was too weak. From this moment our centre was extremely
weak. The enemy's masses again moved forward, and Cook's regiment stood
with empty guns, moving his colors to show his regiment was in position. The
artillery played upon the enemy with canister—their lines hesitated and after
an hour and a half retired.
" Another attack was quickly made a little to the right of the last, Capt. Aliller
turning his pieces upon these lines, and playing upon them with round shot
(over the heads of R. H. Anderson's men) checked the advance, and Anderson's
division, with the artillery, held the enemy in check until night. This attack
was followed by the final assault, about four o'clock p. M., when the enemy
crossed the bridge in front of Sharpsburg, and made his desperate attack upon
my right. He drove back our right several times, and was himself made to
retire several times—badly crippled; but his strong reinforcements finally
enabled him to drive in my right, and occupy this part of my ground.
" Thus advanced, the enemy's line was placed in such position as to enable Gen.
Toombs to move his brigade directly against their flank. Gen, Jones seized the
opportunity and threw Toombs against the enemy's flank, drove him back and
recovered our lost ground. Two of the brigades of .Major Gen. A. P Hill's
division advanced against the enemy's front as Gen. Toombs made his flank
attack. The enemy took shelter behind a stone wall, and another line was,
advanced to the crest of a hill in support of his first line. Capt. Richardson's,
Brown's, and Moody's batteries, were placed in position to play upon the second
line, and both lines were eventually driven back by their batteries.
" Before it was entirely dark, the hundred thousand men that had been threatening our destruction for twelve hours, had melted away into a few stragglers.
'•In one month, these troops had marched over two hundred miles upon little
more than half rations, and fought nine battles and skirmishes, killed, wounded
and captured nearly as many men as we had in our ranks, besides taking arms
and otlier ammunition of war in large quantities. "
Gen. Toombs in his report, gives a very laudatory aceonnt of Richardson's
battery of the AA^ashiiigton Artillery at Sharpsburg.
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ammunition, and reappeared at two or three different points
of the fray during the day At one time about dusk, the
hostile lines became so blended that no one could tell
friend from foe, and we were afraid of firing for fear of
doina: harm to our friends.
The following is from Gen. Lee's report of the battle
of Sharpsburg :
"The advance of the enemy [on the 15th,] was delayed by the brave opposition he encountered from Fitz Lee's cavalry. During the afternoon the batteries
were slightly engaged.
" [On the 17th,] the firm front presented by the 2 7th N. C. standing boldly in
line without a cartridge, and the well directed fire of the artillery under Capt.
Miller of the Washington Artillery, and Capt. Bryce's S. C. Battery, checked the
progress of the enemy. Another attack \yas made soon afterwards, a little further to the right, but was repulsed by .Miller's guns of the AA^ashington Artillery.
"Our artillery though much inferior to that of the enemy in the number of guns
and weight of metal, rendered efficient and most gallant service throughout the
day, and contributed greatly to the repulse of the attacks upon every part of
the line."

We held our ground until darkness put an end to the
fight; but the army had been hardly pressed, and we
Avere not sorry Avhen the night after, the order came for
the army to recross the Potomac.
NOAV followed some of the most tiresome and fatiguing
Avoik it Avas ever the lot of an armA' to do—the getting
across the immen.se train of commissary wagons, needlessly
and perilously large, as Avas shoAvn in the fact that it
ultimately led to the capture of Lee's army itself, in the
retreat to Appomattox Courthouse. Some overloaded
Avagon or leatherheaded mule driver (the M. D.'s as they
Avere called,) Avas CA^erlastingly blocking the road, until
these conveyances would be compelled by impatient
cursing from behind, to vomit up their contents. To see
the road strewed with heavy old trunks and useless
plunder belonging to a favored few, was very exasperating, and at the same time much enjoyed by every one,
except the owners, especially when every one knew that
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the critical position of the army was embarrassed by an
already too long wagon train.
The scene on the MarAdand side on the niojht of the
crossing rivaled Bedlam. The Avagon train had to go
down a very high and almost perpendicular bank, and
except for the still greater danger from behind, Avas such
a descent as no prudent wagoner Avould ever have
attempted to make. Although it Avas as precipitous as
the road to perdition, the teamsters had to make an elbow
halfway down, at the imminent risk of an overturn—some
of the wagons actually meeting Avith such a calamity.
These were set fire to, partly for Avarmth, partly for the
purpose of seeing; and these and the flaring torches held
about hy different hands, gave a Aveird Rembrandt touch to
the scene. Then there was a large number of officers and
men who had come forAvard from behind, and who had to
stand around all night—the ground being too muddy to
admit of seats.
Some who were mounted went to sleep in their saddles
All of this time there would be a confused shouting
among the wagoners, and the cry of " Pull around to the
right and then sAving to the left," Avas to be heard Avith
each descent.
One of the men who Avas holding a torch, Avho shouted out
this explanation, was almost ridden down by an angry General who wanted to know Avho commanded that regiment
—himself or some one else. The General Avas afterwards
just enough to ride back and thank the soldier for saving his
baggage. Then there were two batteries that approached
the bank at the same moment, and Avho actually kept the
army, worn down and in danger, as it was for some time,
delayed, because neither would yield the precedence to
the other. One rash headstrong General took possession
18
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of the only wagon road, for his infantry men, Avho could
have got doAvn to the Avater's edge, any where else, and
when the instructions Avere t h a t they should cross at a
ford a little beloAv
The strangest feature of the whole affair, Avas the grotesque appearance of our army who had stripped off most
of their clothes, and Avho went shuddering and shivering
in the cold water. Altogether, it was a torch-light procession of the most fantastic sort. Some hints were
throAAm out to the brass band to strike up a lively air as
they marched through ; but the musicians Avere very
little in the humor for joking t h a t night. Indeed, this Avas
the case Avith most of us.
BA' daylight the next morning, we Avere all pretty Avell
stove up and fagged out, and most of us felt that Ave had
our belly-full of fighting for some time to come. That
campaign certainly added pretty larg'.dy to the army of
stragglers, (one-half of Lee's army in Maryland, though
there the men had been simply marched to death,) Avho
never cared about getting nearer than the baggage Avagons
to the front.
We marched through Bunkerhill to Winchester, Virginia, Avhere Ave stayed Ibrty days (to Oct. 30th, 18G2.)
The place must have been a delightful toAvn, full of fine
shade trees, tasteful gardens, old stone buildings, and Avith
a very hospitable, easy going population. I t came though,
in course of time, Avith Jackson and Milroy ahvays
changing OAvnership, or with Lee marching through it, to
have the hard, tarnished and jaded look Avhich military
quarters generally have. Fair faces were more meditative
in the second year, than sympathetic—and thought rather
of the probability of losing their spoons, or the price of a
square meal, than over the pleasure inspired by soldiers'
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compliments. There was one noble exception however,
(though exception is not the word, as the residents were
after all right) ; this was a lady Avho came near to being
a heroine in her way: nearer than any other whose name
has yet been in print. I allude to Miss Josephine Carson,
a lady of fine social position and many attractions, who
merits mention on account of her devotion to the sick
and wounded, who had been sent back from Sharpsburg,
and who deserved the reputation of having won the admiration and good-will of our soldiers as much as any lady
Avhom we met in Virginia ; a reputation to Avhich she was
entitled, from her dignity of demeanor, and from a good
nature and natural largeness of heart Avhich interested
her in every soldier who passed by her.
The truth is, the same might be said of a very large
number of Virginia Avomen, who almost ev^ery one of them
did an incredible number of kindnesses to soldiers. The
soldiers from Louisiana were ready to dispute the palm
on the battle-field, wdth the troops from Virginia or any
other State; but we all of us became infatuated with the
patience and devotion of the ladies of that State—as well
as of those who claimed no pretensions to that title; and I
never heard a soldier worthy of that name, speak in other
than tones of the highest commendation of the mothers
and daughters of that State. None of us ever met with
any other reception from the women of the South, Avho
AA'ere always our best friends, and who would always realize
and pity a soldier's misery a long time before it would occur
to their male relatives or friends, and Avho when they did
a kindness, did so in such a Avay as to mollify many proud
spirits, who were unwilling to accept any evidences of
good-will for doing only what they considered their duty
Let us now return, while the soldiers and battery horses
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of Gen. Lee's army are resting, after the fatigues of their
past battles and long marches, to NCAV Orleans, and relate
what has meaiiAvhile transpired at the old Washington
Artillery Armory
For the chapter Avhich follows, this
Avork is indebted to the pen of one of the officers high
in command of the Fifth Company

CHAPTER

XXI.

B.ATALLION AV.\SHlNi:TON A E T I L L K I i V — F I F T H C O J M I W N Y .

On the departure for the seat of Avar in Virginia, of the
first four companies of the Batallion, on the 27th of April,
1861, the folloAving order Avas promulgated by the Major
Commanding, the last issued liy him previous to mustering
into the scrA'ice of the Coiilcderatc States.
H E A D Q U A R T E R S BATALLION AVASHINOTON A U T I L L K R T , ')

*

*

*

*

*

New Orleans, -\[)ril, 18(11. /

*

*

*

*

A'll—1st Lieut. W I. Hodgson, of the -Ith Company, is h e r e b y specially detailed
to remain in Now Orleans on r e c r u i t i n g service, and will forward from time to
time, to t h e seat of w a r , such r e c r u i t s as m a y be re([uircd, a n d hold himself
subject to any further orders from these h e a d i i u a r l c r s .
*

«

•

*

By order.
A\'M. M, ( hvEN, A'//nliiiit.

-X,

•

*

*

*

*

J . B. WALTON,
Major Cominiinding.

A reserve force of about tAvent}- men Avas all left behind
of the original command, and Lieut. Hodgson, Avith their
assistance, rapidl}' organized a Fifth Company; and in one
month from the day of the departure of the Batallion, held
an election for officers, casting over 150 votes, with the following result:
Captain—W Irving Hodgson ;
Senior First Lieutenant—Theo. A. J a m e s ;
Junior First Lieutenetnt—Rinaldo Banister;
Senior Second Lieutetiant—Jerry
G. Pierson;
Junior Second Lieute7iant—E. L. Hews.
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When the batallion left for Virginia, they left the arsenal
on Girod Street, in an unfinished condition, the roof not
yet put on, the floors torn up, and cA^erything in the way
of camp and garrison equipage, artillery and ordinance
stores taken with them. Yet in order to supply their
place, the reserves Avent to Avork with a will. They sent
special committees to Baton Rouge to the Legislature, to
the City Council of NCAV Orleans, and the merchants and
capitalists of the City and State. Through handsome
donations from the former, a generous appropriation from
the Council, and the unbounded liberality of the latter, (including the present of a piece of artillery and caisson
complete from Governor Thos. Overton Moore, and a similar gift from John I. Adams, a prominent merchant of
New Orleans,) they were able within ninety days to complete the arsenal, and pay for it.
They besides perfected the organization of six handsome
brass field pieces, with limbers, caissons and harness all
complete, with a serviceable and complete stock of camp
and garrison equipage for 160 men; all this without owing
a dollar.
From time to time during the first year of the war, they
sent to their comrades in Virginia, reinforcements* of men
and drivers, artificers, etc., always forwarding under the
command of an officer of the Fifth Company, and ahvays
sending them off fully clothed and equipped, free of expense
to the batallion.
A semi-weekly mail was regularly sent also to the command in the field, the cases being packed not only with
mail matter, but with clothing, edibles and everything
intended for any member of the command, sent him by
*Lieut. J. G. Pierson, came on in charge of two detachments consisting of
about fifteen men each during the first year of the war.
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his family or friends, and with no expense to the soldier
of transportation.
Early in the year 1862, the members of the 5th Company
exhibited much military ardor, and felt unwilling to
remain longer at home, Avhile their comrades, friends and
brothers Avere sharing the dangers and toils of camp life.
In February of t h a t year, Captain Hodgson addressed
a communication to Brig. Gen. E. L. Tracy, commanding
the 1st brigade, 1st division Louisiana State Militia, to
AAdiich his battery Avas attached, asking for a ncAv election
of officers, intended for active service in field; in conformitA' to Avhich, Gen. Tracv ordered an election on the
24th day of that m o n t h ; and under the supervision and
direction of Majors Ignatius Caulfield, and J o h n B. Prados,
of his staff, the election took place as directed. There
Avere 185 votes cast. Avith the folloAving result:
Captain—W
Irving Hodgson;
S'nior First Licutenatit—Cuthbert
H. Slocomb;
Junior Lirst Licuttnant—Wm.
C. D. Vauglit;
Se)ii(cr Second Liiutenant—Edson
L. H e w s ;
Junior Second Lieutenant—J. A. Chalaron.
On the 1st day of March 1862, tbe following dispatch
from Gen. (i. T Beauregard, Avas published in all of the
New Orleans daih' papers :
DISPATCH FROM OEN. BEAUREGARD.

JACKSO.N, Tenn., February 28, 1862.
To Gov.

THOS. 0 . AIOORE :

AVill accept all good equipped troops under the act of 21st August that will
offer, and for ninety days.
Let the people of Louisiana understand that here is the proper place to defend Louisiana.

G. T. BEAUREGARD.

Captain Hodgson immediately called a meeting of his
command, Avhich was held on the 2nd day of the month,
when it was shown t h a t there was one unanimous voice
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to at once offer their services for ninety days, or the Avar.
All necessary arrangements having been made for
their immediate departure for the field, the following
order was issued and published in the daily papers :*
HEADQUARTERS 5TH Co., BAT. AA'ASHINGTON ARTILLERY, )
NEW ORLEA.VS, March 5th, '62.
j

[Order No. 44.J
I—The officers and members of this corps are hereby ordered to appear at
their Arsenal on Thursday morning, the 6th inst., at 10 o'clock, punctually,
fully equipped, with knapsacks packed, for the purpose of being mustered into
the Confederate States service.
II—Every member of the command is expected to be present. Those failing
to appear will not be allowed to leave with the command.
By order of
AV, IRVING HODGSON, Captain.
A. GORDON BAKBWELL, 0.

S.

On Thursday morning, March 6th, 1862, at 11 o'clock,
the Fifth Company were regularly mustered into the service by the enrolling officer of Gen. Mansfield Lovelfs
staff, in Lafayette Square, with 166 men, rank and file;
they left New Orleans for the seat of war in Mississippi
and Tennessee via the N 0. J & G. N R. R. on Saturday
March 8th, 1862, carrying Avith them their six guns, Avith
everything perfect and complete, including their camp
* Among the many flattering comments of the press, was the following, taken
from the Picayune of March 3rd, 1862.
THE WASHINGTON ARTILLERY—The 5th Company of this fine battalion, Capt.
W. Irving Hodgson, have with extreme unanimity determined on responding
forthwith to the call of Gen. Beauregard, whom they go to join on Thursday
next. The company is in perfect order for immediate and efficient service, and
will take the field with their battery of six guns, with full ranks, and with every
thing necessary in the way of equipment.
The Battalion of Washington Artillery, Major J. B. AA'alton, consisting of four
companies, have been in the Confederate service from the commencement of the
war, and have done good service in Virginia where they are still encamped,
ready to do more, when called upon. The 5th Company, which, when the
battalion left, was composed of some thirty members, now numbers in its ranks
over a hundred young, vigorous and enthusiastic men, who have been sedulously fitting themselves for active duty. Emulating the zeal and promptitude of
the four first companies, in responding to the call made upon them for their
services. Company No. 5 have also entered the Confederate army, for ninety
days, to "fight the battle of New Orleans," in the place where Beauregard tells
us it is to be fought.
We doubt not they will prove worthy of their membership of a battalion
which has been mentioned in Beauregard's general orders in terms of the
highest eulogium.
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and garrison equipage, and without the cost of one dollar
to the general government.*
The following is the "Roster" of the Fifth Company, as
mustered, into service :
Officers—Capt. AV Irving Hodgson; Senior 1st Lieut., C. H. Slocomb; Junior
1st Lieut., W C. D. Vaught; Senior 2d Lieut. Edson L. Hews; Junior 2d Lieut., J.
A. Chalaron ; Assistant Surgeon J. Cecil LeGare.
Non-Commissioned Staff—Orderly Sergeant, A. Gordon Bakewell ; Ordnance
Sergeant, J. H. H. Hedges; Quartermaster's Sergeant, J. B. Wolfe; Commissary
Sergeant, AA' A. Barstow.
1st Sergeant J. AA' De Merritt, 2d Sergeant B. H. Green Jr., 3d Sergeant A. J.
Leverich, 4th Sergeant AV B. Giffen, 5th Sergeant John Bartley, 6th Sergeant
Thos. M. Blair.
1st Corporal John J. Jamison, 2d Corporal S. Higgins, 3d Coporal W. N.
Calmes, 4th Corporal R. W Frazer, 5th Corporal Emmet Putnam, 6th Corporal
N. L. Bruce.
1st Caisson Corporal D. AA' Smith, 2d Caisson Corporal E. J. O'Brien, 3d
Caisson Corporal A. S. AA'inston, 4th Caisson Corporal L. Macready, 5th Caisson
Corporal Alt'. Bellanger, 6th Caisson Corporal E. Charles.
Sergeant Drivers J. H. Smith, Corporal Drivers F. N. Thayer.
1st Artificer W A. Freret, 2d Artificer J. F. Spearing, 3d Artificer W. A.
Jourdan, 4th Artificer John Beggs, 5th Artificer John Davidson, 6th Artificer
Fred. Holmes.
Privates—Alex. Allain, X F. Allain, T. C. Allenn, C. A. Adams, N. Buckner,
Jos. Banfil, Ben Bridge, A. T. Bennett, Jr.. B. Boyden, A. J. Blaffer, John
Boardman, Marcus J. Beebe, C. B. Broadwell, T. L. Bayne, Jas.- Clarke, J. T.
Crawford, AV W Clayton, Joseph Denegre, J. H. Duggan, J. M. Davidson, A. M.
Fahenstock, E. C. Feinour, K, Fehrenbach, John Fraser, Charles \A'. Fox, Robert
Gibson, James F Giffen, C. J. Hartnett, C. .\I. Harvey, W D. Henderson, H. L.
Henderson, Curtis Holmes, John B. Humphreys, Charles G. Johnson, C. B.
Jones, Gabriel Kaiser, W B. Krnmbharr, Minor Kenner, Jr., H. H. Lonsdale, H.
Leckie, L. L. Levy, Martin Mathis, Lewis Mathis, H. G. .Mather, E. Mussina,
Kugene Mav, E. S. Mcllhenny, Alilton .McKnight, H. D. McCown, J. C. Miller,
AV R. Murphy, F Mailli.-u, tJ. W Palfrey, Robert Pugh, Richard L. Pugh, B. F.
Reichert, S. V Russell, E. Rickett, J. .M. Seixas, W. W, Sewell, G. AV Skidmore,
L. Sciclirecht, George H. Shotwell, R. P Salter, W. B. Stuart, Robert Strong,
W Steven, J. H. Scott, J. T. Skillman, John Slaymaker, Warren Stone, Jr., J.
11. Simmons, R. W Simmons, A. Sambola, E. K. Tisdale, Hiram Tomlin,C.
AVeingart, T. B. Winston, James AVhite, John W. Watson, C. S. Wing, J. A.
AValsh, Charles B. Watt, Charles Withan, Willis P, AVilliams.
Drivers—Byrnes Joseph, Bale James, Clayton John, Farrell Richard, Dooly
William, Lynch Thomas, Long Patrick, Leary John, Moore Daniel, Jordan
James, Davis Sam. J., Kelly Pat., Norris Robert, Turner Geo. A., White AVilliam,
AVilliams Thomas, Young John, Farrel Michel, Abbott John, Leary Thomas.
Bugler—Carl Valanconi.
* The following is from the Picayune of March '7th, 1862.
THE WASHINGTON ARTILLERY, COMPANY 5.—This fine company, under Capt.
W Irving Hodgson, was mustered into the service of the Confederate States,
yesterday, for ninety days. There were 160 men all told. They made, as usual,
a most admirable appearance.
On Saturday next, (to-morrow) they leave for Jackson, Tenn., and will attend
divine service to-day, at 11 o'clock, A. M., at the First Presbyterian Church, Dr.
Palmer's, where they will be addressed by the eloquent pastor.
AA'e have heard it suggested that on their arrival at the seat of war they will
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The following Avas the organization of the other troops
who left New Orleans under the same c a l l :
Crescent Regiment.—Colonel, AI. J. Smith; Lieut. Col., G. P. AlcPheeters; Major,
A. W. Bosworth; Adjutant, Richard S. Venables; Surgeon, B. Stille; Assistant
Surgeon, S. R. Chambers; Quartermaster, R. D. Gribble.
Crescent City Guards, Company B.—Captain, George Soule; 1st Lieut., H. B.
Stevens; 2d Lieut., B. B. Handy; Junior 2d Lieut., L. N. LeGay. Crescent Rifles,
Company D.'—Captain, A . P . Haynes; 1st Lieut., \X C. C. Claiborne, Jr.; 2d Lieut.,
C. G. Southmayd; Junior 2d Lieut., W F. Howell. Company C , Louisiana
Guards.—Captain, G. H. Graham; 1st Lieut., Wm. Bullit; 2d Lieut. Alex. Trclford;
Junior 2d Lieut., C. A. W'ood. Beauregard Rangers.—Captain, Jules Vienne;
1st Lieut., E. G. Meslier: 2d Lieut.,
; Junior 2d Lieut., N. C. Forstall.
Twiggs' Guards.—Captain, M. A. Tarleton; 1st Lieut., Thos. L. Airey; 2d Lieut.,
E. F. L'Hoste; Junior 2d Lieut., Eugene Holmes. Crescent City Guards, Company C.—Captain, W S. Austin; 1st Lieut., Chas. Guillet; 2d Lieut., R. Green,
Jr.; Junior 2d Lieut., A. H. F. Smith. Ruggles Guards.—Captain, Geo. AV.
Helme; 1st Lieut., G. H. Braughn; 2d Lieut., J. J. Mellon; Junior 2d Lieut., W.
C Shejiiperd. Orleans Cadets, Company E.—Captain, S. F. Parmele; 1st Lieut.,
H. Perry, Jr.; 2d Lieut., S. Fisher, Jr.; Junior 2d Lieut., T. A. Enderle. Crescent
Blues.—Captain, John Knight; 1st Lieut.,
; 2d Lieut., \V. H. Mackay;
Junior 2d Lieut., W H. Seaman. Sumpter Rifles.—Captain, C. C. Campbell; 1st
Lieut., M. iicDougale; 2d Lieut., J. E. Garretson; Junior 2d Lieut., David Collie.
Alexandria Rifles.—Captain, J. P. Davidson; 1st Lieut., A. D. Lewis; 2d Lieut..
R. Legras ; Junior 2d. Lieut., Jos Fellows.—Total, 945.
Batallion Orleans Guards.—Alajor, Leon Queronse. Company A.—Captain,
Charles Roman; 1st Lieut., J. B. Sorapuru; 2d Lieut., Francis Moreno; Junior
2d Lieut. F. 0. Trepagnier. Company B.—Captain, Eugene .Staes; 1st Lieut.,
Emile DeBuys; 2d Lieut., 0. Carriere; Junior 2d Lieut., P. 0. Labatut. Company C.—Captain, August Roche; 1st Lieut., Fred. Thomas; 2d Lieut., Bug.
be divided into two companies, while, as we understand, there is material here
almost sufficient for the formation of a third.
Also the following remarks from the same paper :
The Fifth Company of the Batallion of Washington Artillery attended
divine service yesterday, at 11 o'clock, A. JL, in the First Presbyterian Church,
on Lafayette Square, where a very impressive and eloquent address was delivered to them by Rev. Dr. Palmer, the pastor of that church.
He vindicated, in the most able and convincing manner, the justness and
righteousness of the cause in which this Confederacy in arms is now engaged.
I. is a war purely defensive, in resistance to an invasion by a foe that would
subjugate us to his despotic will, and deprive us of all our dearest rights.
Should the war, on our part, be hereafter aggressive, it would be equally a just
a i d righteous one, as a means of depriving our enemy of the means of carrying
into ett'ect his hostile purposes. In this confidence of the rectitude of the cause
i 1 whose defence they are engaged, the reverend speaker bade the members of
the Artillery to go forth in the trust of God. He bade them rely, too, on the
fidelity with which the people of this city would care for their interests, as well
as pray for their succ-sss, and contribute Jto their support and comfort while
absent. He told them that they were going forth to discharge for Louisiana
and this city the debt that, for nearly fifty years, has been due to Tennessee, for
tlie prompt and efficient aid she rendered to both, on the plains of Chalmette.
He concluded his eloquent address with an invitation to the corps and the
congregation to unite with him in prayer, which being concluded, he dismissed
them with'a solemn benediction.
The services were exceedingly interesting, and were participated in by a large
assemblage.
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Tourne; Junior 2d Lieut., L. Charvet. Company D.—Captain, Charles Tertrou;
1st Lieut., Paul Declouet; 2d Lieut., Alfred Voorhies; Junior 2d Lieut., B. St.
Clair, (from Parish of St. Martin.)—Total, 411.
Batallion Confederate Guards.—Major, F. H. Clack; Captains, D. H. Fowler; G.
P. McMurdo; Ist Lieuts., W. R.Macbeth, A. W. H . H y a t t ; 2d Lieuts. H. H.
Price, J. W Bonner ; Junior 2d Lieuts., R. H. Browne, J. W Hardie.—Total, 201.
Cavalry—Jefferson Mounted Guards.—Captain, Guy. Dreux; Lieuts., B. Toledano,
H. P Janvier; Cornet, J. Chambers. Orleans Light Horse.—Captain, T. L. Leeds;
Lieuts. W. A. Gordon and Geo. Foster; Cornet, Greenleaf.—Total, 150.
Orleans Guards Battery—Captain, H. Ducatel; 1st Lieut., P. Livaudais; Jr. 1st
Lieut., .AL A. Calogne; 2d Lieut., G. Legardeur, Jr.; Jr. 2d Lieut., F. Lange.
Total number of soldiers who left New Orleans, under the 90 days' call, 1948.

The following notice of the departure of the command,
appeared in the Picayune of Sunday, March 9th, 1862 :
" OFF FOR THE SEAT OF AA'AR.—The vicinity of the Jackson Railroad Depot
was yesterday afternoon the scene of intense interest. The 5th Company of
the AVashington Artillery, Capt. Hodgson, and feur companies, forming the left
wing of the Crescent Regiment, Col. Smith, left in a special train, and thousands
of men, women and children literally thronged the streets on their march to the
depot, and swarmed around the cars at the station to take leave of their friends
and relatives and acquaintances. The scene was interesting beyond description.
The brave fellows went off with buoyant spirits, though occasionally could be
seen the starting tear in their eyes, as they took a farewell of some loved one,
or some dearly attached friend. They looked in fine order, and will doubtless
make a good report of themselves within a short time. Good luck, health,
prosperity, victory and a safe and glorious return to them, one and all I "

Arriving at Grand Junction, Tennessee, on Monday
evening, March lOtb, 1862, the battery immediately
went into camp, under the instructions of Gen. John K.
Jackson, Commander of the Post. They Avere here supplied Avith their battery horses, and began drilling, and
otherwise actiA^ely preparing for service. On the 27th
day of March, the tents Avere struck, and the command
started over land for Corinth, Mississippi, arriving there
on the 1st day of April, 1862, and Avere immediately
assigned to the Brigade of Brig. Gen. Patton Anderson,
of Ruggles' Division, Bragg's (2d) Army Corps, and went
into camp the same day
On Thursday, the 3d day of April, the battery filed out
through the fortifications with its brigade, and the army,
destined for the battle field of Shiloh.
For the full details of this battle, reference can be
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made to the " Confederate Reports of Battles," officially
published by order of Congress, a few extracts from
which are herewith appended, having special reference
to the part taken by the Fifth Company Washington
Artillery, and to the official report of Captain Hodgson,
with reference to the same subject matter:
OFFICIAL REPOKT OF CAPTAIN HODGSON.
[Page 323 to 327.]
HEADQUARTERS 5TH Co., BAT. WASHINGTON ARTILLERY, •>

CAMP .AIOORE, Corinth, Miss., April 9th, '62.

/

To BRIG. GEN. PATTON ANDERSON,
Commanding Second Brigade, Ruggles^ Division, Army Miss.

GENERAL:—In accordance with usage, I hereby repjort to you the " a c t i o n "
of my battery, in Ihe battles of the 6th and 7th instant.
My battery, consisting of two 6-pounder smooth bore guns, two 6-pounder
rifled guns, and two 12-pounder howitzers,—total 6 pieces, fully equipped with
ammunition, horses, and men, entered the field, just in the rear of the 20th Louisiana regiment, (the right regiment of your brigade,) on Sunday morning, the
6th inst., on the hill, overlooking from the Southwest, the encampments of the
enemy immediately to the front of it, and to the Northeast, being the first camp
attacked, and taken by our army.
At 7 o'clock, A. M., we opened fire on their camp, with our full battery of six
guns, firing shell and spherical case shot, soon silencing one of their batteries
and filling the enemy with consternation. After firing some forty (40) rounds
thus, we were directed by General Ruggles, to shell a camp immediately upon
the left of the one mentioned, and in which there was a battery, from which the
shot and shell were thrown on all sides of us.
With two howitzers and two rifled guns, under Lieuts. Slocomb and Vaught,
assisted by two pieces from Capt. Sharp's battery, we soon silenced their guns
and had the gratification of seeing our brave and gallant troops charge through
these two camps, running the enemy before them at the point of the bayonet.
At this point I lost your command, and on the order of General Ruggles to
'•go where I heard most firing" I passed over the first camp captured, through
a third, and on to a fourth, in which your troops were doing sad havoc to the
enemy.
I formed in battery, on 3-our extreme left, in the avenue of the camp, and commenced firing with canister from four (4) guns, into the tents of the enemy, only
fifty (50) yards off. It was at this point, I suffered most. The skirmishers of
the enemy lying in their tents, only a stone's throw from us, cut holes through
their tents near the ground, and with "white powder" or some preparation
which discharged their arms without report, played a deadly fire in among my
cannoniers, killing three men, wounding seven or eight, besides killing some of
our most valuable horses, mine among the rest. As soon as we were well formed
in battery, and got well to work, we saw them creeping from their tents, and
making for the woods, and immediately afterwards saw your column charge the
whole of them in ambush, and put them to flight.
A visit through that portion of their camp, at a subsequent hour, satisfied
me from the number of the dead, and the nature of their wounds, that my battery
had done its duty.
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Losing von again at this point, on account of the heavy brushwood through
which you charged, I was requested by Gen. Trudeau, to plant two guns further
down the avenue, say two hundred yards off', to shell a fifth camp further on,
which I did, and after firing a dozen or more shells, had the satisfaction of seeing
the cavalry charge the camp, putting the enemy to flight—killing many, and
capturing many wounded prisoners.
Being again without a commanding General, and not knowing your exact
position, I received and executed orders from General Hardee and his aid, Col.
Kearney, also from Col. Chisholm of Gen. Beauregard's Staff, and in fact from
other aids, whose names I do not know, going to points threatened and exposed,
and where firing was continual, rendering cheerfully all the assistance I could
with my battery, now reduced in men and horses—all fatigued and hungry.
At about 2 o'clock, p. M., at the instance of Gen. Hardee, I opened from the
fifth camp we had entered, firing upon a sixth camp, due north. Silencing the
battery and driving the enemy from their tents—said portion of the army of the
enemy, were charged and their battery captured—afterwards lost again—by the
Guard Orleans and other troops on our left, under Col. Preston Pond, Jr.
This was about the last firing of my battery on the 6th instant. Taking the
main road to Pittsburg Landing, we followed, on the heels of our men, after a
retreating and badly whipped army, until within three fourths of a mile of the
Tennessee River, wlien the enemy began to shell the woods from their Gunboats.
General Ruggles ordered us to the enemy s camp, where we bivouacked for the
night.
I received orders on the morning of the 7th, at about half-past five o'clock to
follow your command with my batterj-, and at six o'clock being ready to move,
could not ascertain your position—so took position on the extreme right of our
army, supported by the Crescent Regiment, of Col. Pond's Brigade, in our rear,
and an Arkansas Regiment on my front, and 1 think the 21st Tennessee Regiment on my left flank ; all under Gen. Hardee, for in fact, he seemed to be the
master spirit, giving all orders and seeing that they were properly executed.
At about 9 o'clock. Gen. Breckenridge's command, on our extreme front had
pushed the enemy up and on, to within several hundred yards of our front, when
we opened fire with shell and shot .vith our full battery ; after firing some (70)
seventy rounds, we took position further on, just on the edge of the open space
ahead, and with our full liattery, assisted by two pieces from .Mct^lung's battery,
we poured some sixty (60) rounds into the enemy, who continued to advance
upon us, until within some (2o) twenty yards of us, when Col. Marshall J.
Smith, of the Crescent Regiment, gallantly came to our rescue, charging the
enemy at the point of the bayonet, putting them to flight, and saving our three
extreme right pieces, which would have been captured but for them.
It was at this point, I again met with some losses. Lieut. Slocomb, Sergt.
Green, several privates, and many horses fell at this point, either killed or badly
wounded.
After the enemy had retreated well in the woods, I had my guns limbered and
taken from the field. My men broken down, my horses nearly all slain, ammunition out, and sponges all broken and gone, I was in the act of making repairs,
and preparing for another attack, when I was ordered by Gen. Beauregard to
retire in order, to Monterey, which I did that evening—and afterwards to
this point, arriving last evening, with my battery all complete, with the exception of three (3) caissons, a battery wagon, and forge, which I had to abandon
on the road, for want of fresh horses to draw them in.
At the request of Gen. Beauregard, I detailed froni my command, twelve men,
under a non-commissioned officer, to remain and act with Capt. Byrne's (or
Burns') battery, on a prominent hill on the Pea Ridge road, overlooking the
battle field, to cover the retirement of our army. They all came in to-day, safe
and sound.
We captured two stands of United States colors, which were handed over to
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Gen. Beauregard ; we also captured several U. S. horses and mules, some of
which we have now, others we have lost.
I cannot close this report, without again calling to your favorable notice,
the names of ray Lieuts. Slocomb, A'aught and Chalaron, for their coolness and
bravery on the field. Their conduct was daring and gallant, and worthy of your
consideration.
I have the honor to be.
Yours, very truly,
W IRVING HODGSON, Captain.

SUPPLEMENTARY REPORT OF CAPTAIN HODGSON.
[Page 326 and 327.]
HEADQUARTERS 5TH CO., BAT. AA'ASHINGTON ARTILLERY, •(

CAMP MOORE, Corinth Miss., Aiml 11th,'62.
TO CAPT. WM. G . BERTH,
Acting Asst. Adjutant

j"

General;

CAPTAIN :—I herewith tender to you a supplemental report, in regard to matters connected with the battles of the Gth and 7th inst.
My battery fired during said actions, from the six guns, seven hundred and
twenty-three (723) rounds, mostly from the smooth bore guns and the howitzers,
a large proportion of which was canister. Some of our ammunition chests,
being repacked from a captured caisson, and other canister borrowed from
Captain Robertson's battery, which he kindly loaned.
The badly torn wheels and carriages of my battery from minie balls, will
convince any one of the close proximity to the enemy in which we were. I had
twenty-eight (28) horses slain in the battery, exclusive of officers' horses.
I cannot refrain from applauding to you, the gallant actions of the rank and
file of my command, all of whom behaved so gallantly on these occasions, that
it would be invidious to mention names, suffice it, they all remained at their
posts during the action, and behaved most gallantly, many of them, for the first
time under fire, conducted themselves as veterans.
I have the honor to be.
Yours, verv trulj^,
AV IRVING HODGSON, Capt.

In connection with the battle of Shiloh, the following
extracts are taken from the same work :
Extract from official report of Col. Marshall J. Smith, Command'mg Orescent Regiment of La.—page 34,1.

*
•>:*
*
*
As the army advanced, the forces in front of us retired, and the AVashirfgton
Artillery, Captain Hodgson, forming his battery in front of us, we supported
him. This battery gallantly maintained their position, dealing destruction upon
the foe, until the artillery on their left retired, leaving them alone.
At this moment, the enemy advanced in heavy force, and the artillery properly
fearing such odds, limbered up and filed off to our left. A\'e then advanced,
covering the movement of the artillery, saving several of their pieces, and
driving the enemy before us.
*
*
*
*
~
Extract from official report of Col. W. A. Skudey, Commanding 9th Texas Lifantrij—page 312.

*
*
*
*
*
On the morning of the Gth, we advanced in line of battle, under a heavy fire
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of artillery and musketry, from the enemy's first encampment. Being ordered
to charge the enemy with our bayonets, we made two successive attempts, but
finding as well as our comrades in arms on our right and left, it almost impossible
to withstand the heavy fire directed at our ranks, we were compelled to withdraw for a short time, with considerable loss. Being then ordered, we proceeded
immediately to the support of the Washington Artillery which, from their
battery's well directed fire, soon silenced the battery of the enemy.

*

*

*

*

*

Extract from official report of Col. Daniel W. Adams, Commaiiding 1st Regiment La. Infantry^)age

*

*

*

*

243.

*

During this time, the enemy opened upon us again with their artillery, when
I directed Captain Robertson to return their fire, which he did with great effect.
Capt. Hodgson's battery of artillery also came up and rendered valuable services
and assistance.

*

*

*

*

*

Extract from official report of Brig. Oen. Potion Anderson, Conuaanding 2nd Brigade, Ruggles' Division, 2nd
Corps, Army of the Mississippi—page 300.

*

*

*

*

*

The 5th Company AA'ashington Artillery, 155 men, commanded by Captain AV.
Irving Hodgson, following the centre, as neaily as the nature of the ground
would permit, ready to occupy an interval, either between the Florida Battalion
and the 9th Texas, or between the 9th Texas and 20th Louisiana, as necessity or
convenience might require; the whole composing a force of 1634 men.

*

*

*

*

*

The most favorable position attainable by our field pieces, was selected, and
Capt. Hodgson was directed to open fire upon the enemy's battery, (now playing
vigorously upon us) with solid shot and shrapnel, and when occasion oft'ered
without danger to our own troops, to use canister upon his infantry. This order
was obeyed with alacrity. Taking advantage of this diversion jin our favor, the
infantry was directed to pass through the swamp and drive the enemy before it,
until Capt. Hodgson could either silence his battery, or an opportunity be presented of taking it with the bayonet.
The movement was made with spirit and vigor.
*
*
*
*
*
Page 302. The pcrceptiblj' diminishing fire from the enemy's battery, was
soon, by Capt. Hodgson's superior practice, entirely silenced.

*

*

*

*

*

Page 304. Gen. Ruggles had now placed our battery in position. Col. Smith,
of the (Crescent Regiment, had driven the enemy's sharpshooters from the cover
of a log cabin, and a few cotton bales on the extreme left and near the road, and
the enemy was being sorely pressed upon the extreme right by our columns upon
that flank, and I felt the importance of pressing forward at this point. The
troops too seemed to be inspired with the same feeling. Our battery opened
rapidly, but every shot told. To the command " Forward, " the infantry responded with a shout, and in less than five minutes after our artillery commenced
playing, and before the infantry had advanced within shot range of the enemy's
lines, we had the satisfaction of seeing his proud banner lowered, and a white
one hoisted in its stead.

*

*

*

*

*

Page 309. Captain AV. Irving Hodgson, commanding the Fifth Company
Washington Artillery, added fresh lustre to the fame of this already renowned
corps. It was his fine practice from the brow of the hill overlooking the
enemy's first camp, that enabled our infantry to rout them in the outset, thus
giving confidence to our troops, which was never afterwards once shaken.
Although the nature of the ground, over which my infantry fought, was such
as frequently to preclude the use of artillery, yet Captain Hodgson was not idle.
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I could hear gf his battery whenever artillery was needed. On several occasions
I witnessed the effect which his canister and round shot produced upon the
enemy's masses, and once saw his cannoniers stand to their pieces under a
deadly fire, when there was no support at hand, and when to have retired,
would have left that part of the field to the enemy.
AA'hen a full history of the battles of Shiloh shall have been written, the heroic
deeds of the Washington Artillery will illustrate one of its brightest pages, and
the names of Hodgson and Slocomb, will be held in grateful remembrance
by a free people, long after the sod has grown green, upon the bloody hills of
Shiloh.

*

*

*

*

*

Exl/rc^ct fremi official report of Brig Gen. Daniel Ruggles, Commanding Ruggles^ Division, 2nd Corps.

*

*

*

*

*

Page 281. The Washington Artillery, under Captain Hodgson, was then
brought forward, and two howitzers and two rifled guns commanded by Lieut.
Slocomb, and two guns under Major Hoop were put in position on the crest of a
ridge near an almost impenetrable boggy thicket, ranging along our front, and
opened a destructive fire in response to the enemy's batteries then sweeping our
lines at long range. I also sent orders to Brig Gen. Anderson to advance
rapidly with his 2nd brigade, and as soon as he came up, I directed a charge
against the enemy, in which some of the 6th Mississippi and 2nd Tennessee
joined ; at the same time I directed other troops to move rapidly by the right to
turn the enemy's position beyond the swamp, and that the field artillery follow,
as soon as masked by the movement of the infantry.
Under these movements, vigorously executed, after a spirited contest, the
enemy's whole line gave way, and our advance took possession of the camp
and batteries against which tlie charge was made.

*

*

*

*

*

Page 282. The enemy's camps on our left, being apparently cleared, I
endeavored to concentrate forces on his right flank in this new position, and
directed Captain Hodgson's Battery into action there ; the fire of his battery and
a charge from the 2nd brigade, put the enemy to flight. Even after having been
driven back from this position, the enemy rallied and disputed the ground with
remarkable tenacity for some two or three hours, against our forces in front
and his right flank, where cavalry, infantry and artillery mingled in the conflict.
,«•

'P

Tt,

*

•<:

Extract from official report of Major General Braxton Bragg, Commanding 2}id Corps, Army of the Mississi2)pi—page 232.

*

*

*

*

*

Brig. Gen. D. Ruggles, commanding second division, was conspicuous throughout both days, for the gallantry with which he led his troops. Brig. Gen. Patton
Anderson, commanding a brigade of this division, was also among the foremost
where the fighting was hardest, and never failed to overcome whatever resistance
was opposed to him.
With a brigade composed almost entirely of raw troops, his personal gallantry
and soldierly bearing, supplied the place of instruction and discipline.
*

V

*

jf

*

Extract from official report of Gen, G. T. Beauregard, Commanding Army of the Mississippi.
k

*

*

*

*

Page 215. For the services of their gjillant subordinate commanders, and their
officers under them, as well as for the details of the battle-field, I must refer
to the reports of corps, divisions and brigade commanders, which shall be forwarded as soon as received.
*
*
#
*
*
List of killed and wounded at the battles of Shiloh, fought on the Gth and 'Ith days of
April, 1862, in ihe Fifth Company Washington Artillery.
KILLED—1st Sergeant, John W. Demerith ; 2nd Sergeant, Benj. H. Green, Jr.;
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4th Sergeant, Wm. B. Giffen; wounded in leg, suffered amputation and died;
Private, C. J. Hartnett; Drivers, John Leary, Patrick Long, John O'Donnell—
total, 7 killed.
AVOUNDED—1st Lieutenant, C. H. Slocomb, shot in breast; 2nd Corporal, S.
Higgins, spent ball in neck; 6th Corporal, W L. Bruce, spent ball in side;
4th 0. Corporal, L. Macready, shot in the leg ; 5th C. Corporal, Alfred Bellanger,
lost left hand ; Corporal Drivers, F. N. Thayer, injured in hand; Privates, Thos.
L. Bayne, shot in right arm; J. M. Davidson, shot in thigh; Octave Hopkins,
Curtis Holmes, Milton McKnight, wounded; Robert Strong, AVilliam Steven,
John W Watson, John A. Walsh, wounded in leg; Drivers, Jas. Byrnes, Wm.
Dooley, Samuel J. Davis, M. Campbell, John Clayton—total, 20. Killed, 7,
wounded, 20—total casualties, 27.

After the battle of Shiloh, the following men were
honorably discharged from the service :
Second Lieutenant, Edson L. Hews, resigned; 6th Corporal, W L. Bruce,
doctor's certificate; 5th C. Corporal, Alfred Bellanger, wounds received; 5th C.
Corporal, F. N. Thayer, doctor's certificate; Privates, T. L. Bayne, wounds
receiveil; A\' AV Clayton, doctor's certificate ; J. M. Davidson, wounds received ;
J. M. Seixas, by order Gen. Bragg; Robert Strong, wounds received ; Middleton
Eastman, by order Gen. Bragg; John A. AValsh, wounds received ; C. S. Wing,
H. H. Lonsdale, doctor s certificate.

The resignation of Lieut, Ed. L. Hews, haA'ing been
accepted. Gen. Bragg attached to the battery Mr. J JM.
Seixas, and appointed him Lieut, in the 5th Company, to
fill A'acancy
The folloAving names Avere added to the roll of the battery, after it left the City of New Orleans, and previous
to the battle of Shiloh, and were regularly mustered into
service :
,
Privates: Middleton Kastman, Octave Hopkins, Wallace Ogden, Henry VOgden, Dr. John Pugh, George Pugh, AVilliam Pugli.
Drivers: -M. Campbell, and John O'Donnell.
EVACUATION OF COEINTH, MISS.

On the 30th day of May, 1862, the army of the Mississippi evacuated Corinth, the 5tli Company Washington
Artillery, with its brigade, covering the retreat of the
army.
The retrograde movement began at about 8 o'clock, P.
M., continuing during that night, and by 3 o'clock, A. M.
the last of the troops had passed through the town, on
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their Avay to Tupelo, Miss., via Clear Creek, a point about
40 miles southof Corinth, which latter place they reached
on the morning of June the 1st, and immediately went
into temporary camp.
The enemy did not pursue the retreating Confederate
army more than 10 or 15 miles south of Corinth, and
finding the Confederate forces read}^ to giA'^e battle, they
returned to Corinth and went into camp.
On the 5th day of June, ascertaining the Federal army
Avould not pursue or risk a further engagement in this
vicinity, the Confederate army, UOAV under the command
of Gen. Braxton Bragg, determined to change their base
to Chattanooga, Tennessee, for a resumption of hostilities,
resulting in the famous Kentucky campaign—Avith a vicAV
to a long overland march. The army fell back to Tupelo,
where there was an abundance of good Avater and forage,
and went into regular camp, preparatory to said grand
movement.
On the eve of the departure from Clear Creek, an order
was issued from the Headquarters of the Army, that all
officers and men, who were unable to march 20 miles a
day, would go to Okalona, Miss., on surgeon's certificate,
into the general hospital at that point by a special train,
at 5 o'clock the following morning.
It was at this point, that Captain Hodgson, who had
been sick and confined to his bed for some days, turned
over the command to Lieut. Vaught, as Senior Lieut.,
(1st Lieut. Slocomb, being absent on sick leave, from
Avounds received at the battle of Shiloh,) and went to
Okalona.
It was while the battery was in camp at Tupelo, (June
6th, 1862,) Capt. Hodgson, then in hospital at Okalona,
forwarded his resignation to Gen. Bragg, commanding the
20
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army, which was accepted, and Lieut. C. H. Slocomb, Avas
appointed Captain in his stead.

C H A P T E R

XXII

T H E BATTLE OF FKEDEKICKSBURG.

We spent a pleasant month and over at Winchester,
during the period of the Indian summer, living on bacon
and autumn corn, getting ncAv clothing—reading books
aloud, or telling camp-fire stories, antl generally enjoying
the superb climate of Virginia, as much as if there Avere
no bloody battle-fields to dream of in the future. But the
boots-and-saddle call came at last; and ha\dng Avelcomed
the bugle blast Avith a shout, and jiacked up, there Avas
nothing to be done but stretch out, Oct. ^)(lth, in the
direction of the Richmond Capitol. The most singular
event that happened at this camp, Avas the killing of tAvO
of the ord Company, Avho had escaped all of the perils
of battle, l)y the falling of a tree.
The move soutliAvai'd ended at Culpepper C. II., and
Avas intended to meet a feint made in that direction by the
Federal army ; but their real intention haying soon after
been disco\ered, AVC continued our march, (Nov. 19th,)
down the plank road to Fredericksburg, and appeared upon
the south bank simultaneously Avith their arrival upon the
right.
Adjutant's Journal.—Nov. 20. Cold rain all day. Forded Rapidan, at Racoon
Ford. Camped on Mine Run, at Bartely's Jlill. Dreadful night and impossible
for the men to sleep dry.
21. Rained in torrents all night. Camp at Chancellorsville.
22. Reached Fredericksburg.

As Ave moved down the dreary plank road—past the
old Chancellor Hotel or Mansion-house, around which

A Soldier's Story of the War.

161

only wounded guests linger—past the gloomy wilderness
in whose depths the Federal army wdll soon be entangled
and leave behind half its number for corpses or spectres,
we met the inhabitants of Fredericksburg pouring out,
and each one bearing in his or her arms, Avhat was considered most valuable. The advances of the two armies
already confronted the doomed city, and the inhabitants
fled from it as if stricken with the plague. Delicate
women who had been frightened from their homes, half
clothed and badly shod, were trudging along, wondering
where they would find shelter for themseh^es and little
ones for the coming winter. The men gazed at them
with great pity, and doubtless the same feeling was entertained by them for us ; seeing that many times their number of soldiers would take their places in the town—that
is in the cemeteries.
On our arrival there, I mean at Fredericksburg, many
stores and houses were found abandoned—one of them
containing fruit, fish, and barrels of oysters, which some
of us felt ourselves after a long march, and under the circumstances justified in consuming. An occasional shell
from the enemy which came crashing in, gave some little
interest to the scene; but otherAvise the sight of the
crowded resorts of business abandoned and unoccupied,
awoke a very melancholy feeling. The place seemed
enchanted or cursed by a spell, and reminded us of Hood's
Haunted House. We coiiA'Crsed in low tones while we
remained inside of the town, and curious sight-seers did
not think it Avorth risking their lives to prolong the visit.
Our appearance, it is now proper to state, in this neighborhood, was accounted for by the fact that McClellan had
been removed as too slow a coach, and Burnside assigned
the duty of trying to wriggle into Richmond, by some new
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and unguarded route. W i t h great secrecy, he had transported his army to Fredericksburg, to cross at t h a t point
before Lee could discoA'er his profound strategy
His
feelings may be imagined, Avhen after many days hard
marching, he found his old enemy quietly on hand, on the
opposite heights. Avith the air of haA'ing come there by
appointment. This air of quiet expectation Avas sufficiently exasperating, to cause Burnside to open on us a
few shots. A'ery much as if inquiring through the cannon's
mouth—'• Who in the deuce Avould have ever thought you
Avere there V
Still as Lee Avould not go aAvay, and something Avas
expected to be done. Burnside finally resohed to cross the
river, and either persuade Lee to change his mind, or go
to Richmond Avithout his consent. I t Avas an unfortunate
conclusion, as the result turned out, for the Federal General,
and still more for some 20,000 of his troops, Avho in consequence of this decision Avere soon after leit behind, dead
or Avounded, on the battle plain.
Blundering along Avith this idea. Burnsitle spent a day
and a half, (the 1 Ith.) in trying to get doAvn his pontoon
boats, and wdien the Confederate sharpshooters picked oft'
his engineer corps, he bombarded Fredericksburg AAdth one
hundred guns, and set it on fire, though without incommoding the skirmishers on the ri\'er banks, or eftecting
much else than give Avarning and concentration to the
Confederate army A subordinate Federal General at nightfall, finally suggested the happy idea of crossing a regiment in boats, and thus capturing or driving in the picket
line. This plan was carried out a little before day-break,
on the 12th, after his design in crossing had become known,
and there was no earthly chance of executing it.
Both armies bivouacked on the cold ground—preparatory
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to the final and eternal rest on the morroAv
At 3 o'clock,
p. M., Stafford's heights AA-ere seen to be covered wdth troops,
who moA^ed to the pontoons under our heaA^y fire. Our
batteries dispersed a mass of troops near the gas works.'^"
On the 13th Burnside had thrown oA^er Franklin still
lower down, Avho Avith one half of the Federal army
attacked Lee's right, under Jackson, and at the time resting
on Massaponax Creek.
Here the enemy had at first borne back a part of our
lines; but he was met further back by a Avithering fire from
Gregg's S. C. Brigade, and by a double quick charge from
Early with the La. troops, Avhich according to N o r t h e r n
historians " i n s t a n t l y turned the tide." ' ' E a r l y pursued
with great slaughter," says the Federal General Birney,
" t o within 50 yards of my guns." The Federal a r m y
lost 40 per cent, of its men in this portion of the battle.
But meanAvhile through a dense fog their advance also
is on the 13th made—12:30 P. M.—wpon Longstreet, up
the steep plain upon w^hose top rested the Confederate batteries. The advance Avas made in fine style, the Avails
and fences falling before it like paper or frostAvork.
" T h e Washington Artillery," says Gen. Lee^,"under
Col. Walton, occupied the redoubts on the crest of Marye's
Hill—the heights to the right and left being held by the
reserve. The Washington Artilleiy here sustained the
heav}^ fire of artillery and infantry Avith unshaken steadiness." About 11 A. M. says Gen. Longstreet, " I sent
orders for the Washington Artillery to play upon the
streets and bridges beyond the city, by way of a
diversion to our right. The batteries had hardly opened
when the enemy began to move out towards m y line.
Our pickets, in front of the Marye house were soon driven
^Sergeant AVoods was wounded by this fire.
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in, and the enemy began to deploy his forces in front of
that point. Our artilleiy opened fire upon them as soon
as the masses became dense enough to warrant it. This
fire Avas very destructive and demoralizing in its effects,
and frequently made gaps in the enemy's ranks t h a t could
be seen at the distance of a mile. The attack was again
rencAved and again repulsed. Col. Walton was particularly distinguished." Conspicuous among the enemy
Avere the green flag of ^leagher's Irish Brigade and the
red bag breeches of the ZouaACs. We hammered away at
them as fast as Ave could load and fire, but on they came.
They became confused as they advanced and Avhen in
range of the Georgians and Mississi])pians under Gen.
Cobl). Avheeled about and fled in confusion to the
toAvn. The attack lasted an hour. A t 2 p. AL another
line came on Avith deafening firing; line after line was
pushed forAvard only to be nioAvn down. We remained
firiu"' at our iiuns until 5 p. Af. A note from Louffstreet
declared the firing of the batallion to be splendid.
Loss during the day, three killed and twenty-four
Avounded. The position Avas a verA' hot one, the ininies
flying around like hail. .V brick house Avhich was Avhite
at the commencement of the fight Avas red at its end.
Ruggles received his mortal Avound Avhile ramming his
piece. He ex[)osed his liody at the embrtisure in spite of
caution, and soon fell. Out of eight men at t h a t embrasure, six Avere killed or AVounded: infantr\' volunteers
then assisted in maniiinii,' the uuns.
Maj. Gen. Ransom, says in his report, t h a t " the gallantry and efficacy of the famous Washington Artillery*
*The report of Col. Cabell and several other Confederate officers, not to mention those published at the time in leading journals, assign equal importance to
the work done by the Washington Artillery, or as Col. Cabell expressed it "the
gallant corps who occupied the crest of Marye's Hill."
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who drove back the enemy in triple lines, fighting heroically and under a heavy fire, is Avorthy of all praise."*
The force of the enemy at Marye's Hill was 30,000.
There were only two brigades of 1500 men, who can be
said to have taken part in this battle—on the Confederate
side—that of R. R. Cobb, (the brother of HoAvell and a noble
representative of Georgia in every way, AAdio here lost his
life) and Ransom's. These, placed behind a stone wall
on the Telegraph road, constituted the advanced line.
The honor of the fight on Marye's Heights, or what was"
the principal part of the battle of Fredericksburg, were
yielded Avithout any dissent to the artillery The first
who came under their fire, was French's Federal Division,
who went down under a frightful fire, and close behind
came Hancock, who left two men behind of every three;
and then three other divisions. Lasth', about nightfall.
Hooker led his men up the same avenue of death—only
suspending his attack when he " had lost as many men
as he was required to lose."
The Federal loss (by actual count there were 1500
bodies immediately around our pieces,) Avas more than
12,000; on the part of the Confederates on both wings, it
was a little more than a third of that number.
In this battle Lieut. W J Behan, AA'ho had won his spurs
at Sharpsburg, and AVIIO had since commanded one of the
fine volunteer regiments of the city, first assisted in the
command of the fourth company Besides being a good
officer, he enjoyed the honor of never haAdng missed a
roll call, or battle during the war.
•*Lieut. Landry, of Capt. Maurin's battery, (the Donelson (La.) Artillery) took
his piece from behind the epaulment to dislodge a body of the enemy. Alost
effectually he performed this service ; but in doing so, lost several of his men,
and had his piece disabled. His conduct was admirable, for during the time he
was exposed to a direct fire of six and an enfilade fire of four guns. Ransom's
Report.
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Adjutanf's Journal—December 16. Enemy abandoned the town, leaving their
dead in our hands. Prisoners estimate their entire loss as 20,000. An Irishman
of Meagher's Brigade fell nearest to our line.
17th. To-day a detailed Federal regiment came over from the enemy to bury
the dead. The 1500 bodies were all thrown into a long trench with no more
ceremonies than to so many brutes. The ice house on the edge of town was
full of dead. These were temporarily laid in rows and covered with earth.
19th. Big jollification over captured supplies ; all hands jolly; war dance, and
songs.
31st. Batallion goes to Pole Cat Creek. Ordered with Col. Walton, to go to
Mobile to recruit.

CHAPTER

XXIII.

W r X T E R - Q U . \ I t T E R .\Ml',SK-'\IE\TS—INCIDIONTS (JF A ^•IS[T TO R I C i n i O N R .

We Aveiit into Avinter-quarters—always a terrible drag
to the men, a short distance from Chesterdeld Station, in
Caroline County, most of us having no other shelter
than caiiA'ass or tarpaulin tents (Avith fire places at one
end) affording the best of Acntilation, and a rather too
free an entrance for rain and snow
There Avas a charm
about liA'ing under canvass which made them preferable
Avith many to occupying a btidly lighted log house, Avith
a dozen others. Avhich in reality Avere but little supei-ior
to negro quarters on a plantation.
AVe Avould have been happier if the talents of the men
had been employed, as Avas tbe case Avith the Roman, and
is to-daA' Avith the Spanish armies, in some sort of way
Avhere skill Avould have increased our scanty rations.
Failing hoAvever in this, the men Avho did not contrive,
under some excuse or leave of absence to get to Richmond,
a not veiy difficult affair, Avere mostly occupied in building
a theatre. The walls of this were composed of pine tree
branches, and in representing on the stage some of the
popular farces and dramas, every one was suited to his
bent, and was detailed to some appropriate duty.
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Dempsy, one of our Artificers, Avho had previously had
some experience as a stage carpenter, and Nugent, who
is now regarded as the best blacksmith in the city, made
what was under the circumstances an admirable stage,
and the accessories of light, scenery and artificial thunder,
were all ingeniously provided for. The audiences from
surrounding corps, including in many cases distinguished
Generals and their staff, were as large as those gathered
together in a city theatre on a benefit night, and probably
more delighted.*
*We had in this camp but little to do or talk of except of the eccentricities
which soldiering had begun to develop, peculiarities to which every one was
keenly alive, except their possessor. 'Tlie musical genius for instance, was Otto
Frank—the traditional German professor in every respect—gold spectacles, a
touch of sentiment and bad English, a fondness for ladies' society, and a general
impatience (though a good soldier,] of the harsh outlines of camp life. Otto
was constantly falling into the hands of the tormentors, who would beguile him
into an artless recital of his impressions of wa'r by the show of a grave and
melancholy interest which awoke no suspicion of treachery in his manly bosom.
Another victim was a nave'i soldier who became vain of his talents for shaving. His vanity was still further stimulated one day by bets as to the number
of chins he could scrape in a given time. The consequence was that he had
the batallion on his hands. It was not a little amusing to hear him bawling out
the name of every one to " Come and get shaved—viens done." A young lawyer
was one day overheard relating some curious facts about the only client he had
ever probably had—Joins, or (as he called him) Jines. The boys betrayed great
interest in the history of this wonderful suitor, and the point or pint would be
to make him pronounce Jines' name and words with similar dipthongs, as often
as possible. A young soldier was detected later along, writing verses—which
were highly complimented by some of our generals, but at the same time would
perhaps have been improved by fuller rations and'the burning sky of Louisiana.
The poetic spirit had long since died out in camp. What increased the enormity
of the offence of a poetical description was, that the author read some of his
lines—he, a young recruit—to old veterans, about patriotism and glory. The
thing could not be passed by. A court-martial was convened with John Porter,
presiding judge, Sam Bland, as prosecutor, (representing an old farmer, whose
chickens had been stolen,) and severe jurors, sheriff's officers and clerks, in proportion.
The poet in vain endeavored to prove that he was meditating about and
gazing at the stars, and not chickens, and it was not until he had consented to
buy up the jury with a promise to pay tor the "incidental expenses" that a
verdict was found of " not guilty.''
Previous to Fredericksburg, the fancy
seized us to make all the talking men step forward on a given night and say what
they had got to say before a formal audience. Noble (afterwards of the Legislature,) was in this way embarked in a metaphysical lecture on the Diaphanous
Properties of Mud, or something similar, and no one at its conclusion could
tell wtiether the joke was on tlie speaker or the audience. They gave him a
historic cane with a flourish. Cleveland, (one of the men who captured the
battery and worked it on their own hook, but who had the least conception of
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I succeeded in escaping most of the monotony which
attended the long months in winter and the opening
of spring, by a short detail from the medical board to
Richmond. The order from the Department came at
night, just as AA'C had concluded a march of thirty miles,
and Avhile the men Avere lying in front of their bivouac
fires, aAvaiting supper. But as no soldier cares to lie rotting around camp, Avhere dysentery and Aveariness carried
off more men t h a n battle, or Avhen he knew the dangers
to Avhich such furloughs Avere liable, I lost no time the
night the order from the Secrettiry Avas handed to me, in
immediately rolling up my blankets and limping over the
same Avearisome thirty miles at night, in the direction of
the (rordonsville R. R. that I had just passed over I might
liaA'e taken the ctirs at Fredericksburg, the next morning;
but the traA'cl on a terribly cold frosty night was nothing
to the happiness of feeling a little sooner, that vou were
your oA\m master, ;uid of knowing that a military order
could sctircely reach A'ou. As showing how such instructions Avere respected in Bragg's arniA'. an order from the
Secretary Avas repeated three times, and the messenger was
then recommended to keep out of the w;iy if he did not
Avish to be shot.
My journey back, therefore, though 1 Avould freipienth'
fall down with fatigue, hunger and Aveakness, and I might
too liaA^e perhaps frozen, but for the w;iy side bivouac
camp fires, Avas under the actual circumstances, the hapa joke of any man in the batallion) was suddenly confronted with a long series
of adventures, which could not have happened inside of a hundred vears, and
was offered a discharge, as too old for military service. The bores, after the
musicians and humorous talkers had been disposed of, were summoned forward
for judgment, and not allowed to go unpunished.
The success of this impromptu gathering, led to the organization of a theatrical corps, which first performed a little before the battle of Fredericksburg
—one of the leading characters (Spearing,) losing his life in the battle which
followed shortly after.

A Soldier's Story of the War.

169

piest march I ever made. No ceremony would be used
in stepping in between the sleepers and the b u r n t down
fires of glowing coals. The only objections in such cases
raised by the courtesy of camps, was when the sleeper
turning over uneasily, and becoming indignant at the coldness of his feet, would complain t h a t you were outstaying
your welcome. I t would then be necessary to trudge on
to the next glowing log fire, and so on through the night
and following morning. There were several similar adventures—one that of traveling, Mazeppa-like, on one of a
body of horse, (without bridle or saddle,) which was being
carried back to the rear at a slapping pace. When I reached
the train, I had to rely more upon my skill in elbowing
past sentinels, than upon the order of the Secretary of W a r ;
and before entering Richmond, preferred, with other soldiers, to be shot at rather than be marched off to some rough
camp or hospital, where you Avould be placed Avith bounty
jumpers, or small-pox patients, and be pulled and jerked
around by any idle officer who had nothing else to do.
Once in the city, I proceeded Avith a very serious fear
about quarters to the room of a friend from the army,
already mentioned, but had scarcely entered and commenced undressing, Avhich I did very quickly, before a
feminine scream warned me of my error. My next attempt
was something more successful. After getting confused in
marching about in a blinding snow storm, and mistaking
a statue of Washington, for an CA-il-disposed sentinel, I at
length entered my friend's room. But this was full of
beds, in each of which there was a couple of immense
soldiers from Hood's Brigade, I believe, with arms, legs,
and mouths spread open to their widest extent, and with
boAvie knives and revolvers half concealed by the pilloAVS.
I struck a match, but the light went out—the prospect
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did not look encouraging. I determined to grope my
way out as silently as I came in. Unfortunately a chair
Avas knocked over.
" W h o ' s there?" shouted a voice. " W h a t in the h—1
are you doing Avith them clothes?" Before I could explain a pistol Avas discharged.
•'Kill 'em as vou catch 'em!" cried another A^oice, and
off Avent another barrel.
Supposing that these might Ije followed by others, I
took the prudential step of crawling under a bed and
HAvaiting till the barrels Avere till emptied.
Another startled inmate, thinking the Federals had
reached the citv, jumped out of a AvindoAV—I belieA^^ into
a cistern. When the firing had at length ceased I made an
explanation Avhich Avas acce])ted without gainsaying.
Half of the inmates Avere noAv sitting up in bed ; ii
light Avas agtiin struck. Tliere Avere the remains of a fire
still burning in the fire place, ami tAVo or three getting
out of bed in their night blouses, stirred up the chunks,
and resting their tremendous limbs u])on the mantle-piece
began to meditatiA'cly s(|uirt tobacco juice at the flames.
It struck me :it the time as being a queer ci'owd altogether, tdtbough I had l)ect)me so accustomed to ncAV sights,
and wjiys of thinking and acting, that 1 was prepared for
almost tuiythiiig.
"lAvish you d—d fellers would quit your foolishness
and go to bed," here sung out a petulant \'oice ; " I ahvays
save one or two barrels in case of accident, and if you
don't dry up ;ind go to bed. hang me, if I don't blaze
aAvay right in the croAvd."
But the complaint Avas unheeded. One of the Avatchers
gave me permission, or rather ordered me off to his bed.
perhaps as occupying too much of the fire. A pack of
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cards was produced, a bottle of liquor and a plug of
tobacco, the table was covered Avith corns for counters—
and I dozed off into an uneasy slumber. The game, hoAvever, I imagined, was fiercely contested; and each player,
as he led a strong card, Avould bring his fist down with a
blow which would make the glasses jingle. When the
hands were particularly good, they fell thick and fast. I
could not help regarding the table in the morning, and
Avas not surprised to see its leg looking rickety
About day-break I woke up with a sudden start caused
by a tremendous t h u m p . The tobacco had almost disappeared, the bottle was empty, and one of the players
was sweeping up a pile of Confederate bills into his handkerchief. The rest of the inmates now commenced dressing, or gazed from beneat^h the bed clothes Avith a half
sleepy, half sullen expression, preparatory to doing the
same. They were all soldiers on furlough, and I need not
say we had a pretty wild, rattling set in that room; every
body was on the hurrah-style, and liA'ed as recklessl}^ as if
pay day in greenbacks came CAcry day, and there Avas to
be no to-morrow. Especially Avas this the case Avith a
brave captain from North Louisiana, Avho had just bought
a $500 coat, as gorgeous as gold lace could make it. He
played on a guitar, and affected a pensive style of singing,
which was somewhat interfered Avith by the loudness of
his voice and the prominence of his jaAV, and he told all
manner of impossible and fearful stories. At breakfast
he made love to the landlady's daughter, and Avould have
been helped doubtless to the best dishes, if there had been
anything to eat but fried bacon and corn coffee.
At the same table, was another lady Avho came from
New Orleans, and after getting sent out of the city hy
Butler, was equally unfortunate in being taken for a
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Federal spy
However, she had been allowed to go to
Richmond on parole, and had become not a little soured
at the number of visits necessary to be made before
obtaining her release. She gave the Captain who condoled
with her, a beautiful lace handkerchief to bathe in somebody's blood, on the battle-field. The Captain, however,
never got much closer to the enemy, than the nearest
faro-bank, and in that classic quarter, boasted of the gift
in a manner Avhich Avould hardly hav^e pleased its fair
donor had she heard it.
My first daA' in toAvn brought me in contact with the
Provost Marshal, Avho treated me with American civility,
but alloAved his eye^ to droop Avlien speaking of the
necessity of reporting for detail duty, and the sentinels
too. began to find fault Avith my pass.
Under such pressure. I soon ibund myself making out
pay rolls, or folloAving rather humbly liehind a paymaster
Avith bundles of (Confederate shinplasters, and assisting
him in paying oft' the various hospitals about Richmond.
This brought me acquainted Avith the matrons, who at
that day represented as much address. ex[)erience of the
world, knowledge of human nature, personal attraction,
and kind-heartedness. ;is any other class of southern
Avomen Avho came to the surfaiM'
T h e v were bA' no means
the ideal of the domestic woman, and sometimes were possessed of much more Avit and liveliness of manner than
refinement; but they were better adapted to taking care
of soldiers, than hidics with less restlessness, vanity,
jealousy, and love of power ; a class Avith Avhich every
soldier during his time of .sickness or wounds became
familiar. As an illustration of this, I may mention Avhat
happened at my boarding house, to the braA^e Captain.
He had been going about a good deal, boasting of his
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handkerchief, and generally carried things with rather
a high hand in the parlor.
One day as I passed by the door. I found him talking
in his usual loud, hectoring, pleasant manner to two ladies.
By way of giAdng animation to the scene, he would walk
up and down the floor, singing " I ' m the boy that's gay
and happy " One of the ladies had once traveled in our
ambulance wagon, and as the principal part of my costume
was an old blanket with a hole cut in the middle, (except
about dinner time when it Avas a dressing goAvn,) it Avas
with much distress, that I saAv that I could not escape
bowing and speaking. I arrived j u s t in time to see that
the Captain was not received with much favor—that he
had encountered a T a r t a r in the second of the tAvo ladies.
She had become weary with his freedom of manners, and
Avas now turning on him a very handsome, satirical face,
vicious black eyes, and the keenest tongue that any camp
absentee had ever heard wagged at his expense. She
snubbed him still further, after a dubious glance at my
costume, by inviting me, instead of the Captain, to escort
her home ; and to add still more to his discomfiture during
a momentary absence, I contrived to become possessed
of one of his beautiful blue and gold coats which he
had rashly left in our room unguarded. MA' UCAV acquaintance after a rather liberal abuse of the Captain, whom
she thought not worthy to look a lady of education in
the face, allowed me to assist her in an ambulance
which was in waiting. Entering after her she proceeded
to inform me t h a t there was but one thing that ladies
in the South could do who were not of a domestic turn
—become officers of the government—devote themselves to wounded soldiers, learning hoAV to command
in their departments and to defend themselves from
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imposition. She thought there was especial danger from
the Doctors, Avhom she maintained could boast of but
little more knoAvledge than that of knowing how to
potter at simple pills, and whose services were counterIjalanced by drinking up most of the medical supplies when
,so permitted. She had lived very gaily in New Orleans
society, she told m e ; but a hospital and soldiers was
noAv the thing for a lady who had ahvays been accustomed to
a stirring and exciting life—books, society, dancing being
out of the question. However the denial on her part did
not prevent her from shoAving by her gestures that her
arms Avere still finely shaped, that her back hair, which
she moved. grcAV on her head ;is in the antique models,
and that her shoe, which she took off (probably from
pride at that day in having a UCAV pair) was of the
smallest pattern. She UOAV took a philosophical tack,
and told me her character grew out of the Avar
like everything else-—that the soldiers she met were fre(pieiitly the first gentlemen in the land, and having no
competition thcA' admired her as much, if not more, than
she ha<l been in ten A ears pre\'ious. She couldn't be a
rirandii^'re as they had in French armies, or ride about
from one line in male attire like Bell Boyd, or fight with
a musket in a soldier's uniform, as some heroines AA'cre
tloing—so long ;is they behaved themselves; or do as
Gen. (lordons Avii'e did. rally his brigade when her husIjand was aljsent; bat she had traveled hundreds of miles
as a refugee through the lines, Avithout money and friends;
sometimes in a soldier train Avhere she Avould be concealed
in the mail car and surrounded with mail matter for daAS
and so on. The ambulance stopped at the house of one
of the secretaries with whom she was staying, and as the
ground was covered with snoAV, I had the courage, instead
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of putting her on the ground, to carry her to the doorsteps. The result was that it fared worse with me in the
way of epithets and abuse, than it had with the Captain.
However, when I went with the paymaster, she gave me
a laughing invitation to take dinner with her, to the great
indignation of the local doctors, wdiom she Avanted to
feel miserable—in the very room that contained the euAded
stores.

CHAPTER

XXIV

CH.\NCELLORVILLE.

The spring of '63 has meanwhile passed, and the roads
have commenced to harden. The men absent from camp
have grown weary of cities, and the old soldiers about
winter-quarters, shout lustily when a popular general passes
by—a sure sign that they have regained their old combative feeling, and a sign, too, that they will soon be
called upon, to make use of it. The battery forges are
kept constantly busy, and the ringing of Callahan's blacksmith's hammer in his labors, for the benefit of the battery horses, and the flying sparks which gayly shoot
upward, begin to intoxicate the blood of men.
During the close of April, the rumbling of the artillery
wheels, and the weary tramp of the infantry are once
more heard. Hooker has daringly thrown his army
across the Rappahannock, and waded them through the
Rapidan, a deep tributary, and has made a move which
causes Lee rather to open his eyes. However, the advantage lasts but a moment. The Confederate troops are
promptly gathered up, and boldly mo\'ed forAvard—Jackson being thrust out in the same Avay, on the enemy's
22
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flank, as the one-armed Captain Cuttle would his hook—
to drag the enemy in. Hooker, meanAvhile, has occupied
the ground, Avhich, if he only knew it, and Avould hold on to
it, would gain him the battle ; but he becomes timid, with
a greatly superior force, as Lee becomes daring, and
meanwhile, his army is like one of those read of in the
classic page, Avhich gets bogged up in a swamp, or trembling prairie, or ov^erwhelmed by the Lybian or Arabian
sands ; or as in the " ShipAATCck," Avhere the Avhole of the
Duke's Court are Avandering about on an unknoAvn land,
encountering enemies, and coming across friends—in all
manner of fantastic AvaA s. A t one end of the line—
Hooker's lelt, Avhich faces toAvards Richmond, is the old
(Chancellor House. I t Avill soon be dripping Avith more
blood than ever Avas put in a sensational tragedy or novel.
Against one of its pillars Hooker is leaning in the
battle, Avlien stunned by the concussion against it of a
shell.
On Friday morning, (^la\ 1st,) the opposing columns
began to jostle each other, and Hooker UOAV can emerge
from the tangled thicket in Avhich he has been so far groping ; but it is his last chance. It is one thing to mark
out a campaign brilliantly, and to execute it unflinchingly,
Avitli new difficulties to be provided for on the battle field,
at CA'cry step. As the Irish duelist explained it, to hit
the stem of a VAnne ghiss Avitli a bullet, is not difficult—
provided the wine glass has no pistol.
Hooker once had emerged from his dangerous position,
where his army could not manoeuvre, but Avas either
driven back, or took up from choice, according to Northern
accounts, a line Avith rising ground in front, and with
impenetrable thickets behind, from Avhichthe Confederate
attacks could readily be formed. The night Avhich fol-
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lowed, passed silently in both armies—silently, so far as
the guns were concerned; but faint noises told of the
shoveling up of rifle pits; thousands of midnight woodcutters, as if suddenly possessed with a superstitious fiincy
for making a clearing, were causing the Wilderness, on
both sides, to resound with their bloAvs, or bringing to the
ground some of the huge trunks, with a noise equal to
cannon.
The falling of these trees meant for Hooker, that he
would await an attack; for Lee that he knew Hooker's
plan, and would go off' and make an attack somewhere else. He will act upon Jackson's last and most
brilliant idea, and send the latter around by an obscure
farm road on Hooker's right, between him and his river
communications. This mo\'e of Jackson, thought to be
a retreat to Richmond—strikes the Federal right at 5
o'clock on the afternoon of May 2nd, and by dark it
has put a whole corps to utter route. Jackson has got on
the reverse side of the enemy, to within half a mile of
headquarters. He is now about to deal his finishing blow,
and while anxiously seeking the precise situation of
the enemy, gets his death wound in the dark, at the hands
of some of his own pickets. His loss left the battle incomplete, in spite of its stunning blow, and the melancholy
news affected the Confederates in the same way that the
fulfillment of the various omens predicted^ before Troy
could be captured, affected that city's defenders. On the
other hand, if Jackson had not been wounded, as he said
on his dying bed, "the enemy would have been obliged to
surrender or cut his wav out."
On the next day, Stuart, in Jackson's place, bore down
and pressed back the Federal right wing, while Lee on the
opposite side, hammered away at Hooker's centre and
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left—forcing back two corps; or as a Northern* historian
expresses it, " the line melted away, and the front appeared
to pass out." Hancock, who alone held out, began to
waver at 10 A. Ai., Avhen " t h e Confederates sprang forward,
and seized Chancellorville."
Fredericksburg during this time had been left with a
small force of fiA^e brigades, including the 1st and 2d La.,
and three companies of the Washington Artillery, who
had been ordered from Chesterfield three days before, to
the crest of Marye's Hill—their old battle ground. Barksdale Avas still Avith us. The latter, Sunday morning, in
vicAv of a movement by Sedgwick's corps, on this part of
the line. Avere reinforced l)y Hays' Brigade. After three
failures in other directions, a powerful assaulting column
Avas formed to carry the hill by storm, Avhicli feat Avas
finally achicAed, though " u n d e r a very severe fire that
cost Sedu'wick a thousand men. The Confederates made
a savage hand-to-hand fight on the crest, and over the 8
guns." As there Avas only in realit}' two regiments, (less
than 2(100 men) assigned to the support of our artillery,
and the attack Avas made by tAventy-two thousand of the
enemy, (according to Sedgwick's report,) it will not appear
surprising t h a t the works Avere finally captured. The
gu.ns were Avorked desperately to the last, and were faithfully manned by their cannoniers, when six pieces
Avere surrounded, and the guns and cannoniers made prisoners—most of them under the command of Capt. Squires
and Lieut. E. OAVCU. A large proportion of the gallant
18th and a part of the 21st Miss., Avere taken prisoners at
the same time.
Sedgwick now commenced moving on the slender brigades who had been retained here by Lee to make up a shoAV
*Swinton's History of the Army of the Potomac.
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before the enemy, and retain his line of communications
with Richmond—Early meanwhile retreating slowly
towards Lee. He did not do so long—before the day was
over, a sufficient force, McLaw's and Anderson, were
promptly sent back to Early's support. The shock occurred
at Salem Chapel, and all that need be said about it, was
that SedgAvick was checked that day, "with a total loss of
5000 men."* Marye's Hill was re-occupied the next^day
without any difficulty by its former possessors.
On Monday night. May 4th, SedgAAdck being surrounded
on three sides, and hard pressed as to his communications
with the river, took advantage of the darkness, and was
fortunate enough to safely withdraAv his troops.
Lee having cleared, as it were, the brushwood from his
path, was now (May Gth) with the troops whom he had
recalled, prepared to attend to the case of Hooker; but
that General was found to have lost all stomach for a fight,
and had put the Rappahannock between himself and the
enemy
The result of the matter, and this was about the whole
result, except that new material for powder had to be
provided—was that the Union loss was 17,197, and
the Confederate, 10,281. All of the spoils in the way of
artillery, prisoners, and 20,000 stand of arms, fell to the
Confederate army. The victory in short, was a glorious
one, but really amounted to nothing, as Jackson disappeared from the scene, at the moment when most needed,
and the result was incomplete.
•'Swinton, page 299.
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CHAPTER

XXV

T H E STORMIXG OF 'WINCHESTEE BY GEN. ll.KYii'

BBIGADE.

There being no other Avork before him, the army of
Gen. Lee Ix'gan to stretch out and lengthen toAvards the
Potomac. Longstreet came up from the James.
A dim suspicion of some move on foot led to an attack
on Stuart's caAalry, Avhich Avas in the advance, at Brandy
Station, and led to one of the few regular caA'alry engagements Avhicli took place during the Confederate war—the
loss beino.- something lietween five and eiaht hundred on a
side. This engagement. Avhere the men remained on horseback, and used their s;d)res, instead of dismounting and
"grabbing hold of roots." as the infantry Avould sometimes
derisively speak of Avhat they called the "Butter-milk
Rangei's," did much to raise the po])ularity of the cavalry,
though it Avaned afterwards in spite of hard and arduous
service, Avith the Avearing out of horseflesh and the
increase of Company (,>.
Our line luu^ing meanwhile lengthened until it reached
from FrecU'ricksburg to the VallcA', Ewell suddenly
pounced doAvn on Winchester and stormed its heights,
ttiking 1000 prisoners, and a large amount of war
material.
The AA-ay in Avhicli this Avas accomplished, according to
Gen. Early's report, Avas by an assault made on a hill to
the NortliAvest of the enemy's Avorks. A position having
been selected—that is, the side from Avhich the attack
should be made. Early led his guns and infantry by
obscure paths to within a short distance of the hill to be
stormed. His movements thus far had been concealed by
the woods, and he had been fortunate enough to miss
meeting any of the enemy's scouts. Meanwhile Gordon
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had been making an ad\'ance from the opposite side of
the toAvn.
Jones' Artillery (twenty guns) were now put in
readiness to support the charge on the storming side,
and Gen. Hays' Louisiana Brigade, which had many times
before enjoyed the honor of being selected for similar
work, Avas put under cover, and allowed to gaze at the
hill in front, covered with recently felled timber, at
the bastion works with which the fort was crowned, and
at the tAVO lines of breast Avork further beyond.
It was now an hour by sun, and the men Avere burning
Avith impatience. Twice Gen. Hays made ready to move,
and was detained by Early's orders; a third time the
detaining order was sent to him by Early, who could
not believe but what the enemy were keeping a better
look out than they did. But finally the tAventy guns
opened simultaneously, which was the laisser faire for
action, and the next moment, before the enemy had
recovered from his astonishment at seeing troops in this
direction, and in spite of orders. Hays and his men were
crawling through the brushwood, and up the steep slope.
" He drove, says Gen. Early, the enemy from his fortifications in fine style," and with some of his infantry who
had been purposely for such occasions, trained as cannoniers, he opened with the enemy's owm rifled pieces, thus
preventing all efforts at recapture. The enemy abandoned the whole town the next morning—Gordon's Ga.
brigade being the first to reach the main fort, and pull
down the flag flying over it. The infamous Milroy fled
towards the Potomac, but too late to save his infantry,
who now found themselves intercepted by Johnson's division. Twenty-five guns were captured, and only a few
horsemen, who were Avith Milroy, succeeded in reaching
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the opposite side of the Potomac. Gen. Early justly
speaks of it, as " a most brilliant exploit."

CHAPTER
THE

GETTYSBURG

XXVI.
CAMPAIGN.

MeauAvliile, our batteries remained a fcAV days at Stannard's Farm, grazing the horses. We then marched (5th,)
past the old Wilderness Tavern, and crossed the Rapidan
at Racoon Ford, Avitli Gen. Longstreet's corps. Our road
led us on toAvards Woodville and Winchester, and through
Sperr\A'ille and Little Washington. After then crossing
the Blue Ridge at Chester (bqj, AA'C passed through Front
Royal, to the banks of the Shenandoah.
Meanwhile,
rumors of another iuA'asion camptiign Avere daily increasing in probability, Avhich the victory at Winchester
tended to confirm.
After crossing at Morgan's Ford,
Ave remained at Milhvood, Avliich Avas Avith the surrounding .scener\' the jiaradise of all camps, and soon after
took up the line of march through Bunker Hill, and
again into Maryland. The move north of the Potomac,
Avas regarded Avith much (juestioning by the army, though
its danger gave it a risk that soldiering on a worn out soil,
did not possess. At any rate, AVC crossed the riA'er in sans
ciilotfe style, like so many King Dagoberts, and then
marched through HagerstoAvn, to Greencastle, Penn.
I t Avtts difficult to say Avhich was the most surprised,
the farmers Avho scarcely knew of the war, or the Southern
army, at the worldly thrift, agricultural comfort, and at
the same time thoroughly Boeotian spirit of these (as we
then called them,) "Pennsylvania Dutchmen." There
was nothing of course to correspond with the magnifi-
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cent cotton and sugar plantations of the South, which
sometimes were tilled by a thousand hands before the
war; nor, with those old plantation chateaux, which the
traveler on the Mississippi sees nestling among orange
groves and tropical foliage. But the farmers we now saw,
though not possessed of great means, had excellent habitations. Their ignorance of anything but tilling the soil,
to a soldier appeared astonishing; it was however exceeded
by their prejudice and bitterness.
Lee's orders, much to the disgust of the army, were not
to plunder or in any way destroy private property, and
passes when we reached the neighborhood of Chambersburg, which we did the next day, were now not easy to
obtain. It need not however be stated that all of the
cheese, whiskey, and other articles with which the country
abounded, were not entirely left behind. For several days
indeed, our commissaries tolerably well supplied us with
food.
It was raining torrents all day, on the 30th, as we
marched over splendid roads, and through fine mountain scenery; but on the first of July, we followed Hill
and Ewell towards Gettysburg, who were then driving the
enemy through the town, and while awaiting orders, our
men Avatched with great anxiety the battle, which we
could partially see, in front of us.*
*Extract from the note book of one of our men : " Part of the time during
our halt, I was talking to a scowling farmer. He asked me in response to some
remark about climate or health, if I knew anything of medicine, and when
1 shook my head, he attributed my denial to unwillingness to do him any service.
I then, observing his disappointment, told him what was the truth, that I had
read medicine to some extent, but was no practitioner, and asked him what he
wanted done. He led the way silently to a room where a young lady was reclining, and asked me to assist her, if I knew how. Both the young girl and the old
man himself were obviously only half dead with terror, and I thought it most
good-natured to assume all the dignity of an experienced AL D., and in this way
endeavor to alleviate'her terror. I accordingly examined her tongue with great
importance, felt of her pulse, and talked learnedly about valerian and digitalis,
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CHAPTER

XXVII

T H E DECISIVE STEUGGLK.

The battle of Gettysburg Avas brought on without being
anticipated by either of the contending Generals. I t was
like an accidental fight Avhich starts at a street corner, and
which becomes "free" all around. I t was decided opportunely, though with but little in the Avay of result, by the
lucky arrival of Hays' and Gordon's Brigades, under
Ewell, from Yorktown, Avhen affairs Avere in a very critical
condition. B}' their desperate charge, and by the penetration of a weak point in the Federal line, they with
Rhodes' Division captured or totally routed all the Federal
troops on hand. Those Avho escaped, Avere driven back
and huddled together on the heights, north of Gettysburg.* This was the first feature of the fight. The most
important consequences, the fruits of most value, Avhich
should have been gathered. Avere lost by a neglect to seize
the Cemetery Ridge. Avhich commanded the situation, and
which Avas the turning point of the battle.
neither of which I knew was iu the house: and as a last resource I suggested,
like David Copperfield's housekeeper, to restore her forces, with a little
weak brandy and water. The old man hunted up the brandy with alacrity,
while I meanwhile showed the young lady that she was in no danger, either
from the balls or the rel)cls themselves. I think I proved to both that I was an
excellent physician, and to show that I had confidence in my remedy, I very
readily consented to drinking myself what remained.
*The following is from (ren. ICwell
The enemy were moving large bodies of troops from the town, and affairs
were in a very critical condition, when Maj. Gen. Early coming up, ordered
forward Gordon, who broke Harlow's Division, captured Gen. Barlow, and drove
the whole back in a second line, when it was halted. Gen. Early now ordered
up Hays' and Hokes Brigades, on Gordon's left, and then drove the enemy
precipitately towards and through the town, just as Ransom broke those in his
front. Three hundred dead were left on the ground, passed over by Gordon's
Brigade. Early and Rhodes together, captured 4000 prisoners ; two pieces of
artillery fell in the hands of Early's Division. No other troops than those of this
corps entered the town at all. [See Gen. Ewell's report of the second army corps,
Gettysburg Campaign.] His statement about Cemetery Hill, and the reason
why the attack was delayed, is substaitially the same as is here given further on,
excepting in not mentioning the earnest appeal made by Hays, for a prompt
attack.
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This halt and neglect to take the afterwards so famous
crescent-shaped ridge, after Hays had marched straight
into the town, when fifteen minutes further of advance
would have finished the business at a blow, is thus
explained :
Hays had received orders through Early from Ewell
(though Lee's general instructions subsequently were the
reverse,) to halt at Gettysburg and advance no further
than that point, in case he should be successful in capturing the place. But Hays now saw that the enemy were
coming around by what was known as the Baltimore
road, and were obviously making for the strong Cemetery
ridge, immediately north of Gettysburg. The ridge in
question meant life or death, and for the mastery of it, the
battles of the 2nd and 3rd of July, the days following,
will have to be fought. The Baltimore road referred
to ran at the foot of the hill for several miles. Consequently, owing to the long detour which the enemy were
compelled to make, it was obvious that they Avould
not be able to get their artillery in position on Cemetery
Hill for one or two hours. The immediate occupation
of the hill by the Confederate army, who were in a position to get there at the time referred to, without much
opposition, was a matter of vital importance. Hays
recognized it as such, and promptly sent Avord to Early
The latter thought as Hays, but declined to disobey
orders. At the urgent solicitation of Gen. Hays, however, he sent for Gen. Ewell: when the latter arrived,
many precious moments had been lost. But the enemy
who did not see its value until the arrival of Hancock on
the scene, had not yet appeared in force.
If Gen. Ewell will now act, the Confederates will have
the frowning hills, against which brave men may throw
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away their lives by the thousands without success, for
their own fortifications, and the two days of bloody fighting, will either take place at Philadelphia or Harrisburg, the Capital of Pennsylvania ; or the result will be
on the Gettysburg ground a certain victory
If Ewell
makes the right decision, there will be an overwhelming
feeling in favor of allowing the Southern States separation, without further war.
Unfortunately, Gen. Ewell, while sharing Hays' convictions, thought it better to wait a little, until Johnson
came up, and meantime the precious moments, whose
A'alue Jackson knew better than any man, are flying.
Johnson gets up finally, and Lee is pressing for an
attack. But now, there is a new delay : the enemy appear
to be making a demonstration, to one side or the other.
At last, this is discoverc^d to amount to nothing. Still
the CA'cning has come, and so the atttick must be postponed until to-morrow
Ewell laughed at Hays, Avhen he appeared so anxious
to make the attack, and Avanted to know if his men
ATOuld n e \ e r liaAC their bellyful of fighting—if they
could not wait a dtty. Hays' answer Avas, that it was
with a \ iew to prevent tbe slaughter of his men, that he
wanted to make the attack at once—and Avas uiiAvilling
to throw away their lives if the heights AA^ere allowed
to be defended by guns and breastworks. But so it Avas
to be. That A'ery night, the Louisiana Brigade, as the
men threw themselves despondingly on the ground, (for
soldiers know now as well as their generals, when a point
is lost or made,) Avere startled by a rumbling noise,
faint at first, but Avhich comes nearer
The heav^y guns
are being dragged up to the crest of the hill, and will tell
their OAvn tale on the morrow
The sound of the pick-
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axe and spade are heard—the enemy are shoveling up
breastworks and trenches, which will protect those who
are to live. Still useful, when the battle is over, these
trenches will answer equally well for the graves of those
who are to be left behind.
The following day, (July 2d,) dragged on: it w^as the
last for many thousands, and they waited impatiently to
know their fate. An unbroken stillness prevailed until
late in the afternoon.
But the loss of opportunity'
yesterday, must now be replaced, and great masses of
men are to be put in motion.
The result of this day's struggle, (the 2d,) was an
attempt to repair the mistakes made the day before, by a
desperate charge of the whole of Longstreet's line. The
Texas brigade*, sweeping back from Peach Orchard to
Round Top, succeeded by a quick movement, in wedging
itself in between the Fedei^l left and the latter mountain
—thus cutting off the Federal line of retreat, and enfilading the enemy's line, if the brigade could have been
sustained.
The position was however saved to the
Federal army, by a bayonet struggle, led on by Warren.
Hood who did not see t h a t Round Top itself Avas unoccupied, was forced to give back.
Longstreet Avedged into
CA^ery crack and crevice of the enemy's ranks, and gained
ground ; but the result was unsatisfactory
Meanwhile,
at the opposite end of the line, the same attack and
repulse were being repeated by Hays' brigade, as will UOAV
be shown in detail:
The attack on this wing commenced about dusk. Hays'
and Hokes' Brigades being assigned to the Avork in hand,
and moving directly forward against Cemetery Hill in
their front.
Hays thereupon charged OA^er a hill, into a ravine.
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where they broke a line of the enemy's infantry, posted
behind a stone wall—up the steep face of another hill, and
over two lines of breastworks, capturing several batteries of
artillery
These works were held until finding t h a t no
attack was made on the right, and heavy masses of the
enemy advancing, they reluctantly fell back, bringing
aAvay Avitli them, 75 to 100 prisoners, and four stands of
captured colors.
Gen. Lane, commanding Pender's Division on the right,
Avas tisked by EAVCII, at this juncture, to co-operate, but
made no reph'
Maj. Gen. Rhodes "'did not advance
for reasons given in his report." Had it been otherAvise. from the eminent success attending the assault
of Hays and Avery, (though that latter gallant commander of Hokes' Brigtide, Avas the only one of his
command, according to his own statement, AVIIO went into
the enemv's Avorivs,) the enemy's lines Avould have been
carried. The above statements are from Ewell's report.
The truth aliout the charge on Cemetery Hill, on this
part of the line, Avas that Hokes' Brigade advanced only a
few hundred A'ards. breaking cm the first hill under an
almost infermd fire, in spite of the gallant efforts of Col.
.VverA to lead them on. Avery himself Avent into the
enemy's lines and said to Gen. Hays : " I am here Avithout
niA command. 1 wish you to remember that I at least
have reported in person."
This position Avas finally yielded to superior numbers.
About the hour this attack Avas made, a little after dusk,
the batteries of the Washington Artillery Avere sent for
in hot haste, and as soon as the order Avas received, we
Avent tearing to the front, over trees and stumps, and Avith
imminent ri.sk to the cannoniers, mounted on the seats,
of being crushed.
We Avere not, however, ordered
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to open fire. Although the enemy had been taught
his weak points, and had shown unusual readiness in getting to the point assailed, which was in reality easy
to. be done with a line of only two miles in length to six
on the part of the assailant, yet as the Confederates had
driven back the enemy and all the trophies of victory
were with them, it was resolved to make one more final
throw of the die, and to renew the fearful assaults of the
two preceding days.
The point aimed at now—the
attack on the wings having failed of decided results—
was to pierce the enemy's centre.
At two o'clock on the morning of the eventful day,
(July 3d) our batteries were ordered to take Avhat
proved to be our final position for the great battle. The
ground was covered with the slain of the preceding days'
fights, who had been left behind in the forcing back of
the Federal army, and their groans Avould haAc been
enough to have disturbed the consciences of even those
AA^ho had no risks themseh^es on the morroAV to encounter.
One of the statements made to me afterAvards, by Lieutenant H — , of the Avay in which he passed the night, was
that having no blanket, he had concluded to crawl, as
was frequently done, under the covering of another soldier. He remarked during the night, that the man seemed
very cold blooded, and the next morning when he woke
up and looked around, he thought so more than e\^er. He
understood the situation at a glance. He had been sleeping
all night with a corpse.
The fight commenced in the morning, at an early hour.
Avith the roar of artillery from the enemj^'s guns, and Avas
as hot as any we had ever previously encountered—the
more so because our own guns meanAvhile remained silent.
In a fcAv moments, two of the Third company's finest
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horses, and Smith, their driver, were killed.* Joe Norcomb
of the Fourth, was w^ounded. The fence behind us was
finally torn down, and the internals of the caissons and
pieces widened.
A t a given signal, it was arranged
about 1 o'clock P AL, that all the guns of Longstreet's
corps, (135) should open, and that Pickett's Virginia DiAdsion, supported by Heath Wilcox, and Pettigrew en echelon,
Avere to storm the enemy's Avork, while the latter, meanAvhile. would be demoralized by our artillery fire.
At 1:30 Longstreet ordered Col. Walton (noAV chief of
his artillery,) " t o open fire Avith all the guns from right
to left." The signal guns previously agreed upon—" two
fired in rapid succession b} the Washington Artillery,"
Avere UOAV discharged, and Avere prompth' ansAvered by
the roar of 220 others—one of the greatest cannonades
ever made in the Avorld's history, and the greatest on this
continent. The enemy's fire shickened alter thirty minutes
from the number, as officially reported, of caissons and
ammunition wagons AVC ex[)loded; but shells still ploughed
through our ranks Avith terrible effect, one of them setting fire to a hospital and burning up in the flames a
great many Avounded. Mttny of their guns were disabled,
and stjon the blinding battle-smoke gave place to the
stillness of detith. NOAV had come the decisive moment
Avhen the gloom}' presentiments Avhich had been pressing
upon Gen. Lee's men were to become facts, or be dissipated
like the sulphurous Avreaths aboAe ns.
1 speak of presentiments, because the night before, when
we hatl taken our place for bivouac on the corpse-covered
battle field, there rose before us, what we at first thought
w;is a cloud, black and threatening, but which we soon
*Lator in the day Adolphe Dupre was carried back wounded, and the two
cannoniers, who gave him their places, were killed simultaneously by the same
shell.
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discovered were the mountains behind, or on which the
Federal left was posted ; protected, we discovered, too, on
the morrow, by breastworks. In regarding this we stared
at each other in amazement. Still the men believed so
much in themselves, that when the storming divisions
moved off, we did not fear the treachery of fortune.
As Pickett's Division pressed on by us, or rather along
side of us part of the way, the men realizing the certain
death that awaited them, and too proud to falter in doing
what they considered their duty, were heard some of them,
saying "good-bye" and the fixed look in their face, showed
that they had steeled themselves to certain death. Then
the flag station signaled, and the whole lined moved.
McDonald at Wagram, was eclipsed. There was a mile
of ground to get over, and the storm of lead from their
enemies in the breastworks, laid them doAvn by scores.
Meanwhile what was the most extraordinary feat of the
war, the third company battery charged as far as the
ground admitted, with Pickett, finally maintaining a position far in advance of any other Confederate guns.*
Heath's Division emerged from the woods, en echelcm, as
was ordered, just as we heard a yell which told that our
colors had been successfully planted over the enemy's
fortifications, and eleven captured cannons. At that
moment, Pettigrew's men, who were raw troops, and soon
after, Heath's Division, broke under a flank fire, and
retreated in confusion. Pickett's position, which is now
being charged by a fresh division of the enemy becoming
critical, and his men being unable to hold their ground
fell back by order.
This settled the day, and the hopes of many of the
*A battery from another State moved with us, but soon left both the Third
company, and their own guns.
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Confederate army. The crest of the hill soon became
almost deserted^there being present only four pieces of
cannon from the Washington Artillery which still retained
their original position. These about dusk fired a shower
of shots at what appeared to be an advance movement of
the enemy—the last shots that were fired upon that fatal
day. *

CHAPTER

XXVIII

THE RETREAT.

During the whole of this memorable day, and part of
the preceding, the men had nothing to eat, and were
very often without water. I succeeded at one time, in
satisfying the pangs of hunger, by eating the fruit from
a cherry tree, which either hung close to the ground,
*At 6 p. M., we beard a long and continuous A'ankee cheer, which we at first
imagined was an indication of an advance ; but it turned out to be their reception of a general officer, whom we saw riding down the line, followed by about
thirty horsemen. Soon afterwards I rode to the extreme front, where there
were four pieces of rifled cannon, almost without any infantry support. To the
non-withdrawal of these guns is to be attributed the otherwise surprising
inactivity of the enemy. I was immediately surrounded by a sergeant, and about
half-a-dozen gunners, who seemed in excellent spirits, and full of confidence, in
spite of their exposed situation. The sergeant, [Corporal Coyle] expressed his
ardent hope that the A'ankees might have spirit enough to advance and receive
the dose he had in readiness for them.
Whilst we were talking, the enemy's skirmishers began to advance slowly, and
several ominous sounds in quick succession told us that we were attracting their
attention, and that it was necessary to break up the conclave. 1 therefore turned
round and took leave of these cheery and plucky gunners.

*

*

*

*

*

It was difficult to exaggerate the critical state of affairs as they appeared
about this time. If the enemy or their general had shown any enterprise, there
is no saying what might have happened. Gen. Lee and his officers were evidently fully impressed with a sense of the situation.

*

*

*

*

*

Gen. Longstreet said the mistake they had made, was in not concentrating the
army more, and making the attack on the 2d, with 30,000 men instead of 15,000.
The advance bad been in three lines, and the troops of Hill's corps, who gave
way, were young soldiers who had never been under fire before. The enemv
would have attacked, had the guns been withdrawn. Had they done so at that
particular moment,immediately after the repulse, it would have been awkward.
—Freemantle.
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or whose boughs had been struck off by the bullets and
shell. The last bread we tasted was obtained by some of
us who, to preserve the strength of the men, were detailed by Capt. Hero to gather food from the dead Federal
infantry, whose haversacks were furnished with three
day's ration. It was not the kind of food that fastidious
stomachs could endure. But a soldier's first motto is to
take care of his material wants, and the men who resolutely satisfied the cravings of nature, probably did the
best service in marching and fighting, and preserved
longest their health.
The day altogether, was productive of different emotions, from any ever experienced on any other battle
field. The sight of the dying and wounded, who were
lying by the thousand between the two lines, and compelled amid their sufferings, to witness and be exposed to
the cannonade of over 200 guns, and later in the day,
the reckless charges, and the subsequent destruction or
demoralization of Lee's best corps—the fury, tears or savage
irony of the commanders—the patient waiting, which
would occasionally break out into sardonic laughter at
the ruin of our hopes seen everywhere around us, and
finally, the decisive moment, when the enemy seemed to
be launching his cavalry to sweep the remaining handful
of men from the face of the earth: These were all
incidents Avhich settled, and will forever remain in the
memory. We all remember Gettysburg, though we do
not remember and do not care to remember many other
of the remaining incidents of the war. Of this latter
kind, were for instance, our marches a short time afterwards from the Potomac, the campaign on Mine Run, the
battle of Bristow Station, (or the third Manassas, as it
might be more properly called.)
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But to return to the battle field, from which at a little
distance we bivouacked that night. It is true that many
of us shed tears at the way in which our dreams of liberty
had ended, and then and there gave them a much more
careful burial than most of the dead received; yet when
we were permitted at length to lie down under the caissons, or in the fence corners, and realized that we had
escaped the death that had snatched away so many others,
we felt too well satisfied at our good fortune—in spite of
the enemy still near us, not to sleep the soundest sleep it
is permitted on earth for mortals to enjoy
On the following day during a heavy and continuous
rain, the army commenced its retreat to the Potomac*
Gen. Imboden was put in the van, in charge of the
immense amount of captured plunder, and the many
thousand prisoners who had been taken, and our batteries
were temporarily assigned to his command. His duty it
need not be said, Avas a very arduous one, as it exposed us
constantly to a sudden sAvooping down of the cavalry.
Once they actually dashed down on us, and compelled us
* July 4th. The army commence moving this evening from want of ammunition.
It was hojied that the enemy might attack during the day, especially as this is
the 4th of July, and it was calculated that there was still ammunition for one
day's fighting. The ordnance train had already commenced moving back
towards Cashtown, and Ewell's immense train of plunder had been proceeding
towards Hagerstown by the Fairfield road ever since an early hour this morning.
July 5th, Sunday.—The night was very bad—thunder and lightning, torrents
of rain—the road knee deep in mud and water, and often blocked up with
wagons "come to grief" I pitied the wretched plight of the unfortunate
soldiers who were to follow us. Our progress was naturally very slow indeed,
and we took eight hours to go as many miles.
At 8 A. M. we halted a little beyond the village of Fairfield, near the entrance
to a mountain pass. No sooner had we done so and lit a fire, than an alarm
was spread that Yankee cavalry were upon us. Several shots flew over our
heads, but we never could discover from whence the}- came. News also arrived
of the capture of the whole of Ewell's beautiful wagons. At 6 o'clock we
traveled on again (by the Hagerstown road). The road was full of soldiers
marching in a particularly lively manner—the wet and mud seemed to have
produced no effect whatever on their spirits, which were as boisterous as ever.
The same old chaff was going on of "Come out of that hat—I know you're in
it—I sees your legs a-dangling down," &c. When we halted for the night,
skirmishing was going on in front and rear—Stuart in front and Ewell in rear.
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to get our pieces unlimbered. Never had the men and
horses been so jaded, and stove up. One of our men
AA'ho dropped at the foot of a tree in a sort of hollow,
Avent to sleep, and continued sleeping until the water rose
to his waist.
It was only then that he could be
awakened with the greatest difficulty
Battery horses
Avould drop doAvn dead. So important Avas our movement
that no halt for bivouac, though we marched scarcely
two miles an hour, w^as made during the route from
Gettysburg to Williamsport—a march of over 40 miles.
The men and officers on horseback would go to sleep
without knowing it, and at one time there was a halt
occasioned by all of the drivers—or at least those whose
business was to attend to it, being asleep in their saddles.
In fact the whole of the army was dozing while marching
and moved as if under enchantment or a spell—were
asleep and at the same time Avalking.
Over the rocky turnpike road some of us had to march
barefooted, our shoes having been destroyed by the rough
Macadamized road, or the heaA^y mud; and those were
especially sufferers Avhose feet, my OAvn among the number,
were inconveniently larger than those of the passing
Dutchmen whom we would meet on the road.
Scarcely had Ave arriA^ed at Williamsport, before Ave
Avere attacked by Kirkpatrick Avith a body of Federal
cavalry who had already harrassed us at Hagerstown, on
our retreat, and captured some of our wagons. A t Williamsport, the morning after our arrival, there was a sudden
dash and hotly contested fight. These assailants were
howcA^er, ultimately driven off, with the assistance of the
wagoners, Avho now shouldered the muskets they had been
hauling, and fought like Trojans. In this teamsters' fight,
the enemy were driven aw.ay Avithout doing any serious
damage.
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Lee's army a few days after reached the Potomac
without opposition, and although his pontoons were destroyed, and the Potomac unfordable, a bridge was constructed, and the army on the 13th of J u l y , passed ov^er
very quietly—the bridges having been covered with bushes
to prevent the rumbling of the wheels. Ewell's corps by
this time had managed to ford the river.

CHAPTER

XXIX.

c..\PUA.

The events that now need only be glanced at in this
narrative, are, that large detachments were taken from the
Federal army of the Potomac, to reinforce those of the
West, and to assist in the North, in making the draft.
On the other hand, the climate of ^drginia, not allowing
a very active campaign, induced Lee, folloAving this example, to send Longstreet South. This general took part in
the battle of Chickamauga. Avith our oth Company of
Washington Artillery, and his troops greatly contributed
to the victory at that time gained. The strategical movement that followed in \drginia. resulted only in showing
either that none of Jackson's brilliant flank movements
could noAv be aimed at, or that the times and the hopes
of the Southern people had changed, and that Lee's army
ncAcr replenished, and always decreasing, could, henceforth, hope for but little, in the way of an aggressive
movement.
Lee's subsequent defense of Richmond,
formed the brightest part of his military reputation, but
it differed essentially in its character, from that of the
preceding campaigns.
With the coming of Grant into power, it became
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obvious that some new movement to Richmond would be
attempted, and the defence of that city and of Petersburg, from attack by way of the James, became a matter
of increasing importance. It was with a view to this,
and to the preservation of our horses that our Batallion
was ordered to Richmond, and subsequently to Petersburg.
Our campaigning, henceforth, until the following June,
alternated from one side of the James to the other—
from Richmond to Petersburg, and finally to the various
forts or breastworks of that closely guarded town. Previous to going to the Cockade City, we were detailed
around Richmond a few days, not for the purpose of
refreshing the men, but of resting the battery horses,
which became appreciated with their scarcity, and whose
good condition was a matter of much more consideration
than that of a private. In spite of this depreciation, the
old soldiers improved what little opportunity was afforded
them to renew their friendships, and to affect as much style
in eating, living and dressing, as their somewhat limited
opportunities admitted. To show hoAV times changed
men's conduct, I may mention an incident which happened to an old soldier, whose courage was only exceeded
by his vanity. He cared as little for being complimented
for the former quality, as Richelieu, or Frederick the Great
did, for being flattered as statesmen. When it came
however, to his dress, he was vulnerable as Achilles.
What pleased him best of all, was to be promenading
the streets with a neat walking cane, and to be reproached
as a hanger-on about Richmond, who had not sufficient
manhood to do his duty The more he was cursed by
sentinels or mud-covered soldiers, who did not know him,
the more he was delighted.*
*A—, one of the recruits who had recently joined us and who came to the surface
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Our camp life at Petersburg was a ncAV revelation to
nearly all of us. The place had not yet seen soldiering,
and we were so many Telemaques welcomed by Calypsos.
One of the latter, a tall fine-looking young lady of Petersburg, Avas enthusiastic enough to take the baggage from
the weary back of a poor soldier, and to insist upon
carrying it upon her own ivory shoulders. I t was thought
among us for a little while t h a t this romantic acquaintance
would terminate in marriage ; but perhaps it was just as
Avell t h a t she married instead one of the first Federal officers who came into the city, after its capture.
We were very advantageously placed, upon our arrival,
in a camp a mile east of town, and which commanded a
very large extent of turnip producing country
The
influence this fertile region and short rations exerted on
the principles of some of the younger and less scrupulous
memljers may be guessed at from the fact that one of them
declined joining the church, during a religious revival, on
account of the too great temptation exerted upon his
morality by a neighboring vegetable garden.
The citizens all received us Avith gretit hospitality, not
only at this camp but when AVC Avere moved four miles
during this short stay, put in an equally magnificent appearance, and developed
a different sort of talent. He dressed in what was considered gorgeous raiment
at the time, and secured a table at the best restaurant in the town. At one time
he was upon the point of marrying a beautiful girl who heard with rapture of his
plantation, where the flavor of pork was improved by feeding a hog on oranges;
so much so that she was ready to agree to live forever, upon such remarkable
breakfast bacon. But the order for the batallion came to move to Petersburg
—and the marriage was postponed, the fascinating recruit lingering so long in
the lap of beauty that he scarcely had time to return his borrowed suit, much
less pay his restaurant bill. He however lingered long enough for both parties to
discover there was some mistake not only about the orange-fed hogs, and the
plantation, but about the character of the lady. During the march to Petersburg, he consumed his time in swearing he would get even with the wags
of the batallion who had introduced him and let him so badly in, if it was the
last military act of his life; and his excitement and the condition of the roads
may be judged of when it is stated that, by actual count of time, he and two or
three similar characters, shook the Richmond dust off their feet at the rate of
20 miles, for four hours marching.
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further a w a y — t h a t is received those who had horses and
could come frequently to town. Ultimately we were
encamped at "Model Farm," though it might have been
the model of almost anything else, at the time we occupied it.
Our life here in these winter quarters, barring short
commons, Avas the pleasantest experience we had yet had
of soldiering. Petersburg was large enough to admit of
every variety of society, embracing, as Pierre Soule once
declared, some of the most beautiful ladies he had ever
seen anywhere. Richmond too was but a little ways off,
and there was an excellent public library Lastly, the amateur performers gave an e n t e r t a i n m e n t — " P o c a h o n t a s "
and "Toodles" in the theatre of the town, which drew a
packed house, ladies not only from Petersburg, but Richmond ; and such was the preternatural splendor of the
occasion, t h a t one of the ushers refulged through the
evening in a pair of $150 Avhite kid gloves.
W h a t great places of resort were the two hotels and one
or two coffee houses, the bridge and river bank; and
towards the last, some of the noble residences richly furnished, which a fcAV of us from time to time were permitted
to roam through and enjoy—not in any Avise to molest or
disturb; simply by staring A^ery hard at the carved oak,
carpet and curtains, to bring to our minds that we had
once led some other life, than the one under canvass or in
bunks.
The winter months passed away, Avith some disagreeable
work in the shape of guard mounting and wood cutting,
and in the labor of getting the latter to the camp habitations. Tne men did not much like the idea of carrying
great logs over steep or rugged ground on their shoulders,
and besides were thinking of the pleasant times they might
25
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have had in elegant society in Petersburg. Disagreeable
contrasts were naturally enough instituted between the
bruised muscles and blistered hands of one existence, and
the refined drawing rooms, abounding with gay company,
music and dancing on the other. We had become such
sybarites before the winter passed, not only with our oAvn
batallion, but with Pickett's Division, and a few other old
veterans who were thus afforded a month or so of rest,
that what Avith church going, visiting or reading by the
pleasant fires of winter-quarters, Ave began to imagine,
(after one or tAvo little interruptions toAvards North Carolina and Lynchburg) t h a t our ('apua Avould last forever.
I t was true that the rations from week to week became
scarcer, and that anything like hospitality became from
day to day of more difficult (jccurrence
One day there w:is Avluit might be called, for the times.
a grand carousal, a sort ol" one-horse Belshazzar's display,
made up mostly of brilliant officers from the army, and
at Avbich the dis])1a\" of demijohns was as great as in
the Irish hos[)itality described b_\ (jCAer. A distinguished
hospittd surgeon f^i'om (Jeorgia. Avas tbe worst victim; so
much so. that he was stretched upon the ttible, the cloth
throAvn over his motionless bod}. and the burial service
retid and (Inuited over him Avith gretit emphasis and ceremony
We luid not seen enough of that sort of thing in
reality and had to do some of it ;ts a joke, by vva}' of
refreshing our recollection. Besides, we Avere half inclined,
on general principles, to s.'ud the doctor tokec]) company
Avith a good mtiny of his patients. However, nothing in
the AViiy of reminders was needed long. Couriers, as the
spring adA'anced, began to arrive in camp, ;ind the men
were put through, though not without loud groAvling and
sAvearing, a x^egular course of inspection and drill.
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Suddenly, at all sorts of hours, we began to be called
upon to " hitch up" to cross the Appomattox or the James.
We could hear, too, the faint booming of the guns of Lee's
and Grant's armies, who were now starting up from their
winter-quarters north of Richmond, and swinging around
towards Petersburg—smiting and rending each other as
they marched, and making ready for the final death grapple which was to be completed during the following year.
With the first guns t h a t were fired about Petersburg,
the brilliant society which had hitherto remained about
that city commenced to melt away. But it was not until
the small trenches had become great mounds and had
been lengfhened into miles of fortifications—and until the
shot from the enemy's guns began not only to deafen the
population by their roar but to penetrate their houses,
that the streets became altogether deserted by their former
gay frequenters. The spurs of brilliant horsemen ceased
to echo so frequently through fashionable church aisles;
and about the only resort for Avhich soldiers showed much
predilection, was one of the old finely furnished saloons.
The traditional coffee-house pictures, with their voluptuous
and impossible beauties still hung on the walls; the glasses
and bottles still glittered; and it is pleasant to reflect t h a t
during all of those long months of bombardment one man
still remained behind the counter Avith neat cuffs and hair
parted in the middle, ready to administer to the wants of
his thirsty fellow-man.
Nevertheless, the supply of stimulants was at a low
ebb; and it was only in the days when there did not seem
to be a hundred people in the streets, or under circumstances of the most mysterious secrecy, t h a t one could
penetrate into the spirituous twilight of the inner side,
and only one or two at a time. I t was like waiting at
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the pool for the troubling of the Avaters; and once the
A'isitor had paid his tAvo or three dollars, and SAvallowed the
moderate amount of Nepenthe allowed him, a door in the
rear opened and he was expected to foot it back or gallop
back to camp forthwith. It might perhaps be thought that
the necessity of passing over a field a mile wide, in which
shells and bombs were constantly exploding, would haAc
some influence in keeping the men from having such
longings. Such however Avas not the case.
One of the most singular features about Petersburg, as
month after month passed on, and the anaconda-folds of
G r a n t s army hugged closer and closer the doomed city,
was the Avav in Avhich the hill-side embankments Avould
Ite honeycombed into human dens and places of shelter
and refuge. In one phu-e it Avas like a glimpse of Petrea,
Avith the houses excavated in rock; in another the ground
AV(Auld be cut up Avith such a maze of alleys and streets of
trendi Avork, that as you Avent through them, croudiing
doAvn and Avith bent shoulders, you could n e \ e r tell at
Avliat end \ on Avould come out of this Diedalus labyrinth.
What made the matter more difficult, Avas that a reuiment
t)!' soldiers. Avith firephices and cooking utensils, would be
sometimes enciimped inside of these nari'oAv avenues.
Avhose heads, if thev ever stood erect, Avere certain marks
for the Federal sharpshooters. Stumbling or falling over
men Avho were Avasting tiAvay undei- a siege that was kept
up more than ;i year, all of the finer and nobler traits of
the old soldiers .seemed to disappear. ;ind their thoughts
to be tally occupied by their ever present misery and
\\ retchedness. But the roll of the drum, or the order
'• Fall in men," Avould waken them, and as General Longstreet recently told me in conversation, he believed thcA'
steadily improA^ed in soldiering to the end of the Avar.
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C H A P T E R XXX.
T H E LAST TEAR.

But notwithstanding the spirit of the men, it would
have seemed, at first blush, after the decisive battle of
Gettysburg, the loss of Vicksburg, with the South doomed
to certain starvation, in a fixed time, and opposed by a
pertinacious general having absolute power over 1,200,000
troops, that the leaders of the South would have sought
to hedge in or compromise, and preserve to the land some
little vestige of property Considering that the loss of the
game was now absolutely certain in a given number of
moves, the question was whether it was worth while to play
it out and submit to the brutality of a checkmate; or to get
at once the best terms the situation admitted. It is very
probable that the latter was Avhat Gen. Lee thought about
the matter, and it is certain from his statements to Gen.
Gordon, that he had ceased to see any hope, some time
before retreating from Petersburg.
But another year of hard fighting was to be gone
through wdth, and Lee Avill noAv have to keep Grant's
main army from Richmond by the overland route, and at
the same time defend that city on the South from an
approach of Butler in that direction with 30,000 men.
The struggle between Lee and Grant opened with the
battle of the Wilderness, Avhich was fought on nearly the
same ground as that of Chancellorville. In this, Lee
attempted to shut up the Federal army, consisting of
100,000 men, in the forest well described by its name,
where movement was as difficult as in a cane brake. Lee
succeeded to the extent of putting 30,000 of the enemy
hors d'U combat.

It was here, where the enemy, b}' the suddenness of his
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attack, had broken the line of Hill, that Gen. Lee temporarily closed up the breach by leading on the Texas
Brigade in person, riding himself in front of the lines. It
was not until the men dragged his horse back by the
bridle, and until the brigade shouted t h a t they would do
the fighting if he would stay in the rear, that Lee consented to remain behind. The brigade Avas cut to pieces,
but Longstreet UOAV had time to get up. and the line was
saved. The moA^ements of both armies were thoroughly
aggressiA'C. and as the ground admitted of no manoeuvering,
(rrant s orders Avere suljstantially to fight it out as if in a
promiscuous row, to strike at everything going. The log
breastAvorks in front of Hancock caught fire, and the fight
had to be continued through smoke and flame, the crippled
and Avounded being many of them burnt to death or suffocated before they could escape
The fight lasted two days
and Lees loss Avas S.OdO.
( r r a n t s second encounter (May 12tli, Spottsylvania) was
still less fortunate for I lie Federal <'ommander. Its general character Avas the same, in the nature of the ground,
as that of the Wilderness. Here too tbe Avoods caught
tire, and the direction of a t h a n c e through the forest
could only be told liy compass. One line of Lee's AVorks
having been taken, was in turn re-assaulted by him in
live terrific chtirges.
Confederate bodies bayoneted in
these assaults, la}' piled upon each other, so Federal
accounts say. and the Avoods were black with corpses.
The fight at Spottsylvania Avas of twelve dtiys' duration,
at the end of Avhich time, (jrant AVIIO had now lost 40,000
men, gtive it up in tlespair, of here making an impression on
Lee, and commenced flanking toAvards Richmond.
After thirty days" marching, flanking, racing and fighting, Grant's army attempted to drive Lee back, J u n e 3d,
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from the Chickahominy. His plan was simply an attack
along the whole line. His troops ha^dng lost 15,000 men
in a short time at this battle, and his men remembering
that they had now lost 60,000 by this free-fight system
of tactics, stood still in ranks when ordered to advance.
Grant's loss in this campaign was gre&,ter than what the
whole force of Lee amounted to. Still Lee lost 18,000
men, and there was no Avay of filling up his ranks.
Our victories, brilliant as they were, did not deceive
old soldiers. They Avere sometimes compared to the
winnings of a poker player, who, in those days, was heard
growling at his luck, because, after winning f3,000 in
Confederate money, he lost twenty-five cents in silver.
On the night of the 12th of June, the movement to
the Southern side of the James Avas begun.
Having said this much by way of general explanation.
I shall here introduce the concise record of Lieut. Col.
Miller Owen, (whose former place was supplied by Adjutant E. J Kursheedt,) of the military movements made by
the Washington Artillery, for the folloAAdng year :
Batallion .Tournal: APRIL 15. The command has had no service since August
last, and things have gotten a little loose and rusty. Winter quarters near such
a pleasant place as Petersburg, has demoralized the boys a little. They are now
well clad in gray jackets and pants, and every one has at least one sweet-heart
among the pretty girls of the city Trust a AA' A. for that.
Horses and harness in miserable order ; drills and inspections have been
neglected all winter. Too much leisure in camp will spoil the discipline of the
best soldiers. The men are not disposed to have what they consider needlessly,
their liberty restricted, but are all anxious to join Gen. Lee at Gordonsville—
Lieut. Col. Eshleman in command, in place of Col. J. B. Walton, resigned.
April 16. In camp at Model Farm, drilling commenced, bugle and roll call
resumed. Tall swearing among the men who regard all this as an outrage.
21. In Richmond. Hotel board $,50 a day. A month's pay can be eaten u p ,
in three days.
'23. Mr. Davis will not let us go to Gordonsville, but suggests that we be
placed in the works around Richmond.
25. Drilling and putting everything in order.
May 4. Looking for the Yankees to begin operations every day.
5. Action at last. Ordered by Gen. Pickett to move our guns to City Point
road. All the horses in the city are pressed and sent to us to be converted into
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battery horses; buggy horses, express horses, in fact trotters and all are made to
do service.*
30. Transport full of Federals and five Alonitora are reported at Bermudas
Hundreds. Butler in command; we can look for hot work now. After much
trouble with our new horses, we go into position north of the Appomattox, as
follows :
3rd Company, in Battery No. 2, City Point Road.
2nd Company, in Battery No. 5, City Point Road.
1st Company, in Battery No. 8, City Point Road.
The Fourth Company under Xorcom and Behan were placed with the 2nd.
May 6. Enemy reported coming up the City Point Road. 1st Company ordered
back to Petersburg with his four guns.
5 P. M. Firing heard North of the Appomattox river. Enemy have landed on
the south bank of the James, pushed out to Walthal Junction on the Richmond
Railroad, and have been attacked and repulsed. Six guns placed opposite them
in position on the Prince George road and Lieut. McBlroy in command.
The enemy is in great force, and we have nothing to support our guns except
the militia from the town of Petersburg, and a portion of the Slst Regiment,
North Carolina troops.
The militia are jolly cases and have plenty to eat and drink; they seem to
look upon the whole thing as a good joke.
May 7. All quiet along the lines this morning. Grant is reported fighting
Gen. Lee somewhere near the Rappahannock. We are going to have it now
••hot and heavy." Placed at 12 M. two guns under Lieut.Britton, on the Baxter
road ; two under Richardson on Jerusalem road. 1 P. M. two Companies Militia
sent to Batteries 9, 10, 11. -\. C troops to Baxter andJerusalem roads.
May 8, 2 A. M. TWO guns in battery 16, under Lieut. Britton, removed to battery 40. 5 p. M. Go on reconnoissance towards Broadway. No signs of the
enemy
Monday, May !i, 2 .\. M. One section under Captain Hero of the 3rd Company, is ordered to report to Capt. Sturtevant, to attack gunboats on the
.Appomattox River. 1 p. M. heavy firing in the direction of Fort Clifton.
Col. Jones placed in command of the AA'ashington .Artillery and Reid's Batallion, by order Gen. Beauregard.
May 10. Gen. Beauregard arrives at Petersburg from battle Drury's Bluff.
.May 14, 2 A. M. Our whole force falls back to second line of works.
Gen. Beauregard, with Colquitt's Brigade and Macon Battery, arrives from
Petersburg. Heavy skirmishing all day along the lines, 4 cannoniers killed, 4
wounded.
May 14. President Davis rides down from Richmond this afternoon and visits
Beauregard.
May 15. Skirmishing all day along the lines. The enemy have occupied our
outer abandoned works, and keep our lines completely swept with sharpshooting. Assault made on 4th Company's position repulsed.
May 16, 5 A. M. Artillery opens all along our lines. At 5:45 A. M. our
infantry advance over our works and fall upon the enemy all along the line.
.Alay 16. The 1st Company, Capt. E. Owen, sent down the turnpike in rear
of B. Johnson's Brigade, and engage the enemy's batteries in the road. Enemy
badly whipped.f
1 p. M. With horses belonging to 1st Company Washington Artillery, 1
brought in the battery captured by Haygood's S. C. Brigade in the Turnpike, and
presented by Gen. Haygood to Capt. Owen, three 20-pounder Parrotts, two
*An ingenious lady of Petersburg who could not make up her mind to part with a iine pair of
carriage horses had them hid in her dining room or parlor until the danger had pissed. I t was the
first time probably since Nero—if then, t h a t horses have been accommodated with Brussels carpets.
t T h e fight here referred to was one of the hottest engagements of the war—the guns being separated by a very small interval, and the battery horses of the enemy liilled in heaps.
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12-pounder Napoleons. General Beauregard commanded in person. 1600 prisoners taken.
Enemy retreat to Bermuda Hundreds, leaving their dead and wounded on the
field, baggage wagons and arms. President Davis visits the field.
[Losses at Drury's Bluff, on the 13th. 14th and 15th of Alay: 1st Company,
Killed—H. Peychaud, Geo. Chambers, T. G. Simmons. AVounded—Capt. E
Owen, slightly ; Lieut. J. M. Galbraith, mortally; Coiporal S. Turner, Ed. Peychaud, J. J. Norment, C. Rossiter, T. J. AA'ilson, Jos. .Myers, Captured—Sergt.
P. 0. Fazende.* 2d Company, Wounded—M. J. Lapham, Geo. Gessner, J. N.
Greenman. 3d Company, Killed—H. Madden. Wounded—G. Guillotte, A. Guillotte. A. Leefe, Jas. Crilly. 4th Company, Killed—R. G. McDonald, John
Faulkes, E. A. Mallard, Ed. Condon. Wounded, Sergt. John B. A'alentine, J. S.
Hood, A. Norcomb, Wm. Martin.—Total loss, 30. The above is the oiiicial
report of Adjt. C. J. Kursheedt.]
Alay 17, 8:30 A. M. Pursuit begins. We march towards Petersburg. Counted
twenty-five dead horses in front of position occupied yesterday by the 1st
Company Washington Artillery. Bivouacked eight miles from Petersburg;
Wise and Martin's Brigades join us to-day, commanded by D. H. Hill.
May 18. Heavy skirmishing in front.
May 19. Ordered to construct works, put guns in position, and shell out
enemy's skirmish line.
May 20. Assault made on enemy's line to-day. First line of fortification
carried.
May 21. The 2d, 3d and 4th Companies relieved from duty on the lines, and
sent back to the rear.
May 22, 10:30 A. M. Monitors shelling again.
May 22, 5 p. M. Flag of truce to bring in the dead lying between the lines.
28. Return to Petersburg.
June 2. Reported that Grant was repulsed yesterday by Gen. Lee.
1:15 p. M. AVhole command ordered to Richmond by Secretary of War to
report to Gen. Ransom.
3. Ordered to Bottom's Bridge, Chickahominy.
4. Third anniversary of our arrival in A'irginia. All quiet on the lines.
15. We apply to Mr. Davis to go over to Petersburg.
16. Firing in the direction of Petersburg. Reported that the enemy carried
the outer line of works last night.
*The latter made his escape from a northern train, while in rapid motion.

At that time in June, Gen. Wise was in command at
Petersburg—2200 troops. Bushrod Johnson Avas guarding
Bermuda Hundreds' line from Howletts' on the James to
the distance of four miles. The Petersburg line was then
seven miles long.
On the 15th of June, Gen.. Baldy Smith attacked
Petersburg from the south, and meeting but slight resistance would certainly have taken it, but for his lack of
enterprise and loss of time. The attack was renewed the
next day—40,000 troops against 11,000, the latter commanded by Gen. Beauregard. Petersburg could still have
26
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been taken, if Smith had divided his troops and attacked
on the unguarded Confederate right. The Federals noAV
brought up a third corps and broke like an avalanche
through Johnson's lines, Avhich had been placed on the
Confederate left. He Avas here met by Gen. Grade's Brigade Avho, by Beauregard's order, had left the Bermuda
Hundreds line abandoned. It Avas Avhile G r a d e s Brigade
Avas forming about sundoAvn, t h a t they found the Fedemls
SAveeping down upon them, and Beauregard "noAV thought"
according to his oAvn statement " t h a t the last hour of the
Confederacy had arriA^ed."' But the orders of (Jracie "forAvard" and " charge," Avere neAcr giA'cn to a braA'er set of
men. They routed evervthing before thein, and ca^itured
tAvice their OAvn number of prisoners, Avhich AVUS 2;100. The
battle rased furioush' until 1-! o'clock at nii:ht, and meanAvhile the road to Richmond al Bermuda Hundreds Avas
left unguarded. At that hour the three Federal corps,
according to cajitui'ed dispatches, AVCIV hors du ceunbut.
Beauregard hatl jireviously sei/ed the opportunity to mark
out a ncAV line, -')(>() yards to the rear, Avith Avhite stakes so
that tbe brigades could find it, and this became the celebrated line of fortifications Avliich Avere defended to the
end t>f the Avar " T h e eiieui}- in this days" light," says
Gen. Beauregai'd, " lost l.'l,000 men, or more than 1 had
in my Avliole force."
\ fourth corps under Warren had arrived, Avhen Gen.
Lee startetl his whole army forward. Kershaw s Division
coming up first, such a Avarm reception Avas given to the
Federals, t h a t thcA' commence fortliAvith the siese of
Petersburg.
Beauregard then wanted to push Grant into a corner
of the Appomattox and J a m e s ; but Lee after almost consenting to this plan, decided to let Grant wear himself out
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by a costly series of attacks. Grant's previous experience
however prevented him from doing anything of the sort.
His quickest method would have been to have continued
his wheel around Richmond, destroying the railroads, by
which, with the utmost difficulty, Lee's army obtained its
supplies. But Grant who had not forgotten Lee's strategy,
decided on the wearing out and attrition process,
involving the construction of regular breastworks and
forts, and a steady firing and bombardment which lasted
a year.*
A chance, Avhich was lost at this time to the Confederate arms, was the neglect of Early, who made a
diversion into Maryland, to capture Washington. "Early
had then," says SAvinton "' an opportunity to dash into the
city, the works being very slightly defended. The hope
at headquarters, that the capital could be saved from
capture, were very slender. But his conduct was feeble.
Lee founded his hopes on the menace he supposed this
move to Washington would have." In spite of the
opportune arrival of the 19th Corps at Washington, it
required all of Grant's moral firmness to Avithstand the
severe pressure brought upon him to remove his army to
Washington.
June 17. Nine Federals came into camp this morning—all German, French
and Irish.
18. Ordered to South side of the James. Reach Petersburg on 19th, and
put in position in the works at batteries, 34 to 38, on the 20th.
25, 10 p. M. Enemy shelling the city; several women reported killed. Many
buildings struck. No notice was given of the shelling of the city.
21. Rain. Enemy continues shelling the city.
June 28, to July 3. Sharp-shooting and shelling has been going on. Women
and children nearly all left. Hospitals have been removed. Our horses have
not had a feed of corn this week.
July 4. Enemy in our front display all their flags along the lines, shelling the
city at intervals.
July 9. Morgan Harris, 1st Company, mortally wounded.
* Letter of Gten. Beauregard to Gen. C. M. Wilcox.
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24. Kremelburg, 3d Company, killed last night wbile sleeping in the works.'*
30, 5 A. M. Mine sprung on the line, blowing up Pegram Battery, four guns,
twenty men and eighteen of the S. C. Regiment. Enemy makes an assault and
occupies our line. We took ten stands of colors and many prisoners, black and
white. Whitcomb and Maines, 1st Company, and 0. J. Toledano, 3d Company,
killed.f
[The casualties along the line to the close of 1864, were: 1st Company,
Killed—M. E. Harris, H. Whitcomb and W Maines. 2nd Company—Wm Alm4ndinger. 3d Company—Sergt. Kremelburg, 0. Toledano. AVounfled—Corporal
Grimmer, D. Kobleur, 4th Company—Died, P. Mooney.
Murville, the twin-brother of Lecestiere Labarre, (both of the 3rd,) died
about this time. He was a good soldier, and his mental attainments made him
charming company in spite of a slight impediment in his speech. Another
young soldier greatly regretted, and of more than ordinary promise, was Henry
Peychaud.]
August Ist. Gen. Lee allows Gen. Grant an armistice of three hours to bury
his dead, l.ying between the two armies.
Estimated loss of the enemy 4000; walked over to the Crater, and met the flag
of truce. The Federal officers bring out plenty of good wine and brandy, luxuries unknown to us poor Confederates in the trench. Negro prisoners bury the
dead in the trench between the lines.
Flag withdrawn and all retire to respective posts, and bang away again.
August 3. AA' M. Owen, was shot in the face by sharpshooters, while directing
the charging of a gun.
Oct. 12. One-half our artillery drivers are armed with muskets, to put on duty
at Fort Gregg. Our supernumeraries will help in the same way, defend the lines
if attacked.
flct. 27. Fighting on our right; heavy fighting all day. At dark, a regiment
of Federals, that our men on the lines took for our relief picket, entered—a
bold move—the line at our left gun, nearest the Crater, and for a time created
some 111 tie excitement. They were soon driven out.
Oct. 28. The attack yesterday by the enemy was evidently intended as a
roup de main to gain the Southside railroad and the Appomattox river. Northern
newspaper correspondents say the troops carried six days' rations and plenty
of ammunition. It proved a failure ; so Grant of course calls it a "Reconnoissance" ; dead and wounded Federals left on the field.
lAlarch 29, 1865, 1(1 p. M. Heavy firing in front of Petersburg. Our lines are
very weak, having a front of forty miles to cover ; our men in the trenches.
•Kremelburg was one of tho most honorable men and hcfi eoldiore we had. A short time before
lyin^ down fortlie last time, he li;ul borrowed a spade from an infantryman. AVitliont linowing of
this circumstance, tlie same spade was laken to dig I\.'s grave, and never afterwards came to hand.
AVhon the thick-headed owner came to innuirr (or it, wo never could, after two hours explanation,
get it into his head tliat our dead comrade could have borrowed a epade for shoveling out his own
Ki'iive. nr why he or liis ghost, after showing so mncli foresight in borrowing, could not have been
etjually thoughtful about returninji.
fOswaJd Toledano, was a mere stripling wlien he with his f ither, old Ben Toledano, joined tho
hata lion—very amiable and faithful to his duties, as a messmate and soldier. On the morning of
the crater explosion, the heat had been so great in the trenches, that some of the men though
exposed to an enfilading fire, went back to get under shade. I was sitting down under a tent shelter
when a shell tore through it, killing T. who was standing, almost instantaneously. He had but time
to make the sign of the cross and utter a half finished word of a prayer, before falling lifeless into
my arms. He was much attached to a lady of this city, of whom he was never tired of speaking,
and whose ring he wore upon his finger. After his death, faithful to his memory, she entered a
religious order and died a few months after, in the performance of her new duties.
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XXXI.
EXDED.

The buoyant, hopeful tone of the army has now disappeared. Short rations and the conscript law have done
their worst; most of the old leaders are dead, and no
one could discover in Lee's old veterans, more than the
smouldering embers of their former fire.'^'
The 2nd of April, 1865, virtually ended the Confederate
war, though the surrender of Lee Avas not made until
eight days after.
The concluding battle had been brought on near Petersburg, by a desperate and last effort on the part of Gen.
Lee to assume the offensive. The movement Avas entrusted at the time to Gen. Gordon, and was spoken of by
both leaders as almost hopeless, and the last that could in
any case be made without extraordinary success. It was
probably a reconnoissance, or intended to open the road
to North Carolina for a retreat, by causing Grant to withdraw from Lee's right flank.-j"
•^Gen. Longstreet says, the men improved in fighting qualities to the end of
the war. My own observation was, that they were pretty well starved and
fought out. The high strung young men who went out with picked companies,
went into the fight with just as much determination to acquit themselves with
credit, and do themselves justice, as in their maiden fight.
f The account of Lee's last attack at Petersburg has been given so variously,
that I cannot do better here than to record what Gen. Gordon once told me of
an interview which passed between himself and Gen. Lee, some time preceding the attack.
Gordon having been sent for, was asked, when he reached Lee's quarters, what
he thought of the chances for the Confederate cause. He told Gen. Lee frankly,
that he could see no chance at all. Lee admitted that he was equally hopeless.
Gordon then inquired why, if he held these convictions, he did not urge them
upon Mr. Davis. Gen. Lee replied that he was then about to visit Richmond,
and left the impression that Mr. Davis would be made to understand what were
the convictions of the army. When Gen. Lee returned. Gen. Gordon in his next
interview, inquired if he had told Air. Davis, of the true condition of affairs.
Gen. Lee said no, and in further conversation, gave as an excuse—" You know
what sort of man Mr. Davis is "—referring doubtless to the well known impossibility of shaking Air. Davis in any of his convictions. Gen. Lee then inquired
if he could see no loop-hole where an advantage could be gained, or a blow

212

A Soldier's Story of the War.

The move was attempted by a midnight attack Avith
tAVO divisions, Avho succeeded in capturing the abattis of
the enemy, for the distance of a quarter of a mile Avithout loss. This opportunity Avas not impro\^ed, either on
account of the darkness and the difficulty, from the disappearance of scouts, the Confederates had of discovering
their Avay, or from natural Aveakness. While the latter
Avere hugging the captured picket line in disorder, the
artillery in the forts to the right and left opened on them,
fresh troops A\^ere brought up, and the storming party
Avere compelled to take refuge under the breastAvorks they
had captured.
The decisive battle which folloAved tAvo days after, was
preluded Avith firing of cannon on the extreme right and
left, and by the buzz and hum of arriving reinforcements,
and a great addition to their drum cor[)s and trumpeters.
Ever\' available man from the Confederate left and centre
Avas hurried to the right, leaving only artillerymen in the
trenches and ]iiekets in front. The firing grew hotter—
the Avater batteri(\'^ on the left boomed incessantly, and
the earth shook under the j a r of the .sound.
This
booming signified t h a t Cii'ant had opened his formal
attack, March 27th, tm our line^f, and it caused Lee to
send large bodies of troops to the aid of Gens. Pickett
and John.ston. The old spirit of the men flamed up, and
Lee UOAV dealt (i ran t s Brigades, in their advanced positions
on his left, a staggering blow, and at one moment there
Avas •" a great fear of another Chancellorville disaster in
the Federal lines." '•''•
dealt. Gordon was more than ever convinced that any advantage gained would
be only momentary, but at last entered into the spirit of leading the assault on
the enemy's net work of entrenchments on the 29th.
The object of this was doubtless, if it had succeeded, to cause Grant to
leave a road open for I.ce to concentrate with Johnson, iu North Carolina.
*Greeley.
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In the next, Lee was repulsed, and Sheridan'-' who had
coveted Five Forks, and several times been repelled in trying to seize it, made the most of his opportunity
Pickett
and Johnston were now overwdielined by double their
force, losing heavily in killed, Avounded and prisoners,
when their flank was turned.
The night which followed Avas made lurid Avith deathdealing missiles, and the earth shook under the jar. The
next day (April 2d) decided the fate of Richmond and
the Confederacy. At 3:30 o'clock in the morning, the
firing commenced from one end of the line to the other.
Then ensued desperate charges from Grant's line. The
attacking force here, Parkes' 9th Corps, succeeded in
taking a portion of the breast-works to the right of the
Crater; a capture which Avas really of no advantage as
our men could retreat into a line of breastAA^orks a fcAv
yards beyond, and an individual Avarfare Avas kept up
until dark.f
* Sheridan's presence at the time on Lee's right flank was one of the curious
accidents of the war. In a fight in the A^alley the Federal troops had been dispersed by Early with a greatly inferior force with the exception of one corps ;
just as Early began to lose ground and in turn be hard pressed, Sheridan arrived
on the field by making the famous ride of which so much has been heard, and
was just in time to receive the credit of Early's defeat. He continued a riding
expedition towards Lynchburg which did not succeed, and having nothing else
that he could well do, he came in by the only route open to him which was on
Grant's left; the second time arriving just at the lucliy moment which makes
reputations.
fThe following is the narrative of the occurrences of April 2nd by a member
of the Batallion : I was in bed about 9 o'clock when I heard the order given to
the infantry to sleep on their arms, as there might be a fight at any moment.
I became so much impressed by this, that I immediately folded up my blanket,
and made preparations for what I regarded as certain, the evacuation of Petersburg. I had scarcely done so, when a shot burst through my house, and the
cry of "To arms—get to your pieces" was heard. The firing lasted from about
midnight until next morning, our cannoniers replying.
About day-break we began to see the enemy and their flag, the latter on our
front and flanks waving unsteadily, as if the color sergeant found difficulty in
advancing or getting into lines of tireastworks. All the tirne the firing continued.
By this time we had two pieces disabled in the third company, Lieut. Stocker
was knocked senseless, and shortly after Capt. Hero had been shot from the top
of the breastworks by a ball in his leg. .A. piece was now taken from the
embrasure and fired at the enemy who had already penetrated our line, or were
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The Federal Army in advancing upon Petersburg found
our artillery corps in the various places t h a t had been
assigned them, doing their duty probably a little more
steadily, from the force of habit, in their last field fight,
than ever before, repelling charges—arming their spare
men with muskets, and each man Avorking Avith the same
pride and conviction as Avhen first mustered in. But the
time had noAv come for us to abandon the underground
bomb-proofs that had been b u i l t ; or the tents and huts
Avliich Avould CA'ery night be filled Avith a ncAv supply of
bullets.
The Federal right, as already stated, had struck the
Confederate line on the Avestern side of Petersburg.
Meanwhile, the next corps ( W r i g h t s Gth,) swe])t, after a
hard struu'Lile. the scantA' briarades before them, turnina; to
the right, and then Avith Ord's Corps, AVIIO had also penetrated, SAvung to the leit nearly up to Fort Gregg, a half
a mile in front of the main line of Petersburg entrenchments. The small force toAvards Hatch's Run had been
driven back and into the Appomattox.
Besides the
Federal (^orps already mentioned, Humphrey entered
still further to the Confederate right. There is some
severe fighting in front until 2 o'clock P. .AL, at which time
coming over the breastworks A\'e had now become reduced to only two rounds
of ammunition, and as the enemy were within fifty yards of us, our case seemed
hopeless. Just then a fresh supply of ammunitiim arrived, which lasted until
dark, at which time the firing gradually ceased. About that time, the order
was given to leave the breastworks with as much secrecy as possible—which
was done. The bodies of our dead, Coyle, and some others whose names are
not now remembered, were placed upon the caissons, and as we passed through
Petersburg- interred in the Cemetery. The last rations I ever drew were cooked
while the firing was going on, the latter being so long and continuous that the
men would take turns, except when hotly pushed, and relieve each other at the
guns. If anything else was given to us to eat until the surrender, I do not
now remember it. A handful of corn, or a scrap of almost anything to eat that
we found by the way was all I saw. The sheet-iron crackers that we found on
the A'ankee dead at Gettysburg, and which some of us then disdained to eat, I
thought of with envy now, the more so, as, during the time when we were in the
trenches, rations were so scarce that many of the men made themselves sick by
swallowing tobacco, in order to experience nausea or indifference to food.
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the enemy are seen to be advancing upon Fort Gregg and
Whitworth. There will now be no further opposition to
their forAvard move than can be made by a very small
body of men in these two fortifications.

C H A P T E R

X X X I I

•WHAT TWO HUNDRED MEN CAN DO.

A dramatic interest attached to the defence of the forts,
aside from the fact t h a t here Avas to be the last stand for
Petersburg. This was because of the necessity of here
detaining the enemy, who were advancing, wave after wave
around the Avorks, until Longstreet could get across the
J a m e s ; secondly, the attack on Gregg was followed by a
lull along other portions of the line, and the men rested
upon their weapons to Avitness, as at a spectacle of great
national interest, the struggle of Secessia, and the last angry
glare of her guns on a formal field of battle. The number
of men on the two sides, 214 in Fort Gregg, about the same
in Whitworth, and 5000 advancing against them, illustrated the comparative strength of the combatants. Fort
Gregg was the Confederate LaTourgue. W h e n it falls all
of the old traditions and usages of the South fall with it;
when the Federal standards wave over it, there is then to
be centralization, negro government, and four times the
ruin inflicted on the South, as was put by Germany on
France.
The two forts stand 250 yards in the rear of the
captured line, and were built for precisely such an
occasion as is suggested by the cheers of the advancing
enemy, namely, for use as an inner defence Avhen disaster
should overtake the Confederate line. Frontino; Gregg,
-"»- is
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a little fort, the last built bj^ Lee, and called by the men
Fort "Owen,"' after the Lieut. Col. of that name from the
Washington Artillery, who was assigned to the command
of Fort Gregg, and the surrounding works. Lieut. Battles
of the W A. is in ''Owen " with two guns, and Lieut.
McElroy of the same batallion has charge of a company
of 62 artilleiymen who have been doing duty here most of
the Avinter.
The night had been strangely quiet upon this portion
of the lines, but towards daybreak the silence gave place
to a little touch of skirmishing to the right of Gregg—
sufficient to cause the ordering of the infantrA' and artillerymen into Fort OAVCU, although it Avas then so dark,
that scarcely anything could be seen. Our infantry there
could be bareh' detected moving in the trenches, toAvards
wdiat seemed to be the picket firing. As the men peered
into the darkness in the direction of tbe flashes, solid shots
ccmmeneed to plough up the earth—the iiif.iiiti'y begun
([uitting the trenches and taking to the fields, leaving the
cannoniers luitler the impression that the troo])s were
chasing small game of some sort.
ideut. Col. Owen, in his report says he gave orders to
withdraw to Fort (^iregg, and hurried off to rally fugitives
— a no easA' matter—Avho had already l)cen dispersed by
the Federal attack. McElroy reached the latter with his
men, but Battles not receiving his horses in time, found
himself suddenly surrounded, and his command captured
by the enemy. McElroy immediately opened fire from
Fort Gregg with his artillery-infanti-A, drove them away,
and then turning his infantry once more back t o a r t i l l e r \ .
ran down into Fort Owen and opened fire Avith the
! ecaptured pieces on the enemy, two hundred yards to his
right. Horses having been procured, the pieces by order

A Soldier's Story of the War.

217

Avere moved forward a mile, where the guns fired thirtyfive rounds each, and were then retired to Fort Gregg.
Lieut. McElroy says, in his report, there were tAvo hundred men in the Fort, who were, with the exception of
his command, of Harris' Miss. Brigade, and that his loss
was six killed, two wounded and thirty-two prisoners.
Col. Owen proceeds to say :
At the time McElroy was put in position in " Gregg'' some guns were placed in
Fort Whitworth, a detached work like " G r e g g " and to its right and rear.
Major Gen. Wilcox, who was then in Gregg, seeing Harris' Brigade in what
he thought a dangerous position in front, sent his Aid to the General to recall
his men to the two forts, Harris himself going into Whitworth, and Lieut. Col.
Jas. H. Duncan, of the 19th Mississippi, into Gregg.
As the enemy advanced, McBlroy was cautioned to have his ammunition as
handy as possible upon the platform for quick work. Under orders, Capt. AValker
hurriedly withdrew the guns from Fort Whitworth.
The enemy, a full corps of at least 5000 men, advanced in three lines of battle.
Three times the little garrison repulsed them. The Fort seemed fringed with
fire from the rifles of the Mississippians.
The cannoniers bravely and skilfully used their guns. The enemy fell on
the clear field around the Fort by scores.
The capiure of the work was but a question of time. The blue coats finally
jumped into the ditch surrounding the Fort, and presently climbed over each
others backs to gain the summit of the Parapets. There was a weak point on
the side of Gregg, where the ditch was incomplete, and over this a body of the
enemy rushed. Presently six regimental standards were distinctly seen waving
on the Parapet.
*

*

a

it

*

The part taken in the defence of Gregg, by the Missis,^ippians, is thus described
in the "Vicksburg Times":
"Fort Gregg was held by the 12th and 16th Mississippi Regiments, Harris'
Brigade, numbering ahout 150 muskets, under command of Lieut. Col. Jas. H.
Duncan, of the 19th Jlississippi, who had been assigned by Gen. Harris, to the
immediate command of that work. The artillery in the Fort was a section of
3d Co. AA'ashington Artillery, commanded by Lieut. Frank AIcElroy. General
Harris, with his two other regiments, 19th and 48th Mississippi, occupied ' F o r t
Whitworth,' distant about 100 yards, and between that work and the .Southside Railroad."
Gen. Harris, in a letter designed to be an official report, say.?, " Gen. \A''ilcox
ordered me to take position in front of the eneiuj-, and detain them as long as
possible. With this object in view I advanced about 400 yards, and formed at
right angles with the Boydtou Plank Road. The ground being undulating, i
threw both flanks behind the crest on which I formed, and exposed m3' center,
in order that I might induce the enemy to believe that there was a continuous
line of battle behind the ridge. I then advanced a line of skirmishers well to
the front. The enemy being misled by this device, made the most careful dispositions, two lines of battle, and advancing with the utmost caution, my position
was held until the enemy was in close range, when a heavy fire was opene^l
upon both sides.
•'The enemy pressing me heavily and out-reaching me on my flanks, I feii
back upon Fort Gregg and Whitworth. the 12th and 16th under Col. Duncan,
being ordered to Fort Gregg, and to hold it at all hazards.
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" The 19th and 48th were placed in Whitworth. In Gregg there was a section
of the 3d Company Washington Artillery, commanded by Lieut. Frank McElroy.
Preparations were now made by the enemy for the assault, and this time Capt.
Walker, A. and I. G. of Gen. Walker, Chief of Artillery, came with orders to
withdraw the artillery, and against this I most earnestly protested.
" The four guns were withdrawn from Whitworth under protest; but the enemy
were too close to permit the withdrawal of the gnns from Gregg. Perceiving
the guns of Whitworth leaving, the enemy moved forward to assault us in both
works. He assaulted in columns of brigades, completely enveloping Gregg, and
approaching Whitworth only in front. Gregg repulsed assault after assault;
the two remnants of regiments, which had won glorious honor on so many fields,
fighting this, their last battle, with most terrible enthusiasm, as if feeling this to
be the last act in the drama for them ; and the officers and men of the Washington
Artillery fighting their guns to the last, preserved untarnished the brilliancy of
reputation acquired by their Corps. Gregg raged like the crater of a volcano,
emitting its flashes of deadly fires, enveloped in flame and cloud, wreathing our
Flag as well in honor as in the smoke of death. It was a glorious struggle.
Louisiana represented by these noble artillerists, and Mississippi by her shattered
bands, stood there side by side, together, holding the last regularly fortified lines
around Petersburg."
While Gregg and Whitworth were holding out, Longstreet was hastening with
Fields' Division, from the north side of the James, to form an inner line for the
purpose of covering Gen. Lee's withdrawal that night. As soon as Harris heard
of the formation of that line, he withdrew with his little band, cutting his way
through.
At 12 o'clock that night the last man and the last gun of the brave army that
had defended the lines of Petersburg for one year, passed over the Pontoon
Bridges, and rhe march commenced, that ended at Appomattox Court House. I
have been induced to write the foregoing, of which I was an eye witness, in the
hope of correcting History. Many accounts have been published of the defence
of Fort "Gregg," but all that I have seen have been generally far from the
truth. Pollard, who showed but little disposition to waste compliments on the
troops from the Gulf States, says, Capt. Chew of the fourth Maryland Battery
of Artillery was in command of the work, and his account is reiterated by many
others. If he was, it is strange we did not know it. A battery of Marylanders
had in reality been disbanded a short time before the fight, their time having
expired, and they were awaiting their discharge ])apers to enable them to go to
their homes. If Cajit. Chew was in the fort at all, he was simply there as a
volunteer or a spectator.
We should give the honor to those who earned it in this fierce fight of three
hours against such fearful odds. Swinton, in his " Army of the Potomac," in his
description of the breaking through the lines on this historic Sunday, says:
" On reaching the lines immediately around Petersburg, a part of Ord's command under Gibbon, began an assault directed against Fort Gregg and Whitworth, two strong enclosed works, the most salient and commanding south of
Petersburg. The former of these redoubts was manned by Harris' Mississippi
Brigade, numbering two hundred and fifty men, and this handful of skilled marksmen conducted the defence with such intrepidity, that Gibbons' force surging
repeatedly against it, was each time thrown back; at length a renewed charge
carried the work, but not till its two hundred and fifty defenders had been
reduced to thirty. * •* Gibbons' loss was four hundred men "
Swinton does not mention the Washington Artillery in the fort: he also errs
in putting the number of Mississippians at 250. Gen. Harris says there were 150,
these with the 64 artillerists make a total of 214 men, and these men put hors
du combat 500 of the enemy, or an average of more than two men each.
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C H A P T E R XXXIII.
F I H I N G T H E LAST GUN.

The close of the day (April 2nd,) the most anxious
that most of the men had ever passed, found Grant's
lines touching on both sides of the Appomattox, and Lee
completely hemmed in. * A retreat from Petersburg
north of the Appomattox, which all feel is a foregone
conclusion, is now necessary, and Longstreet's troops can
only be useful in covering Lee's flank, while he Avithdraws
from his breastworks. The firing meanAvhile continues
during the night from the Federal batteries. At 9 p, M.
all of the guns were ordered to be moved across the
Appomattox, f and this was done Avithout any delay, and
as quietly as if the skeleton army had been one of spectres
and phantoms. The whole of the night Avas spent in
getting out wagons, artillery and infantry, and a large
*As soon as Gregg was captured, the Federal signal corps were at work, and the
cannonading and sharp-shooting,were renewed on the other part of the line. In
a moment heavy bodies of cavalry were seen emerging from the Federal's former
lines, moving rapidly over the captured works and galloping in squadrons
towards the Appomattox, which was some four or five miles off. Their track
could be traced bj' the heavy columns of black smoke that rose from the various
farmhouses on their route, wliich had been set on fire. The infantry who had
succeeded in capturing the fort formed line fronting the Confederates' right
flank, and looked as if they intended marching by the rear into Petersburg.
New dispositions were also made along the Confederate front. Regiments were
detached from their positions along the line (whose place had to be filled by
deployment of those remaining) and sent to the right flank and rear, confronting
the new line of the Federals. Artillery galloped into position, and soon Fields'
Division, with the Texans in the lead, joined the right flank and formed a
defensive line in the rear towards the river. A narrow creek only divided the
opposing forces, but the Federals seemed satisfied with their success now and
did not advance. Lee's Last Campaign, Capt. .T. C. Gorman.
t Lieut. John R. McGaughey, of the first company, was captured while working
away at his gun when our lines were broken. John was a strongly made, manly
looking soldier, never absent from battle, and always popular with the men.
Among some of our worthiest and most kindhearted ofiicers, and whose consideration for their men deserve mention, before this narrative is concluded,
were Lieut. Stocker, DeRussy, Apps, Britton, Battles, and Brown. During all of
our long four years of fighting and hard marching, I do not remember the time
when they did not show themselves more thoughtful for their men, than their
own comfort. Britton was wounded at Sharpsburg, DeRussy at Chancellorville.
and all received honorable mention in various battles.
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mass of army plunder, which as the result showed would
h.ive been much better left behind.
The Washington Artillery crossed at midnight, Gordon
bringing up the rear. The crossing of the bridge occupied
three hours—quick time, and no delay was given to
strtigglers. before applying the torch. Petersburg had
been previously almost abandoned; but a tcAv sad faces
appeared at the windoAvs, and sent out s»jrroAA^ful adieus
—to the men who had so long remained about the
city, that seemed almost their home. To the despondnt reflections which the midnight retreat suggested, the
e
flame and smoke Avhich hung over the depots and warehouses, and the glare ti'om the exploding m;iga/.ine, gave
an additional sombre tint. Still the men experienced a
sense ol I'tdief-—that of getting rid of some hideous dretim,
in leaA'ing behind the trenches, and once more moving in
rolumn on the road.
The most singubir feature of the retreat, was the noiseless manner in which Lees ami}' moA'ed from the
works, and the fact tlnit tbe withdrawal w;is not known
until re\(';ded, as it were, to the Avorld, by the blowing
up of tbe siege guns and Iiatteries, Avhich h;ul protected
Richmond, and which b_\ innumerable explosions procbum, ;is with an Apoctilyptic emphasis, that the (-onfederate Capital was and is. but shall be no more.'^'
^"According to P o l l a r d . G o r m a n , and " A n Officer of t h e R e a r - g u a r d , ' ' a similar scene was m e a n w h i l e t r a i i s p i i i n g a t Richmond, w h i c h , so t r a n q u i l when Mr.
Havis receives the fatal dispatch, and w a l k s composedly o u t of Church, will
iu a few m o m e n t s be p e r t u r b e d from top to bottom, and a few h o u r s later be
N
\ rapped in flames. Late in the afternoon, wagon loads of Confederate boxes
and t r u n k s r e i u h the Danville d e p o t — h a n g e r s on imitating t h e example set them;
$100 for a wagon, in gold. .All over the city, h u r r y i n g fugitives,
(.'onfederate
money is d e s t r o y e d — g o l d removed, the liquor is p o u r e d out as on board of a
sinking- ship—the g u t t e r s r u n n i n g with it. Still r e t r e a t i n g s t r a g g l e r s , and roving
pillagers get hold of it—oppn stores, and cover the side-walk with glass,
Ewell is firing the four principal q u a r t e r s , or as m i g h t be said the four
tobacco w a r e h o u s t > — a n d the rams and shipping are blown up or scuttled • t h e
bridges are b u r n t .
Rioters are plundering;, and despairing women shriekiiif
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The army, now pushed through the darkness in the
direction of Amelia C. H.—the different army corps
making good progress by different roads, though the wagon
loads of plunder AA^hen united on one road almost destroyed
ill movement. One ominous feature was, that there was
nothing to eat for man or beast, and occasionally pieces of
artillery shoAved that the horses Avere giAdng out. Another
thing to be noted was, t h a t up(m our arrival at Amelia
C. H., the enemy's cavalry commenced dashing upon our
wagon trains, whose canvass coA^ers they readily ignited.
Their plan of operation, was to strike the train, several
miles long, fire a number of wagons, and then making a
circuit, strike it again. Three hundred caA'alrymen supported by large bodies moving parallel, thus destroyed or
confused the whole train. The burning caissons which
had been sent on in advance of tiie artillery Avere anything but pleasant neighbors.*
while at the government stores such a break is made upon the provisions, as
causes the building to totter to its foundations.
Then the Federal General AVeitzel, who in addition to the other horrors of
the situation, had been playing " Yankee Doodle " and similar airs, was startled
at last by the tremendous explosions of powder magazines ; and like Blue Beard
and some other historical characters, made his sentinel ascend his seventy feet
watch tower, to see what it was all about. A great light in the direction of
Richmond, is the answer. A rebel picket was now captured who could tell
nothing about his commander—then a contraband, and finalh-, after daybreak
with a sharp lookout for torpedoes, and amid exploding shells, AA'eitzel, on the 3rd
rode into Richmond, just as the last rebel soldiers were going, and Butler's
flag, which he had planted over the St. Charles Hotel of Xew Orleans, was now
placed over the Confederate Capitol. President Davis had left ^yith the Confederate Congress at 10 A. M., though why he thought it worth while to carry
them off has never been ascertained ; and meanwhile, as if to mark the commencement of a new regime, the fire is burning out the city, that is one-third
of old Richmond.
It was Babylon the Great fallen, for the North, when the telegraph flashed the
news. "No unmanly exultation was indulged in over those who had so nearly
destroyed the Republic. " Greeley here paid a tribute to a noble touch of feeling
on the part of the North—one that he had not always previously been careful
to observe.
*The Falling Flag. "By the road-side was a lady from .Mississippi, who had
been in our ambulance wagon, and whose horses had been carried off. .She was
more mad than scared as she stood there in the mud—young, pretty, and
gesticulating, and she made a picture striking and peculiar. As the advance
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Reaching Amelia, it Avas discovered that the provisions
Avhich should have been in readiness for the army, were
missing. They had, by some accident, been carried on to
Richmond, and the army Avas UOAV without food. Besides,
the great wagon train sent by a different road was destroyed. Our doom Avas now staring us in the face.
Instead of halting to giAc battle to Grant, there was
nothing that could be done, but push on and try to reach
Danville.
Demoralization, Avhich the accursed slow wagons were
enough to hiiAe effected alone, had now begun; the men
straggled off to get something to eat iit the farmhouses,
and the commands had dAvindled to hundreds;'^' while at
night as if to increase tbe desperation of the situation,
the strtiins of triumphtint music Avould float over from the
enemv's lirass bands. As we proceeded into the hilly
country it began to be hoped tliiit the many fine military
positions on either side, Avould aft'oi'd us some diance of
I'setipe; and so (.\pril (»th,) AVC marched all day and all
night. It Avas a race for life, for men who were hungry,
and for gaunt-looking horses who Avere dropping by the
road sitle; but Ave had to push on. Still the enemy was
all the time close behind. The rear guard commanded
liy (ien. Lee in j)erson is attticked, while cavalry are
I'ormed in front and a few shots are fired. Gen. Rosser
liuard rounded the bend of the road, it was swept by the enemy who wheeled as
soon as he delivered fire. Four out of five were hit—one of them, an approved
scout, in the spine ; throwing his arms over his head, with a yell of agony wrung
from him by intense pain, he pitched backwards off his horse which was going
at full speed. When I saw him again, years afterwards, he was a preacher."
* .At one of the burnt down bivouac fires, two men attracted by its warmth
were discovered sitting, cold and weary. One was a colonel of Pickett's Division
and another a lieutenant, and the destruction of this famous fighting command
may be guessed at when a regimental officer did not know where to look for his
standard. <* * it AVhen the troops passed on. a number of tender girls stood
gathered in a piazza, and greeted us with waving handkerchief's and moist eyes,
while cheer after cheer arose from the men.— The Falling Flag.
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(one of our W A. captains of the first year,) who meanwhile was ahead guarding Longbridge, at Farmville, here
succeeded in capturing 800 men.
The column had now to keep up a retreating fight to
Farmville, impeded by Avagons which hurried forward
regardless of contents. EAVCU Avas cut off. The roads
were axle-deep with mud. A triste noche for Lee's army
was the night Avhich followed. We reached Farmville
early on the 7th, and bivouacked, after crossing the bridge
with some show of provisions. But by some misfortune,
the bridge over the Appomattox Avas not destroyed after
us, and the enemy's cavalry followed closely
We were
soon ordered to get under wa}', and the Federal cavalrj',
who were now becoming rampant, were taught a lesson
which they were in no haste to forget. The cavalry
charged them at a double-quick and captured 200 prisoners.
Gen. Lee took off his hat, at the spirit shown by the men
as he passed, and was in turn Avelcomed with one of the
rousing cheers of old.
The wagons Avere then devoted to destruction, and the
Chief Q. M. had the heart to apply the torch himself
The whole army were now marching by an out-of-theway path, and fooling any longer Avith wagons Avas out of
the question. If Gen. Lee had never sent his hist dispatch
to Richmond and given them timely notice, he would
have succeeded in gaining the mountains. We made
rapid progress; but matters were very blue indeed.
Late in the afternoon, horsemen from the front announced the rapid approach of the enemy
We quickly
threw the guns in position, and gave the enemy such a
reception as induced him to Avheel and not stand on the
order of his going. Our cavalry gave chase, and Gen.
Gregg, of the U. S. A., was brought in prisoner And
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now comes the hour Avhen our artillery fires the last gun,
and ends its military record. The account which follows
is substantially taken from the excellent narrative of a
S. C. officer of the Rear Guard, entitled the " Falling
Flag : "
The army lay down to rest, and to watch—a very interesting process to a hungry man—a little modest cooking. Sleep was the great thing in view. We
woke in a half hour, to eat what there was, and were about tumbling over
again, when an officer came around, in a quiet waj', and ordered us to be ready
to move. Now for a weary march that ends only at Appomattox !
The line of retreat had been changed—a push was being made for the mountains at Lynchburg. On before us was a long line of wagons and artillery,
splashing through ruts and mudholes. Pickets were posted under the immediate direction of Gen. R. E. Lee. V\'hen we moved again, time was lost in
watering the horses—the wagons moved in double lines. The order now was,
to get on past Appomattox, u little villiage of three or four houses, a mile from the
Lynchburg railroad. The regiments were closing up, when suddenly the scream
of a shell developed artillery practice in the neighborhood of the depot.
It was hammer and tongs down there—shell at short range. Custar was
after the artillery train in advance, sixty pieces, and the three batteries left to
hold it were the La, AVashington Artillery ; the Donaldsonville cannoniers,
• 'reoles, exclusively of La., and a Virginia battery attached to our brigade.
The roar of the batteries was incessant. They were holding the dismounted
cavalry in check. By the light of the moon there seemed to be a lull in the
attack ; but before our men could get to the guns, the enemy charged among
them suddenly, but were driven back by the fire and rush, though takingsomeof
our men prisoners—among others. Caiit. Hankius of the A'^a Battery, who got
away Our men fell in between the guns, and then begun one of the closest
artillery fights for the number engaged and the time it lasted, that occurred
during the \yar. The guns were fought literally to the muzzles. It was dark
by this time, and every cannon was abla/.e from touch hole to mouth, as well as
the small arms of some three or four hundred men packed in among the guns,
in a very confined space. It seemed like the very jaws of the lower regions.
They made three distinct charges, preluding always with the bugle on the right,
left and centre, and thus confusing the point of attack ; then a cheer and up
they came. It was too dark to see anything under the shadows of the trees,
but the long dark lines. They would get within thirty or forty yards from the
gun and then roll back, under the deadly fire that was poured upon them from
the artillery and small arms. In addition to the other extraordinary and infernal noises of the occasion, the scream of an engine was heard as a train rushed
up almost among us, and sounded on the night air as if the devil himself had
come up, and was about to join in what was going on. Then came a lull; our
friends in front seemed to have had the wire edge taken off.
The great object that remained for us, was to draw off the guns, if possible,
now night had set in, from the depot, and get them back with the rest of the
train, in the line of retreat.
The guns were limbered up and moved off at once, it being but a few hundred
yards to the main road. The silence of the guns soon told the enemy what was
going on, and they were not long in following after; our men facing to the rear,
delivered their fire steadily, effectually keeping off a rush ; they pressed us, but
cautiously. The darkness concealed our numbers.
AA"e were going through an open field, and came now to a road through a narrow piece of woods, where we broke from line into column, and double quicked
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it through the woods, so as to get to the road beyond. Before we got to the
turnpike, we heard the bugles of the enemy down it, and as the head of our
column came into the road, their cavalry charged the train, some two or three
hundred yards below us.
Sixty pieces of cannon (the remainder of Lee's guns,) were at the point when
we came into the road. The drivers were attempting to turn back towards the
Court House—had got entangled with one another, and presented a scene of
utter confusion.
In passing from the old field, where the guns had been at work, into the
woods that separated it from the turnpike, two men were walking just in front
of me, following their guns, which were on before. I heard one s.a,y, ^-Toutperdu."
I asked at once "AA'hat battery do you belong to ?" " Donaldsonville." It was the
Creole Company : and they might well have added the other words of the great
Francis, after the battle of Pavia, '• Tout perdu fors Viionneur," all lost but honor ;
for well had they done their work from sixty-one, when they came to Virginia
until now, when all was lost, " Tout perdu." It was the motto of the occasion.
The stag was in the toils, but the end was not yet: we would hear the rush,
the shouts and pistol shots, when the enemy mounted and in force had attacked
the train ; the artillerymen having no arms could make no fight, as they could
not use their pieces. We could do nothing (being closely pressed by a superior
force of their dismounted men,) but fall back upon the town toward our main
body, making the best front we could, leavina- the road and marching under
cover of the timber on the side. Being on foot, gave us a better position to
resist any attack that might be made upon us b}' the ca ,-alry.

The following, is from Lt. Col. W M. OAVCU'S Journal
from which much of t h e preceding details of the retreat,
has already been draAvn :
On the 8th, we halted just before day, to rest an hour or two, near New
Store—in road to Lynchburg. AA'e resumed march at day light, and camped
at night on Rocky Run, one mile from Appomattox. C, H.
At Amelia Court House, most of the Array was sent off by another road, under
charge of Gen. Walker, Chief of Artillery, to try to reach Danville to recruit
horses.
This afternoon, heavy firing heard in the direction of Appomattox .Station.
After bivouacking—Lieut. Norcomb, 4th Co. AA'ashington Artillery, and other
officers of same Battalion, rode up and reported the whole artillery reserve
under Walker, cut off and destroyed near Asipomattox Station. The Washington
Artillery have buried and destroyed their guns, and gone to the mountains. No
formal surrender of the men with Gen. Lee took place. .Some of them succeeded
in reaching President Davis, and acting as his body guard.*
The names of the Louisiana Artillery, who acted as Presidential bodvT
guard, were; 0. H. C. Brown. Lieut. Commanding: Sergeant, AA' 6, Coyle,
3rd Company ; Corporals, J. F. Lilly, 4th Company ; AA' A. McRay. 1st Company :
L. D. Porter, La. Guards Artillery: W R. Payne, C. A. Longue, La. Guard
Artillery; G. A. Weber, 2nd Company: T. J. Lazzare, 4th Company; T. J
Domerty, La. Guard Artillery; R. '^A'illierson, J. B. McAIullun, 1st Company:
McDonald, Webster, Davis, 4th Company.
* W.isHiNQTON, G A . , M a y 3 r d , 186,3.
LIEUT. BROWN, Washington ArtiUery.
MY DEAE SIR,

Tlie President directs me to return to you his heartfelt thanks for the valuable services rendered
him, by yourself and t h e gallant men under your commantl, as part of his <'Scort.
Ver}' Truly A'ours,
"WM, PRESTON .IiiHXfiTOX.
Cot. niid A. D. O.
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We fired our last shot to day, after three years nine months service, since
the first shot was fired at Bull-Run.
Gen. Gordon is fighting the enemy in front. We are massed in a sort of
natural basin. High land encircles us.
Gordon captures two Napaleon Guns from the Federals.
Gordon can't hold out any longer, and Lee orders the token of surrender, the
\\hite flag," to be raised.
The Army of Northern A'irginia is no more."*
Lee had but 8000 men with arms in their hands this morning. AA^'e are surrounded by more than 100,000 of the enemy.
='=The Louisiaua troops at the surrender, were extremely reduced in numtter, as indeed was the case
with everA- other brigade. This was owing partly to the many desperate charges which they had
made, partly to having once neslected while on picket duty on the Rapidan, the etiquette of
retiring when confronted by the enemy in overwhelming force. The picket line wa« overrun, held
by them and X. C. troops after they had been cut off from the pontoon bridge, and the men were
all gobbled up who conld not swim back. Hays who had been presiding at a court-martial, galloped
over the I'ontoon, under a heavy fire, just at the right moment to be regularly in for it. His horse
had become meanwhile so frantic, rrora the bullets, or frem the sword in Hays' hand, that he
cou.d not have surrendered if he would. There was nothing left him but to pop spurs to the beast
and ride through the enemy's line and over the luidge, which was now in the enemy's hands. His
escape from the volleys fired at him was almost miraculous. Col. Eugene AVaggaman, who marched
straight up to the enemy's batteries at ilalvern Hill, was in command on the day of Lee's surrender,
and the addresses of tren. Gordon and Evans, made to the command through him were extremely
Touching.
To shov what x-rvice these troops did. it may be stated, that about 16,000 men all told, followed
the brigade lolois. Of those who can now be found in the city, it is t h o u g h t that 800 would be a
large estimate. Lt. Col. L. Power of that command, has kindly furnished tho .subjoined additional
li~t of names—all he could remember, ten years after the lirigaile's disbandment, of those who
followed its marches : Col. Munaghan, killed ; Col. Jos. Hanlon, since dead ; Col. D. B. Penn,' Col.
.I:inie,> Ncligau, since ' b a d ; Cul. Noland, killed; Col. T. G. H u n t ; Col. Henry Forno, since dead;
I "1. Peck ; Cul. .Vl.ibiudi' DeHlanc; Capt, Louis Pnidos, commanding much ol tbe time from loss of
life ,if regimental and brigade officers of 2nd Brigade; .bdiii >1, Leggett, killed; Lt. Col. H. D.
Moniir; .adjutant Mills, 10th; .\djutant A. Jlarks, now pastor of Trinity Church; Capt. ^Vm. P.
Harjier, .Vdjutant <;enernl; Capt, Itave Jlrrrick, .\djutjint General; IMajerXew; Cai't, Jos AVitherup,
since dead; Capt. Levi T, Jennings, since dead; Capt. McC'lellan, killed in battle; Major Andrew
Brady: Lieut, Col. R. A, Wilkiiisuii. killed in battle; ISrig. (ien. Nichols; Urisj, Gen. Stafford, killed
in baltle; Cul. Williams of ;;nd Regnuent, killed in battle ; Capt, /Vslibrid^e ; Capt. Bowman ; Lieuts.,
I'onilon, Luckwood, Cady; Capt, .MrChesmv ; Capt. W T. Siovell; Lieut, Grain; Capt. Brigham;
Lieut. l>Mvi,n|")rl : Capt. Jonte. killed in liatlle ; Col, Zebu Ion A'orke. aft'rwards Brig. General; Ool
V. Zulakow^ki ; Capts. Thomas (;. Moi-an, and (ieoiKO Vlcugan ; Major Toler; ''ajits. John Leach,
Kgan, and Murphy.
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From May 27th, 1861, to April 8th, 1865.

J. B. Walton, Major; promoted to Colonel; made Chief of Artillery Army of
the Potomac ; Nov. '61, Chief of Artillery Longstreet's Corps; appointed
by Secretary of War Inspector-General of Field Artillery; recommended
twice by Generals Beauregard and Longstreet for promotion to Brig. Gen.
of Artillery; resigned July, 1864.
B. F Eshleman, Captain Fourth Company ; Alay, 1681, wounded at Bull Run ;
, promoted Major of Artillery, 1863; promoted Lieut. Colonel of Artillery,
vice Colonel Walton, April, 1864.
W. M. Owen, Adjutant First Lieut.; promoted Alajor of Artillery, August, '63 ;
assigned Chief of Artillery Preston's Division, Army of Tennessee ; reassigned to Washington Artillery, April '64, as second field officer; wounded
at Petersburg, August, 1864; promoted to Lieut. Colonel, '65; commanded
the Batallion at the surrender of Lee's Army, April, 1865.
M. B. Miller, Captain Third Company ; Jlay '61, promoted to Major of Artillery;
assigned to Va. Batallion ; re-assigned to B. W. A. January, 1864.
E. J. Kursheedt, promoted Adjutant B. W. A.
E. S. Drew, Surgeon, present with the command in all its marches and battles
to the close of the war
Jos. T. Aby, promoted Assistant Surgeon, Feb., '63.
C. H. Slocomb, Q. M. May, '61; resigned Nov., '61 ; Captain commanding Fifth
Company W- A. of Western .Army.
A. G. Geiger, A. Q. M. May, '61.
C. L. C. Dupuy, Sergt. Major ; May, '61, promoted to Lieut, of Artillery at
Vicksburg.
W. A. Randolph, promoted Sergt. Major.
B. L. Brazleman, Ordnance Officer, May, '61.
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Captain Harry M. Isaacson, resigned August, '61. First Lieutenant, 0. W
Squires, promoted to Captain, September, '61 ; to Major, January, '64. First
Lieutenant, John B. Richardson, promoted to Captain ; assigned to Second Company, June, '6'2. Second Lieutenant Geiger, detailed in Q. K. Dept. First Sergeant, Ed. Owen, promoted to First Lieut. September, '61 ; promoted to Captain,
January, '64. Sergeant John M. Galbraith, promoted to Second Lieut. Nov.
'61 ; promoted First Lieut. December, '61 ; died of wound received at battle of
Drury's BluflF, May, '61. Sergeant C. H. C. Brown, promoted to First Sergeant,
October, '61 ; to Second Lieut., Alay, 61. Sergeant C. L. C. Dupuy, promoted
Sergeant-Major, .Alay,'61. Corporal Frank D. Ruggles, killed at Fredericksburg, Dec. '62. Corporal E. C. Payne, Jr., promoted Second Sergeant, Oct. '61;
discharged Feb. '6'2. Corporal Wm. Fellowes, Jr., returned to his ranks at his
own request, Aug. '61. P. F. Case, returned to his ranks at his own request,
Oct. '61 ; promoted to Corporal, April,' 63; to Sergeant, October, '64. Private
Thos. Y. -Vby, promoted to Corporal, Oct. ' 6 1 ; to Sergeant, Oct. '61 ; to First
Sergeant, July, 'tV3 : to Assistant Surgeon, Feb. '6.'!. Richard Aby. Saml. Aby.
R. H. Alsobrook, blown up on a caisson in Maryland, Sept. '62, severely
wounded. Jos. H. Berthelot, discharged Feb, '64. R. J. Ball, transferred to
McGregor's Hose Artillery, Nov. 64. S. .A. Baillio. H. P. Bayley. W H.
Blount, promoted to Corporal, Oct. tM. Jno. Bozant. L.L.Brown. Jno. Bare.
W Chambers, killed at Rappahannock Station, .Aug. '62. H. Chambers, died
at Camp HoUins, A'a., Dec. '61. ('. Chambers, wounded at Sharpsburg, Sept.'62;
lost portion of his hand. Geo. Chambers, killed at Drury's Bluff, May, '64.
A. V. Coste, wounded at Fredericksburg; died Dec. 'C2. E. A. Cowen, promoted
Capt. Q. M
. , B. AV .A, Nov. 'ci; resi;.ned, .lune, '62. J. B. Cleveland, transferred
to Second Company, Dec. '61. .'>. M. D. (Tark. AV L.Clark. AV T. Cummings,
detailed in Richmond. K. Collins. Thos. Carter, captured at Petersburg, Sept.
'64. C K. Caylat. Geo. 1!. DeRussy, promoted to Sergeant, Oct. '61; to Second
Lieut. July, '62 ; transferred to Second Company. R. X. Davis, Jr., transferred
to Fourth Company, (ieo. Dupre. C, AV Deacon, transferred from Third Company, April. '62 : promoted to Q. .M. .Sergeant, and captured June, '64, at Petersburg. C -V. Kvery, wounded at Fredericksburg, Dec. '62 ; at Fredericksburg,
May, 1863: at Drury's Bluff, .May. 1864. L. <". Elfer, transferred to Third
Company
\A' R. Falconer, promoted to Corporal, .April, '62 ; transferred to
Second Louisiana Cavalry, February, '64. C. .A. Falconer, transferred from
Third Company, June, '61 ; killed December, '62, at Fredericksburg. P. 0.
Faz.ende. transferred from Third Company. June, '61 ; promoted to Corporal,
April, 63; to Sergeant, July, '63; captured at Drury's Bluff, May, 1864;
returned having escaped, November, '6.). John R. Fell, wounded at Rappahannock, Aug., '62 ; discharged. H. C. Florence. J E. Florence, killed at
Fredericksburg, .May '63. F. H. Fowler, wounded at Sharpsburg, Sept., '62 ;
detailed, Q, M. Dept. M, Fisher. J. Frolick,jr. Paul Grima, G. B. Genin, promoted to Corporal. April, '64. D. H. Garland. AVm, H. Hardie, promoted to
Corporal, Oct., '61 ; to Sergt.. July, '62; to First Sergt., Sept., '64. S. Harrison,
promoted to Corporal, Oct., '64. J. R. Harby. T. P. Hall. E. .Morgan Harris,
killed at Petersburg, July, '64. J. Horrock. G. .M. Judd, promoted to Sergt.,
Oct. '61 ; killed at Sharpsburg, Sept., '62 J. E. Jarreau, discharged, Feb., '62;
J. U. Jarreau. H. 0. Janin, wounded at Fredericksburg. G. D. P Jones.
Thos. P Jones. E. T. Kursheedt, promoted to Corporal. Oct., '61 ; to SergeantMajor, April, '63; to Adjutant, with rank of Lieutenant. J. W. Kearny.
discharged, Ajiril. '62. Herman Ross, killed at Rappahannock. .August, '62^
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E. F. Keplinger. D. Kilpatrick. L. Labarre, transferred to Third Company.
Prank Lobrano. T. J. Lutman, promoted to Corporal, April, '63 ; killed at
Fredericksburg, May, '63. A. M. Lappington, detailed in Montgomery, Alabama.
B. Levy. P Leahy. John R. McGaughy, promoted to Sergeant, March,
'62 ; to First Sergeant, April, '63; to Second Lieutenant, September, '64. S. M.
G. Mount, caisson ran over his leg, August, '63 ; retired by Medical Executive
Board, October, '64. J. P. Manico, discharged, January, '62. J. Aluntinger,
wounded at Sharpsburg, September, '62 ; died October at Winchester. A.
M. Meore. R. F. Marshall, killed at Rappahannock, Aug. '62, by explosion of
his gun. Geo. Maxent. Geo. W. Muse, killed at Bull Run, July, '61. W Moran. P. A. J. Michel, wounded at Sharpsburg. T. M. McRobert, discharged
Aug. '62. W Mains, killed, July, '64. .A Jlicou, promoted to First Lieut, on
Gen. Fry's Staff, May, '64. H. H. Marks. J. L. Mathews, detailed to Med. Dep.
B. W, A. N. Milhardo, discharged July, '62. Jos. Meyers, detailed to Med.
Dep. B. W. A. J. McOormick. W. J.'McLean. J. B. McCutcheon, wounded at
Sharpsburg, lost his arm. W. P. McGehee. J. B. McMillan. H. 0. McClellan,
died at Petersburg, Nov. '64. A. G. McCorkle. W. A. McRae, promoted to Corporal, Oct. '64. C. AI. Mclntire. W T. Norment, promoted to Sergeant, April,
'63. E. S. Ogden, promoted Second Lieutenant First La. Artillery, April, '64.
J. W Outlaw, captured at Gettysburg, July,'64. W. F. Perry, discharged by
Medical Board, April, '64. J. N. Payne, promoted to Sergeant, July, '62; transferred to Major Byren's Batallion Artillery, March, 1864. L. Parson. N. B.
Phelps, detailed Nov. '64. D. Pendegrass. R. Pollard, detailed Nov. '64. E.
Peychaud, wounded at Drury's Bluff, det. in Richmond. H. Peychaud, killed
at Drury's Bluff. C. Peychaud, detailed by Aled. Board. C. Rossiter, wounded
at Drury's Bluff, retired by Medical Board, Oct. '64. J. E. Rodd, wounded at
Fredericksburg, detailed. M. Ranch. E. Niviere, captured at Gettysburg. John
Richardson, det. Q. M. D. Jas. Reddington, killed at Rappahannock, Aug. '62.
R. McK. Spearing, promoted to Corporal, '62 : killed at Fredericksburg, D e c ,
'62. F. A. St. Amant, discharged, July, '61 ; disability. W. T. Saul. C. N. B.
Street, transferred to Moody's Battery, July, '62. Ph. Seibrecht. P D. Simmons,
killed at Drury's Bluff, '64. AA'. W Spencer. Frank Sagee. T. S. Turner,
promoted Corporal, '63. S. Turner, promoted Corporal, April,'64; wounded at
Drewry's Bluff. John A. Tarleton, discharged, July, '62, special order Secretary
war. J. M. Turpin. W. B. Powles, killed. Railroad accident, March, '63. F.
Villasana. Van Vinson, promoted to Corporal, July, '63 ; to Sergt., April, '64.
H. Whitcomb, killed, July, '64. E. V Wiltz, discharged. C. R. Walden, killed
at Drury's Bluff, Alay, '64. W. H. West, promoted to Corporal, May, '62 ; to
Sergt., April, '63; killed at Fredericksburg, May, '63. John A. Wayne. J. V
Webb, discharged. May, '62. T. J. Wilson. B. AA'oodward. J. B. Woodward.
H. S. Wilkinson. J. N. White, detailed. H. L. Zebal, discharged by Med.
Board, May, '64. L. E. Zebal, discharged, furnished a substitute. S. G. Stewart,
J. Scott. J. A. O'Neal, discharged, April, '64. John Charlesworth. H. Collins.
John Eshman. John Earls, died in hospital. John Farrell. AA^ Farrell. E.
Gallagher. J. L. Hock, promoted to Quarter Master Sergeant, September, '64.
M. Hock, detailed in Ord. Department. J. Hammel, discharged, June, '62 ;
Surgeon's'certificate. J. Jacobs, detailed Medical Department. Jas. Kinney,
died from wound received at Fredericksburg, December, 62. John Krafts,
detailed to Ordnance Department. F, Lester. J. S. Lehman, transferred to
Second Company. J. Lenon, transferred to Second Company. B. D. F. McKesson. J. A. McCormick. Wm. Oliver. Chas. Rush, transferred to Second
Company. E. W Smith. Jas. Smith. A. Szar. F. Schmarbeck. H. L. Allain.
John Bachr. J. J. Norment, promoted to Corporal, October, '64 ; wounded at
Drury's Bluff.
Names of Wounded omitted in above Roll.
Captain E. Owen, at Sharpsburg and Drury's Bluff.

Lieutenant C, H. 0.
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Brown severely wounded, left on the field, and captured at Gettysburg. W. R.
Falkne'r, at Rappahannock and Fredericksburg. W R. Fell, at Sharpsburg and
Fredericksburg. W. H. Hardie, at Fredericksburg. J. R. Harby, at Fredericksburg. C. J. Kursheedt, Sharpsburg, '62. A. Micou, Fredericksburg, '62. Jos.
Myers, Drury,s Bluff. N. B. Phelps, at Drury's Bluff. 0 . Rossiter, Fredericksburg and at Drury's Bluff. P S. Turner at Rappahannock Station. Van Vinson, at Gettysburg. T. J. Wilson, at Drury's Bluff. H. £. Wilkinson, Drury's
Bluff. A. L. Zebal, at Bull Run and at Williamsport, Md. John Charlesworth,
at Fredericksburg, '62. C. Rush, Fredericksburg, '62.
The above statement has been taken from the Historical Record furnished to
the War Department C. S., January 1st, 1865, and is correct and as full as can
possibly be made from that Record.
LT. C. H . 0. BROWN,
Ranking Officer \st Co. B. W. A'!
NEW ORLEANS, Oct. 2d,

1874.

ROLL OF SECOND COMPANY
Lieutenant C. C. Lewis, commanding Company, May, '61 ; resigned, Aug. '61.
Capt. Thos. L. Rosser, promoted to Lieutenant Colonel of Artillery; wounded
at Mechanicsville. Captain J. B. Richardson, assigned to Company, June, '62.
First Lieutenant Sam. J. AlcPherson, resigned August, 1861. Cuthbert H.
Slocomb, promoted to First Lieutenant; resigned November, 1861. Second
Lieutenant Samuel Hawes, promoted to First Lieutenant, December 1861.
Second Lieutenant J. D. Britton, wounded at Sharpsburg, September, 1862.
Second Lieut. Geo. B. DeRussy, promoted from Sergeant First Company, and
assigned by Col. AA^alton, July, '62 : wounded at Chancellorville, May, 1863.
(Cadet) F H. AA'igfall, relieved from duty with company, June, 1862, by order
No. l:w. First Sergeant Jos. H. DeGrange. First Sergeant A. A. Brinsmade,
promoted to Second Lieut, of .\rtillery. First Sergeant A. G. Knight. Serg.
Ciustave Aime. Sergeant H. C. Wood, discharged October, 1861, by order of
Secretary of War. Sergeant C Huchez. Sergeant Charles E. Leverich, appointed First Lieutenant P.A. C. S. July, ,1863, by order of Secretary of
War. Sergeant Jules Freret. J. W Eminett, appointed First Lieut. P A. C.
S., July, '63, by Sec'y of War. A. G. Knight, promoted to Orderly, Nov. 1863.
Geo. E. Strawbridge, appointed Second Lieutenant P A. C. S., March, '68, by
Sec'y of AA^ar. Sergeant W. A. Randolph, promoted to Sergeant Major, Sept.
'63. Sergeant W^alter J. Hare, wounded at Sharpsburg. Sergeant Ed. L. Hall.
Sergeant Thos. H. Fuqua. Sergeant John W Parsons. Corporal James D.
Edwards, discharged December, 1861. B. N. L. Hutton, discharged July, 1861,
by order of Gen. Beauregard, Samuel Hawes, promoted Second Lieut. Nov. '61.
Corporal T. B. White, discharged Nov'r '62. A. G. Knight, promoted to Sergt.
Feb., '62. W A. Randolph, promoted to Sergt., April, '63. Ed. L. Hall, promoted
to Sergt., August, '63 ; wounded at Williamsport, July, '63. Thos. H. Fuqua,
promoted to Sergt., Nov., '63. Jno. W Parsons, captured at Gettysburg, July,
5th, exchanged ; promoted to Sergt., Nov. '63. S. Isaac Meyers, killed at Petersburg, August, '64. E. J. Jewell, wounded at Williamsport, July, 6th, '63 ; died
at Williamsport, July, 19th, '63. Stephen Chalaron, wounded at Gettysburg,
July, '63; captured, exchanged; promoted to First Lieut, in Nit. & Min. Bureau,
May, '64. L. C. Woodville, wounded at Petersburg, June, '64. Jno. Howard
Goodin, wounded at Drury's Bluff, May, 1864 ; promoted to Ordnance Sergt..
June, '64. C. C. Twichell. Thos. H. Suter. J. F. Randolph. B. D. Patton.
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Phil. A. Clagett. John C. Woodville. G. W. Humphries. Q. M. Sergeant Josh
DeMeza. J. S. Bradley. Artificers—Leonard Craig. James Keating. Jno. W
Dempsey, transferred to Third Company, June, '63. Privates—Fred. Alewelt,
wounded at Sharpsburg, died at Shepardstown, Sept., '62. Randolph Axon,
detailed in Richmond, Oct., '62. E.D.Augustus. Geo. Alpin. —Almundinger.
killed at Petersburg. P. P. Buckner, transferred to Fifth Regiment, April, '62.
A. R. Blakely, wounded Second Manassas, August, 30th, '63 ; captured August,
'63; exchanged and detailed in Treasury Department. R. J. Banister, wounded
at 'Williamsport, July, '63 ; captured, exchanged ; drowned while on furlough in
Mississippi River, February 8th, '64. J. T. Brentford. E. M. Bee, discharged,
Oct. '62. James Brown. James Byrnes. Joe Barr. Patrick Brooks, wounded
at Sharpsburg, July, '63. Frank Baker. John S. Bradly, promoted Q. AI. Sergt.
April,'61. John A. Bloom. Henry Brooks. Stephen W. Britton. J.B.Cleveland, transferred from First Company, appointed Second Lieutenant, P A. C. S.
March, 1863, by Secretary War. "W. P Curtis, discharged. H. D. Coleman,
captured at Chancellorville, May, '63 ; exchanged. Phil. A. Clagett, promoted
to Corporal, Oct. '63. H. S. Carey, detailed in Ordnance Department. John A.
Coakley, wounded at Williamsport, July, 1863. J. W Cross, wounded at
Williamsport, July, 1863 ; died August, 1863. W H. Cantzon, detailed clerk.
Gen. Lee's Headquarters, Nov. '64. N. J. Clark. C. A. Duvall, transferred from
Fourth Company, July, '61 ; appointed Second Lieutenant P. A. C. S., March.
1863. A. DeValcourt. Wm. Davis, honorable mention at Second Manassas,
August, 1862; wounded at Williamsport, July, 1863. Theo. O.Dyer. Charles
Dougherty. Dan J. Driscoll. Thos. W. Dyer. W E. Florance. Wm. Forest,
wounded at Williamsport, July, 1863. Thos. H. Fuqua, transferred from Third
Company, July, '61 ; promoted to Corporal, Nov. '62. L. C. Fallon, wounded.
Geo. A. Frierson, wounded at Williamsport, July, '63. Armand Freret, wounded
at Sharpsburg, September, 1862; died at Winchester, September, 1862. Jules
Freret, wounded at Gettysburg, J u l y ' 6 3 ; died same place. John H. Forshee.
Wm. M Francis, transferred from Watson's Battery, July, '64. Wm. C. Giffen,
captured at Chancellorville, May, '63 ; exchanged. John H. Goodin, promoted
to Corporal. August, '63. John M. Greenman, wounded at Bermuda Hundreds,
May, 1864. John F. Giffen, wounded at Williamsport, July, 1863. D. Gleason.
Geo. Gessner, wounded at Drury's Bluff, May, '64. F. M. Gillespie. Hugh S.
Gookin. E. E. Gookin. Jas. A Hall. Geo. Humphrey, wounded at Williamsport, July, '63 ; captured, exchanged May, '64. S. C. Hartman, discharged, Oct.,
'62. J. Hefleigh. Chas, Harris. Chas. Hurley. Alex. Anderson. C. M. Harvey.
I. Ichstien. 0. Jewell, died, February, 1863. J, Jackson, detailed. May, 1864.
D. E. Giggetts, discharged by order. May, 1864. B. C. Jacques. T. R. James.
M. Kelly, discharged. May, 1862. B. F Kirk, wounded at Chancellorville,
May, 1863. Wm. Kirk, transferred, June, 1864. R. H. Knox, appointed cadet,
P A. C. S. November, 1864. T. F Land, discharged. Wm. Little. B. Lynch,
discharged, December, 1861. W Layman, wounded at Gettysburg, died. L. S.
Lehman. James Lennon, transferred Feb. '64, A. G. Lobdell, retired December.
1864. M. P Lapham, wounded, and died at Drury's Bluff. Alay, '64. P. B^
Lynch. J. S. Meyers. J. R. McGowen. W. Mills, detailed Oct. 1863. John
Meux, transferred from Fourth Company, July, '61. W Maroney. J. McCormack. D. T. Moore, died Aug. '64. j ! Madden, detailed Feb.'65. L. Miller.
B. A. McDonald. W. 0. Mallory. W E. Maynard. H. McGill. H. M. Payne,
retired Aug. '64. A. H. Peale, discharged Nov. '61, by order of Gen. Beauregard. William Palfrey, promoted Second Lieut. First Louisiana Artillery. J. C.
Purdy, appointed Second Lieut. P- A. C. S,, March, '63. W. A. Perrin. J. H.
Peebles. I. H. Randolph, killed at Williamsport, July, '63. W. Roth, discharged August, '61. Wm. Rockwell, discharged Dec. '61. J. W Ridgill. A.
G. Ridgill. W G. Raoul, appointed Capt. A. Q. M., March, 1864. J. L. Richardson. H. D. Summers, captured at Chancellorville, detailed with wounded'
captured at Williamsport; exchanged May, 1864. W D. Sayre. A. D. R.
Sutton. D. Self W. H. Simpson. H. C. Twichell, discharged October, '61.
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C. C. Twichell, wounded at Williamsport, promoted Corporal, August, 1863.
C. A. D. Theineman, discharged, Aug. '62. G. J. Thomas. R. Urquhart, wounded
at Petersburg, June, 1864. P. A^on Colin, wounded at Chancellorville. L. C.
Woodville, promoted to Corporal, April, 1863. W H. Wilkins. J. Weber. F.
Wilson. H. N. White, killed at Second Manassas. T. B. White, promoted to
Corporal, December, 1861. F. AI. AVilliams, appointed Second Lieutenant, P A.
C. S. April, 1863. B. Ward, wounded Second Manassas, captured; exchanged.
G. AVatterston, wounded at Williamsport, captured and died, August, 1863. T.
B. Williams, wounded at Gettysburg. G. A. Webre. Chas. Waterson. D. P
AVhite, wounded at Williamsport.
Winter. F. H. H. W^alker. H. Berthelot. F. H. Sawyer.
The above statement has been taken from the Historical Record furnished to
the War Department C. S., January 1st, 1865, and is correct and as full as can
possibly be made from that Record.
JOHN B. RICHARDSON,
Captain Commanding at surrender.
NEW ORLEANS. Oct.

5,

1874.

ROLL OF THIRD COMPANY
Merritt B. Miller. Captain, May, '61 ; promoted to ATajor of Artillery, Feb. '64.
Andrew Hero, jr., Second Serg. May '61 ; First Serg. Nov. ' 6 1 ; Second Lieut.
May '62 ; First Lieut. Aug. '62 ; Capt. Feb. '64 ; wounded at Sharpsburg, Sept.
'62 ; at Petersburg, .April, '6."i. Jos B. AA hittington. First Lieutenant, resigned
Louis A .Adam, Second Lieut, resigned .Aug. '61 ; re-enlisted as private. Aug.
61. James Dearing, Second Lieut,, promoted to Captain Art'y, April 8, '62.
J. J. Garnet, First Lieutenant, assigned to Company July, '61 ; transferred to
Signal Corps, June, '63. Isaac AV Brewer. First Lieutenant, killed at Rappahannock Station. Frank McElroy, First Lieutenant: Geo, McNeill, Second
Lieuteuant ; Charles H. Stocker, .Second Lieutenant, wounded at Petersburg,
.April, '65. First Sergeant John T. Handy. Sergeant Louis Prados, promoted
to Lieut. La. Brigade. Sergeant A\' A. Collins. Sergeant R. Maxwell, discharged from comniand. .Sergeant A\' 11. Ellis. Sergeant 0. N. DeBlanc. Sergeant \\^ (!. Coyle. Sergeant F. Kremelberg, killed at Petersburg. Sergeant
P W Pettis. Corporal Ed. J. Jewell. Corporal .A. H. Peale. Corporal C. E.
Fortier. discharged. Corporal E. AA' Alorgan. Corporal R. P Many, died
of wounds.
Corporal AA', Leefe, died in Louisiana Hospital. Corporal A.
E. Grimmer. Corporal N. Bartlett. Corporal T. Ballantine. Corporal Samuel
Bland.
Corporal R. Ballauf. Corporal AI B. Cantrelle. Corporal 1. C.
Dick. Corporal John R. Porter. Corporal H. J. Phelps. William A. Collins, wounded at Second Manassas, August, 1863. B. Avril, wounded at
Sharpsburg, Sept. 61 ; discharged Dec. '62. John Anderson, transferred from
First Company, July, '61. Henry J. .Atkins, killed at Sharpsburg, Sept. 1862.
Frank Al, Andress. J. A, Adde. S. S. Andress. B L. Braselman, promoted to
Ordnance Sergeant Battalion. Robert Bruce, discharged April, '64. Samuel
C. Boush, on duty in Quarter Master's Department. J. D. Blanchard, died
March, 1864. James C. Bloomfield, detailed to General Magruder's army.
Michel A. Becnel, discharged December 1861, by order of Secretary of War.
Geo. Bernard, detailed with ambulance. M.Burke. J. P Benton, captured by
enemy, June, '64. Samuel Bland, wounded at Rappahannock, Aug.' 62. James
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S. Behan, died at Mobile, Ala. Wm. Barton. Jos. Bloom. Rudolph Ballauf, promoted to Corporal, April, '64. Geo. Brady. Geo. B. Behan, died at Oulpeper,
Sept. '62. C. Bush, injured by falling of a tree, Oct. '62; detailed in Richmond.
Ernest Beyer. Charles Brady. Henry G. Brooks. John H. Benton, wounded at
Petersburg, Sept, '64 ; died Sept. '64. Geo. H. Bryens, killed at Gettysburg, July
'63. Lawrence Berry. Richard Bryens. Wm. P Brewer, promoted to Assistant Surgeon. B. F. Bryan. Robert J. Ball, transferred to First Company.
Steve Burke. F. A. Carl, died May 27, 1861. M. W Cloney, wounded at
Sharpsburg, Sept. '62 ; captured at Gettysburg, July, '63. John H. Colles, discharged Nov. '61, by order Secretary of War. Ernest Charpieux, wounded at
Manassas, August 1862 ; detailed Q. AI. Dept., April, '64. W G. Coyle, promoted to Corporal, Nov. 1861; to Sergt., Oct. 1863. Stephen Chalaron, transferred to Second Company, July, 1861. Wm. Casey, transferred from Second
Company, July, 1861. James Crilly, transferred from Second Company, wounded at Rappahannock Station, August, 1862. Frank E. Coyle, wounded at
Gettysburg, July, 1863; killed at Petersburg, April, '65. W Campbell. Geo.
W Charlton. L. W Cressy, killed by falling of a tree at AVinchester. C. W
Deacon, transferred to First Company. Edward A. Clark. W W. Charlton.
T. S. Collins. J. F. Clark, killed at Gettysburg, July, '63. Jos H. DeMeza,
transferred to Second Company, July, '61. Edward Duncan, captured at Petersburg and exchanged. Fred. Douber, killed at Sharpsburg. J. F. Davis. A.
Dumas. James Dolan, died from wound at Rappahannock. August DeBlanc,
Isaac C. Dick, promoted to Corporal, October, '64. H. Dietz. Benj. B. Dick,
captured at Fredericksburg and exchanged. Armand DeBlanc, discharged May,
'63. W. Dennison. Wm. DeLacy. Honore Doussan. Adolphe Dupre, Jr.,
wounded and captured at Gettysburg. Louis G. Elfer. Edgar D. Evans. P . O .
Fazende. Charles B. Fortier, promoted to Corporal, July, ' 6 1 ; discharged, Sept.
1861. P. P. Fourshee, wounded at Rappahannock. T. H. Fuqua, transferred
to Second Company. Otto Prank, wounded at Fredericksburg' Rene Faisans.
AugusteFaisans. Louis E. Guyot. A. B. Grimmer, wounded at Fredericksburg;
promoted to Corporal November, '63. Fred. W Gras. Jno. W Gore. J. B.
Gretter. C. A. Gough, wounded at Gettysburg, and died. S. R. Givens,
discharged January, '63. Leon AI. Gerard. Philibert Gerard. G. A. Grimes.
Henry Guillote. F. L. Hubbard, right arm injured, and discharged October,
'61. 0. Hart, discharged February, '62. John Holmes, jr., wounded at Sharpsburg, and discharged May, '64. John Huisson. John G. Hottinger. Ed. D.
Hubbell. Wm, Jones. Wm. N. Johnson. Eugene Joubert, wounded at Rappahannock, and died. Jos. H. Jagot. F. Jourdan. John Jones, captured and
escaped July, '64. Joseph Kinslow. S. Kennedy, transferred to 'Twenty-eighth
Louisiana Regiment; resigned, '64. Thos. Kerwin. Damas Kobleur, wounded
at Petersburg, October, '64. W H. Kitchen. R. H. Kitchen. M. Kent. AVm.
Leefe, promoted Corporal April, '63; died October, 1864. Ed. Loftus. died
February, '63. M. F Lynch. James Little, died June, '62. G. Leytze, missing after battle of Gettysburg. S. Levy, wounded at Rappahannock; discharged September, '62. J. T. Luddy. John Land. Geo. Land. Gustave
Leclere, Eugene Leclere. Charles Lombard, transferred to Fourth Company
June, '63. T. Lazarre, died at Petersburg, December, 64. Murville Labarre,
died at Petersburg, December 31, '64; E. Labarre, discharged October, '63.
Lacestiere Labarre, transferred from First Company September, '63. P. E.
Laresche. A. Leefe, wounded at Drury's Bluff. N. Lighthouse. T. M. McFall.
promoted to Q. M. Sergeant April, '63. 0. ilcDonald, killed at Rappahannock.
J. H. .McCartney, wounded at Sharpsburg. J. H. Moore, transferred to 7th
Brigade. AA' Mills, tranferred to Second Company. E. W .Morgan, discharged
July, 1861. Robert Maxwell, promoted to Sergeant November, ' 6 1 ; wounded
at Rappahannock and discharged '63. A. B. Martin. G. H. Meek, promoted to
Ord. Serg. Nov., '63. R. P Many, Corporal, April, '63 ; wounded, captured and
died at Fredericksburg, May, '63. C. B. Marmillon, discharged '62, by Secretary
of War. G. AV Massy, wounded .tt Sharpsburg; died September, '62. .John C.
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Murphy. Henry A, Aladden, killed at Drury's Bluff, May, '64. E. L. Mahen.
S. AV Noyes. Albert Norcom, transferred to Fourth Company. J. S. Nesbitt.
discharged May, '62. L. T. Noyes. W. P. Noble. T. Nulty. F. Ozanne, captured and escaped at Hagerstown, '63. Peyton W Pettis, promoted Corporal
July, '62 ; wounded at Rappahannock and Sharpsburg ; promoted Sergeant, '64.
Jno. R. Porter, promoted Corporal August, '64; wounded at Petersburg, Oct.
'64. H . J . Phelps, Corporal, April 1863; wounded at Fredericksburg, 1862.
Abraham B. Philips. Geo. A Peirce. Paul T. Patin. Jas. W. Price. Wm.
F Pinckard, wounded at Petersburg. Wm. M. Pinckard. C. P Russell. Sam'l
Rousseau, wounded at Petersburg. J. F. Randolph, transferred to Second
Company. Charles Raymond. H. Rideau, killed at Gettysburg. F. Ruleau,
wounded and died at Gettysburg. E. Riviere. Jules A. A. Rousseau. G. D.
Robinson, severely wounded by capsizing of a cannon, fourth of July, 1863.
Frank Shaw, jr., discharged by Secretary of AVar. Chas. H. Stocker, promoted
Corporal. June, 1862 ; Sergeant. July, 1862 ; captured at Gettysburg, July, '63;
elected Second Lieutenant, March, '63. S. G. Saunders, wounded at Sharpsburg. Charles Smith, captured at Petersburg, June, 1864. A. Seicshnaydre,
Leon Seicshnaydre. S. B. Slade. C. G. Smelser. T. W Smith. R. Smith.
H. D. Summers, transferred to Second Company. AA'm. S. Toledano, discharged
September, 1861. E. Toledano, discharged September, 1861. Howard Tully,
wounded at Bull Run and Fredericksburg. Ralph Turnell, discharged November, 1862. Hugh Thompson, killed at Rappahannock. James Tully, wounded
at Rappahannock. G. J. Thomas. Walter A. Tew. Victor R. Tisdale. John
Treme. Oswald J. Toledano, killed at Petersburg. Ernest Vidal. J. W AA'hite.
Thos. E. AA'illiainson. W AVilliamson. AA' J. B. AA'atson, transferred to Fourth
t^ompany. J. N. AA'hite. transferred to Fourth Company. J. AA' Dempsey, transferred to Second Company, (ieo. Pielert. W. D. Holmes, transferred to Second
Company. Tom Nugent. James Keating, transferred to Second Company.
•fhi' above roll is copied correctly from the historical records of the Third
Company of the Washington .Vrlillciy. and contains all details as to members
of the Comptiny.
A, HERO, J R . ,
late Capt. Com'd'g 3rf Co. B. W A.

ROLJ. OF FOURTH (X)MPAf^Y
(-aptain Jos. Norcom; First Lieut. 11. A. Battles; Second Lieuts., G. E. Apps,
\V J. Behan; Sergeants—1st, J. S. Fish; 2d, J. C. Wood; :!d, J. W Wilcox;
4th, B. F. Weidler ; 5th, J. B. Valentine. Quartermaster—S. T. Halle. Corporals—F. A. Brode, 0. S. Habcock, B. Hufft, J. F. Lilly, Geo. Alontgomery. R. S.
Burke, F W .'vmes, Geo. E. W AVilkinson. Privates—Geo. Anderson, J. S.
Allen, .los. .Vdams, O. W Adams, P iM. Baker, Lewis Baker, H. H. Baker, A.
Banksmith, Jas, Bateman, F. A. Behan, Jas. Borland, Chas. lAI. Byrne, A. Boucher, J. W Burke, L. W Clayton, W P Creecy, 0. E. Cook, Thos. Carey,
Wm. Cary, Wm. Curlcy, J. M. Cox, Denis J. Cronan, E. Condon, A. S. Cowand,
Chas. Cowand, B. Chapman, R. N. Davis, AA' Deninson, W R. Dirke, R. Davidson, Jas. D. Edwards, Jno. Fowlkes, Jno. Fajian, W. S. Fell, J. J. Farrell. R.
H. Gray, G. 0. Gregory, E. F. Guberu'itor, J. G. Hood, Thos. Herbert, Sam'l
E. Holt, W McO. Holmes, W AV Jones, A. C. Jones, I. Jessup, F. Jordan,
M. J. Kinney, M Keegan, F. Langdon, Chas. Lake, J. R. Land, Theo. Lazarre
Dupre La/.arre, P J. Lavery, C. AA' Marston, E. A. .Mellard, Wm. Martin, R. F.
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F. Moore, R. McDonald, Jno. McManus, B. Marisoli, H. Mayer, C. McGregor,
A. Norcom, D. Nolan, Thos. Norris, A. L. Plattsmier, Chas. Palfrey, D. W.
Pipes, H. T. Peak, Jno. Pheiffer, J. M. Rohbock, M. J. Ryan, 6 . Reynolds, W.
Redmond, L. Reney, Louis Roesch, J. H. Smith, J. H. Stone, Jno. Schekler,
A. Soniat, Chas. Smelzer, A. Shew, W. N. Stuart, E. Terrebonne, A. F. Vass,
H. F. Wilson, Geo. Walker, G. W Wood, P N. Wood, J. J. Wall, Jno. Wilson,
W. J. B. Watson. Artificers—Levi Callahan, J. McDonald.
The above roll has been taken by me from the records of the Washington
Artillery, and 1 certify that the same is as full and correct as it can be made.
WM. J BEHAN,
Ranking Officer of ith Co. B. W. A.

For the muster roll of the Fifth Company, see p. 150. Of the remnants of the
four companies in Virginia, forty-five escaped under Alajor Miller, (the horses
having been cut from their harness,) by way of Lynchburg and the mountains,
to Johnston's army in North Carolina, Capt. Chas. A. Green, of the Louisiana
Guard Artillery, and some of the Donaldsonville Artillery, under Lieutenant
Prospere Landry, among the number. Major Moses says, in reference to the
Confederate gold which was placed in his hands, and which had followed President Davis to Washington, Ga.: " I employed four young men of the Washington
Artillery, to guard the gold and accompany me to Augusta. There were a
great many cavalry and straggling soldiers prowling about, and on the train
they made what was then called several 'charges' upon the gold, which, with
the assistance of Col. Sanford, of Montgomery, and Private Shepherd, of Texas,
were successfully resisted." Whatever became of the gold, after it was honorably
placed by Major Aloses in Federal hands for the relief of wounded soldiers, has
never yet been ascertained.
The very last battle fought, or regular engagement during the war, took place
on the night of the 16th of April, at Columbus, Ga., at which time that town
was captured and 1,200 Confederate soldiers made prisoners. Three of the
Washington Artillery, * Adams, Cummings and Bartlett, the first and last of
whom had fired the first guns at Bull Bun, were present at the night attack, and
made prisoners, the last named three times during the night.
* The following is one of the orders still in existence :
HEADQUiETEES C A M P E E S D E Z V O D S , B A T T E R Y

DIVISION,)

CoLUMBtrs, GA., April, 16th, 1865.
/
Corporal N. Bartlett, having reported to me for duty, will hold himself subject to my orders,
mounted.
V. H. TALIAFEREO.
Colonel Commanding.

A-PPEIN^DIX.

CAMP STORIES

TALES OF THE CRESCENT CITY
BEFORE

A N D SINCE

THE WAR.

The stories which follow, are added to the edition intended for subscribers, at the request of old army friends, who are disposed to see them
again, rather as awakening old associations, than from any value of their
own.

In explanation, it may be stated, that they were most of them in their

original shape put together while living in small tents, around camp-fires, or
read aloud during the intervals of guard mounting, and that they and in consequence their author came to be one of the standing jokes of camp ; the
listeners always affecting to weep and blow their noses over the humorous
passages, while roars of laughter would be pretty apt to follow where any
effort was made at sentiment.

The cynical taint which runs through them

with such critics, will need no other explanation.

An additional reason for

the presence of this collection, is, that the incidents of four of the stories
might have been incorporated in the body of the narrative; one of them
(p. 70,) being an account of the violent death of Major Prados, an old
member of the Washington Artillery, an event which excited much interest
at the time ; and another, (The Homeward Journey, p. 59,; being almost
literal account of travel made in company with Maj. Nelligan, Fred. G-ruber,
Jack Wagener and other old friends in the memorable last year of the
war.

" Under the Yoke," (p. 83,) was New Orleans, as it was misgov-

erned immediately upon our return, and as it has been ever since.

AN OLD FAMILY HISTORY.
^^^«^«k.«

[It has not been long since the public of this
city were agitated about the arrest of a lady,
supposed to be of position and fashion, and that
this incarceration formed for several days the
principal and almost the only topic of conversation. The fact that it had occurred in one of the
most public restaurants of the city added to the
interest. By the journals at the time it was variously spoken of as an outrage of the police on
one side, and aa a violation of received usage on
the other, though without, as it now appears,
either side knowing much about the matter.
Whispers were heard of enormous bribes offered to prevent incarceration or the knowledge
of the fact becoming known—of the delirium
of passion with which the event was attended when finally the incarceration was
made — and of the suppression of names^
even by mutilating the records. As a curious
tdstory in this and preceding particulars,
now that the veil of secrecy is no longer
needed, and as a justification of the character of the Recorder at the time attacked;
lastly, to banish from conversation the absurd
statements of the gossips and sensation-seekers
who affected to know most about the matter,
the following facts have been arranged in what
may be called a rounded story. They were
originally indorsed, as given below, for the purpose of serving as a prologue or introductory
chapter to a fictional work prepared about this
city, (never published,) and tor a certain coldness of tone and absence of warmth of colorjng, this must be its excuse. The absence
too, of details, which gives, in places, baldness
tp '.:'<- account, and makes It appear too crowded,
mu8« also be explained by the time covered by
the narrative. A few obvious discrepancies and
almost bodily excerpts from publications made
years ago, will, in a story of this sort, need no
excuse.]

Still you cannot help feeling interested in the
suburb with its air of faded gentility, its hints
of past wealth and prosperity. The old houses
leave impressions that you are unable to
shake off.
If, for instance, yon have ever rode or
promenaded through Desoto street, you must
have particularly been struck with the old
Charlorais house. But half inhabited and
thoroughly dilapidated, it tells plainly, without
any <-i estioning, that the fortunes of the
founder have either been scattered, or what is
more likely, that the original possessors have
disappeared and become forgotten altogether.
Tbe observer would pronounce it the embodiment of all sombre-looking and laded old
family residences.
The frequent arches by which the outer walls
of the building are perforated, tell of its age and
of its Spanish architecture; but these have
become mildewed and mouldering, and a high
lattice fence still surrounding it appears as if
endavoring to screen it from obeeivation. A
thick growth, too, of orange, banana and other
evergreen trees, and which almost embower it
in the dark green shade, adds to this impression.
The very atmosphere about the place ia melancholy. You readily guess that its walls never
echo to the tread of revelry or pleasanter music,
the rustle of a woman's dress. The household
gods have in fact vanished—the private residence has degenerated into a disreputable restaurant, and a lurid lamp, with the inscription
of "Entrance to Families," warns every happily
mairried couple to escape from the neighborhood as speedily as possible.
What causes the house to be remembered is
that it was once the residence of a family of
some note, but which, like many others of that
day, are now almost forgotten. It has suffered
the fortunes of the street and quarter, after
standing as the synonym of the fashions and
follies, the virtues and crimes of several generations. The name has disappeared except in connection with some similar old building or street,
and is scarcely mentioned except in answer by
old citizens to inquiries from the curious.
Its present obscurity is diflScult to be realized, after hearing of what was its importance so
short a time ago.
Once having controlled wealth, one wonders
what ill-omened qualities led the possessor to
It is in our own meridonal city of the Great lose it, or why the influence that wealth ordiRiver and Gulf Coast that this story opens—ia narily commands in times of prosperity in
one of Its oldest faubourgs. It is in a portion making friends did not prevent a name from
that was once'prosperous, but which is now passing altogether out of memory. But famieither depopulated or abandoned to its former lies decay as often through their generous qualiservile population. Its glory has departed and ties as they do .through their vices. The openits business nas fled to other quarters. The hearted possessor of wealth who stands forward
cobble stones have become worn and uneven— as theredresser of wrong, and whose means are
the grass grows thickly between, and houses ever at tbe command of his friends, ia in conwith placards dangling from the balconies and stant danger of parting with means and triends
inscribed with chamhre a tover—show by what altogether.
class they are cccunied and the scarcity of tenTo some extent mistakes of this sort may
ants. The population now is generally dia- have affected their worldly prosperity Bui
reputable. Its history is made up in Coroner's with their nobler qualities were mixed vices of a
inquests and police court reports.
positive nature—Bufhcient in themselves to have

bronght on ruin. The wealthy descendant de- have no serious occupation, and which seemed
generated from the energetic ancestor. Estates committed only to bewilder everyone as to tbetr
that were inherited, and which were so valuable true character. The predominating trait with
that it is difiicnlt to understand by what course both was that tbey were equally quick to give
of folly they could have been squandered— ana take offence—Depinay from a passionate,
passed from their hands never to return. For resentful disposition, St. Evremond from amusea time it was sustained by its past social posi- ment—from a lack of serious employment.
St. Evremond had in this the advantage of
tion by appointment to ofSces obtained through
friends. Once by the great toeauty and accom- his rival that he was the equal of Isaure in point
plishments of its female members it was enabled of fortune. He waa the heir of a family which
by fortunate marriages to regain some of its had become possessed of large grants of land,
wealth. But it remained only momentarUj, and and which had been the first to adopt Etienne
with its final disappearance, the name seemed Erie's sugar-raising experiments in 1796. The
to go down and die out all at once. This was dream which had mined all who who had previaccounted for by several dark sctinns which sul- ously attempted it had Irought in the present
lied i>t> records. A beautiful girl connected with case an enormous fortune ; that is to say, that
the family, it was whispered, had had a history in a parish which produced 50,000 hogsheads of
similar to that of Rpatrice Cenci, One of the sugar, tbe St. E^Temond family )iad raised 5000
name had been tried for murder, and had ex- hogsheads npon their own estates alone.
hausted his means in estabUshing his innoJThis estate, large as it was. St. Evremond had
cence. Another had become the jest of tho already distinguished himself for his ingenious
town from his philosophical ideas upon the sub- ways of dissipating. But in spite of bis genject of marriage: and lastly, the head of the erous, or rather reckless, display of wealth,
family bad failr-d, ftnd had lost what money had Adolphe Depinay WKS thought to be the more
thus far remained.
favored suitor. He was, in the first place,
M'lle Isaure Charlorais was the last of the thoroughly infatuated with the lady in question,
name who occupied much of the attention of and in spite, or perhaps on account of his unthe world. Her history commenced when the ceitain temperament and violenthumors—somefamily greatness was at its zenith. She was times generous, sometimes revengeful—would
born with wealth and position, and her beauty probably have won with any degree of prudence.
IS spoken of as of that remarkaViie kind that it But this latter quality he was never known upon
amounted to fascination. What with her pos- any rccasion to have shown; and an opportunity
isive attractions and her reputation for others, at, length occurred when the lack of it redounded
she certainly was not lacking in admirers. Race fatally to hia claims and to the credit of his
horses, bar-ro'ims and eteomboata were named rival,
after h^r, and anropos of the latter, tbe anTbe two had been upon a debauch together
swer fhe once g«ve a too curious admirer will at a watering place across the lake, where, in
serve to phow her pow^r. "Why ig that tug company with Isaure and many other residents
boat called by mv name?" said she. "It is be- of the city, they bad been spending the sumcause I have BO many fiats in tow.-' Her mer. Among other excesses which St. Evreexplanation was founded in truth, if all the mond affected, he sometimes destroyed on such
statements about her ar» to be believed. She occasions with a singular deliberation every
is said to bava had several hundred offers of frail article that came within his reach. For
marriage, and twoor three elderly citizen", with instance, he would enter a coflee-house—his fagray hair streaming behind like King Lcar'n, vorile point of attack—and break everv glass
stili tell of her charms. In ehor' almost from decanter and bottle that ho conld lay his hands
the lapfismal font, with Gen. Jackson acting as upon. It would endanger the life of the bargodfaiber, to the marriage ftltar, her path was keeper to make any resistance, but the bill for
strewn with flowers.
damnpes would be Bubsequently paid without
In spile of tbe positive advantagei" by which question.
Upon the present occasion he had carried Deshe waa surrounded, the omens for her future
happiness were not altogetherantpicious. Mile, pinay to a house owned by himself, but which
leaure was regarded as wild and inconupqnente. he neglected, to etayatthe hotel. Bywavot
None but an acknowledged belle could have amusing himself and friend, he commenced an
committed so many indiscretions, or have es- attack upon his furniture, plate, etc.,and invited bis friend to do the same. Depinay himcaped their conBequences so easilv.
Another of the anecdotes told of her is that self was in a 8avae:e mood, Pud did not wait for
a
second offer. By way of showing that the
once she had invited a tjay party to accompany
her npon a steamboat she held in her own favor was appreciated, he seized a decanter, and
right. During the excnrsion she took posses- wbile his host was amusing himself with the
sion of the bar-room, and then demanded the smaller articles, he hurled it at a large pier glass
patronage of her friends. 8he ceaped not to which adorned the parlor. The destruction of
play the role of Hebe until the heads of all her bis most valuable piece of furniture at the outguepts were affected and the contpnts of the set by his friend, and his own comparatively
bottles e.jha'i8ted. The instance thus given harmless efforts meanwhile, disgusted St. Evrewas ft fair sample of her follies, tbongh they did mond with this specios of madness, when no
not generally violate the prejudices ot ber sex. word of counsel would. He ptoposed play, as
Still her fascination almost invariably mined equall.y ruinous and in better taste.
every young man that came within the sphere of
Depinay assented and the two sat down to
her irflnence ; and it was to her that Louis cards. But the game in the mood in which tbey
Pbillippe addressed h's compliment upon tho were in, did not greatly interest. Finally St.
charms of herself and city sisterhood.
Evremond declared that he had hit upon an
Among her innimerable suitors, the most idea.
prominent were two gentlemen well known at
" I have grown wearied," he said, of thispkce.
that time as St. Evremond and Depinav. No I still do not chose to abandon my chances of
better p-r'-mple could be given of her reckless winning the prize for which we have both been
diPTPgard of consequences, than the manner in struggling."
vbich B IP finally awarded ber preference be"What is it you wish to say?" inquired Depitween hem.
nay.
Xhey both belonsfd to the fast se* of the day,
' your chance of gaining the hand of Mile.
and equally occupied themselves wiih the Isaure is as good as mine. But she is perfectly
bizarre folUes common enough with men who isOEirD^.sfl t-" h^v« ns both harnessed to her

triumphal car, and she, if let alone, will keep us
BO forever."
" T r u e , " said Depinay, " S h e shows but little
alacrity in hastenin;.;- my—that is to say, the
happiness of either one of n s . "
' • W h a t I propose, then," said his companion,
" i s t h a t v»o decide before we leave the table
which of us shall abandon the field. We have
already staked everything else. My hopes of
winning against yours. Come! "
" The proposition IS not a lair one. My chances
are more t h a n double yours."
" Y o u are mistalsen about t h e facta ; b u t rather t h a n remain longer in doubt. I will give
j o u t h a t much odds. The wager will at least
lead to something."
Depinay consented. T h e cards were dealt. I t
was his fortune to win. His adversary threw
down his cards without any emotion.
" I accept the result philosophically," said St.
Evremond, " a n d shall not wait to have my
trunks packed. I leave you to make my adieux.
You will not neglect to invite me to the wedding."
Depinay was too happy t o escape, and hurried into the presence ot I s a u r e . At learning
of tbe approaching departure she soon guessed
at tbe t r u t h . I t was obvious she was about
losing one of h e r wealthiest and most devoted
admirers. She liked Depinay t h e better of the
two, but her heart bad never absolutely decided
in his favor, and at hearing of his rival's departure, it turned strongly against him. Added to
this her vanity was piqued t h a t ber hand should
have been disposed of without b e r consent.
Actuated by these feehngs she hastened from
tne drawing-room to the general reception
room of the hotel, and was not disappointed in
finding him there. I n t h e presence of a larg')
number of guests, who had t h o u g h t they werp
to witnees his departure, she threw her armn
around his neck and begged him not to leave
her—that she h a d loved him always, and him
only.
He remained.
The wedding was arranged to speedily take
place, and Depinay cursed and execrated without cbangiog the result. He maintained t h a t
his only fault was his generosity, and t h a t his
rival bad given him odds and lost purposely in
order to produce a dramatic situation. He
thought t h e m a t t e r worth fighting a duel about,
and his s'ar wa.s again malignant. Had he havo
been wounded, be now argupil, all of Isaure's
Bvmpathy would have been in hia favor.
Uniortnnately he inflicte-H a pliebt wound upon his
adversary, thoiiLh sufficiently severe to causp
ber t i abide by ber resolution. It did not prevent her, however, from hesitating.
A fiozen titnes during t h e day preceding t h e
wedding d d she alter her mind and her nu'posp
almost fail. At tbe ceremony appeared Depina'bimpelf, who bad with riitHcultv been kept from
suicide, and whose wild, h a g g a r d appearance
caused all of ber slumbering sentiment m hie
favor to reawaken. She coneented lo appear
iiDon the floor in one of the first vpaltzes, ^fte^
the ceremony was performed, and St. Evre.rsond
in vain crossed t h e room and reminded her t h a t
she was married—that benceforrh he would arrogate to himself t h e exclusive right to h e "
band. But the remonstrance waa unheeded,
and the asserob'ed guests were scandalized by
i-eeing a quarrel upon the wedding night between the h u s b a n d and his former rival suitor.
It reanired another_duol to adjust tbe matter,
and ttais time it was'the fortune of Depinay to
receive a severe wound.
AftT such a commencement, it need hardly
be said that tbe union waa not a happy one.
Perhaps any contract that Isaure might have
e'lti-r. d into would have appeared ill-assorted,

She had been Pducated to sbinn in romr.nnv.
and the ta^K of amusing any one adniirer, she
ROOD discovered, was the one she was Ifant litt.ed
to perform. Still, with Depinay at tltat time,
her lite would have had many more guarantefts
of happinf^sB.
As for S'. Evrpmond, liR waa not long either
in arriving at the coticliiKion that tiis heart had
not been much more aiVected. Anticipating the
caprices of a apoilPd woman was a task which
he entered into with but little spirit. He waa
not naturally of a jealous disposition, but t h e
t r u t h waa that without sometimes quarreling,
he had nothing else to do, and his wife furnished
him more than one pretext for indulging in
what was p e r h a p s the most agreeable pastitne
of his life.
Otherwise his business was to do nothing
gracefully, and to spend the ircome of a large
estate, and finally t h e estate itselt, in as useless
a manner as possiblfi. A present of a magntfi''pnt residence would occasionally attest his
generosity, where some t h o u g h t a bouquet
would have ebo'wn too much admiration, and
t h e loss of lands enough to constitute a principality, would sometimes be the result of a single
night's amusements. Still he lived gaily, and
was n o t of the class who grow old.
He waa already passing the prime of his life
at t h e time of his marriage, but with his courtly
air and lively manners, it was hardly suspected.
Indeed had he lived to the patriarchal term, he
would have made some protest against wrinkles
and old age. His philosophy was to distil
nleasure from every source, to s h r u g his shoulders at t h e ills of life, and to trouble himself
very little about t h e effect of his losses upon bis
own life, or t b e lives of those who might come
come after him.
Meanwhile t h e r e waa nothing t h a t was known
to be criminal in any of Isaure's relations, still
ber conduct undoubtedly inspired distrust. At
almost every public place Adolphe Depinav
wia ber attendant, or other cavaliers, whose
whiskers or violent style of dressing induced
suspicion; whose arm rested with too much ease
npon t h e back of her chair, or whose air and attidude were too assured for mere platonic friendship. T h e r e was about her an atmosphere—a
malaria which could not be defined, but which
was none t h e less lelt—which none t b e less
awakened doubts. A restless fever glittered m
h e r eves, and in ber whole person there was an
evident dif^content with t h e sober realities of
life. In course of time h e r name came to be
mentioned in connection with t h a t of Depinay,
with t h e uatial shrugging of shoulders and wagging of tongues in subdued whispers; and,
lastly not mentioned at all. H e r carriage was
•no longer seen standing at other people's doora,
and her name disappeared from invitation lists
and card baskets.
This last state of affairs was not accomplished
without a s t r u g g l e - t h e struggle of a captivating woman to retain ber admirersand'her social
position. With a little less frivolity of character, t h e contest might have gone in her favor.
She was still admired for her beauty, and to
pverv one, but her husband, waa still fascinati i g . She dressed with taste. No certain scandal was ever laid at h e r door. Her husband,
too, though little careful about preserving her
innocence, waa always ready to embark in its
defence. Lastly, she was not altogether deserving of censure, and h e r iodiscretinns arose
sometimes from the generous traits of bor character. It is always a difficult matter at any
time to expel a charming woman from society.
and so, for a long time, she had been attacked
only in timid whispers.
Still it is not permitted exoo to the f lires?, always to triumph. She was made dcfiDitely to

Realize h e r altered position upon t h e occasion
of a bail which was given at t h e old Opera
House, and which was designed to be tne
grandest and most exclusive affair ever up to
t h a t period given in t h e city.
To obtain the entree to this became a question of standing. Applications for tickets were
passed upon by a committee of half dozen ceasors ; and, as "a question of character wa,s the
onlv reason t h a t could oe assigned, a retusal
wotild be regarded as a serious misfortune.
Under these circumstancee the name of I s a u r e
was presented. Although Depinay was one of
t h e committee t h e name was rejected. Tne utmost efforts of her friends, as.siated by Depinay, failed in producing any other result.
T h e blow was a severe one to her, but as waa
h e r wisest course, she eoaeavored to kfpp t h e
knowledge of her application concealed, more
especially from her husband. Unfonunately,
It became the gossip of tbe town ; and it was
not long in reaching t h e ears that Isaure most
dreaded should receive it. Sne under.~tood the
• haracter of St. Evremond loo thoroughly to
liave much hope of affecting hia resolution.
Nevertheless, when she saw him making preparations for a hostile meeting, she knew too
neli that its consequences would affert h- r position unfavorably, not to make at least a faint
effort to prevent it.
" You are bent npon exposing mo to comm e n t ? Whom have you c h a l l e n g e d ? " she impetuously asked.
" What matters it," h e answered, " ao some
one is held responsible. I drew by lot from the
names on the committee."
" And with what result ?"
" Our old friend Deoinay will be my m a n . "
" You will not fight him. He did everylbitig
to assist me t h a t he could."
" You do not know that—that is. the public
ore not stippnaed to know It. It wouid not much
matter if they did. Besides. I prefer to fit;hi
liim to any one else, and it liaw hf>en a long time
tince we saluted each other at ten paces."
" Y o u are an old man now, ?»?nrt a / n / - y o u r
bead is crray. Select aorae other folly to amuse
yourself with at your time of life. I am more
< nncerned than you. I no lonvrcr rare for the
•world: and even if I did, the remedy yon propose will prove the Hurest means of torevcr banishing me from it. Will you not for once give
way to me, and let this matter drop ? "
St. Evremood was carefully examining a box of
flneling pistols which had already biul a history
of their own, and which he probably valued as
much as any of his possei-siona. Occupied iu
• his care, and thinking of the scenes which t h e
case, suggested, he hardiv heard, and at any
rate made no answer to t h e appeal of his wife.
" B u t select." continued the latter undiscourrged, " s o m e other name from t h e list of the
committee. If you will fight us as you pretend,
upon my account, do not try to kill the only man
who m the matter proved himself my friend."
St. Evremond laughed gaily, and promised
h e r an answer at their next meeting.
From her presence he proceeded tmmediatelv
to a well known dnelling ground, where h e
found t h a t Depinay alreaoy a=raitpd him.
The two men had taken their places, and wit'n
nnfaetened sleeves and exposed breasts, stood
regarding each other while awaiting t h e word
of their seconds. Depinav held a cigar between
bis teeth, b u t hia air was thoughtful. At length
he s a i d :
" I regret, M. St. Evremond,to have to shoot at
Tou any more. We have fought and shown ourselves fools often enough to prevent any one
fiom doubting our courage. Withdraw your
challenge. For once in o'lr lives we can show
curselves sensible. Will you not imitjite me ?"

Depinay threw away his pistol, and stood with
folded arms.
"VVhatyou say,Depinav, may b o t r n e e n o n g b , "
paid St. Evrc-mond, with lnt^ usual shrug,
" b u t your sags^eation comes ratlier too late. I t
is much mote sensible t h a t w.^ ahoot at eacn
other t h a n to h i v e to make long explanation,s
hereafter. I should tire at my grandfather and
try to kill him too, (mce b e was placed tpn paces
distant. Take again j o u r piatol, and let us get
through with this."
" You may be right, b u t sometbiog telLs me I
shall kill you wbeii we fire. As you say, if we
are to fight, there is no need making it a farce.
Give the word," .said he to one of the secood.s,
throwing away at the same time his cigar and
retaking bis pistol.
The word waa given—the weapon a were discharged at t h e same moment, and a wound that
St. Evremond received told t h a t Depinay's anticipations would probably be reahzed.
His antagonist, althougii t h e wound wss near
the heart, did not immediately die—he waa cnrried home upon a fitter ; but it was evirieot to
every one but himself that hia davi were numbered. Indeed, aa for St. Evremond, he refused to give any indications of pain, and aoiiarently his mmd was as gay, aa frivolous, and
uo much Occupied with tritles as ever.
A yonn^c brother, wbo had been already forewarned t h a t he would never r p c o v c , came to
visit him. The brother's face naturally had aaa u m e l t h e aerioua expression which one wears
when standing in the presence of death.
"Do you wish to sen the p r i e s t ? "
" A h bah !" was the response. "Como none of
t h a t with me, ricn.r crimiiii'l. Anything but that
tone. You are younger than I, but 1 promise to
outlive you yet. Tell nic ahout Ihe town, the
I'emiin'f!<jnllants—a.hont anything but dving,"
" P e r m i t me to speak of something PI^P hesides youthful follira, I will t'ot disguise from
yon that vour end is approaching."
" I shall not accept your jungment as tbe correct one. You were nlwMv.s wrong—you were
i-ever correct about anything in your life. If I
die, it will be of a iirolion boiirt' that I did not,
give Depinay the bullet wouud he has bestowed
upon m e . "
" And y t , ho bore you no malice, and wished
to avoid tbe dilficultv."
" I don't know that I bear him a grpat deal ;
on tho contrary, I tiish you would bring him to
Bee me, instead of wearying me with your sermons. In spite of our (|uarn'l, he always uoderstood me better than any one PIAO."
" What would vou sav to him if he were present ?"
" I would not attempt, anything with Depinay
that was not obviously absurd. I would try
to per.suade him, thetelore, to marry my wife
when I am out of the way, as you insist I soon
shall be."
• ' T h a t would indeed sound like a singular
request."
" I t would be the only revenge I could take
npon him. He h a s always fancied he was in
love with her and t h a t hia life has been made
miserable because hia wish waa tienied him. I
think it would be amusing to see bow these disappointed lovers would act when all of the obstacles t h a t stand in their path are removed.
You must bring them in my presence and let me
pronounce upon them my blessing in advance."
" N o w that vou have resigned yourself to the
approach of deal h, would it not be better to settle your worldly accounts. Once agiin will you
allow me to send for a p r i e s t ? "
'
" B y no means. You shall not come here,
you young blackguard, to remind me of my
follies After living so long I shall not require
any advice about dying, I have always acted

like a gentleman. My balance aheets are as
clean as some ot those who do not think it."
And he commenced singing a well known chant
witti much affected fevor.
Still whea t h e crowd had departed and the
old man was momentarily left alone with his
child, he revealed to the latter, who could scarcely understand it, more emotion than he had thus
tar bPtrayed t ) hiafilends.
" I t IS a r a t h e r poor sort of world this even
when you have had almost everything your own
way," be went on to say, talking as much to
hitiiself as any one. " We should never have
qiiatre ed or fought if Depinay and I had not
at one time b.-ea such good friends. I t is
alwava so. I t ia our friends who in t h e end
become cur worst enemies."
Depinav was prevailed upon to visit him, and
to him, almost with his last breath, he repeated
his request; and, not ouly this, he furthermore
asked that Depinay should act as his executor
in case he could find any estate upon which to
adm nister.
Atier his death it was discovered t h a t h e h a d
long belore secretly deposited a valuable diamond ring—an heir-loom of h i s family—in
tbe bands of a well known undertaker, with instructions to pay with it t h e expenses of his
funeral. Obviously he bad become possessed
with the idea, which, indeed, his extravagant
course sufficiently warranted, t h a t there was a
probability of his being buried like a beggar
unless be should in some way provide in advance tor his funeral.
But tbe most singular circumstance about t h e
whole matter, and which sounds too absurd to
be believed, was it not remembered t h a t t h e eccentricities of daily life exceed those of romance—the most singular part of this family
history, was that the union between I s a u r e and
Adolphe Depinay—which had been dreamed of
when both parties were young, full of hope and
generous sentiments—which had been arranged by St. Evremond upon hia death-bed—
was actuall.y, a short time after his d e a t h , consummated.
It IS true, Depinay had once been so madly in
love that be would have sacrificed his own li'e in
despair had he not been reptrained by t h e remonstrances of his friends. But t h e world only
laughed at his final union, and said t h a t he had
never had any definite purpose or conviction in
life—that he did not know what he wanted—that
the match was one of Isanre'a bizarre follies,
and that what appeared a little like romance was
only an absurd indiscretion which she was now
too old a woman to commit.
The judgment of time tended to confirm these
conclusions. Tbe second union was as little
productive of happiness as the first.
Isaure still had at the death of her first h u s band a considerable estate, which she held in
her own name and nominally under her own
control. But it one day appeared that she had
been induced to make sales of what property
she possessed a t almost nominal prices.
Through an agent Depinay had become t h e purchaser, and had then, vmknown to her, resold it
for its full value.
The evening preceding the diacovery of this
treachery, Depinay bad appeared in public with
nis wife, and those who then saw t h e m together
remembered t h e time when they first were
lovers. Depinay never appeared so fond; no
one could have understood what precise m o a v e
let! him to perform so despicable a part. Some
said that ]t was suspicion, some a natural want
"f principle-that in spite of what appeared a
trait of generosity in his last duel, he waa revengeful by n a t u r e ; t h a t he had never forgiven
ei'ber Isaure or St. Evremond for their marriage, and that bis union had proceeded partly

from avari-e, partly from a desire to finally
triumph ; t h a t he doubted her purity at the time
of his marriage, and that some circumstance,
which, to hia suepicious mind, amounted to a
proof ol gni't, bad goaded him to the commiasion of what waa worse, t h a n a crime.
Be this as it may, the last time tbey were ever
seen together m public, was in a dashing equina.;e upon the sheiiroad, both of them abandoning tbeniselvea to their humors, and apparently
happy. Tlity continued their route to the hotel
at tbe fashionable resorting idace for suburban
suppers. The usnal meal followed, of costly
dishes and rars wines, which still attends such
excursions, and under its influence Isaure began
to dream that the happiness ot her lite was about
to recommencH. Towaid tbe d o s e of tbe repast
t h e conversation had become more tender, and
it was remembered by at \eas% one of t h e parties.
" I do not ask you to love me, Adolphe, if you
will only promise to be moderately good natured."
Adolphe kissed h e r arm and pinched h e r ear
by way ot reply.
" I know I am no longer in tbe first bloom ot
youth, and vou men of the world—it ia you who
are capricious and difficult to please—I know
that you never care for us after we fade."
" Your skin is like alabaster, Isaure ; you
were never prettier than in t h e full maturity of
your c h a r m s . "
Isaure remarked t h a t he had only complimented her for h e r beauty, and it caused her to
ask immediately what would otherwise have exacted from her a longer delay and more caution.
" T e l l me, why it is t h a t knowing me as woll
as you have done, .vou are so often jealous ?
You m u s t r e m e m b e r that, in spite of the sentiTuent I could not keep Iroih entertaining for
y u during my former marriage, in spite of my
natural indiscretion and impudence, I never
gave the world any real cause tor speaking ill
of me. And yon knew, too, t h a t h a d I not truly
loved you, I would not, situated as 1 was, have
married you, or indeed any o n e ; and, y t t , you
will be jealous of me !"
Depinay slightly trembled, and his face became pale at this speech ; but it did not appear whether it was from anger or remorse.
He concealed his emotion by kiasing h e r neck.
" N o , you need not compliment me—I am getting old. 1 am growing weary with city life.
You never have any real friend here, and I sigh
for the country. I have never lived there very
long ; but I think I could there find some happiness. I t ma.v be perhaps because I know
nothing of it, and because I have never found
any h e r e . "
" L e t us finish our wine," Baid Adolphe.
" B u t you have made me no a n s w e r ; be
amiable enough to drink to me some good natured sentiment."
" In that case—Our happiness in the. future. Vis
will go t h r o u g h life like a couple of lovers as we
are, and live in the country with a shepherd's
crook in our hands if you wish."
Here he emptied his glass, and rose as if t o
go out and pay the bill.
" And vou will not be jealous any more,
Adolphe?"
" N o , I shall never weary you any more with
my jealousy. Have a gay t i m e with whom you
please. I give you a carle blanche."
He stooped and kisaed her upon the face. I t
waa t h e last time. At tbe door be lingered a
moment, and repeated his words. H e went out
and did not r e t u r n .
At t h e end of fifteen minutes Isaure recalled
the tone in which his last words had been spoken.
A superstitious feeling and a vague terror made
her immediately summon the restaurateur.
Hi«
answers to her eager queationa were polite and

6
formal; but the news his words conveyed to her
ear were so dreadful tney sounded hke brutality.
She bad been left alone after being, as she
now eaw, ruined and plundered. She had not
only been abandoned and betrayed, but deserted in the moat public manner ; deserted too
by a man who had sworn to love and protect
her ; deserted at the moment she most fancied
that she was loved. She had been treated aa a
lorette who becomes wearisome. S'leUroaded—
the word thatdescribed their miserable fate was
now the terra applicable to her.
Surrounded by a crowd in whose presence
every expressioii of grief is mute, every utterance of despair reatrained, Isaure scarcely
gave any expression to her feehng. indeed her
calamity waa so overwhelming, ao obviously
irredeemalle in its consequences that it admitted of no palliation,
" It is tbe friend we love that betrays," she
eaid in an agitated voice a little above a whisper. The phrase, in a voice a iittle above a
whisper, was many times repeated, as if her lips
were incapable of forming any other words. It
was afterwards remembered that almost the
eame words had escaped the lips of St. Evremond.

The restaurateur waa meanwhile watching her
wild and frenzied look of despair with increasing consternation. The looking of her hands in
an emotion which was incapable otherwise of
expression, the rigid attitude and half hysterical laughter, seemed to him the efforts of
wine or ot absolute insanity. In either case his
duty and interest were plain.
roor Isaure was consigned to the care of a
policeman.
The rest of the story is soon told. The Coroner was called in at one of the lock-up's for
vagrants and criminals to hold an inquest upon
a somewhat singular case. A rigid and pallid
corpse lay extended in one of tbe cells. The
keepers appeared a little perplexed about the
matter; for the party who had just died had excited by her manner a ceitain respect. Still the
jewelry that was found on the body and the
elaborate toilette, left no doubt about the matter—a proatitate of the better class, of course,
died suddenly in prison. That waa all. A statement to this efl'ect is the verdict and a btirial—before friends are informed of the matter in an
nnpainted coflSn—the result. Poor Isaure I The
sudden alterations in life are perhaps more appalhng than—that of those who have scarcely
I known through life a moment of happiness.

A SINGULAR COmCIDENCE,
A REffllNISCENSE OF THE LATE WAR.
Why certain scenes and impressions in noway
unusual, and in themeelvea common-place,
Pbonld settle readily in the niind, and afterwards
have power to haunt the memory, is not always
easy to understand. Doubtless it is because the
faculties are in a more than ordinary obeervant
mood; possibly it is somewhat tlie same frame
of mind as that which leads us, when snperstitiously inclined, to have what is known as presentiments; to take up whims which are unsupported by reason, and to trust to them as if they
were logical conclusions.
That something unusual should then really
justify the presentiment is but to say that our
actions are affected by abnormal trains of
thought. The awakening within us of a deeper
and more prophetic perception ot the truth
must explain the fact that such presentiments
sometimes come true—if the matter will admit
of any explanation whatever.
For this somewhat musty statement of truth,
the following account of several extraordinary
ckcumstancea must serve aa an excuse.

My friends I shall briefly introduce >by the
names of Camille and Wandorf. J h e former
was the humorous man of our party. Wandorf
had no conception of a joke whatever.
The great point with us at the time was where
to find some comfortable place to sleep. The
matter was one fuh of difficulty. The army was
scattered m every direction." Every place of
shelter was already occupied.
Toward the close of this murky afternoon,
when the whole party was worn down with
fatigue, we passed in front of one of those
large comfortable-looking mansions which had
once in Virginia bespoken the abode of wealth
and plenty. It appeared to us doubly comfortable after our recent marches.
The house in tact looked so inviting that each
one regarded it long and wistfully. Camille
point blank refused to go any further. It was
absolutely necessary, he maintained, that we
should here obtain quarters.
But the matter upon examination did not appear so easy. There were abundant evidences
that every coign of vantage had already been
taken. Soldiers were streaming in and streaming out from every place of shelter. Some had
modestly contented themselves with the shuckpens and haylotts ; others had quartered themselves in the negro cabins, and stood drying
their dripping clothing and blankets by the fire.
Camille e?:r.lorcd toward the mansion bouse
At ihe time of which I have to apeak, I was itself, but his face was not cheerful aa herefollowing the fortunes of the Virginia army, and joined us.
m king in close company with two conirades
"It's a bad showing here," he remarked, with a
the last of the terrible marches which preceded dismal g'ance upward at the still weeping heavthe surrender. The'army had been overtaken ens. " There's & crowd out of doors who apby a snow 81 orm. The roads were quagmires, pear to have designs upon tbe dining-room, and
imo which the horses and men descended to looking through the windows you will remark
their knees. Tents and comm.ssary wagons that the parties already in possession of tlie
had been stalled far in the rear. The regiments knives and forks display a rude skill in using
etruggled heavily along, one blended mass of them—a bad augury for those who come after.
wet and hungry soldiers. With no food, with a Obviously there's no chance for supper. Wn
pitiless heaven overhead, and a wet ground un- had better play for one of these atable lofts. Let
dei eath, to shift for themselves, waa, with al- ns take up our quarters there for the night at
ni,s"t every soldier, as was conceded by the once."
Btrictest officers, a matter of absolute necessity.
"Unfortunately," said Wandorf, " t h e exIt was the incidents of this particular day's periment has been tried already. The loft ia
march (for such marches were common enough) already filled with soldiers, and the one who
that fastened themselves at tbe time upon my guards the entrance threatens to shoot any man
attention, and awakened the particular feeling that attempts to come up."
' ' There waa no mistaking that hint," said
to which 1 have alluded. For instance, while
late in the afternoon looking down from a, hill of Camille, musingly. " I've tried the kitchen, and
Bome elevation, and seeing the array pass, toil- the cooks and servantniaids, for once, are not
ini; forward by regiments and brigades through to be flattered. They refuse to be prepossessed.
ttie red mud, the idea was distinctly formed in We are regularly in for it to-mgbt."
tny mind, without any apparent reason, that
The rain was now descending with a dull patsooie unuaual event was about to happen in my ter upon the roof ot one of the outhouses,
niBtory, and that I would, by something soon under whose eaves we were standing for shelter.
to occnr, be transported to an altogether differ- Meanwhile the main building gained in appearent world of thought and feeling. Why such a ance, and we regarded it more and more wistrresentiment should have arisen at the moment fully. The scene in the dining-room irritated
from a circumstance which admitted of no such the fancy of Camille, who waa always hungry,
ft logicul inference, I have never been able to and now more than, ever, and started him to
Wderstand.
giving us a, very animated deacription of a

ironical fe&st to which he had once sat down to
in llavana. His minute and exaggerated description of the various fruits and tropical dainties became tormenting. We were so hungry
that we had to beg him to stop.
"It wont do to stay here remaining idle, rain
or no rain," said he. "Something must be
done—we have tried every other way—we must
attack the enemy in their parlor strongholds."
"You are right," I told him. "You are sure
to succeed. I have had a presentiment all the
afternoon that we were to sleep in just such a
house."
Camille was the Figaro of the party. He now
set to work, without waiting for encouragement, to arrange his costume in the most telling
manner the nature of the case would admit.
He brought out a white collar and cravat which
were reserved for extraordinary occasions, and
leaving the rest of U8 to shift for ourselves,
boldly approached the door. We saw him speak
to one of the inmates of the house—we saw him
make his best bow, and then disappear.
Then the fancy of Wandorf became excited
with a momentary ray of hope, with Camille's
description of his feast, and by seeing the windows of the house lighted up from within and
gleaming with a warm ruddj? glow. Once or
twice too the figures of the inmates, elegantly
attired in evening costume, were seen to momentarily appear. He heaved a sigh of regret.
" Are you taking the situation, aux serieux, or
are you amusing yourself with busy images of
the past? You may be dull until Camille returns, if you have anything to sav."
••The fact is," he said, •'that this dog's life
brought to mind a pretty party whom I once
knew, and for whose arms I sometimes sigh."
" Courage, then ; you will soon see her. The
lady in question is one of those figures whom
we now occasionally see flitting behind tho
panes. Soldiers never think of anything but the
opposite sex in camp—even those who at home
never dream of going near them. In fact, I am
suflBciently aff'ected to get married myself
should a leave of absence ever afford me an opportunity."
" But why did you say that the lady who appeared just now at tbe window was the one of
whom I was thinking ?"
" A presentiment tells me you will soon st.and
face to face, and presentiments, you know,
always come trne."
'• She is not there," he said, though his fancy
was struck with the suggestion.
" Let us at any rate indulge in rosy ideas until Jasmyn apnears. Now for the story of your
charmer."
" You abaolutelv insist
"
" Undoubtedly."
rOALIE.

•' Fancy, then, if you are in the mood to liBfen,
a very pretty woman, in a small •village, who had
more wit and education than most of those by
whom Bhe was surrounded ; in fact, one of the
few fascinating women whom one meets in a Ufetime."
"But that is imagining a good deal."
'•It was, nevertheless, true. I was voung and
inexperienced—I was infatuated at first sight.
I obtained an introduction to her guardian.
When I pressed him, he vaguely promised me,
when occasion presented, to introduce me. Her
name, I should tell you, was Idalie."
"Yon of course called upon the paternal
party and reminded him of his agreement?"
"Precisely. Fancy how my ardor was dampened when he coolly informed me that the lady
declined receiving any introduction."
"Wha* did you do?"
" I was angrily threateniiig at the door to hold
him to account, when the lady herself appeared.

She BUBtained tne siatemeui. already made,
but consented to listen to what T would say, if I
would in the first place apolog ze for my rudeness to her guardian.,'
" Thia you of course did. But the commencement of your 'conversation must have been a
Uttle embarrassing."
"Indeed it was not. Entering the parlor I
never spoke more at my ease, for I said what I
felt. I made an explanation which waa absurd
enough, but which was perhaps as effeciivo as
any. I told her that there was something in
her face that convinced me we were destined to
be friends. Twice already I had seep tbe same
expression and east of features—in each ca»e I
had been strongly attracted and not to my sorrow. Would she but grant me an opporiunity
—would she but banish the prejudices that I bad
through my awkwardness awakened, I ventured
to hope she would find tbe eame sympathy for
me that I bad already felt in advance for her."
" If any one else were to introduce tberaselves
to a lady with Buch a speech it might p-tcito
some wonder at their assurance. It must havo
been sincerity upon your part, .or downright
simplicity. But how did it affect her?"
" »he smiled 88 vou have done, at the way in
which I regarded the matter, but seemed to believe me serious. What she said to me was :
' Have you come here simply to tell me this ?'
•' • No,' was my answer—I have a message besides from the lady who gives a soiree to-night,
to which you are invited. She was fearful you
might be unprovided with an escort, and
begged me to attend you to her bouae. As vou
are dressed already you have no excuse for not
attending 1'
" She smiled again, but ultimately consented
to accompany me.
" M.y expedition was a suecess, and wo were
soon conversing upon the most amiable terms.
My companion I discovered was as much a
dreamer' aa myself, and evidently believed in
dreams aa the only realities. Shehadafaceoftbat
soft, mobile, yielding character which tempts to
effort, and I was lucky enough on my way to the
soiree, and after our arrival, to obtain her undivided ear. Yon laugh at my ignorance of the
world, but jealousy upon thia occaeion prompted
me to ward off" all dangerous fivala and
introduce only those upon whose dullneaa
I could depend. By the time that the supper was over she had cried for mercy,
and avowed her rcadinees to return home.
Once more I offered my services, and
when they were accepted, it was by the longept
and most circuitous route that we set out. Intoxicated with ber presence and the champagne
perhaps that had been drunk, tbe gav company
we had left, and the soft moonlight, I breathed,
without remembering tbe length of onr acquaintance, as delicately aa I could, my devotion and love. Wo were both in tbe gayest of
moods, and our convereation was accompanied
upon both Bides with a sort of hysterical laughter. I remember her reproaching me with my
levity, and my telling her, which I think is tbe
truth, that laughter frequently accompanies nrir
most earnest acts, and that my smiles wpre like
those of Sir Thomas More while awaiting tho
tbe nxe of the headsman,
" 'But where are you taking me ?' she flnaily
demanded. ' I am not familiar with these
streets, but I know it is not the way home. The
labyrinth into which you are leading my feet is
nothing to that in which you are conducting my
understanding.'
" 'Is that the only answer to all I have said to
yon?'
•' •Answer-my only excuse for listening to
you at all is that you expected no answer.'"
'• 'But when one says he is in Igye, it requires
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t h a t a t MtifuBi. ,.« wf,rn s.aoTiid DS .said 'jpon the
other Blue.''
" 'I must then say something?'"
" 'Yes, that you can love me in return if you
can.'
" 'Unfortunately I am married already 1' "
"'No, not that.'"
" I am telling you a very prosaic fact."
•' A husband—you have really a hu.sband?"
"You are the only person in the place that
does not know it. You would have discovered
it yourself, if you had not prevented me from
speaking to any other company during the
evening."
She laughed, for several minutes, in my face,
looking at me very hard, as if the matter was
the most amusing thing in the world.
" There's a mistake somewhere—it must be a
very queer husband or a very queer marriage.
You can see that I have spoken to you with sincerity. Will you not answer me frankly ?'
" ' l a m , in that case, a very foolish woman,
who, at sixteen, fell in love, without the consent
of my guardian. I first went into hysterics ;
then wrote verses about suicide; and finally
eloped with my hero. It turned out as everybody predicted. In six months the mask fell off.
and my hero stood revealed, a very ordinary
mortal. He was interested in agriculture, and
not at all interested in verse, even when
rhyming in his own praise. Consequently I
have brought my lyre with me to my former
guardian's roof, disappointed and discouraged !
There is but a alight addition to be made to the
story.'"
"•And that is that you have applied for a
divorce?'" She blushingly replied—
" •It is worse than that. I have applied and
the application will undoubtedly be granted aa
the case is now on trial—probably to-morrow.'
•"Practically, then, you are free and have no
excuse for not answering.'"
We had by this time reached her home. At
my last suggestion she ran inside and closed
the gate.
•"Do you thus shut me out of all hope?'"
" 'I am not yet off with the old love-it is too
early to^commence with the new. I could only
give you a reversionary right to my hand j ' "
The interview ended. I awoke the next morning with a headache, and a vague consciousneus that I had committed myself to a lady
whom I had seen the evening before for tbe
first time, and of whom nearly all that I knew
waa that she was already tho wife of another!
Tho worst of it was, that after thinking over the
matter, I could not decide whether the conversation on the other sido had been serious, or
might not have been intended as a pleasantry,
" I hovered around the court tho next day in
the hopes of there learning something, but the
case was not called. I hoard no allusion made
to it on tho following day, or the day succeeding
to that. I called, too, "at the house, bat the
Tuistreas was never at homo."
• "Did yon ascertain," I here inquired of Wandorf, "whether any suit had been instituted
When you visited the precinta of juatice ? "
•'There was no doubt about that tact. The
rendering up of judgment would only have
been a matter of form, if it had been demanded,"
"You ought to havo written and asked an interview or an explanntion."
" That is what I did; but before receiving an
answer I discovered that the husband had fallen
heir, sX tho time of the stay of the proceedings,
to a large fortune. ' It miiat be a very unendurable husband with whom one cannot live when
he is rich,' I thought, and the answer I received
tended to confirm my conjecture."

" Did she tell you that love was a question
of worldly gauds, to be studied by the lamp
of poverty ? "
•' To judge from the letter, the writer had
but a faint recollection of anything that had
been said ; and would have been willing to have
forgiven me lor having prevailed upon her to
drink too much champagne according to her
own explanation, had 1 not been so ungenerous
as to allude to the conversation which subsequently took place. Some one, she hoped, I
would find upon whom to lavish my devotion ;
but for herself, she waa ao unsuited to minglo
in the world, so impulsive and improvident,
that henceforth abo would have to deny herself
more than ever tbe pleaaure of receiving her
friends. The letter terminated the acquaintance."
"Yonr story has a miserable ending for so
romantic a commencement."
" 'When you meet me again, and I tell you I
am in mourning,' waa one of the phrases of tho
letter that long remained impressed on mv
memory, and which led me to hope for
awhile

'"

Before he 'could finish, Camille had rejoined us.
"What is all this romance you have been
telling?" he inquired.
" 1 nave been speaking of a heroine," replied
Wandorf, ••who I am to see to-night. My
friend here believes in presentiments. He has
a presentiment in the first place that we are to
stav all night in this house. Secondly, that
each one of us is to see tbe friend he most values. Thirdly, that this is about our last march.
Fourthly-"
" There is no need of going any further," said
our Mercury. The first has undoubtedly come
true. We are to rest our bones here—we are to
be transported bodily to dreamland, iuto one of
those abodes of elegance and refinement which
seems created by benevolent genii in response
to a wish. Come, let ua enter."
We followed.
Previously, however, to narrating what immediately happened to us on entering, let ua
occupy ourselves a moment with one of Camille's pre nous adventures.
CAMIXiLE.

Nene of the young men who knew Camille
Graves, (and they all knew hira intimately,)
ever thought there was any likelihood that his
wedding would ever be chronicled. He was
alwajs falling in love foolishly ; and always with
such eccentric characters as no one else would
ever dream of. As his absurb fancies would invariably end in the most capricious manner—
about the time, as likely as not, that he had inspired any sentiment—it did not seem probable
that his friends would ever be called upon to
wear a white cravat and gloves, or bridal favors
in his behalf.
Indeed, Camille had long been known as a
youth of unsettled habits, and being naturally
of a restless fidgetty disposition he was constantly hunting up queer lodgings. After they
were 'found he did not occupy his apartments
much oftener than do those rulers who are con
stantly dreading aesassination.
None of the mildewed teoements in the
Creacent City, that single lodgers climb by
diamal flights of stairs, but what haa sheltered
him ; no one waa more familiar than he with
tbe armoirs. bedsteads, witn red canopies, and
immense pillows and other paraphernalia which
consti* ute the meubles of such apartments : he
had never seen a placard with chamhre a louer
that bad not tempted him to make inqukies ;
and, in short, he was well known to landladies
and boarding-bouse keepers of high and low de-
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preo. Upon some of his handkerchiefs oe had
embroidered in grotesque style the figure of a
goat cropping shrubbery through a fence ; and
tbe design did not eeeno incongiuous with hia
own browsing disposition.
Upon one occasion he bad determined to
make a change in his quarters, and had rung
the bell ot an old house, whose appearance h a d
appealed to hia fancy, and made the customary
inquiries for apartments to rent. These inquiries were answered by an old woman in imperfect Enghsh, and the two then started upon
a tour of inspection. After all of the rooms
h a d been examined without producing much
impression, the landlady stated t h a t there still
remained one more, which waa at the time occupied by a lady, but who would exchange it the
next day for another.
As the occupant, t h e landlady furthermore
stated, was not at tbe time at homo, she
ventured to show Graves the premises iu
question. The door to the room waa nowoi ened,
but li soon appeared there had been some mistake. The fair tenant was not absent, but at? od
en deshabille before a pier glass, lacing a email
waist into still smaller compass. The suffusion
of her face and neck with blushes warned b e r
nnceremonious visitors to retire ; but when tlw
toilet was at length completed tho e a m t u a r y
waa opened—this time by its owner.
The latter now proved to be pretty and iotpHigent, and though somewhat confused at tho
commencement of the acquaintance, diapoaed to
talk. It therefore followed t h a t a mm h more
careful examination was given to this room, .ind
more questions asked t h a n had been dematub d
from any of tbe others, i t now occurred too to
Graves to remark, upon observing that tho
a p a r t m e n t contained a piano, t h a t an instrum e n t of t h a t descrip'ion would be fcr him an
additional inducement towards enga£;ing a
r o o m ; he even went so far as to b"g from the
occupant the pleasure of bearing ber touch its
keys. When she had done so—when she had informed him t h a t she waa a music t e n c h e r - a n d
when site in turn had discovered t f a t ('• raves
could play ft little himself and sing arciMl, a
charming acquaintance waa already formed, and
t h e room was secured without hirtber parley.
After this commencement it did not require
a great length of time for their acquaintance to
ripen into aometbing like intimacy. The lady
proved to be a miiaic tpacher of some repute,
with some singular particulars of hietorv which
were not lost upon Graves. Her father had
V^cen a consul in an Italian p o r t ; her mothor
had been a Malteae Arab ; her education she
bad obtained in Bruseelles and Paria. Hi r aecompliBbments were as various aa tho=e of tho
different countries in which abe bad resided.
Her relieiout b e l i e f s - t h e most intimate of her
friends scarcely knew what they were. The soft
name of Heloise, completed the list of her attractions.
With that absence of prudery and affectation
which she might have acquired with her education, she maintained, for instance, ber diet r u s t of all affairs of the h e a r t ; t h a t she disbelieved even in t h e happiness t h a t waa derived
from t h e married s t a t e ; and that she had
resolved never to be affected either by cupid or
hymen ; she had no relatives ; she could obtain
as many scholars in the beat families aa abe
choae ; she should therelore live independently;
please herself; fall into a platonic love, now and
then, with some one wbo might arouse her too
capricious fancy^whom she might find worth
t h e trouble—but never embarrass herself with
t h e grande passion.
Coquetry of this kind In which t h e challenging party appeared as weak as she was amiable
—where a series of amusing incidents might be

made to terminate with an on embarrassing conquest—a dare of this sort. Graves found h a r d
to resist. But this ardor waa somewhat dampened, when, as be m i g h t have expected, ho
soon discovered t h a t a dozen rivals, in (ipite ot
all the lady's protestations and averments, were
equally infatuated.
But t h e discovery waa made too late for him
to h e s i t a t e ; he lost no time in employing those
arts which he had frequently before found so
successful. " B e a u t y has a sweet tooth," ho
reasoned, " a n d makes no concessions which .am
not preceded by visits to t h e t h e a t r e s and
ice cream saloons"; he therefore hastened
to p a r t a k e in sweet union with h e r of
t h e glaces, biscuits,
boned
turkey,
and
other tempting delicacies which wily trait'urs hold out for the perdition of rash youth.
Camille, furthermore, soon discovered that however indifferent Heloise m i g h t be to the tender
sentiment, the depletion of his pocket-book atttsti d the vigor of her appetite ; t h a t becoming
curious upon one occasion as to h e r capacity for
wine drinking, he bad found she could carry a
bot'le of champagne under h e r diminutive bolt
wuh no appearance of trouble, and that after
tbe exiieriment he had been indebted to her for
finding his way home and not she to him.
" But there must be an end to everything,"
t h o u g h t Camille, and he resolved to come to an
understanding.
One night t h e two walked
pensively from one of the places of amusement,
discoursing of tho story t l u y bad j u s t heard, or
oi'casionaily gi'ving away to poetic ejaculations
about the beauty and serenity of the night. The
at'i'tide of Camille's companion encouraged
him in tbe resolution he had formed. Her arm
waa closely locked through his ; her face was
turned musingly upward, and she was uttering,
aa if in a doliiious revprie. a thousand prettv
nothings, as if her thoughts, too, had penetrated
beyond the etnra.
"She is rvidentlv very hungry to-night,*'
thought Camille. T h e last time she was in thi«
mood I hail to order everything tho reataurant
contained before 1 suoceedod in finding anything that hit her fancy. " B u t after all she is a
good-natured, lively girl, and in spite 'Sif her
faults, if she would but be serious a moment, I
would make an honest declaration of my love.
I shall persevere for fifteen minutes."
" W h e r e are yon carrying m e ? " M'lle Helois*
at length interrupted liia reflections to inquire.
" T h e r e is a new saloon which has j u s t been
fitted up, and which should be at one of these
entrancea juet in front of ns. You shall decide,
as they are both brilliantly lighted, which Of
t h " Btair cases we are to mount."
Heloise did decide, and mounting forthwith
the steps to which she gave tbe preference, they
passed into a room which it was soon seen was
not t h e right one. I t was presided over by a
dealer of cards, crowded with spectators, and
where various sums of money were being hazarded upon a tapis vert. A. respectably dressed
lady, or indeed one of any kind, was a Vara ariis
at such an exhibition, and t h e sight, it need
hardly be said, attracted every eye. But a colored waiter, who had been momentarily absent
from post, now ran and informed them—what
they knew already—jjf their mistake.
" Take me away ffom here quickly, or 1 shall
die with mortification," cried Heloise.
They were already at the head of t h e stairs,
and Camille construed her commantl literally.
Supporting her form with his arm, he descended
the stairs ao rapidly t h a t she had to cling to his
neck to keep from falling backwards. Such
haste was made in escaping that a U r g e p a r t of
t h e lady's dreas, which had caught npon t h e
I door, was left behind.

I

"Put me to the ground, stupid booby," cried
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Heli..»<^, vv>iuiJicLmy oui or patience, when they
reached the bottom of the stairs. " Who ever
dreamed of carrying a lady before in so rude a
manner. The bare idea of my feet dangUng
down in that absurd fashion 1 "
Camille was profuse in his apologies, and once
or twice, imprudently enough at the time, endeavored to give expression to the idea that
was uppermost in his mind.
'• I shall never forgive you," said his companion, " o r rather I shall never forgive myself."
" I have given her a fair chance," thought
Camille, becoming impatient, " one cannot depend upon her mood for a moment. I shall
hunt up new quarters to-morrow."
" I can see now which way all of this is tending."
'•Allot what?"
"Let us speak plainly. What is it you wish ? "
" I have had some faint hope of winning your
love."
'"You are unsuccessful,'' said Heloise, recoving, but not showing at this announcement a
return to her good humor. •' I do not love you."
Camille did not seem to hear.
'•I do not love you," repeated Heloise ; " you
are not, in the first place, worth the trouble of
winning." And she looked at him curiously, as
if to know how far it would be safe to amuse
herself further at his expense.
Camille meanwhile reflected : " She has cost
me enough money for suppers, amusements,
presents and Sheiiroad turnouts to have kept
me going for the winter. And, after all, I am
only moderately interested. It is rather hard
to be laughed at in this way, and be the only
sufferer."
'• Are you asleep, Mr. Camille ? For you see
I am dealing frankly. The fact is, that—that I
am to be married soon."
'•Your conduct has been a little singular, for
a lady who is engaged. Yonr intended has a
confiding disposition."
" Undoubtedly. My eccentricities amuse him.
He laughs at the pains my friends taite to ruin
themselves, and at the i'unny speeches they
make me."
"You have, then thought it worth Siour while
to tell him? He must be the prince of lovers.
Yon need never fear exciting his jealousy. But
here we are at home. Before separating, let
me say"—
"You wish me not to tell? You need not
fear. I am not quite done with some ot those
that remain."
"You interrupted me too soon. I was only
about to say good night." Camille goodnaturedly extended his hand.
"Good night 1" said Heloise. She took his
hand, but did not release it.
••Is there anything more to be said?" inquired Camille.
•'Do you believe everything I hare told you,
*nllv?»
" N o - n o t fully.'*
" About what do yott think I am mistakeh ? "
" I think you are mistaken altogether."
Heloise began to think she had not answered
nis declaration of love in the right Way, and
that she had gone a step too far.
"What I said ;nst knoW, Camille, you underttand was a plaisantefie ? "
'• Yes, I thought 'we understood that. Good
night."
It was now the turn of Heloise to feel astonished. The tide was rapidly turning, and it
Tfas turning the wrong way to please Heloise.
•• Thia Monsieur Camille is, after all, not so
Btnpid," she mentally thought. •'There is
something about him I cannot quito underBtand."

" You are wrong," she said aloud, " Monsietir
Camille, to give me up so easily."
" You have said yourself that it was all settled
between us."
*' On the contrary, it ia nothing of the kind."
She put her arm softly around his neck, and
looked up into his face; but it did not move
him.
There was but one step further she could
take in advance. Even Heloise, although an
old coquette, blushed to say the next worda.
" Camille, mon wmie, l a m absplutely io love
with you ; since you will have me, say i t ; you
will not take your revenge with a woman by
remaining silent."
"No, but at the same time there is but one
thing to be said. Mademoiselle : We have both
been a couple of fools, and have both been
punished. I have wasted my money and time
on an old coquette, for whom, at the last
moment, I have to admit that I do not care.
You are momentarily deceiving yourself in imagining that you feel any attachment. We are
at the residence of your friends. To quote your
own worda, before retiring: ' I do not love you ;
I am to marry somebody else soon ;' and la'stly,
' I do not think you worth the trouble of winning.' "
THE DENOUEMENT.

Let us return to the mansion through whose
portals we were entering.
As to what now happpned it seemed to me
more Uke a dream than anything else that 1 can
compare it to. One event succeeded the other
so rapidly that the whole affair seemed more
Uke a transformation than a daylight reality.
We had entered into one of those old abodes
of opulence and wealth, which had as yet been
undisturbed by the agitations and diaa.aters ot
war ; a place which still had about it an air of
indolent ease and refinement. From being outcasts we had suddenly entered an atmosphere
of quiet elegance.
The servant whom we met at the door ushered
ns into a chamber, in which lights had already
been placed, and upon whose hearth a ruddy
fire was already burning. A half an hour's toil
enabled us to remove the evidences of travel
from our dress—to make some almost incredible
changes in our costume—to, in fact, effect a
sort of half brigand dandyism in our dress.
At the last moment, when our preparations
had been all comnleted, Wandorf suddenly
thought to ask—
"But in what extraordinary way did you succeed in securing such comfortable quarters ?
People are not so hospitable now-a-days as to
intrite the first new comers to the furnished
chamber."
•'The fact is," said our guide, " o u r quarters
are not yet quite secured. But now that we are
dressed, and can make our appearance beforo
mistress of the mansion—"
"And you have not seen her?" inquired
Wandorf, in a tone of stupefaction.
" Why, no—not yet," eaid the traitor ; •' the
fact is—"
" The fact is, said Wandorf proudly, "that I
prefer to sleep like a dog in the mUd and rairi
to entering a house where I am not certain of
a welcome."
He made a hurried movement towards the
door by which he had entered.
Apparently my dream and happy presently
ments were rapidly melting away. StilJ although I followed him, I did So half curiously,
but with hardly any doubt.
Aa we passed silently through the long ball
way, and came to the front door entrance, it did
not astonish me to find that it was locked.
It did not surprise me, before the door Wa.s
finally opened, that threo of the occupants ot
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tbe hospital mansion should have been attracted to the scene—
That one of the party should be received and
welcomed by the lady of the house as if he had
been an old guest. Lastly, I had arrived at that
ioint that it did not astonish me that we were
ed into the drawing-room—that a folding-door
should now be thrown open, and that we should
see lighted by wax tapers a supper room that
would have dehghted Lucullus or Apicius after
a long march.
But as we^rst entered the drawingroom and
became fully exposed to the light, the scene and
conversation that followed fairly surpassed my
most visionary imaginings, and put to route all
my attempts at philosophical conjecture.
"You are welcome, Mr. Wandorf, you and
your friends," said the fair hostess. " I heard
that your regiment would be marching in this
direction, and never doubted that you would do
me the honor.of paying me a passing visit."
Wandorf was the perfect picture of surprise.
•' Is there not some mistake here," be said,
•• as to identity. Am I really in the presence of
the Idalie whom I knew before the war ? "
•'And you are telling me," was the blushing
reply, ••that you did not expect to see me here—
that you and yonr friends fotmd their way to mv
house by accident."
••Our lucky star, madame, has taken pity on
ns tor the four years hardships that we have
been compeUed to endure, and has made one ot
n« at least tbe victim of a dehghtful enchantment, in some way that I do not pretend to understand. The gentlemen with me are a couple
of comrades, I present them," he added, in a
tone of mad exaltation, "to a lady whose charms
were once only too dangerous. Will you be-

that I was telling them of an old flame who
would have given her preference to me had she
not already found a worthier claimant to her
hand."
•' It is for this worthy claimant you now see
me in mourning," was her reply, •which was accompanied with the downcast look of coouetry
or pious resignation.
,
I had scarcely heeded their words, so much
wa,s I occupied on my own account with a surprise that had overtaken me. 1 was awakened
by a formal presentation.
" Since it has come to explanations," I said,
"let me repay one introduction by another.
The lady whom I have the honor of presenting,
promised me at our last interview to make me,
the next time we met, the happiest of men."
A blushing protest and a faint attempt at denial from the fair party presented, confirmed
rather than gainsayed any explanation.
Camille, who from having been previously
acquainted with four of the party,I began now to
suspect he knew as much about the fulfillment of
my presentiments as anybody. An observation
from him will be all that the reader cannot himself guess.
••I have seen before the only lady that
remains in this happy party to be disposed of,
and it seems to me that I have some rights in
the matter from having bronght about so
charming a tableau. If she will allow me," he
concluded with the gallant air of a Marquis ot
the old regime, ••to be guided by feelings and
presentiments, it will not be long beforSjI can
speak as confidently of the future as my friends
have ot the past and present."
Of course, the lady in qnestion was the
Ueye, madame, that it was not half au hour ago Heloise whose history haa been related.
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SKETCHES AID STORIES ABOUT THE CITY,
THE LATE M. UGALDE.

Some attention, not to say notoriety, is naturally
enough always attracted to an old and wealthy
citizen at his death. The interest is of course
doubled when the character of the deceased was
strongly defined, or eccentric.
It consequently need hardly be stated then
that about the late M. Ugalde, though an extremely quiet citizen, a great deal ot gossip and
a number of reports have originated injurious
to surviving parties.
To shieldr those, whose names need not be
mentioned, from unmerited obloquy as his nearest surviving relation, is my task on the present
occasion, as well as to explain certain traits
whioHjthough mere faults, have been construed
into crimes. The facts given below, in the form
of two or three pictures, have been mostly taken
from a journal with which I have been accustomed from an early age to occupy my time.
Instead of pubUshing a card of denial in reference to the stories concerning his once contemplated marriage, or the alleged violent manner of his death, I have thought that a detailed
account of all I saw and heard of him during
the two or three interviews, as his probable
heir, I held with him in his lifetime, would best
set matters right with all parties.
It was when he proposed to adopt me as his
heir that I first heard the name of M. Ugalde.
He had always previously avoided the society of
his relatives, and indeed society of moat kinda.
I waa now formally spoken of aa his successor,
perhaps because of his strong dislike to others
who entertained claims upon his succession, or
through a momentary sense of his loneliness.
At that time I had not completed my minority,
and was extremely ignorant of received usage.
Upon the day upon which 1 was to b" transferred to his residence a carriage had been in
attendance. Inside of this, I found upon entering, was an elderly gentleman with a snuffy nose,
and who was to take charge of my education.
He was attended by what appeared to be a confidential servant, vvhose manners indicated discretion and experience. The name of the elderly
gentleman, I soon discovered, was Bruno, 'ihe
servant was addressed, as is frequently tbe
case with French servants, aa Francoia. Having been placed on the seat beaide Francois, tbe
door of the carriage was banged to with a noise
which filled me with uncomfortable misgivings,
and we proceeded on our way.
The conversation thereupon followed which a
good natured elderly gentleman would have
with a youth whom he wished to place at hia
ease, an'd who found while doing this that tome

information might also be indirectly added to
bis own stores. What suggested this turn to
tho dialogue was a naive inquiry I addressed
him aa to the character of M. Ugalde.
"Is he a very good man?' I asked, feeling
somewhat doubtful as to what would be my
treatment. The question, through timidity, I
addressed to the servant.
The latier repeated the question after me aa
if it was too difiicult for him to give a correct
answer.
The elderly gentleman, M. Bruno, who spoke
with the polite periphrase once common with
all whose maternal tongue was French, coughed
in a perplexed way, but finally added that M.
Ugalde hardly made any pretensions ot the
sort—•'any pretensions to being a very j^ood
man. He lives as he thinks a man of taste
ought to live—that is if be haa ever given tbe
matter a thought. It ia not very easy to say
what Monsieur the uncle's character is—n'est-ce
pas, Francois ?"
'• He does not resemble most men," said
Francois, discreetly.
"You have been with him a great many years,
and ought to understand him as well as anybody."
" I was raised as a servant in the family. He
was an altogether different man aa I first remember bim from what he is now. He waa
considered a pushing and driving man in those
days, and waa up early and late."
" I'es; I can see that he must have been a
buaineas man at one time, from hia ledgers and
books which I am now employed in settling. I
remember, too, that be was largely interested
in tbe first, steamship line, and wa* active in
building the St. —
Hotel. He was always
organizing something. What was the name of
that immense sugar plantation which he need
to own, and for which he paid nearly a million
and a half dollars?"
" I t was called the Serapion Place when he
owned it."
" And could vou understand how be succeeded so remarkably the season when every one
else failed ?"
•
'• He had studied the art of granulating sugar
profoundly in the "West India Islands and
France, and probably understood it better than
any other man in tbe State."
'"' Still it did not keep him from losing, and
from ultimately being nearly ruined."
"That was in tbe year when sugar was down
to two or three centa a pound, and he had met
with two or three reverses elsewhere."
" It was that year that he tried to commit suicide, and you prevented him, was it not ?"
" That was the year, but there was some other
trouble besides."
"What was that?"
" He objected to any steamboat landing at his
plantation, and warned them that he would fire
into them it tbey did. He gave instructions in
fact to that effect,"
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" Were they carried out?"

" T h e order was obeyed when the n e x t boat
attempted to make a landing. Two men were
killed and fell overboard."
" I remember it, I remember it now—that was
a shocking affair—shacking," said Mr. Brnno,
with considerable show of feeling; " I saw the
I bodies when they were brought to the shore,
all decayed, and half eaten up with crawfish. 1
have never been able to eat any of tbe latter at
t a b l e from t h a t day to this. Doubtless t h e loss
of so much money weighed on his mind. But
i t is probable that this tragedy affected him
equally as much. I t was thought a t tbe time
t h a t when he gave the order he never expected
it would result as it did,
'• H e waa not generally looked noon as a bad
man by those wbo Knew him, except when in his
violent moods. There was at one time more
t h a n a thousand hands upon t h e place, and
those that wished to learn he educated acpording to their inclination aa blacksraitba. carpent e r s , and so on. H e let those learn to read t h a t
would, and gave bis head workmen wine and
t h e same food he had upon bis table every day.
H e gave me my freedom, and several others
who still remain in bis ser^vice."
" A n d you think t h a t all of bis troubles have
affected his life ? "
" That and his contemplated marria?e,
though he never says anything about it. He
^eems now to have gone back somewhat to bis
tastes when a young man, or to be amusing
himself with those he h a s recently a c q u i r e d . '
We arrived at my uncle's residence without
further adventure.
Looking a t i t for the firattime aswe descended
and entered, I was struck with an air of grotesguerie and gloom which appeared in t h e
building, and for which I could not at the time
altogether account. It was one of tbe few residencee there were in the city t h a t were built of
g r a n i t e . T h e solidity of tbe materials, t h e
Bmootb.^ess of t h e walls, which were not perpendiealar, but which sloped gently to thi' top—
t h e absence of many windowa. all gave it the
Appearance of a citadel or mausoleum. What
.jontributed to this impreseion was that it was
built upon a street principally inhabited by outcasts, and t h a t it overlooked a cemetery.
Some of t h e lofty monuments adorned with
emblematic gronpes of statuary in various a t t i t u d e s of grief and woe, could be seen on tbe
walls. But what more than all s t m c k m y y o u t h fnl fancy, waa t h a t upon the cornorsof the house
and immediately over t h e wide portico, were
placed lour large bona or sphvnxes. who were
gazing np'in t h e world around and below with
a cold and philosophical gaze.
T h e carriage having entered beneath a cove r e d archway, M. Bruno and Francois mounted
to announce our arrival. I waa permitted, aa
a favor, to look through a garden and t h e house
itself until I should be summoned.
T h e grounds, I scon discovered, had apparently at one time been carefully laid out in
squares and parterres. There were all manner
•of plants and •vinps, some native to tbe soil,
eome exotic, which grew in tbe beda or which
h u n g suspended in censor-like flower-boxes. A
very old palm-tree which had a singular history
of its own grew in the centre of the garden,
a n d t h e ever-present orange-tree and wice-leafe d banana. Shadowed by these were statues
of claasical and mythological characters—of
Pluto, Memnon, Prometheus, the blind Belisarius, and t h e Laocoon — of Niobe, I p h e genia, Pasiphae and Medea.
Each
one
of i t b e m in their name was augpeative
of some gloomy story, and t h e shadow
t h a t resided in the name was farther increased
by the mouldered and mildewed condition t o

which they were abandoned. But thepe were
not neglected more t h a n t h e vines and flowers.
T h e ground had become so thickly •• jyered with
shadowy foliage .'is to iook damp ano unhealthy,
and altogether It rather resembled an Indiau
'nngle than t h e ornamental garden tor which it
lad been originally intended.
Finding but little pleasure in this anvtbing
b u t Paradisaical retreat, and becoming annoyed
and affected by the sight of eome strange birds
and wild animals t h a t were confined incac<-a,
and which chattered and screeched at me as I
passed, I hastened in doors.
The scene within was not more aTigresI ive of
domestic comfort, and was entirely destitute of
that character which is given l o a n establishment by t h e presence of woman. It waa rbvioua, even to a child, t h a t it was not the abode of
anv of t h e opposite sex.
T h e furniture waa of costly enough pattern,
b u t appeared old rather from negUct tnan too
frequentusp. A great dealof it waa still pacl:ed in
t h e difierent apartmenta of the bonse, and hnt
1 ttle care had been evinced in its preservation.
Everything indi"sted the little cobsideration in
which the eatallijbment had been regarded by
its owner.
Francois, whom I siibsequently d-'scover'-f',
held my uncle's whims arid captices in the gieaipst awe, end who. although he dips-^ed in
bizarre colors, betrayed a port of imitation of
him in hia coatume—Francois was not averse to
anawering my queationa about what I aaw,
though be did it without any unneceasary waste
of words.
'•Why was not the furn'tnre nut in nse which
I see piled up in some ot the r o i u ; s ? " I inquired.
It was what Mon a. your uncle brought with bim
from Paria upon bia'laat visit, althnii!.'h be might
perhaps have obtained jnat a a good liioe. llin.
home-made furpitnri', however, does not please
him. The country, he s.tys, (•nly pro1iice» oyprepR wood, and that, he thinks, ia fit only to
make coffins.
" Your uncle," said Mr. Brnno. aoologctioallv,
" h a a a taste for the antiquities, and be admires the cypre"e : firl^^, because i t i a deppised
by hia frienda ; eecondly, bpcanse it waa tbe
(inlili>m of immortalitv among tbe Egytiaos,
and furnished the coli'ne for the htroea and
great mi'U of Athfiia. If you wer^, perhaps, a
little older, yon would have obaerved ita dark,
melancholy foilage among the plants in his
garden."
" B u t why, Francois, doea he not use his
furnitr.rp, now t h a t he baa purchased i t ? "
" H e had not intended doing eo when he ordered it. He likes to know t h a t be haa such
articles upon hand in case of need."
" A n d those pictures and busts, do tbey always remain with their faces to the wall?"
" E x c e p t when he turns them for hia own use.
H e objects to their being exposed to the criticisms of visitors who would not understand
their merits."
The busts were mostly of the Eoman emp'rora
who were only distingnished by their gluttony
or crimes. One of t h e pictures reprPSHUtcd
Sardanapalus at a feast, on t h e night which was
to be his last, and another with tbe motto of
De'enda est Varthario. was of the six days' fii;bt
ot t h e housetops, which resulted in tbe abaapment of Eome's African rival, and in which the
wife of the Carthagenian general was representerl
as throwing her children into t h e fiames of tbe
burning city.
" B u t who is this t h e picture of ? I t ought
to be of Cleopatra, though there is no asp applied to her breast, and bealdea the costume is
too modern," inquired M. Bruno.
" T h a t frame, j o u will observe by the dust,
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18 rarely turned. I t is of the lady of whom you
spoke in t h e carriage — t h a t is of Madame
Marie
,"
Before t h e sentence was finished the door of
my uncle's room was heard to open, and Francois, with a guilty air which contiasted oddly
enough with hia ordinary dignity, hastily turned
the picture to tbe wall.
We now approached the room in which m y
uncle attended to us, and on my part with a
mind not a little puzzled to know what to make
ot the character of almost my only relative. T h e
next traits t h a t I saw revealed troubled me still
more as to what to think.
On entering, M. Ugalde was discovered
surveying himself in a full length mirror. He
had t h e air of a m a n who h a d finiahed an important labor, and who was satisfied with his
success. H e was dressed elaborately, and held
in his hand a handkerchief scented with t h e
last perfume of the day. At t h e time, I saw no
evidence of t h e traits of character which I had
been led to expect from t h e appearance of the
establishment, and from t h e conversation to
which I h a d just listened.
Having disposed of his own dreas, and examined himself in a pier glass as critically from
head to foot as if h e had been a young man j u s t
commencing a career of folly, h e turned his attention to me. He did not salute m e , b u t r e garded me attentively. My appearance did not
please bim. He spoke of my manners and dress
to Francoia as if I had not been present, and in
a manner t h a t would have exasperated any one
ignorant or otherwise of t h e world, to the last
degree.
His tone was 30 cold t h a t I begged t h a t he
would reconsider his proposal ot naming me as
his heir. A request that to any one else
wonld have been considered an affront, and
would have perhaps ended all intercourse had
t h e effect upon him of a menace that was to be
dreaded. He made no answer 'to m y demand
beyond leading the way Impatiently to the
breaktast table, and never afterward, ( w i t h a n
exception soon to be named,) interfered for
good or bad with my p u r s u i t s , one way cr the
other.
A. S i n n e r in K e g p e c t a b l e Company.
I have now stated in detail my first impi^ssions of M. Ugalde, and what I at the time
learned of his character from those who knew
him best. At t h a t period ot his life he appeared
to have no serious occupation for his time unless
his studies and theories on the subject of gastronomy might be considered as such. I n
fact the dishes and wines t h a t h e drank
occupied his time to the exclusion ot almost
everything else. He showed in thia. as he did
upon most aubjects, t h a t be was a man of great
capacity, and were it not at tbe riels of making
my dea'cription too long, an amuaing chapter
might be easily written upon what might be
called his table philosophy. Tbe purposes of
this narrative will only admit t h a t I now relate
one morejconversation t h a t occurred at a dinner to which my uncle once invited some of his
friends, and at which t h e subject of eating was
t h e Alpha and Omega of every remark that was
made :
First &}eaker—Cart you tell me who t h e fat
old gentleman ia at t h e other end of the table
with the spectacles and red nose? He looka
more good natured than most of those who are
present.
Second Speaher—Yon are right. The old man
commenced life as a waiter iu one of our restaur a n t s - a c q u i r e d a fortune, was swindled out ot
it, and reduced to hia former position. He
again appeared with an anron noon his stomach,
became once more wealthy, and h a s retired
from busioess. He is really t h e beat judge of

good dishes of any m a n in the city. B u t his
value to our host is t h a t he always supports, or
r a t h e r anticipates, his decisions, a matter
which ia not very difficult, since he h a s taken
his orders t h e best part of his life.
" N o t a great while since, t h e ex-restaurateur
gave hia daughter's hand in marriage to the tiptop swell who sits at t h e opposite end of t h e
room, and whose name is St. M
. The family of the latter was rather obscure ; but St.
M
succeeded in getting in with a fast crowd,
to retain whose friendship h e h a s been known
to deny all relationship with his own mother and
sisters. On t h e night of t h e wedding, I need
hardly state that he had on hand the best known
ot t h e class who promenade in patent leathers
and pick their teeth around first-class r e s t a u r a n t s . T h e wedding was really a showy affair ;
tbe fiancee was resplendaat in orange blossoma
and diamonds ; t h e supper table had received
t h e especial care of t h e bride's father, and waa
a miracle of success; and St. M
, wbo knew
hia father-in-law's occupation, and had been apprehensive, congratulated himself more and
more upon the success of the entertainment.
" Still there was one drawback. Monsieur, le
pere, was uncorking the champagne regaidlesa
of expense, and St. M. bad to regret that a larae
part of it, in answer to frequent toasts, fnnnd its
way down bis father-in-law's throat. In ahorl^,
t h e old man set t h e revellers a glorious example
in spite of tbe winks and nudges of hia son: he
at last stood upan his feet and commenced addressing the crowd. Once started, he dwelled
with pride upon his early struggles—upon t h e ,
curses and imprecations wbicn he had received
as a waiter, but which b a d yet not keot him
from making his way in life. Catching bis sonin-law's eye,be proniised tothea,fseaiMed gnesta
t h a t h e should have bis blessing and snppo't,
t h a t t h e same four-posted bedstead in which he
slept himself 30 years before, and in whiih h ' s
d a u g h t e r was born, should be her's to commence honaekeeping, and that the old horsn
hair trunk (every hair of which he rpgari;eil na
a souvenir of bappy days) should bring lo hia
son-in-law the eame succesa and prosperity that;
had attended its first owner.
" T h e sen.oation which this speech pro-lnfrd
upon t h e minds ot t h e guests beggars descricition. If was amusing enough in its-elf, tmt it
was remembered that St, M
married t.i
improve his fortunes; and the gift of the cirl
bedstead, horse hair trunk, and similar relics of
bousehold furniture sounded to the guests
like a death-knell to these expectations. A great
many believed at t h e time t h a t t h e ex-restawei^c//;-knew what he was saving and doing, and
t h a t his drunkenness waa only affected. He h a d
been •violently opposed to hia d a u g h t e r s marriage to St. " M
, whom he d e t e s t e d ; and
detecting his son-in-law's character, and having
no gbame about having been a restaurateur himself, he h a d taken t h a t opportunity of reciting
his dis'iike.
"St. M
is a handsome fellow. If t h e
other sex goes by looka aa tbey say they do, I
can easily understand how h e came to win hia
wite.
" H e certainly aeeme to be popular in that
quarter. The winter before his marriage he became involved with a girl wbo at o n e t i m e sola
oranges at one of our fruit stalls. Tbe poor
girl was violently in love with bim ; b u t whether
It is that medicine is aa jealous a miatresa as
Coke describea law to be, tbe devotion of tho
pretty fruit-seller waa b u t iBdifi'ercn'Iyreturnpd.
If his features appear cbis^eled tro.ai marble. It
is perhaps because nature h a s made pis heart oi'
t h e same material. The matter reauittd as it
nearly always doea where a woman loyps
above her station. St, M. c i r r i s d the orauga
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feast progressed, there was some changing of
places, and I ultimately found myself near Mr.
Bruno.
" I s all of my nncle's interest in cooking
real," 1 inquired, observing the occupation of
the other guests ; " or has it been so long an affectation with him that it aow seems a part ot his
character?"
"Nobody well knows—not even hia best
friends—it any one is regarded by him in that
light. I have"at times thousht him haunted by
some unhappy reflection or remorse ot which he
never speaks, and that rather than show his
weariness and discontent, he chooses to make
himself a little absurd and amuse himself with
this melancholy farce secretly laughing at the
flattery of bis guests, nnjil it has become part of
his character."
"What is the diaaipointment in life that is
supposed to have affected him ? "
" Some old love story. I beUeve it is always
pretended to be that."
"Everybody else ia too much absorbed in diacusaing the last culinary marvel to pay attention,
you can tell me and be discreet."
•' The affair took place pome years ago." paid
Bruno, and to s»y that there was a disappointment is to say that there was a lady in the
case. I remember rather vaguely the facts.
But I shall never forget the appearance of
of the young lady in qnestion. Her first name
was Marie ; and were I to select from all whom
I can now remember, who made the most impreseion upon me by modest, maidenly deport,
ment, it seems tome it would have been her.
We associate the better womanly qualitiea wi'h
the name of Mary, whether written in French or
l.nglibh ; and there was something about her
general appearance and manners that was tuUy
in keeping with the idea. Rhe had blue eyes and
golden hair, and her eyelashes—what jou oonot
always find with people with hair of that colorwere long and of a darker hue. Her manners
was innocence itself; her snile showedahaooy,
contented disposition, as W'^ll as teeth which
were like so many pearls, and her soft rinpbng
laugh was a thing to be remembered long
after."
"And to jump at the natural conchieion,"
said I, for Bruno's rather elaborate description
awakened in me a suspicion that he was drawing on his imagination tor half of his material,
"the conclusion to be naturally arrived at was
that my uncle was enamored of this paragon."
I thought that it I interrupted bim in the midst
of his rather smooth narrative I would more
accurately and quickly get at the truth.
" y«u are right; the parties were thought to
be devotedly attached to each other, and preparations were at one time made for their wedding."
Bruno was discontented at having been interrupted in his story, and it now became necessary
to ask questions.
And what prevented this happy consummation?
" Unfortunately it was not prevented until a
day or two preceding the marriage.
"At that time the bride that was to be suddenly
disappeared altogether with some one whom,
according to one cruel and unjust rumor, nobody
could remember to have pre^vionsly seen in her
company.
" The lady was never afterwards met nor even
alluded to by your uncle."
"And is sue dead ? Is she living in the city ?"
"It is not known what ever became ot hoc.
She must have died. She could not with her
personal appearance have gone in company and
The conversations above, given merely as an failed to have attracted attention. Her face, inillustration of my uncle's friend* had occurred deed, was one of that spiritual laeauty that reduring the earlier portion ot the meal. As the minded you of the faint echo of ravishing mu :

girl to one of the dance houses which
abound in her
neighborhood, and the
excitement and liquor she was made to drink,
did the work that might have been expected.
St. M. was thoughtful enough not to abandon
her, until he had conveyed her to her home ; but
unfortunately her friends refused to snffar her
to remain. Thus deserted by every cne, the
poor girl drowned herself in a eiatern. But to
conclude the story, said the speaker, as every
one rose to leave the table, a Coroner's inquest
was soon after held npon the body. Will you
believe that St. M. assisted at the dehberations
of the jury, made the postmortem examination
himself before the Citv Physician could be notified, and recommended a verdict of accidental
drowning ? It is nevertheless true."
The restaurateur thus spoken of was my tutor,
M. Bruno, whose occupation had been as aeBcribed. His son-in-law was my uncle's physician. Of the latter, the following story was also
related by one of the speakers :
Apropos of attempts at suicide, the last story
related by those beat posted inmatters of gossip,
is of an old adventurer who came to this city
some time ago, and who took apartmenta with
an old lodging-housekeeper of somewhat doubtful color, language and nationahtv. Tbe latter,
partly as a washer of laces, (blanchisseuse eiifin.)
partly by leasing rooms, partly by acting as a
sick nurse in time of epidemics, contrived to
live along comfortably, and upon holidays with
some show of style in dressing.
Meanwhile, the adventurer had taken sick
with the dengue fever, and had it not been for
careful nursing would have commenced tbe
journey upon which the traveler carries no baggage—not even a carpet-bag. In tact tbe attending physician wbo valued bis time and perhaps hi8"feeB,had dismissed the case as hopeless
with a professional shake of the head.
At this juncture the old nurse took the patient
in hand, and by dint of simple treatment, soon
made him work around.
The old nurse going out one day left the patient in the bands ot her daughter, a young and
inexperienced girl, with instructions to allow
mm 'lunng her absence nothing but the customary low diet of gruel, and such like. Instead
of following these instructions, the daughter
yielded to the entreaties ot the patient when the
back of the old nurse waa turned, and soon after
brought from a neighboring restaurant a sumptuous dinner for two, of gracecs, snipe, fiah,
etc., with enough wine to give the meal a
good start. Instead of partaking moderately aa
he had promised, the wretched patient soon
conaumed every dish by his own exertions alone,
bones and all.
The consequence of all this was that the old
nurse soon after found him with the mortal
palor overspreading his face which usually precedes death.
Nevertheless she did not despair, and brought
him around the second time.
The termination of the matter came with the
departure of one of the outward bound steamships. The aick patient had recovered and was
carrying from the" city more flesh than he had
brought •with him. Still the old nurae and her
daughter were left behind, and were shedding
tears at his departure.
These latter, however, were not precisely those
of friendship. The fact was that tbe convalescent patient had as tokens of his gratitude
omitted the formality of paying for his room on
leaving, and he had, after destroying her innocence, abandoned to despair the daughter.

.^1
sic—one iuai, inspired sentiment in every glance
and gesture. If ever a man was justified in allowing his judgment and reason to become uneettled andunsteadied by any woman, it was by
her."
"And does M. Ugalde regret her still ?"
"Begrether? Xou may well say that. He
never, as I have already stated, alludes to the
matter. But it is impossible to suppose her
absent from his thoughts. It was her picture,
you may remember to have remarked, that you
saw turned to the wall. It the truth was known
he would probably at this day sacrifice his fortune, or what he values more, his cook, to obtain one repentant or loving glance from Mile
Marie's eyes."
"And 18 that all you have to tell me of my
nncle's contemplated marriage ?"
" That is all I know of the matter, except
that one report represents that his former
fiancee is now dying of a broken heart. As for
himself I do not know, as he haa not been more
confidential to me than to others, that the
matter has positively affected a character that
may already have been previously formed, one
way or the other."
" But whose fault, M. Brnno, was it that the
estrangement took place ?"
" The question is a little difScult to answerperhaps through faults or mistakes of character on both sides. One whisper was that it
arose from a criticism ot some impulsive action
on the part of the lady, and a malapropos quotation of CiBsar's in reference to what should
be the virtue of his wife. Another was, that
the expression of suspicion had been still
stronger, and that Marie had sacrificed her
attachment to what she deemed a justifiable
pride ot sex. But to return to the contemplated marriage, an estate was left and a stiit
grew out
"
" It it is a law suit don't tell me, I won't understand it."
Mr. Bruno made a grimace and gesture,
which intimated that he thought himself unfortunate in his listener.
I caught my uncle's eye at this moment, and
I fancied from its expression that he must have
^neesed our conversation.
A moment after the guests arose from the
table, and he passed near us in going to the
parlor.
"Ithink you were telling me before dinner
Ton have completed your education at the institute at which you have been attending."
My answer, ot course, was in the afBrmahve.
" In that case a few years of study, or, at
least, travel is what yoii now require. Your
tutor, M, Bruno, I give carte blanche to assist
JOU with letters and with preparations for your
departure." And he passed on before I had
sufficiently recovered to make any reply.
Knowing his character, though not precisely
the motive for his conduct, I completed my
arrangements the next day and waited upon
nim before leaving to pay my parting call.
But M. Ugalde did not apparently think my
ueparture was a matter of enough importance
to demand a separate interview. He sent his
ameux by Francois.
I made bold tp inquire through the same
ttieasenger how long my absence was to continue.
The answer was until I should receive an imperative summons to return.
I remained absent for several years, when I
received a letter commanding me to return. The
•ummona was indeed imperative.
Plntonlan Shadon'S.
A letter had reached me through M. Bruno,

which announced the sickness of my uncle and
the near approach of death.
I lost no time in returning to the citv. It
W.1S on Sunday that I reached his residence.
The streets at the time were deserted. The
population was either occupied with the rehgioua
Betvicea of the day, or bad remained home, and
the quietude without was a fitiing prelude to the
scene I was now called upon to witness.
On entering tbe houae I found that most of
the old friends with whom my uncle had been
acouatomed to asaociate, were seated in the different rooms quietly smoking, or discuasing
their customary topics. Tbe decanters and
glasses upon tbe buiJet bad evidentlv been used,
and in the philosophical turn of the conveisation there was the tone of resignation which the
nepenthe that had been imbibed, and the presence of death which doea not nearly concern
us, were of a nature to produce.
It IS a not uninteresting study, the effect that
such a scene has upon difierent temperaments—
the effect that the deaths ot our different friends
have upon each individually. In the presput
case the scene was so much at confiict with all
past associations and ideas—such reflections
had been so often banished, or only caauallj
alluded to, that it waa almost impossible tor
the company assembled to keep the preaen*
uppermost in their thoughts, and not allow
the conversation to wander unchecked alto
gether.
It was not a reflection I had leisure to make
at the moment, as I passed on immediately to
my uncle's chamber. What was occupying my
mind at the time was that I, who was his nearest relative, was the last person in tbe world
qualified to adminiater any consolation at his
departure from the world.
M. Ugalde had never been much occupied
with my welfare, but he had nearly alwaya allowed me to do as I pleased. He had rarely
listened to anything that had interested me,
but be had not greatly thwarted my whima.
Considering bow often we are made miserable
by the active interference of friends, and not
unfrequently by their interest in our afl'aira, I
felt that I ought to be gratelul. He had virtually said to me to amuse myself with life—
which, at the best, was a farce—in what way I
could. It was not hie affair, whether I joined in
the tollies of others or looked on from his standpoint of view.
Feeling that bis nature had been pb ado wed by
some blight, that I was about to lose the only
relative I had known, I could not fail of being
impressed as I passed into his darkened
chamber.
For some time after my entrance, be did not
appear to see roe, and when ho d d he regarded
me with a steadfast gaze, without any alterant
at speech, and with an expreeaion whose meapii g
I in vain sought to comprehend. Otherwis',
the features wore their usual reserved, fixed expression. There waa no gasping, or faltering ia
his voice when he finally spoke, no restless
movement of the limbs. Thus seeing him,
tranquil and with no appearance of pain, it waa
diificult to realize that he stood upon the
threshold of death.
I learned afterwards that the composed
state in which I found him had been prodnred
by opiates, upon the use of which he had insisted, contrary to the advice of his doctor. His
disease had been bronght on by an indigestion,
and once prostrated he had shown himself much
leas indifferent to the approach of death than to
the disturbance in his life produced by pain.
It was difficult to retrain from such language as a deathbed wcJhld naturally inspire,
although it was evident he wished to ai old the
subject.

" I know, uncle," said I, "you have distrusted all
manifestations of gratitude, but if I could give
you the ehxir of hfe by shortening my days, it
should be yours."
In the mood in which I was in, what I said wag
the truth.
"What you are telling me now may or may
not be true," he said, yery slowly, "but it never
was a matter of any conseqwence, least of ail
now. I have done nothing for you but allow
you a certain sum of money. It is false feeling
to be grateful, if you will have it eo, for
anything more. My judgments have not
been infallible; if I gave you any advice it would
as soon be forgotten as myself.
Fhllosopby.

"You have a fortune before yon to dispose as
you pre er, and fortunes dwarf and demorahze
natures of small ambition. I am not certain
that I ought not rather to bestow an imprecation than my wealth. What you will inherit will be a burthen under which your talents
and energies •will have to stagger. Yon will not
naturally put forth your best exertions for a
small remuneration when your bank notes accumulate as fast as you can scatter them.
" But now that you have been raised to at life
of ease and will soon have wealth in your possession, endeavor at every sacrifice to preperve
it. What the world calls crime is a lack as often
as not of judgment, or is brought on by misforttme. Any sudden change from one condition
in life to another is dangerous to principle, if
you have any, and it jou become poor it ia but
one 8t«p to stealing. Familiea ot former wealth
that become impoverished, tor thia reason, not
unfrequently bequeath their names to gamblers
and prostitutes. Wealth will not always procure pleasure, but it will protect against some
of the ills of life. But happiness is dependent
npon others aa much aa npon ourselvea. It
never lasts long in one condition or the other.
We look forward when wo are young, and sigh
for youth when we are old What will satisfy at
one time will not at another. Occupy youraelf
with any of the duties, honors, or various telalationa of life, and you will arrive at my conclusions in the end.
'• To give any adviije to one at your agf would
be a warning against the dangers to ba met
fiom the other sex. It is a matter of calculation with every woman that understands ber
buaineas to make us mad. She iiivolvea tbe
happiness of every man whoso love she Kccnres.
If you are unsuccessful, you dissipate your fortune. It you aiicceod, she assists you in doing
80. Be satiaUed with a matter of fact companion if you can; a fa-cinating wife will
never be satisfied with you or any one else. The
chances ot winning are r.ot sufficient to ovprbalance the risk to which you expose yonr
happiness."
Hia last advice did not surprise me. I had
never seen a lady enter his house, and he could

not bear to have one near him. When be Bpoke
of woman at all it was generally •with the intimation that they were m every way man's inferior, and only excelled in such branches aa
had been contemptuously abandoned to their
skill.
But while concluding what he had to tell
me, by mentioning the friends whom he wished
to appear at his tnneral, and providing that
they should be entertained aa uaual; while bequeathing a legacy to Mr. Bruno, to the restaurateur with whom he had been accustomed
to dine, and to Francois, hia old attendantthe latter himself entered, and announced in
a low tone that M'lle Marie was in attendance
and begged to be allowed to see him before his
death.
Her own health had long been broken, and
her life was only a question of time. While
passing in a carriage she had been shocked by
the funereal appearance of the house—by the
almost visible atmosphere of death. Her agitated inquiries and demand for admission, which
scarcely admitted refusal, had been the result.
M. Ugalde's face, at mention of the name, became agitated an-1 convulsed with more feeling
than I had ever before seen it. It waa very evident that the secret wish of his soul was to see
the applicant.
" I have been struggling all of my Ute," he
said, "for the triumph of intellect over impulse.
It costs me aa great a struggle now as it did the
first time I ever made feeling bend te pride."
"Shall Madume be admitted?" inquired Francois.
"No," be paid with a tremulous voice ; "tell
her to remember me as she saw me years ago.
I am too near being a corpse to have to play
a living role with credit."
Before Francoia could execute his errand,
the door of the apartment swung slowly open.
Tho veiled figure of a woman dressed in blaclt,
shadowy and evanescent, now entered, and it
did not need that I should be afterwards told
who it was—that it waa the Marie to whom my
uncle had been many years previously engaged.-.
Aa she approached and kneeled at hia bedside,
tbe tragic light which I had never seen absentfrom hiH eyes suddenly gave way to a look ol
happiiieas and ecatacy, and the weight ol years
and of approaching death seemed to be shaker
off'. The flume irom the expiring taper shot up
from Ihe socket for a moment—for a brief mo^
ment. " Claap my hand once more, Marie—ones
more. It eeema, after all, that I am to die ii
your arma. If I had long ago believed yoi
callable of thia we never would have separated
We never get what we want, or if it comes at al
it comee when we have ceased to care for it."
It waa tbe last sentiment, good or bad, tha
he ever uttered. When we went to arrange hi
pillows it wastound that the two existences whicl
through life had flown apart and refused to mi:
j had now united in their flight lor the pale realn
' of shadows.

STOEIES ABOUT THE CITY.
THE ADVENTURES OF A NIGHT.

In my twentieth year I discovered a conspiracy among my nearest relations c deprive me
ot iny freedom. Their plan was nothing less
than to marry me to the daughter of an old
family friend and neighbor—to a young girl,
good-looking and intelligent enough, but who
at the same time was not at all to my taste,
and to whom in fact I had acquired an
almost positive aversion. Besides, I naturally
coDcluded I was too young to get married—that
is, I had seen but iittle of tne world. Before
settling down it waa necessary to go forth and
meet with some of the charming adventures
with which romancers are perpetually burthening their pages. T h a t would be a atupid sort of
marriage, indeed, where j o u would be given
away to a young creature who might or might
not be good looking or lovable, who had made
no imnresssion one way or the other. I could,
in fact, scarcely say t h a t I had
seen
her. My proper line of
action •was ot
course to go forth and meet with a d v e n t u r e s to discover that one lively and a:;reeabl8 incident led on to another—to a charming rencounter h e r e - t o a formal presentation a little
further on, and to a quarrel and difficulty with
a wicked and maliciously-disposed rival, who
would threaten to kill me, but which difficulty
would end, it necessary with my marriage, or by
killing him.
Under such cireumstanoes any serious proposal to marry tbe d a u g h t e r of an old neighbor
waa simply ridiculoua. T h e more so too as my
education waa scarcely completed.
In those days I had been going to school with
ayouth of the aame age as myself, at what waa
known as the Two-Sexes Institute. One or two
such schools are still in existence, though tbey
never became popular, and the name in t h e precise case to which I refer was almost a misnomer.
My friend and classmate, wbo subsequently
became celebrated as a bamhocheur
Rnd a
young man about town, waa called Hynolite.
hwas in accordance with hia suggeafion and
sdvicethat I had re.iected tbe overturea ot my
fnends, and had determined to see what there
Was in life before listening to any propositions
.about setUing down into a quiet, easy-going
'eastence.
Monsieur Baudoin, t b e head of tho school in
'nioh we were both placed, waa a little baldbeaded gentleman, with protruding eyes, wbo
bill come to thia country aa a gardener. MatMrsnot prospering with him in this capacity,
be had contracted a m.irriage with a -well knn-wn
rai'liner, and tradition represented t h a t tbe institution which be now bad under his control
baa been given him as a bonus, upon t h e comPetion of the marriage by some one wbo had
previously been t he cher ami of the lady in qiie?™n. The world bad looked at first coldly on
'he institution of Baudoin, after its coromen'^p•''^m; but in process of time, it came to be dis-

covered that his g r o u n d s - f o r he was a gard e n e r - l o o k e d an blooming as the garden ot t h e
Hesperides, and t h a t the female pupils of madame dressed with more taete and fashion t h a n
t h e eleres of any aimilar institution in tbe city.
Neither of t h e heads of t h e school interfered
actively in our studies ; these being confided to
subordinate teachers, who deserved t h e credit
of what progress we made (if any) in our
studies.
Madame we never saw, except sn t h e streets,
riding or promenading, very gaily dresped ;
while Blonsieur, h e r husband, jogged t h r o u g h
life contentedly enough, snipping and chpping
at his shrubbery, and making bouquets for bis
patrons, and favorite female pupils. En?.aged
in this oocnpation, we were allowed to adrtiire
him at a distance, but m no wise approach or
disturb ; and any attempt to trouble hia intel]ppt with questions connected with our atudies,
would be viaited hea^vily, not only upon our own
hearl,^, but those of our unfortunate teachers.
'•The success of t h e institution was undoubtpnly due to a certain piquancy of manner upon
the part of Madame, which pleased, and a certain assumption of superiority which had awakened dread. As a milliner she had posaeased
t h e power of making visitors purchase againat
tbeir j u d g m e n t , by an air which said, 'If you
do not buy you are lacking in t a s t e , or are from
the country'—sn a r g u m e n t which few visitors
who had not already ruined their guardian* or
b u a ^ a c d s in acquiring t h e necessary experience,
could resist. 'This power, which books failed
to teach, bad to a great extent sustained tlie
reputation of the school.
Mme. Baudoin, t h e ex-modiste, was t h e
head centre of the institution which bore h e r
husband's name. She knew little of hooka, b u t
contrived to keep h e r establishment in order ; a
daughter, on the other hand, called Ernestine,
V. as an excellent teacher, while M. Baudoin was
too much interested in ornamental gardening to
be of much in-door use in one capacity or t h e
other.
The onlv trouble about Ernestine, who sometime? accepted a situation aa governeas, and
was in every way to be truated, was t h a t h e r
complexion was so unmistakably brunette as to
be eometimes embarrassing not only to herself
but escort. At one time it involved the eowhiding of a restaurateur, wbo declined to receive
tne orders of herself and party. 4.t another
time it led to a more gentlemanly affray, in
which hfr nnole, who k e p t a pistol gallery, acted as principal, and proved t h e accuracy'of hia
weapons. On ptill another occasion she waa
engaged to a suitor who carried bis devotion to
BBcb an extremity aa to insult half of hia male
friends on her account. He finally succumbed,
however, to bis enthuBiasm, and t h e visitor to
tbe old St. Loui.i Cemetery may still see inscribed upon his tomb, '
Yicliniede'l'honn'.ur.'

Before I could reply, the voice of Ernestine
" In this state of affairs I was one evening
purprised by Hypolite's bursting into my room, was heard from the room which sbe had just
dressed aa an Indian, and painted to such an left.
" Will you come along, Gabrielle; I must
extent in the warwhoop style as almost to dety
commence dressing too, and I cannot waste all
recognition.
day
with your hair."
" 'What do you mean by pouring over a book
" Wait one moment, Ernestine. Lace my
all alone today,' he noiselv inquired. ' Or do
bottine, Hypohte, while I talk to this imbecile.
you forget the balljto-nigbt?'
•' True ; I had forgotten it. And so y'ou are I can see that he wishes to make out that he
does not want to go with us."
among the masqueraders ?"
Hypolite meanwhile bent upon one knee and
" And to-night yon must go with me. Throw
away your books, and quit all that fooliebnesa. with the air of a blacksmith shoeing a horse,
Ort s'amuse. Ernestine and Gabrielle have tick- set to work at his appointed task.
I blushingly commenced to make some exets to the opera ball, and they wish us to go
cuses, but she interrupted me.
along with them."
" What young man," said she, glancing over
" But in the first place will Mme. Baudoin conhe shoulder at me, "with any life and spirit, will
sent ?"
" We have not thought it worth the trouble of be able to stay away. Everybody goes to balls
asking her. She consents to everything that on Mardi-Gras night, and you will be only
Gabrielle demands. Besides tbe latter is soon making yonrself ridiculous by'not doing aa every
to leave the school, and naturally docs what she one else does."
Aa she said this she freed her foot from
pleapes."
Hypolite's hands, and whistling a cachuca and
" I n the second place, who is Gabrielle?"
moving
her arms as if pjaying' upon castinets,
"Do you not know? She is Madame's wildest
eleve. You have no idea what a young colt abo sbe danced gaily out of the room.
" Are you going to go with us ? " she stopped
is, or was—for she is getting better now. But
the first week she came here she slapped Ma- at the door to inquire.
" But I have never been to a ball ot this or
dame's own face and actually ran away from
school, went on board of one of tbe boatn, and any other kind, and I shall be of no assistance."
"There never was a better time, said she, to
would have gone home by herself if she bad
not been recaptured. It may have been the commence. You will meet there a crowd ot deinfluence of the family, or perhaps a desire on lighted spirits, whom you have never seen
Madame Baudom's part to tame her ; but every- before, and do not expect to meet again—but
body wondered why sbe was not expelled long with whom you dance, and gallop with an elan—
and a Iniser-aUer, which knows no bounds
since. If halt what the other girls and the ser- a gusto
such a crowd. You will pass your time more
vants say is true, she must be the biggest devil in
charmingly than if you had been old friends all
in the world."
" But have you ever seen her? The boys aro ot your life.
"And lastly," added Hypolite, " t h e numernot usually allowed to enter the portion of the
ous lights, the reflecting mirrora, the music, the
build ng w ich is ocsupied by the girls."
and ornamented throng, will awake you to
" It waa through Ernestine. She is Ernes- gaypcstacy
felt rarely in a lifetime.
tine's favorite pupil, though abe never does any- an"Say
more," I added. "You make me cnthing but look out of the windo^va or over tbe rious tono
experience this dehrium and intoxicaporticoes, or play and sing a little at the piano.
which, if one is to believe you, is equal to
But\ouonglit to see her—tbe most beautiiul, tion
that
ot
the
blest in Hi'aven."
indolent, reatleas girl y never put your evoa on.
"In that case," said Hypolite, "it willbenecesShe is the ivrant of the houaeho d. She believes everything you tell her, and will cry or Rr.ry tiiat you at once secure a costume. There
affect to cry at any story of suffering. Rut, ia a magnificent Figaro suit at Mme. Groux,
en, reranche. yon haive no idea what a temper which I have asked that veteran cosittmiere to
she has. The other day she broke a chair to bold in reaerve. It will be for you Just the charpiecea, and art to work with it upon one ot Ihe acter. An, revoir Gabrielle, we will return for
servants wbo bad been impertinent to her. you earlv." And kiasing the tips of his fingers
Another time she drank too much punch, and and making an impreaaive bow, first with one
was so sick all the next day aa to disturb the side of bis head, and then the other, he backed
order ot the school. But to come back to where himself out of tho door.
Hvpolite'a costume I soon discovered was in
we started. Will you go with ua to-night? You
keeping with the scene out of doors. The carmay act aa her ca^valier, if you will.'
nival spirit was in full blast. Singular figures
" No, I do not care to go; I do not think I were moving about on foot or clattering by on
would like your now friend, as you describe horseback or in vehicles. Sometimes a dozen
her."
wild characters of both sexes would be crowded
But Hypolite was saved the trouble of making into one carriage, and in spite of the fantastic
a further appeal by the sudden entrance of Ga- costume the driver would be forced to wear, his
brielle herself. Her appearance waa eminently bnsineas air would be discovered beneath his
neolige. She was attired in a faded, waistless paint, and stand m singular contrast to the mad
sack, which, with the powder she wore upon her hilarity to the remainder of the party. Tho
face, gave her the appearance of imprisoning social status of those who masqueraded in dayher sylph-like form in a sack made to contain light waa not what it waa in former days; fast
meal. The half-open door through which she men and faster women lent it the most generous
had entered revealed so many skirts scattered support; but what was lacking in respectability
about the floor that you were led to suspect that was made up in drinking and boisterous merriher little figure was minus of the ordinary num- ment.
ber. Her face, as Hypohte had said, was in the
What was your first observation was tho exhighest degree striking, and with her long hair traordinary tendency the female masqueraders
streaming down her shoulders and back, and bad to rush into male apparel. At least onewhich she appeared to have been just in the half ot them were BO disguised, while those who
act of combing, you almost forgot the sloven in were debarred from appearing aa cavaliera took
the picture she presented.
their revenge by curtaihng their skirts, and in
"Has Hypolite asked you to go to the ball the paradisaical shortness of their attire left
with us to-night? said she lo me without await- the ballet-dancers but little behind. About
ing any introduction.
dark, a gociety of masqueraders, composed, it

was supposed, ot some of the best known men tion of the building to the other. At one moof the city (for none of the members were posi- ment he was about the entrance of the dreas
tively known), made their appearance in pro- ci..cle ; at another le would penetrate, wih lorgcession. Tne Mrs. Grundys who had kept their nette in hand, to the paradise or uppermost tier
daughters within doors during ihe day from and look down from that supreme elevation
tear of the revelers, who would have hesitated upon the magnificent sight below.
little at accosting them or lifting their veils,
When he had reacheJ the latter height,
could now no longer restrain their cariosity, "Let us,said be, consume the interim between
and between the maskers and the lookers on, it this and the dancing portion of the evening in
became impoasible to proceed.
discua|hig some of the characters which we can
The passage o* this procession, some several still see from this serene elevation. Dancing,
hundred strong, in chariots, and representing alter all, which is work, is associated with the
Ihe mythological age, closed the outdoor amuse- sweat of the brow, should be preceded by rest."
ments. The air grew cooler; the baboons, monHe now rolled a co'nple of cigarites, and then|
keys and devils, unsustained by the consolations cotnmenced discoursing with the air of a Diable
of liauor, became less sportive; the musical in- Boiteux about many of the personages whom he
atruments, which were held in the hands of saw.
low-necked sirens, emitted no sounds ot harA- Coup d'CEll from the Sresis Circle.
mony, and even the wildest of the bambocheurs
We bad reached what was to be the scene of
showed signs of letting down.
evening's feetivitiea,- and Hypolite and I,
"Ihe day's performance is over," said Ca- the
whi'e awaiting the reappearance of our party
mille in my ear. "Let us get your costume and from
the dressing-room, discoursed of the gueata
report to our Iriends."
below.
I followed hia suggestion. The white-haired we" aaw
The great staple of the invited gueats you
matron who had made costumes all of her life, see below
fair representation of tbe respectrecognized by a smile one of her best custom- ability, andia aalmost
of the fashion of the city.
ers, and at Hypolite's request had soon unho jked Either through tbe influence
of friends, or for
with a pole the disguise which he pointed out. some other reason difficult to explain,
there are,
Haying no experience about the matter, and the and, perhaps, always will be some exceptions
to
costume being a very pretty one in purple vel- the rule. When the tableaux are over, the haul
vet, I yielded to Hypolite's representations, and ton will leave or remain in the loges, and another
lost no time in arraying myself in it. Thia stratum of a lower formation, and who have intask accomphshed, we hastened back to the
for only that part of tbe evening's
pension (or Ernestine and Gabrielle. The latter vitations
kept us sometime waiting, but when she at amusements, will be allowed to enter."
"But tell me, Hypohte, now that yon have
length made her appearance, I was obliged to
admit that her costume < ow made up in bril- brought me here, who are .^ome of tbe principal
liancy for any little negligence I might have be- characters we see to-night? You know everyfore observed. Still she was not the kind of body, or affect to know everybody. You may
girl I thought I could have ever fancied, and cottimence with the young lady who has on the
thinking that Hypolite, from the manner in pretty but bizarre coatunie, and who seems to
which he had spoken of her, might be more be acting the role of Le chat BVUP."
"Who ia she?" That is the daughter of
amiably inclined, 1 offered my arm to ErnesMadame
, another Gosttimiere, who keeps,
tine, and reaigned to him the fairer prize.
for the amusement of the public, a magasm of
Our party had reached the door of the Opera masqueratle costumes. She dresses well, and
House. A long line of carriages hinted that we cheaply, too, though her social position is not
would not find ourselves alone. The flrat part high.""
ol the evening, there was to be represented a
" The family of Mile. Sophie, (for that is her
spectacle gotten up by a masquerading club, name,) have had their history in their day. Her
which had been eagerly expected tor a long father waa one of the noblease who emigrated
time previous, and large sums of money had in at the time of the French revolution, and who
eome cases been offered to procure tickets. Aa honnd to establish in thia country the fortune
it was known before hand "that the number of he had lost in the old. But fortunes which pass
invited guests would be immense, both ban- aiviiy seldom return, and the family in the secquettes in front ot tbe main entrance before the ond generation were poorer than in the firat.
opening ot the doors were crowded with ladiea At the death of the emigre be left his son nothin diamonds and ball dresses, and eo great was ing to remind him ol his father's estate, except
the throng that snowy slippers we're forced a magnificent sword, which had more than once
Bometimesto come in contact with the mud of been worn in the presence of royalty. Can yon
the street. From the compreaaion of fkirts. guess what became of thia heirloom which had
the damage to tulle illusion, and the unavoid- survived tiie loss of every other relic ? The son
able pushing and pressing of such a crowd, was reduced to earn his living as a cobbler, and
more than one Niobe was reduced to a melting the feword was deliberately broken into shoemood, and I had particular occasion to re- maker'a knivea. With these he for a long time
mark a young lady, whose head was forced did his work toward honorably supporting his
against my bosom, from the absolute impossi- family—he may be doing so yet.
bility, on account of the crowd, of turning it
" I t I dance at all, it shall be with M'lle
any other way, and who moiatened in this man- Sophie
ner my embroidered shirt sufficiently to alarm rest." for one of my partners. Now for the
me for ita effect.
" The party, for instance, who is just passing
But the doors were at length opened, the beneath, has had her name m the Ghronicjui',
crowd gained seats, tho ladies in the first and Seand.aleas'. for several yeara. How she obtains
second floor stalls and open boxes, the gentle- entrance into aociety and keeps from obtaining
men in the upper galleries, and now tne per- it in a criminal court, is difficult to be seen.
formance began.
She is pretty, her relatives deservedly rank high,
Hypolite was not ot an age or temperament and will probably obtain admission for her into
to be greatly interested, or to allow me to be- one or two assemblies more.
" But it you wish to witness a sight, notice the
lieve 80, in the allegorical tableaux of the arts
and seasons, when so dazzling an array of manner in which her unexpected presence ia
beauty formed a more alluring spectacle ; and greeted by others ot her sex."
I followed his eyes, and sure enough, auoh
fearful of missing the sight of some pt tty
face, he was constantly moving from one por- silent rearing ot crests, when she was recog-

sized by old acquaintances, I have never before
or since witnessed.
As the various arrivals passed her in entering
the room, each lady bestowed upon her a broadside, like that of' a besieging squadron, and
welcomed her in the manner in which the ghoets
of Richard's victims amused that badly-resting
monarch.
The sinner who follows her in the proq^ssion
is still worse. That is the latter's" hueosnd,
•with the bonest, melancholy expression of countenance, whom you see is now gazing wistfully
at her from the opposite side of the room, and
who seems to be the only party present who is
ignorant of his wife's character.
" The couple who are just entering the room
only differ fi^m the preceding in that they exactly resemble each other, (arcades ambo) and
in that they are mutually aware of it. While
acting with the utmost' frankness, in their mutual pecadilloes, they yet maintain a certain reserve toward society, and no one who now sees
them would suppose them other than mature
loi'crs. Amiable the gentleman certainly is, and
'tis said that once, having surprised a gallant in
paying a doubtful compliment to his lady, his
only response was to gaily warn the offender not
to be indiscreet in the presence ot the husband."
"Yon shall tell me no more, mon ami ; save
your worthless scandal, and let me beUeve there
ia stiU some honesty and honor in lite. You
have pointed out two or three who are perhaps
old offenders, but yon have offered no tribute to
the hundreds who are pure and w rthv."
" 'fhe good, like nations who enjoy prosperity,
have no history."
Meanwhile, the dancing had commenced, and
amorous youth waa trundling languishing beauty up and down the r«om to music which p.crrnitted of no rest. We hastened below, and, in
ppite ot my want of famiharity with the scene, I
made bold to offer my aervicea to Gal>ri.-:lle. I
was not badly rewarded for my attention, ks
she, as I had afterwards occasion to know, was
in reality one ot the best dancers in the room.
Sbe had the quick eye which frequentera of very
crowded ball rooma acquire for discovering good
mancBuvering-ground—spots upon the crowded
floor, upon which you could turn, or zigzag bypaths of escape.
It was a sight to see her, with her head turned
aUgbtly to one side, dancing for two or three
moments in some isolated spot, like a leaf in a
Btream of water whirling momentarily in an
eddy, and then gliding swiftly down the main
current. Now she would whisper, "Plus vUe
•mori cher, those stupid musicians are always too
slow with their music," and then we would
dance like so many bacchantes, with a vehemance and a rapidity which would leave her
partner breathed and exhausted, but which
would scarcely enffnse her face with color.
When the musicians, from exhanstion would
cease to blow, "Ah," she would sigh, "Qwl
ptaisir! C'est dommage que ce soit si court." A
regret that your loss of health would prevent
you from replying to or sharing.
"But Gabrielle did not come to the grandest
ball of the season to dance the wbole evening
with me whom she saw everv day, and from
want of experience I did not po-se^s the requieite address to secure elsewherepartners. Partly, too, it was a lack of the buoyant temperament, which is necespary to an occasion ot this
sort. At any rate. I soon became affected by
the feeling of sad less which was naturally
inspired by the strsngeneas to me of the
scene, by the light of so much mirth around
which I was prevented by my want of acquaintance from enjoying. The youth who throng
the staircases, doors and entryways on such an

occasion, and who eeem satisfied with having
paid their entrance fee, with potting on and
taking off their gloves, lounging abont the
corners and basking in a harmless way in the
charms which lay just besond,are, of all plpaanreseekers, the least to be envied; and tbe wallflowers who are condemned to repine in their
peats at the happiness which is so near and vet
80 far, are deserving of much more sympathv
than is generally accorded.
'
«- .
Ernestine did not dance, and Hypolite bad
not been so fortunate as I, in bia partner. He
had encountered a stout lady with a waist he
described as resembling a cistern, and his unhappy destiny bad compelled him, while thp
music lasted, to wheel her in circles around tbe
hall. More than once I had passed him, his
face violently diacolered with his fierce exercisp
and his breathing heard above the blast of the
trombones.
There were some dozen bambocheurs in evprv
species ot fantastic costume, wbo were in the
wildest possible spirits, and who were in a con.
stant whirl, with partners as Uvelv and as rapid
as thenaaelves. A vivandv re, with red cap and
tasseled boot s, waa coquetting with a solemnfaced parson. Paycbe hnng upon the arm of a
Turk, and the red man of the forest pressed to
hisb^osom, in tbe waltz, tbe daughter of tbe
pale lace. A mad wag, in a pine-apple suit, was
meanwhile bavine his own fun by romping
around the room with a half a dozen children at
his heels, or interrupting tender tetes-a-tetes
by dodging behind and catching bold of absentminded lovers. While the band was feasting in
the eating room, he favored the aasemblv with
Boloa on the trombone, or danced jigs to the
mu^^ic of the drum.
But the scene generally did not strike yon in
a ludicrous point ot view. There was a glare,
a glitter, an elan and atmosnbere of coquet y
which made you loa»i the rerception of the abpurd, and yield to the excitement which reigned
paramount.
While thus looking on at fbia teeU'-occupied
crowd of aniazona, peasants, prinepa-ip,s, and
captivating fignrea in every variptv of conusttish
drps^. I waa surprised by a light touch upon my
shoulder.
I'pou turning, I saw standing behind rae a
zpphyr-like figure, in half-masK, clad m a gossamer dreas that rather ahaded than concealed
her form and rounded limbs. Unon her shoulders she bore golden bntterflv winga. So irresistibly did her attitude and air impreaa me, as
she stood softly leaning forward to whisper in
my ear, that for a moment I thought her some
Bupernatural exhalation.
T h e B l a c k Dnmlnn.

The conversation followed that occurs at
every masked ball—made up mostly ot pantomime, of abrupt questions and direct answers, and which, in most caaes, was tipped
with overdrawn compliment or downright malice.
One never talks to a masked figure as ho does
to any other companion. The most ordinary
mask somewhat appeals to the imagination.
II Why are you alone?" sheaoked.
I came to have adventures, and no one appears to see me."
"Are you naturally dull ?"
" I moralize becaase there ia no temptationno chance to be indiscreet. Wbo are you V"
T I *™ Psyche-the Soul. My butterfly wings
—1 don t know why—mean immortality."
' And you have flown to the Heaven of the
dress circle
"
"As a benevolent divinity-to cure you of
your stupidity, to give you adventures."
And that means that you wish to dance ?"
Goddesses do not dance with everv pre.
sumptuous youth. Are your gloves clean ?"
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€. ii-Bsn pair
"
'• which is independent of words. We squeeze
'J Never mind—only be careful of my wings." each other's hands, yes, which really is much
tier head was against my shoulder. I was as pleasanter at a ball."
happy with the music of the waltz as if I had
'• Bather a limited flirtation. But how did
really held a goddess in my arms.
yon acauire so charming an acquaintance ?"
" You are holding me too close."
'• I met here a friend who had her in charge,
" I waa afraid that I was dreaming. I dreaded and who asked me if I did not wish to get inthat Psyche might interrupt mv dream of hap- troduced to the wittiest and most spiritueUe
piness to fly away."
lady in the room.
•• When I said yes, he introduced me to ber.
"Your comolirnents are not amusing. I will
Imagine my astonishment when we mutually
not dance with you any more."
discovered
that we could not understand each
" Do you say that because the band has
other—that is, by words. I was about to retire,
ceased?"
" No, my friends are calling me. Do you not when the band struck up. We danced, ot course.
observe that they appear annoyed at seeing me There waa so much poetry ot motion in her
every movement that I have sinfie scarcely been
in your company ? "
"'« Tell me who the gentleman is with the able to tear myself away for a moment to find
Ionic order of moustaches, who is regarding out who she is."
"And you have succeeded ?"
you wisttuUy from the door. Your friend looks
"Yes. As I have told yen, she comes from
to me like a well dressed adventurer."
Cuba, or, at any rate, appears to be under tbe
" A friend more amusing than you."
care ot that bilious, pock-marked senor, who ia
She was moving away.
seated juet opposite. You must have beard ot
" Shall I see you again ? "
"Perhaps, but in another costume—plain that little atlair, in which a Cuban Don"—
white domino."
" Perhaps—but imagine that I knrw all about
She was gone.
it, and instead of telling the story, point out her
*' The rooms now had but little charm for cavalier.
"Do you see tbe man with the large, heaw
me. I could only promenade from one part
to the other, and curse the delay that sep- figure, and who Is dressed to represent Mephistophilea
?"
arated us. At length, after having vainly sought
for twenty times the form I missed in every
"The one whose face ia smeared with paint,
quarter, I saw a mask issue from the dressing and who really looka like a devil incarnate ?"
room, which answered to the given description.
"Why that is the one who must accompany
I insisted upon accosting it—upon identifying Psyche."
it as some one I had known, and of spending
"And who is Psyche?"
recklessly a large amount with it in the supper
"I have discovered her at last—sbe has just
room. An elderly chaperone at this stage joined taken bis arm."
us. The mask finally proved to be only Ga"And you tpll me you know her? That must
brielle. The elderly chaperone to be Mme.'Bau- he charming."
doin.
"While pursuing our separate adventurea vou
"You are very pretty. Miss Gabrielle, and you have accidentally met with the sister of the
lady
with whom I have been dancing."
never seemed prettier than to-night; but tbe
fact is you aee that I have mistaken you for
" You say that Psyche is a sisttjr to your inasomebody else. I thought I was about com- morata ?"
mencing an adventure."
" Yes, and consequently must be the wife, pa
"You insist so much on neglecting me, I am you would have understood if you had hstened,
obliged to take care of myself. But finish your of Mepbistoohiles."
romance. Only it will cost you something to
" Nonsense. I will not believe it."
find your unknown unless you. have better eyes
The couple, meacwhile, of whom we spoke
with others than you have had with me."
had promenaded around the room. When they
She was soon lost in the throng.
had reached tbe place where we were standing,
I wandered in another direction and sighed Psyche released tbe arm of her cavalipr and
to encounter Hypolite. Here, at least I thought, took mine. I felt flattered at the compliwas a spirit who understood bow to bend cir- ment, but sighed to think of what Hypolite bad
cumstances and to convert every acquaintance juBt told me.
mto an amusing companion—to roder from one
"And you sigh ?" she inquired.
fair flower to another—to dance with a can-can"Tell me, ia it possible that Mephistophilea is
•nesquf, freedom of movement all night long. yonr husband?"
Judging from his appearance, when I now en"No—not yet."
countered him, he had given his disposition
"That is bad; that is, if he ia to be your
fufl swing. He had paused in his Terpsichorean husband at all."
labors for supper.
" And you are not pleased. Why ?"
" I am in love, "ihereia now no hope. I
" You are doubtless meeting with a great deal
of romance-a great deal ot happiness, Hypo- would have given—"
" What would you have given ?"
" If your Mephistophiles were really the devil,
"Oh don't trouble yourself about me. Do
you see that brunette with tbe almond-shaped as be looks aavago and ferocious enough to be,
eyes, who is all the time looking at us over her I should have been willing to struggle with him
for such a prize."
partner's shoulder while dancing ?"
"You would be willing, then, to fight biro to
"Do you mean the one with the Spanish cast
obtain me. But you are very brave I"
of features ?"
" But such a prize—"
" Yes, that is the one. She is really Spanish;
"Posaibly you may win."
that is to say, I hear that she has recently come
Before she could say more, Mcpbistopbile'
over fr(,m Cuba. I flatter myself that I am
regarded in the most amiable light in that quar- stalked to where wo wore, and with a urow!
ended tbe cnnversation by carrying hnv off. H;?,
ter."
"Eow? Do you speak Spanish among your fierce look did not seem to me part of his contume.
ether accomplishments? or does she converse
Finale.
m English?"
And now the night had wtined, the rospa bad
" Au con'raire. Sbe does not understand a
word ot English, and I no more of Spanish. We faded upon the dress and m the cluel.s of
nave to talk altogether the language of love* beauty, and tho dance was a ill progresting
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with the most outrageous intensity. The damaged reputations, who had kept most in the
background, were now brought prominently
forward, and tbe restless spirits who had been
contented hitherto to keep quiet, were becoming
noisily turbulent and demonstrative. Tbe music
bad gained in swell and passion, but in tbe
mood in which I waa only cauaed wonderment;
that what with othera urged on the dance, only
awakened with me longing and sadnesa,
I In this mood aa I atood near the entrance
door, I was for the laat time touched upon the
arm. I( was the touch of Psyche, and she was
having some al'-ercation with her escort.
I inquired what was the matter.
" T b e matter i s " she said, " t h a t I have attempted to disembarrass myself of this gentleman's company. He insists on remaining."
Her cavaJier, extravagantly dressed and painted, and who now seemed inflamed with liquor,
confirmed her statement by a gesture of entreaty that she should go with him.
She glanced toward me a look of inquiry. She
seemed at the moment in trouble, and it needed
no more, in my then humor, to make me consider her the most beautiful woman in tbe
world. Mephistophiles was looking p\ceesively
wicked and dangerous. If he had looked twice
as much so, I was infatuated enough to have
accepted the situation.
I strode in between bim and Paycbe, and
peremptorily commanded him to keep back.
"But, sir," said Psyche, "consult your
strength. It is true that I have renounced'him
for you, but you do not
"
" Say no more!" I exclaimed, maddened by
the champagne, music and tbe situation. " I
intend to prove that your preference is not undeserved."
At this threat. Psyche's cavalier had bccdtae
impatient. He had actually the brutality to
place his arm around her slender waist, and
was in this manner forcing her from the room.
They had nearly reached tbe head of the stairs.
I was perhaps to be deprived ot the sight of the
beautiiul vision forever. At this thought, undeterred by the straight ahoot and alnioat perpendicular descent of tbe steps, I bad conceived the idea of throwing my rival headlong
down these, even at tbe risk of having to des-

cend with him to the bottom. I was in fact in
the act of pushing Psyche rudely aside, and
was meditating about catching Mephistophiles
by the hair or throat. She possibly read in my
eye some such wild idea aa I made a movement
forward. At any rate, I was not a little astoniabed to find myself suddenly clasped by her
arms instead of those of Mephistophiles.
" Stay, madman ! What is it you wish to do.
Will you kill me, will you kill yourself, and Mr.
Baudoin?"
"But who are you?" I inquired, relaxing my
hold, and struck by the now natural tone of
voice in which she spoke, and the lamihar lineaments of the amateur gardener.
" I am Gabrielle. I am the pupil of M'me
Baudoin, and I am your cousin and fiancee, yon
stupid idiot."
She placed her arm around my neck,in such a
coaxing way aa to reduce me at once to tbe
moat amiable of moods. My worst apprehensions were shown to be well founded. There
bad been a conspiracy against me for depriving me of my freedom, and my fiancee and
the old head teacher had been the principal
actors.
t "And this Cuban sylph, who Hypohte said
was your sister ?"
" 'That is one of Hypolite's stories."
'• And Mephistophiles is not a Cuban Don ?"
"No. Hypolite was either mistaken or imaginative."
"In that case. Belle Psyche, there is no cause
of quarrel if you do not say no; it shall not De
my fault it my first adventure with your sex is
not my last."
She took my arm and moved homewards with
a saucy look of acauiescence, but which also
intimated that I bad but little to say about the
matter.
Aa for Hypolite, I waa revenged by subsequently learning that he had walked bome with
hia Cuban sylpb, and that she proved to be
Mme. Baudoin herself. And BO tar was he from
making captives of any ot the heiresses or exraordinary heroines with whom he had inflamed my imagination, that he soon united bis
to tho humble fortunes of the M'iie Sophie ot
win,111 he bad spoken to me in the early part of
the evening.

A SOLDIERS' LAST BATTLE.
A STORY FOR THE HOLIDAYS.
I.—THE n u E - F L T DANCE.

The mere mention of a quiet evening spent
with a few congenial friends will not fully bring
to mind the picture ot repose-now to be presented, even with the additiioa of the details
which ordinarily accompany such evenings.
That is to say the fireside circle in the present
case waa one of cultivation and intelligence, and
was about evenly divided between the accomplished of both sexes ; composed on one side of
officers held in the highest esteem in the army,
and who were snatching a moment's repose ;
and composed on the other hand of a number of
fair visiters and refugees from other States
whose names would only have to be mentioned to
be recognized. Added to this there was the ruddy
gleam of a huge log-fire—there waa tbe gathers
ing sroimd a supper table illuminated by the
steady glow of wax tapers. Lastly, to complete
the picture, there was that subdued and halfmysterious tone, sji the evening advanced,
which converaations of an amiable and tender
chia,racter naturally acquire. In doors the picture of repose was hardly disturbed by even a
glance or movement.
The scene without waa of a less harmonious
character. It was the last year of the war.
Two hostile armies had been lying face to
face with each other, for months. During that
time the firing had never been entirely interrupted. It was even at that moment actually
going on. The hospitable mansion, through
whose windows a ruddy light was now streaming, was not so far removed from the line but
that many of the operations incident to a siege
were visible.
For instance, glancing through one of the
windows, far in front, could be seen a sort of
circle of dancing lights, which might have suggested those of the fire-fiy or will o' the wisp ;
and which certainly were the flashes produced
by fhe pickets aa they kept up their desultory
fire through the livelong night. Occasionally,
too, could be seen meteoric looking bodies slowly
moving through the air, and accompanied by
a not unmusical sound. These, too, when
they fell would bury themselves at a great depth
in the ground, with a dull, heavy, thudding
Bound, and an immense upraising of dust; but
We get used to everything in life—and on a quiet
evening, when we have seen the same thing for
months, the sight excites scarcely any comment;
no more indeed than would be occasioned among
the passengers of a magnificent steamship, at
seeing the rolling of the waves, or the plunging
and sporting of the dolphin's above and beneath
their surface.

The scene, therefore, aa has been said, waa,
properly, one ot .repose. What'was out of doors
at firat glance, marred noon tbe picture, but iu
passing through tbe windows of a room surrounded by every accompaniment of comfort and
Inxury.it was toned down into iheordinary eights
and sounds of what was then everyday life. The
thought awakened might have been compBrtd to
the slight chill which one experiences in coming
from a cold into a inarm room. The fire-fly
dance wi bout gave a faint fiavor to what waa
within.
A careful spectator having made the foregoing
observation would further have remarked
that the harmony and keeping of the
occasion waa preserved in the character of the
guests. A general survey would have
shown him that the guests were divided up into
small groups. The last glance (supposing the
observer to have been gifted with fine insight
into character) wnuld have rested upon a couple
who were conversing upon a,causevse in a quiet,
almost stealthily manner, in a remote corner of
tbe room, and who, altogether, were its least
demonstrative occupants.
It is of these two figures (for I upon the occasion referred to had nothing else to do but
play the role of the observer) that the rest
of this story will be principally occupied. I
had in the first place remarked that tbe
lady had been one ot the laat inroatea of the
hoiise to enter tbe dt awing room. Her movements in entering were noiseless—almost stealthy. Something in her manner was suggestive
of inferior position, loss of worldly wealth, or
other social misfortune, from a certain repressed
air, and want of interest in the scene. Her face,
in spire of unusual beauty, and which would
otherwise have attracted, indicated some familiarity with trouble—eome meditation upon tbe
vexed questions of life. It was the face of a
charming woman, upon whom one could detect
a few shadows.
Shortly after the entrance of the latter, and
after the arrival of the last of the armv visitors,
an old friend of mine, and whom the reader
may know by the name'of Jaointhe, had been
announced. He attracted (I may mention par
parenthese that his rank was that of Captain)
at his entrance very little attention. He was
known to but few men in the army ; at that
time intimately by none.
In entering. I observed that he made a formal
salute to the lady already described, but took
but little part (without any affectation of singularity) in the conversation, either with hoc or
any one else.
II.—NEPEKTHE.

One of the few accomplishments I possess is
a moderate knowledge of music—sufficient
practice, for instance, to fill up the dull gaps
that sometimes, during an evening, occur in the
conversation.
It was while tl^ua engaged in contributing

my small share to the general amusement that
I 'remarked that tbe two solitary figures ot
tbe evening were holding what to me appeared solemn converse. The tone of the speakers, however, was very low, their n a n o e r s
quiet and noiseless. One saw nothing but a
mere
drawing-room
attitude.
Perhaps
from mere f )rce of suppression the air ot being
one ot those whose consequences last for a lifetime. Seated, at any rate, as I was near them,
iit was difficu't to produce any but soft, sensuous
notes—to avoid making the music coirespend
to the scene m the same way t h a t in theatres
t h e orchestra hints, by way ot undertone, at
t h e coming dpnouement ot tbe melo-drama.
" Jocaste," I first heard tbe male Bpeaker
sav, "your bfe. like that, perhaps, of everv one,
contains a ridlle. Whf n I aee your face, with its
delicate wax-1 ke features, mobile and ideal in
their ebaract-ir, it is difficult to suppose that
you poBSPsa any relentlesa purpose. It ia not
easy to ima.gine that any deeper thought or
psaaion haa settled upon them than what concerns tbe mere elegancies of life. Your (ace ia
almost without a shadow ; your hps seem cleft
only for kiaaea. I t is leally very difficult to
ppeak to vou at all according to r e a s o n ; and,
lastly, it is very hard to believe that your rosv
f miles, your aff^-ctation of languor and indolence
mean only death for me."
"You commenced, Capt. Jaeinthe, with an
affectation of restrve. Why not maintain it?
These rom'111110 speeches you roust have r^ membered fri'm ftnmPO, Claude Melnolle, Ingoieh.r, or
from eome of the lovers of a generation ago.
You must ttiink ot something mw, if you wish
to ).muae ua in the world of set^timent."
" If I do not speak to you paat-i it.ately"—
" Y o u are gometimea pensive, but npver paapionete. You do not love me—or at Imi-t I have
l>een loved PO oiten that your words ni ill ncvi^r
have the at muluting efl'ect of love upon ray
vanity. Your temperament would uevtr please
a capriciou-i woman.
"Dear Madam
"
"Omit the two first worda—they are not neceaaary. '
"Will you not let me speak, when •we h<ive
been eo long separated—when we must i-o soon
part? Do you see through tbe window the rockets which have j u s t sped high into the air? As
likely a,» not tbey ean that there will b'- aroi;ilary movement for tbe night or tn.mciiow."
" Y o u make a sad spoken warrior. Trik"
courage. Perhaps you will survive, if tt ere is a
battle. But that ruddy glow on tbe horizon that
appears to be at a great di.'-tance-are thote
rockets, t o o ? "
"No—it meana, in a d l i t i o n . t b a t an advance is
being made, and that one side or the other ia
burning up the stores t h a t would otherwise be
captnrtd by tbe oppo.^ite armv."
"And you think that somti hing ia really about
to happen?"
"Lii-ten aitpntiyely audvcn can hear the dull,
heavy tread of a brigade of men moving outside
over tbe, frozen ground."
" It must be terrible to have to march upon
such a night. Are you still conttnted to be a
soldier? Are you atill patriotic or ambitions?
Tell nip bow it is that a man who is naturally a
misanthrope"—
" And you mean me ? "
" ^ e a , tell me bow a man wbo baa made a
«p]0sh calculation as to tbe value of friendshipa,
i'T who, rather, is indifferent to auch ties, ever
bpcaoaa enthusiast enough to enlist at starting
in the r a n k s ? "
" You ought to know. Confess by your answer
t h a t you do know."
" I s it possible, as they tell me, t h a t when you
mexe last wounded you were nursed by a young

lady for two or three weeks, and were jeatonsly
kept out ot the sight of every female rival; and
that finally, instead of being grateful, you went
off without telling her goodby? What makes
you act so badly ? "
" W h a t makes you ask, when you aires''''"o-i
well know? Listen! the drums are beatb;
"^'
generate. Some ot our party are already it-aving. So would I be, too, were I r o t a poor soldier. Have you, madam, no kind word bef'~- 1
I go."
-iv
"My answer you know already. You have
made your decision in life, and it has affected
mine. If you had decided r i g h t , perhaps I
should have loved you—I do not say no. Unfortunately you decided wrong, and—"
"On the contrary, I was only guilty in having
a friend who ultimately proved to be a successful rival. But it matters not about this—y;' happened /Aera."-what did you subsequently , ,..
that must separate us now? Are yon indisp"i
lubly bound—are you married ?"
"Possibly. Suffice it to state, Jacinthe, t. <.
you have decided wrong, so far as we are both
concerned."
" You wish to tell me then t h a t though you
love me still, t h e i e is no possibility of our ever
hereafter m e e t i n g ? "
" It is so obvious t h a t there is no need of
telbng it."
Her companion gave t h e irresolute look of a
man who scarcely knew what to say.
" Tnere are not many cnrious situations in
l i e , " he finally observed m the tone ot one who
IP endf-avoring to content himself with a scrap
of philosophy, " there are not many situations
more provocative ot thought and feeling—that
have suggested more dramas and atoriea, calamit i n s ai d otberwiee, t h a n t h a ' of a loving couple
I oiidemncd to indifference and separation.'
"Your rtlleftion ia true enough," said the
lady addressed aa Jocaate. " I t might also be
added that in no other is a higher test for honor
and chaiacter allbrded than t h a t of a loving
couple t h u s definitely shut out from all hope."
"You then admit that y«u retain some of your
former feeling ?"
"Nothing of the sort. I was merely supposing a case."
" You will never be anything, Jocaste, but a
coquette."
" Suppose then, if you choose, that the situat'on actnally exiata. It will give you an opportunity ot showing t h e highest order ot heroism."
" C a n you pronounce so readily the ban ot
separation ? Look once more through tbe window—the white t e n t s have disappeared—the
baggage wagons are driving rapidly to the rear
- t h e booming ot cannon is heard—the whole
army is now in motion."
The lady t h u s addressed half unconsciously
did as ^he was told, and appeared for a moment
lost in reverie. When she again spoke, the
main subject seemed momentarily forgotten,
and her words showed the general tendency
there was with every one to make every conversation run into a commentary upon the great
event ot the day.
"Poor Secessia," said she; " t h i s will be her
last battle. She should have had some Waterloo
before her final exiiaustion, where abe might
have staked her cause and definitely lost or won;
where she might have sought victory or ruin
upon a cast of the die. Crippled in her limbs,
emaciated by famine; and no longer able to
grasp in her hand the quivering spear, the
tedious struggle has nearly ended for her."
" And yet, when you see all this, will yon not
say at my departure one tender word of adieu ?"
The question appeared to be unheeded.
" How silently they march," said J o c a s t e ;

" beyond theijrta-eKu.lUL'.wf« » sBarcenv anv oiaer i
noise—tho ie oia oroKen regiments have seen
similar scenes before. One might think at first,
fiom t h e listless manner in which they carry
their g u n s , that they thought only of tbe'happi^ - s ; / 1 obt lining a canteen of water to drink or
^"V
S b j the way."
"Iu IO as you pay, somewhat different from the
w-ld whoops and jells with which the men wsnt
• -"lie first battles of the wtr—the throwing
av
coats and baggage and the wild bravado
of manner. Old soldiers look now aa if thev
knew wtiat danger waa, but t h a t ihey know too
how to e n d u i e it like men. But it will not do to
epeak of this now—tell me what goodbye y,ju
can."
" I can only give yon a discreet answer, and
one sbab be patriotic at the saroe time Every
I- '•^" that fights at all, should believe that he
for tbe noblest cau-so t h a t ever the (iiioi•-oclaimed or waa pleaded by tbe sword."
, Jacinthe gave t h e perplexed look of a
ma. ivho wished to remain conventional and
discreet, and yet who waa affected by an ungnvemable impu'ae to betray his feeling—to commit what at any other time he wouid have been
the first to pronounce an absurdity. Tbe struggle within himself ended by his yielding to what
seemed to be t h e latter feehng.
" D e a r Jocaste—Permit me to make a last app e a l - t o tell you my whole soul. I love you.
Jocaste ; I loved you from the first moment I
saw you. I do n o t know what scruples will
affect you, b u t I will share and voluntarily seek
•with you whatever dishonor attaches to you. I
will abandon t h e army—I am willing to ijecome
a deserter to sacrifice my honor and fortune to
win.'
The only answer made to this speech was a
look of quiet wonder.
" L i s t e n , Jocaste. I have passed through the
four years with a reputation for courage—what
men moat value. I have been with the Louisiana brigades duiing tbe time t h a t they must
have numbered, altogether, ten thousand men,
and seen t h e m reduced down and consolidated
into a half brigade, which numbers only fivp
hundretl. When I go into battle now, it
is aa a common soldier, becauae I have
escaped death and disease a little longer
than the rest of my command. If I consent now to be pronounced a deserter and
a coward for your sake it ia almcst equal to anv
sacrifice t h a t it wnuld be in ibe power of a woman to make. Can you say more—ean a man
do more for the woman be loves. Otherwise it
is not asking much to endeavor t > persuade you
to abandon your present life, however much
surrounded with cold respect. Beaides it is only
the nature of a savase to remain i'orever coostant to what after all ia only an ao^trapfc idea.
You love me—you have already confeaspd tlia'.
Why should you sacrifice yourhappine.^b through
life, where the sacrifice does no good—where
it will onlv render two existences miscrahlp.
You are a child of bixury—yon camsot be happy
without you are surrounded by a thoui-aud
evidences of wealth which you cannot have
now. We can embark togethpr for some other
shore. Wo will then have sufficient for'unp t,i
live happy in each other's smile, Thiuk of this
before you tell roe t h a t we never more can meet.
If you say yes, it will not take long to place happiness at t h e command of both. If you any no,
I will not earvive the next battle—I wi 1 abandon with you life and hope."
" I t 1 do not say no it is simply becauae I
listen from a feeling ot curiosity—of former interest in anytning whatever you may say. One
truth should be kept in mind. We cannot
promise ourselves happiness, even t h a t of t n e
senses, with any certainty, as tbe result of the
commission of a crime. On the other band

neuven as often as not presents sudden and undreamed of avenues of escape aa a reward or
principle and a devotion to honesty and virtup.
That is a worldly answer to give your prnpoanl.
My real reason is that I am a woman with some
senae of virtue and sbame,"
Tbe young ofiicer whom she addressed gave
one paaaionate, lingering, devo-uring gaze and
lied, rather than left, tbe room.
\VP bad been comrades. When he left I followed him.
I I I . - TIIE MAEon.

The midnight march that tollowed, I shall
never forget. The fire-flv lamps of the earlier
part of the evening had, tbongh still far in
iront, incrpsaed a thou,vand fold, had bectjme
conaolidafod into one murderous flash along
bo'h linp.s, iind m place of the intermittant r e port of iiiioie muski Is from tbe rifle pits, the air
rebounded with one long continuous roar.
Aa we continued toward the front, the fall of
Bbella became ao cestiuctivo that whole regiments were in. danger of being swept away.
Tbey were either compelled to take momentary
abtlter into the holes that had been previouaiy
cut in tho sides of tbe hills for refnge, or to
march through t h e endless laVjaryntbioe mazes
of ditches with which the whole country wa-a intersec'ed. At eome mometpta it seem'ed aa it
tbe thi'tic-and heavy guns with •which tne place
waa besieged, and the douhle mimber of bomtia,
bad been all vomiting forth their wrath upou
our moving column.
As volunteers to t>vo rfgirnents we had 'oincd,
we bad been aaaigm^d tbe post of lienor—that
ia, as g u i r d to the colors—tbe poiot in the line
at which most t^hota are s,imerl. How honorable
tbe post was ma.y be judged from the fact t h i t
in t h a t one regiment alone more than a halfdozen gallant standard-bearers had already bit
the dust, and the poaitiou of the men imoiediately aiound it was not more secure. Indred,
we had not long been under fire before the colnrsergeant was stricken down, and the flag which
he carried fell upon Jacinthe.
A trust of this sort was almost a legacy of
deaih, and was one not always eagerly disputed
for by t h e bravest soldiers. But being t h u s
marked out, there wssno avoiding the duty even
it my comrade had felt disposed.
I t ' i a not necessary, at tbia time, to enter into
any general description of the battle, or of the
movements upon tbat memorable day. One
time we were .compelled to remain, inactive under a heavy fire—the part of t h e day which
even the braveat soldier most dreads. At another, we were charging across a long plain,
bonn<lPd in front by hills t h a t seemed almost
perp ndicular, and from which the guns were
r.'itiiog destruction. Wo succeeded m crossing
tbjy,, but could pot make good ont position ;
WCJ ti anven back to a, river iu'onr re^r. Arrived
at tiiis we fnUtid the oppoBite end of tne bridge
already m the. bandajof t h e enemy, but thia, by
degp'evate fighting, rte succeeded ip regaining.
After'endiiiiDg ao much it might'now be supposed t h a t our thin column was to have been
allowed a hitle re.ipite. But no. Our situation' made it necessary t h a t the column with
which we were • sbotild remain behind after
the rest of our now brolfen army bad passed—
without any support, and where our capture
or death seamed inevitable. But the situation
was accepted as onr destiny, and though
doubtful of the aaoriiice, we remained at our
jioet, or were slowly driven hack through t h e
rem.ainder of t h a t dreadful day
struggling on in tbia way. aiid wondering at
each moment, aa the opposing rank came
nearer, ever nearer, t h a t death did not overtake
ua, I at length remarked that Cant. Jacinthe
was affected with apparent emotion, and

was gazing with earnestness in tho opposite
ranks.
" H i d you ever see shells fly t h i c k e r ? You
have not been struck ? No ? What, then. Is
the matter ? " I inquired.
" Do you see the ofiicer who is advancing towards us from the opposite side, at t h e head of
his m e n ? "
" Not well—who is be ?"
He is the man who betrayed me wbile pretending to act as my friend with tbe woman I
loved, and wbo, by false representations, led her
to accept his own hand. You do not see him—
)pt me poiot him out with your musket—he will
not advance tar afterwards."
Upon second thought, however, he released
bis hold upon my gun, and awaited motionless
the advance of the opposite ranks.
Our line waa giving back ; I motioned to my
friend that we s h o u l l move with t h e others.
"Do not remain with me. I shill stay here
precisely where I a m , " be sa d, " a n d meet
mv enemy face to face. I am not interested in
living—I shall therefore without scrup'e receive
or give face to face the death blow which in
in such a case is permitted an honorable man."
He h a l obviously made up hia mind to die I
pudeavored once more to induce him to change
bis resolution. Tbe cry of " rally to your colo r s " from our commandpr to t b e troons. and
wbo were now called to form a line facing an
aitick from another dirpction, left me no Oi'tion
about remaining. I t was the lam command
given. A continuous volley upon our men. wbo
appeared now to be surrounded, and which
Beemed to come from every directioo, virtually
ended the struggle. Victor and vanquiahed
passed. Tbe dead and dying remained potseasors of the field.
I myaelt had, at a la'er hour, been woumlol
and left behind : and, oraivliug into tbe tbic!:p*t
part of the ."^liriibbcry, I dctprmined TO lie COT(valcd until I could gain some tiding-i aa to ihe
wiy tbp battle had gone, or could e'noape in the
nb-curity of night. When .at leng b thi' tiiup
came, at which I thought it would be iirudoni t.i
move. I concluded to paas the spot where I had
Lift spi'u my wounded friend.
Tilt tbe taak of returning to the p'ai^p wls'ind
for was one of no eaay accomplipbmpnt; it was
a'most impossible to move without treading
upon the boay of some mangled corpse, or of
poor wretches whose h»nr was only postpcned,
hoarsely begging for water.
The scene was sutficiently appalling ; it waa
tbe death agony repeated in a thousand forma ;
upon each face was an expression of intense
boi ;or ; the expression ot those who died a violent death, suffering and despairing, with no
one to wtinp^is Ihe termination of life's tragedy
hut the camp followers, already rifling their
bodies.
IV

PESOT.ATION.

Gl'ncing aroand as I thn?j struggled painfijUy
forward, the t n m and desolation t h a t had been
wrought, and the .spirit of which was atill
abroad, was brought forcibly to mv mind.
Lying near me were two men, whose life but a
short time before had been occupied with nurnberlesa passions, and which w(Jre now upon the
threshold ot death. Scattered around were a
thousand corpses and wounded soldiers in tbe
laat agoniea of death. A ba tery had just
been exploded—the boraes were tangied
u p by t h - i r harness in one inextricable mass
wnile piled together in one and the same h e a p
were many ot tbeir drivers. Lastly as I glanced
back at tbe hospitable mansion in which a happy group had been assembled the night previous, the whole building was discovered to be
wrapped in flames—an angry fluah upon the dist a n t horizon alone marked its exact site. The in-

mates were now abroad and without shelter as
likely as not, and perhaps their bodies were
strewn on some portions of the widely extended
field.
" T h e prediction of ruin of Capt. Jacmfhe
has come t r u e , " I could not help thinking. " I t
would have been better, aa a merely wordly
calculation of h u m a n happineas, for Jociste to
have heeded hia advice was the reflection I conld
hardly he'p making. But at length I discovered
the place where I h a d left Jacinthe, and rejoiced
to see that he still survived, although faint from
tbe lops ot blood. His anticipation had come
true. H e had m e t his rival in a hand to band
struggle; and by one of those strange coincidences which make up the mvsterv of life,
near bim t b e wounded man lay, h i s head horribly shattered with a fragment of shell. He was
already senseless, and tbongh still conBcious, waa
obviously dying, and gave no further signs of
life t h a n an involuntary tremor t h a t convulsed
bis body, and t h e gasping and panting that
surely foretells dissolution. I t was not permitted to j u d g e what t h e latter's thoughts were,
b n t to have to pass Irom t h e world by a slow,
torturing dpath, with no one near but tbe man
you have injured, is of all forms the most teriribleOnce I t h o u g h t we were about to be relieved.
A. surgeon nassed who stopped •with his amt ulance as it for the purpose of removing u s .
However, after a, momentary glance, he onlv
ordprpd the ambulance driver to push on. As I
protested againat his leaving u s , he offered to
carrv me with bim, b u t stated t h a t my friend
waa so badly wounded t h a t there was no more
nap of removing him that of t h e actually dying
body at bis side.
"You will not refuse a man that carried tho
regimental colors a chance, however faint, of
being restored to life?"
"Chance or n o t ; there are hundreds ot others
whose wounds better merit attention. The
(inostifin r o w is yonr own life, not that of your
friends. Do you wiah to be removed? "
"No, 1 shall remain with him."
"ThPrc ia no time to diacuss the m a t t e r ; push
on with your mulea, driver."
It might have been, perhaps, better for him,
I mbsequently learned, to have complied with
my prayer. A volley of muaketry was heard
shortly after bo had left us, fireij by a party of
retnrning poldiers who wished to unload their
t u n s , and a bullet from one of these had taken
eflect upon himMy companion and I Were now left with nothing to occupy iia but the groans of the dead and
dying We lay there two days and nights almost
entirely unattended. A good-natured soldier
would Bomptimes come along who would offer a
canteen of water, or tobacco; b u t there was no
other way of helping u s . There we were compelled to lie with t h e sua, which now seemed to
us trebled as to t h e mad (Edipus shining
full in
our face.
My
comrade,
like
t h e light which
flickers
up from
the
expiring socket, appeared s t m g g l i n g to regain the final use of his speech and reason, and
waa commenting or rhapsodizing upon the
dreadful sight which lay before u s . Indeed,
we had both become so affected with hunger
and the loss of blood t h a t t h e scene began to
]os« its reality—the stretched out corpses to
disappear—the picture of repose 1 had
witnessed In t h e hospitable mansion to
recur more and more •vividly, and to finally
tlend with the actual surrounding reality. Therie
was t h e lady whom Jacinthe had so passionately addressed, moving about as noiselessly
now as she did then—no more excited—not
more agitated. Now she was in the drawingroom—now on the blood-stained battle-field^
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but in the actual present, or the scene conjured
up by mv fancy, the look of half resigned sorrowful composure waa ever tbe same. The
vaijne idsa that death could yet be escaped became momentarily more and more palpable.
At length she came so near that I could
see the fluttering of her white dress—could
see her look ot pain and hear her cry of distress as she witnpssed the death tragedy
around her. It was Jociste I There was
no doubt ot it, even to the half delu-ious mind
of my friend.
" See," he cried, was the last thing I remembered, " i t is Jocaste who comes. She
will be our saving angel—she will vet rescue
us. Yot-t saw more clearly into the future than
I, Jocaste. The convictions of a pure woman
have come true—there is no barm in loving
now. He did not die by my hand. No harm
now—I can love you now."
It was the last battle, and Capt. Jacinthe
did not diCi

EXTBAOT FEOM A JOtTENAL AFTEB THE WAS.

Christ Church waa yesterday the scene of
one of the handsomest weddings ever witnessed
in New Orleans. The bride was a near relative
of the * * * who himself * * * As our
lady readers may be interested in the drest-es
worn on the oecasion, we will try to describe
them. The bride wore a white satin, high neck
and low sleeves, made en panicr, mth a long
train. Her veil was ot silk tulle, very long. The
bridesmaids, eight in number, were attired inj
white tarleton, low neck and shoit sleeves, al8o|
made en pcrme-c, looped up with sprays of pink]
roses, long trails. The bodies were made with;
a Grecian bertha, an old fashion lately revived,
and very pretty and very becoming. They wore
demi-veils. The ceremony was impressively
performed by the bishop, assis.ed by Rev. Dr.
Leacock and two other clergymen.—ft-esceni.

A ROMANTIC NARRATIVE.
THE LATE BLOODY DUEL.
STATEMENT OF THE FACTS BY ONE OF THE PRINCIPALS.

1—VINDICATION.
"The threatened attack to the honor and repuIt has not been a great while since the public tation ot the family, both owed their origin to
suit which had been instituted by a collateral
of this city were startled by an account ot a arelation.
This relative was well known to many
duel, spoken of at the time as of a desperate by the name ol Henry Richbourg, and he now
sought,
by
a formal suit, to set aside the reguand bloody character, and as resulting in six
wounds to one of the parties and eight to the lar succession. Should thia suit be successful,
it would have the effect of deciding, first, that
other. No names were given, beyond the state- the marriage resulting in the birth of Mile.
ment that one of the participants was a Creole L
was invalid, (therefore, that the lady herand the other a native of France; or any de- self was not of legitimate birth;) secondly, (and
a conseqcence ot the same invalidity
scription given, except an intimation that both as
of marriage,') that the rightful owner to the
parties were of high social standing.
Godwin succession would be Bichbourg, and
Without giving the facts or names any addi- not Mile. L
I had been a claimant to tbe band of M'lle L.,
tional publicity, I have now to state that the
and had been well received before the suit had
writer of thia narrative was indicated under the been instituted, or rather about the time it was
name of "Creole" in the various accounts thus first spoken of, and the possibilities ot a comfar published. These differed in their cbar- promise argued. The acquaintance once formed
ripened so rapidly into a warmer feeling
acter—some going so far even as to intimate bad
that it was not until an attachment upon one
that the duel was a hoax—but whether contra- Bide for life had teen formed, that the difBculdictory or conflrmatoty of the main story, they ties of the situation were realized. For be it
well understood from the commencement of the
were all the versions of the affair circulated in suit,
a compromise was possible upon very
the interests hostile to me.
simple terms.
This was nothing Jess than the marriage ot
As a matter which concerns the happiness of
a lifetime and the honor of innocent third par- M'lle L — to a cousin in the second degree,
ties, I deem it my duty to silence by a candid and who was tbe son of the Eichbourg comnarrative the allegations and whiepers which mencing the suit.
have been put in circulation.
Nor was there apparently any strong reason
why Chrietoval Bichbourg, the son in question,
II—NAKEATIVE.
should have been objected to us a suitor. He
Previous to speaking of the difficulty, it is was, it was true, a little selfish perhaps, bnt
proper to state that I had at one time been in then he was a man of the world, and tbongh
volved in a heart-affair with a young lady from up he never gave any indication of being piaaessed
the coast. In 'act with the well tnown Mile. Melu- of any principle, every one admitted that he
Bine L—, a lady ot very high standing and con- was good natured and really excellent company.
nections. For two or three seasons no evening His father was detested ; but it had still never
assembly was complete without her presence, prevented M. Christoval from being received,
and except in two particulars now to be named and from being really liked by his fair cousin
her position was still unrivaled.
and the rest ot ber family.
The first ot these defects grew out of an old
In thia state of affairs it needs but little exfamily scandal, alleged to have been committed planation aa to what foUowed. A marriage waa
in a previous generation, and which it was now • etermined npon between the heads of the two
possible would come to light.
families. Lastly, tbe tender friendships exiftTbe second fact which threatened her pbsi- mg between myself and M'lle Meluaine was
hon was the apprehended loss ot the well-known shaken by a series of contretemps and misunn
Godwin estate, to which she had hitherto been dersiandings, wb ch tbe moat delicate tact
could not always foresee or avoid, and which
considered tbe undisputed heir.
The Godwin plantation, as everybody knows, the moat amiable desire for a reconciliation conld
still extends for fifteen miles along the river, not always explain away. Finallv. during the
and under tall cultivation would be one of the last Jockey Club ball, an open rupture had remost valuable in tbe South, Previous to the sulted, which admitted of no explanation
Christoval and 1, although well aware of each
Jfar, it was, in autumn, an unbounded, an unbroken surface of waving emerald cane, uncut by other's c aims, bad thus far mutually agreed to
'enoes or boundaries, and into the depths ot be philopiiphical rivals, and had frequently ocwhich the agent himself, wbo controlled the cupied our time together in manv of the fashestate, would not have rashly ventured for fear ionable t<illies ot the day. On the oci-aaioi in
question he had been present at tbe miaunderot losing hia way.

standing alluded to, and had apparently made a body's eltbf r dressing io go lu mieady there."
" I have heard nothing of it."
frifudly eflbrt to avert tbe quarrel. Instead ot
" No ? But I see from the rose in your button
so doing, however, his eftorts only ended by
hole that you have been pomewhere?"
aggravating and inflaming both parties.
" T h a t was the wedding of S — at t h e JeLastly, to complete the estrangement, I had
"
been induced to draw a note in Bichboure's suits, which took p'ace
" B u t this ia tbe same affair—only fhe yppue
iHvnr to asBist bim abont a debt of honor. He
has
now
bpen
changed
from
tbe church to the
bad not only lost heavily, but bad given a supppr which had included a number of the artistes residence."
" I n that caae, I believe I have tickpts,"
of the city theatres. I assisted him in paying
" T h e n vou certainly intend g o i n g ? "
thia debt by the use of my name with a well
"No, I never
"
known broker on St. Charles street. Jndge,
" B u t you are already dressed." Tbe doctor
then, of my astonishment at discovering, eome
time after; that my name had been forged to seemed extremely anxious t b a t i should attend.
" But I tell you 1 never go to parties."
several similar euroe which Bichbourg bad cal" T h i s is the grandest affair or the season. It
culated to take no immediately after his mar- will
be more like an European p n t e r t a c m e n t .
riage, and before discovery.
cr rather an Arabian Night's Entertaintnpnt,
Shortly after this piece of news was commu- than any given during the year Thp linuae,
nicated to me, I met Richbourg upon Caronde- which is a large one. will be lighted UD from
let street in full pjid-day. All of tbe rage and top to bottom, including the gardens and conhatred that had been gradually Ratherinp against servatoriea "
himself and family, found utterance in the feel"Nevertheless-"
ings of the moment.
" B e s i d e s , " said Dr. D
. " you will have an
" Yon make a cool thing of it in t h e m a t t e r of opportunity of sef ing M'lle L—— this evening.
living. M. Bichbourg." 1 eaid to bim ; " you Sbe will be t h e r e . "
first, through terror of losing name and wealth,
This, then, waa his motive for wishing me to
frighten an honorable family into receiving you go - some reason connected with ber.
as a son-in-law. You next manage affairs so
" It will be about your last time, under her
well, t h a t a young lady, already betrothed
present n a m e . Take my advice, and have a final
to another, is induced to break her e n g a g e m e n t ; interview."
and not satiefifed with this, the game you now
"M'lle Melusine is, as yon say, soon to be
propose playing is by a downright crime to marriedher husband that is to be, is
force the man you have injnred to pay for your no friend ofBesides,
mine."
vices."
" I t is not a conventional reason for staying
To do Eicbburg justice, I bad never sus- away."
pected hie courage. On the contrary, bis
" P o s s i b l y . " added the doctor, •'M'UeMelunerves seemed made of strong fibre, and his sine may wish to see yon."
hand in a pistol galleiy was considered as
I looked at him for further information.
steady =s that of anv man about town. Travis,
" O f c n n r a e , " he adde
" i t is not permitted
when be formerly k e t t a pistol gallery in the for apbvsician to make any allusion to convercity, had frequentlv alluded in terms of admira- sationa he may have heard in bis professional
capacity. If I am to m a l e a ausgCBtion, howtion to hia practice.
I tbprefore was not a little astonished to find pvfr. in t h e matter, possibly M'lle Melustne
Ibat Eichbourg, instead of attenipting to c^- wishps to dpmnnd the r e l u m of some former
CTierate himself from tbe stigma thrown upon prPS'nip now in vnnr possession."
I waa onligfd to admit to mvaelf that abe bad
his honor, had mprely begged for an opportunity for an explanation, sooke ot circutrstances given me ber miniature when our fiipndi-hip
waa
prrtect. and that she bad now a right to ask
which would fully justify bim, and made similar apologies. Several prominent brokers and itp re-titntion.
" I"" you recommend under tbe circums'ances,
commission merchants, with whom T bad had
btisines" dealings, here, too, interfered, and bv Doctor an acci'enlnl m e e t i n g " — - —
" It you g-i. I will take it upon myself to preibfir rpmonstranced convinced me that whether
Richbourg was or was not a ferger, t h a t »he dict that tbprp will be a mepting."
The persiBipnce of the D"ctor„in what to him
matter was not. in any event, wort* the trouble
of making a PCPne. Among others, who were was a matfpr of trifling importance, still apparticnlarly active in preventing a difficulty, peared to roe a little singular ; but I immediatewas Dr. D-^—. This affair occurred at about Iv replied : " S a y no m o r e ; let us order a carriage."
two o'clock.
The moment after we were on s u r way.
At a tolerably earlv h o u r in t h e eveniogof the
ni—THE SOIREE.
same day, after a momentary attendance io the
Jesui* Cburob at tbe wedding of a friend, after
T b e night, though in mid-winter, as freauentstrolling f broneh two or three of t h e club ly happens in this climate, was a'most sultry,
rooms and t h e theatres, I was annoyed to find and upon our arrival we found tbe gardens,
myself unable to meet with any of my more in- which bad been iUnminated with tranaparencies
timate acauaintanc'>8.
and parti-colored liebts, were filled •with gaiiy
Just as I waa, however, coming out of t h e dressed couples, taKicg a breathing spell after
t
h e last dance. T h e notes of tbe band were
Varieties Theatre, I encountered Dr. D
tbe
second time. He now anneared in a state of warniAg them to get ready for tbe next.
gomp bnrry and excitement, tbongb at t h e same
Onr first duty upon arrivine was, of course,
time I tbnnght I detectsd from his manner •o pay our formal compliments to the lady of
t h a t he had been in search of m e .
the bouse, with whom I was well acnnainted,
I bad BPver ereatly liked t b e Doctor; b u t in and ' o wiiom I now discovered that Dr. D
tho mood in which I was then hia apparent bad bpen paving marked n'tention. Lea'ving
h a s t e seemed to me an excellent reason for de- the Doctor still in ber comnany, aftpr my formal
taining him.
salntation, my n.-xt duty was to make the felici"You are really tr-night," I said to bim. " a gift tations to the bride and grpom, which, whether
sent from Heaven, Doctor. Do you know that I real or satirical are exac'ed m society, A visit
have looked all through the town, and have been to the supper rooms with these—a taste of the
unable to dipcover a soul."
pdlbles, o u r c b and still moreundisgniped flntds
" N o wonder We are to have a grand affair soon had sfi'ectpd me with what might bewailed
in one of our up-town palatial residences. Every- the atmosphere of polite assembhes.

On re'
... ..-r m-r.i TH-O• n'^-'^^^^^^
~
remarked that the Doctor andMnfeiZ——, our
hostess, still appeared in close consultation.
At tjie same time, too, I remarked that Mile.
Melusine was present at the entertainment,
ravishingly beautiful and in the most eblouiseante costume. In promenading, she once or
twice passed very near where I was standing,
but with no other result than the formal recognit'on of a drawingroom.
Her manner led me to infer that I bad been
imposed upon by Dr. D
, and that there was
notbiog to be said one way or the other.
Becoming wearied at length with tbe excitable young men who danced and talked too
much, and tho impracticable or rheumatic class
who did neither, and half excited half annoyed by tbe snowy figures in tulle, debraille
and decolte, with skirts looped up with flowers,
and with breasts studded with diamonds—I was
about to accept a seat in the carriage of a male
acquaintance and return to the cit.y. A glance
at thia moment from Mme. Z
restrained me.
and brought me to her side. Dr. D - — , upon
my approach, reaigned his post.
Sbe took my arm with that soft coqueti^ of
manner and that resting of the weight upon tbe
aroa, which indicated a hostess thoroughly rwsee, and which banished in advance any disposition to struggle with her caprices. Complaining ot beat, she led tbe way to the gardens.
" It is merely a breath o ' fresh air I want,"
she said ; " I am in the humor to inhale the perfume of the orange and magnolia."
"You are right, Madame, to appreciate their
value. Doctor D— has informed me on the way
to your residence you have the finest conservatory of plants in tbe city."
" It IS, in fact) arranged M a drawing-room.
If you will escort me that far I will reward yon
with a bouauet of exotics not elsewhere to be
found in the city."
We had reached the glass doors and entered
tbe perfume-laden atmosphere before I had
time to properly reply to the compliment.
What still further prevented me was at suddenly
pnconntering M'lle. Melusine half concealed at
tlie upper end of the conservatory, behind some
of tbe thousand evergreen plants with wbicn
fhe house abounded. Sbe was at the time upon
the arm of Dr. D
, and doubtless had no intimation m advance of my presence.
Mme. Z
and the Doctor, the onlv ones
who knew what was coming, exchanged gestures
and phrases of suorrise at the unexpected meeting. I bowed to Mile. L
with empressment,
and spoke with an effort to appear untroubled
at tbe situation of the commonplaces sacred to
polite assemblies.
This was tbe first situation. The next was
that tbe Doctor was honored with the conversation upon exotica, which had at first seemed m
store for me The last was that Mme. Z
,
before ber floral lecture was exhausted, bad
been summoned as mistress of the revels elsewhere, and had left me alone with Mile. Melusine.
There remained nothing, it seemed to me,
but to avoid any useless exhibition of feehng,
and to listen to the announcement of the approaching marriage without any display of passion. In demanding from me the return of her
miniature, I anticipated that some allusion
wonld naturally be made to onr former attachment, and was prepared—as there had been
nothing she could complain of in my conduct—
tor fhe reiteration of many of her former protestations of friendship.
" Dr. D
," I remarked, by way of commencing the conversation, ••has been so rude
as to-forget bis duty to bis escort. Will you accept my arm in his stead ?"

She made a shght gesture of refusal.
" This interview has been unexpected, on my
part," she said. •' Since, however, we have met,
will you let me hope that we meet as friends ?"
I conteuted myself with maicing use of the
polite and tender phrases, which, upon such
occasions, are always the same.
" T h e moth has singed his wings," I observed
good naturedly. " There is no particular use
in discnssing now what was the extent of his
mlsfortun'."
" You seem to be amusing yourself with employing these old love phrases."
" Since y^ou expect me to aak quesliona, doea
your wedding take place soon ?"
" It seems so written, if I am to let my
friends have their way."
" In that case it would ba a selfish feeling to
seek to occupy too much of your time. It would
be profiting by your generosity."
" I intend proving to you that I am generous.
I believe, in spite of your affected indifference,
that you once loved me. I am sure that I love
you. Do you love me still ? "
" No Mile. Melusine—since you ask for an
honest answer, and the truth must be spoken."
I bad been prepared for the last speech she
made me. I thought my answer the simplest
way ot ending a sentimental conversation that
would have no meaning. But I waa scarcely
prepared for the shock that appeared to 'nave
been given to her wounded vanity or pride.
"Are you in earnest?" she gasped, with a,
bewildered air.
" Never more so."
" I will not believe what yon tell me. Support
me at any rate to the drawing room."
Looking at her closely I remarked that her
face was overspread with a sickW pallor. Her
arm was trembling violently. WJiat I bad at
first thought, was manly, straigbtforwatd conduct, now seemed to nae like brutality, and I
now regretted, first, attending the soiree at
all, and, secondly, at not having listened with
some show of'interest and sentiment to M'lle
Melueine's explanation.
" I am sorry Miss L
that my words appeared ill-natured. At the same time if you are
to marry Eichbourg
"
"As i hope to live in Heaven what I have
already told you was the thought of my heart."
"And Bichbourg?"
" I do not intend to marry him, and havo
never so promised—I can be poor, and never see
the Godwin plantation waving with cane again.
Onlyfor the sake of my friends
"
" I f that is your trouble, the stigma which
EichbourBT has endeavored to fix upon your
house really rests on his own. He was born in
France ot a quadroon mother, who was carried
from this State by his father, and has no show
of title."
" And you have never told me this before ?"
" It was not then my affair."
Mme. Z
, still leaning upon the arm ot tho
Doctor, re-entered. I felt grateful to them 'or
what seemed a kind interference on their nan.
The conversation became general Before we
had reached the entrance of tbe house, Mmn,
Z
cried that she had left ber handkerchief
behind in gathering her bouquet. Would I
have the goodness to return for it?
The mission waa an annoying not to aay a aingular one, but I silently resigned the arm of
Melusine.
" Its lace," she added, " makea it more valuable than you might at first imagine. Besidps,
eome lago may work with it an Othello-like
tragedy."
The allusion and the fact that at such a moment any such request bad been made at all,
awakened in me a superstitious feeling, and led

me to doubt t h e motive t h a t had prompted an
interference from t b e Doctor and M'me Z
.
T h a t this suspicion was not unfounded, will be
seen from t h e event I am now called upon to
relate.
rv.—A MEETING.

I n returning I found Eichbourg standing
where I had but a moment previous conversed
with Melusine. In his hand he held the handkerchief and bouquet for which I had come in
j search. His air seemed to indicate t h a t he had
(calculated upon my returning. The question
again occurred to me why Mme. Z
had requested me to return in place ot Dr. D
, for
t h e trifies which Eichbourg held in his hand.
I am not at all a believer in coincidences or
accidents, and the fact t h a t be stood there at
t h a t moment at all had but one meaning for m e .
H e waa obviously my deadly enemy after tbe
rencontre which I have already narrated. He
had not dechned fighting me then from lack ot
courage, but because t h e charges I bad made
against him were well grounded. His plan obviously was to quarrel now in such a way t h a t
he should show his attachment for M'lle L
,
and at the same time avenge a private insult.
T h e rivalry between n s had now reached its
extreme degree, and, if he had done me great
wrong, I was at tbe same time compelled to
admit that I had dealt sufficient stabs to hia
reputation to form something like an equivalelit. I t waa not my belief that I owed every
thief or adventurer any apology, when necessity
compelled me to expose, or t h a t I was obliged
to stipulate with mv life again«t theirs. Possibly in a cooler and more guarded momenf, this
consideration would have affected mv conduct.
Upon tbe present occasion I waa not in tbe
mood t o go ont of my way to avoid a quarrel.
We each felt t h a t we stood in each other's path
to haopiness, without a word being spoken.
Obviously he bad intended to get me out of t h e
way at all ba.'^ards.
" Permit me to trouble you for the flowprs
you bold in your hand, HI. Ilicnbnnrg," I aaid to
him, " I have been sent for them by their
owupr."
" Tbeae trifles—I resign them with all my
heart."
11)8 manner waa polite, and he commenced in
a roundabout m.anner, and by eniploving high.'<' tmding phrases to betray t h e purpose he had
at heart.
" Come to the point at once, Eichbourg ; what
is it yoii wish to say ?"
" Plainly, then, t have to complain that yonr
your conduct has not been that of an honorahbi
man in forcing the lady who is to be my wite
into a very long interview."
T h e charge made was precisely one t h a t I had
atrnggled the hardest to avoid. My firat impn'SB was to fell him to the ground. Belpcting
for a moment that such procedure would be
rather the character of a ruffian than ol a gen
tieman at a private party, I contented myself
with pronouncing bis statement false in every
particular and inquiring what he further wished
to suggest."
" Why, n o t h i n g ; only it is now near daybreak, and any man ot honor you may bring
along with yon will be sufficient for a witness.
I believe we are about equal in the piatol gallery,
and that if anything you ring the bell — "
"You know nothing of tbe sort, Eichbourg.
You are my superior at pistol practice, and I
am scarcely your equ.il with sworr'a. However,
I shall not object to your weapons any more
than I shall object to tbe frienda whom you
shall bring along as witneases—simph because
I do not j u s t now care to be troubled about the
matter one wav or tbe other. Have what
weapons you will. Take along whom you may

choose. As for myseir, i s n a a amune myself in
this house an hour or two longer, without troubling mysell whether l a m to kill you or you are
to exercise tbe same privilege toward m e . "
" In t h a t case we will have, to return towards
Canal street tor weapons. I know t h e sexton
of the St. Louis Cemetery. A couple ot hours
from now I will meet you there with the k e y s . "
" I t is understood."
I had been in hopes of speaking a moment
with Melusine before leaving, b u t she evidently
t h o u g h t she had given me enough of her attention tor Oiie evening, and I was forced to resign myself to the simple pleasure ot remaining
a little longer in tbe same apartment. I looked
around, too. for some one in whose judgment I
had more confidence in than in t h a t of Dr. D—,
but was ultimately obliged to accept him.
V.—THE STEtTGGLE.

Upon reaching the Cemetery. I found that
Eichbourg had brought no one with him. Two
or three excnses were urged for this, which,
under t h e circumstances, seemed plausible
enough. T h e consequence, however, was that
Dr. D
was the only party present either as
witness or physician. Eichljourg I knew to be
perfectly unscrupulous. When, therefore, he
proposed t h a t we should stand only three paces
apart, I tully made up my mind that one or the
other would at t h e least be dangerously wounded. Provided t h a t the signal was given fairly,
tbe chances ot life would tjepend upon the obtaining t h e firet shot.
Dr. D
decided by lot the position, and assigned to each our place. T h e pistols which
Bichbourg bad brought were placed in our
hands. Having made the customary announcement of what t h e words for firing would be,
and having stated, as was the duty of a second,
t h a t he would discharge the pistol held in his
band a t the party who fired before or after the
command, we took our places.
" A r e vou r e a d y ? " said Dr. D - —
" Beady," said Eichbourg and I, at t h e same
moment.
"I'lre—one, two, t h r e e - s t o p . "
T h e pistol I held in my hand waa discharged
as he uttered tbe word fire. Eicbburg staggered and fell. As be did so his piatol, aa nearly
always bappcna in such cases, was discharged
in the air.
lir. D
sprang to bis aasiatance and bent
ovi r Ilia body. A prote.aaional shake ot hia
bend and tbe tone of Itichbotirg's voice almost
a u t i c u a t e d inquiry.
At the i-nnie moinrnt a noise waa heard at the
galea aa of some one attempting to force an entrance. Watchmen's rattlps were sounded in two
places, and from tbe direction of the Old Globe
Ballriom could be heard tbe rushing of a
crowd in the direction of t h e firing.
" The Captain of tbe T h i i d Precinct and of
tbe faubourg Treme appear to be both beating
at tbe gates from opposite directions," said Dr.
D
, who appeared not a little agitated at the
situation.
" I am afraid it is all over with m e , " said
Eichbourg, in his usually calm voice. He endeavored to make some requests of t h e Doctor,
but bis voice failed.
" If you take my advice," said t h e latter to
me, " y o u will lose no time in making your
escape through one of t h e eide gates, of which
we still have t h e key. See—they have already
forced an entrance by the front. I will have to
remain here and take care of Eichbourg, in anv
event, as physician. And in a moment there
will be enough assistance. Get out of the city
and remain away until tbe affair blows over."
I thought D r . D
's advice too excellent to
be disregarded. I succeeded in regaining the
carriage, and having ordered the driver to pto-
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ceed to my room, abandoned'myself to a thousand reproaches for having been led into a aituation which would separate me from the woman
whom I now more than ever loved.
Having made my preparationa for departure,
and it being very nearly daybreak, I determined
to leave the city by tbe Opelouaas train.
In going to the ferry near Jackson Square the
carriage passed in trout of the old Orleans Ballroom, and the lights which shone from its windows told me that the orgies which are still occasionally there held had not yet terminated.
It was a place of which I knew iittle, and which
at any other time I would have avoided ; but in
the feverish anxiety I had to learn of Eichbourg's condition, I now without hesitation
entered.
If I had, as I did so, seen a ghost or a dead
man risen from his grave, it would not have
startled me more than the sight which now confronted my eyes.
It was nothing less than Eichbourg and Dr.
D., with their backa turned toward me, but easily recognizable by their voices. They were telling a very laughable story— of a mock-duel—
of the pretended fatal wounding of one of the
parties, and of the flight from the city of the
duped survivor.
In a moment I had forgotten the pangs of remorse and the compunctions of conscience that
I had but a little bbfore suffered ; I forgot that
I was surrounded by the fastest and most profligate men and women of the city in every variety ot fantastic costume, and that the scene
waa no place for avenging an insult.
Quickly, approaching Bichbourg as he was
about ending his clever story, and was expecting the laugh of his audience, I dealt him, by
way of a point to his story, a blow full in the
face. It sent him reeling to the floor.
Before he could recover himself I had seized
and drawn from its sheath the sabre of one of
the masqueraders who stood near me.
" You have had your choice, Eochbourg, and
it is now for me to decide what the weapons,
time and place shall be. They are all here."

Every one knows, that is familiar with the

history of the city, that one of the halls connected with the Orleans BaU-room, ia frequently
used tor duels.
It was used for such a purpose on the present
occasion.
As for Eichbourg, placed as he was, it was
neither his policy or desire to escape a struggle
to the death. When we, therefore, adjourned
to the hall in question, it was fully understood
on both sides that it would be a death grapple.
We went into it stripped ot our shoes and most
of our clothing—wdh bare arma and exposed
breasts. That it was characterized with more
ferocity and^a longer duration than any duel
fought in the city for years, was but the result
of the facta already related.
The various journals ot the city have correctly described the affair, in most of its particulars, and, as is already known, 1 received eight
wounds and Eichbourg six—the last, which was
a full sabre stroke across his jaw, inflicted the
mortal wound which ended the struggle.
VI.—CONCLUSION.

That under the circumstances I should be
affected at the death ot Bichbourg; that it
should be a misfortune to me in every respect,
and that any explanation upon thia subject at
all should be painful, I need hardly state. It
will hardly be any news to those familiar with
the tacts, that my motives and conduct have
been in every way miscontrned and maligned ;
and among other slanders the story that Bichbourg was shortly to have married M'lle L
,
and that thtt lady was pining away from disappointed love, was tbe most induatrioasly circulated.
Tbe plain statement of facts jnst made, and
which will be substantiated by all who were witnesses, will be a eufScient reply to a portion of
these charges. The best answeir, however, is,
that tbe contract of marriage waa formally
made and solemnized between myself and Mile.
Melusine L
npon the first day that I had
sufficiently recovered from my wounda to admit

of the performance of the cetemosy.

THE SILENT REVENGES OF TIME.

r i R S T PHASE OF THE CASE.

In tbe last volume of the Louisiana Supreme
Court Reports, (vol. 21, Bloomfield & Co., publishers—advance sheets,) the decision is rendered in the well-known case ot Nazaire vs.
the Buccession ot Dalzel Macay. The caae will
06 readily recalled to mind by every one familiar with the history and traditions of the
city, and by a good many readers, in consequence of the discussion elicited in reference
to the suit before the Legislature. The case
will be remembered, too, in consequence of the
enddsn and unexpected quarrel between Governor Watmoth and Auditor G. M. Wickliffe.
Thia
(particularly since the incarceration
of Vvickliffe in tbe Parish Prison) has led to
various surmises as to its cause; and statements, all of them more or less false, have been
advanced to explain a breach where friendship
appeared to the last degree necessary. Among
other causes assigned is the disagreement
which grew out of the disposition to be made of
the Macay esta'e, (after it had reverted to the
Stale,) valued at an immense amount. As this
rumor has been dwelt upon by the well-informed
with more persistence than any other, and as
the nature of the st^t is but little understood,
we have taken some pains to collate the singular and extraordinary facts of the case. These
tacts have been taken Irom the decisions of the
Supreme Court, the arguments of couceel, and
tbe Btatements ot some of the innumerable
witnesses introduced upon the stand.
By Judge Bow^ — Tbe present snit ex
hibits much more of the feelmas and passions, the infirmity of hnman will, than
oBe would expect tn meet in the ordinarily dry
and arid province of law. Apart from the details and teohnicalitiea of t^e suit, the main
qnestion involved is one of worldly success—one
as lo tho shor'est avenues to wealth and preferment. At a time when the ^trugKle in life is
one of short cuts and abrupt turns, when
honesty is doubted of being tbe beet policy,
and the goal lo honor lies through Botne
em other path than that pointed out by consciencp, the oiae under consideration well
m^rita eximioatioo and study.
Arqamerit of Jndge Campbell—Tbe facts now
under eonhideratioii originated previoui to the
commencement of the century—at a time

when Louisiaoa was a province, and was ruled
by that most debased of all governments, a
Spanish Yiceioyalty. It was in the days when
the bribery of government officers and offl.
ciala were looked upon as a matter of courae^
We nave grown better since, and changed alj
ol that now.
Eoidence of J. W. Zacharie—My acquaintance
with Dalzel Macay dated almost from the commencement of the century—fully fifty years
ago. Macay had come down the river to this
city upon a flat boat aa an adventurer, and at
that time did not know how to read or write.
His first success was to obtain a eituation as
clerk with an old quadroon storekeeper. He
had not been there long before he succeeded in
acquiring the rudiments of education. He also
succeeded in swindling his employer out ot his
interest in his store. Witnesa beiog asked
where tbe store was situated, states that it was
on Chartres street, in the building now occupied by Auguste, as a reataurant.
A'ltred Hennen, sworn—Dalzel Macay waa the
most succeasful and unscrupulous of the speculators of a generation ago. He succeeded
partly by his energy and capacity, by monopolies bought irom the Governors and legislative
bodies, partly by his extraordinary luck. Ho
had in the outset of hie business commenced
with hia brother Nicomede, a much abler but
more generous man, and it was Nicomede's
popularity and talent that establ shed the firm.
Nicomede, however, left the buaineas in
Dalzel Macay's hands, and was ultimately defrauded ot hia interest. About the
time he was ruined, he died, and hia
wife was married by Dalzel, his brother.
Macay's fortune became sa large that he built
the magnificent residence then spoken of aa a
palace, which was subsequently purchased at a
cost ot $100,000 for the Governor a residence. A
popular rumor had it that Maciy had intended
paving the fiooring with doubloons, and that he
was only preventel from doing so because the
coins bore tbe head of the Spanish monarch.
But this atory waa not in accordance with bis
tastes, which ware generally sordid. A much
more probable story was that he was buried in
the same coat he wore when he firat came to
the State.
E, J. ForsiaU, SICOTTI—The late Dalzel Macay
invested a large part of his wealth in real estate in the Second District, and this inyestment
of his, owing to its amount and the policy pursued by Mr. Macay, waa a great misfortune to
that portion of the city. It waa a misfortune,
because he refused to expend money in repairs; because all ot tbe build ngs he owned
soon assumed an old and tumble-down apnearance, very much in accordance with Mr. Dalzel'i
own threadbare raiment. Upon all of th«
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squares owned by bim bis titles hung like a
curse. His policy affected the property of all
who bad tbe misfortune to own real estate in
the same part of the city. Houses declined,
instead of increasing in value. The city grew
and waa built up in an opposite direction to
what was then its tendency. The street upon
which Le lived ceased, in course of time, to be
desirable lor residences, and from being one of
the most fashionable in the city, has ever eineo
been the home tor outcasts.
I>r. Warren HO'ie, sworn—Besides on Canil,
near Claiborne. Witness was called npon to at
tend Mr. Dalzel Macay a short lime before hia retirement from this city to a residence he had
purchased in Pointe Coupee parish. Dpon hiB
leaving the city Macay took with him his •wife
and a servant of hers, a young girl named Proserpine. The girl bad been biougbt up to the
business of a cotfleuse, as I had subsequently
reason to ascertain, and this ostensible profeseion she bad made to cover that ot a procuress.
Her reputation as an inttuigante or go-between
was noterions. Once at Macay's house, in
Pointe Coupee, Bhe had succeeded, without
much effort, in supplanting her mistress. The
poor woman, who had always suffered remorse
for having married the brother of her former
husband, unable to endure indifference, neglect
and the separatioD from her friends, pined away
and was uliimately removeJ from a life, which
had become unecdnrable. by death.
Franl- Hayiies, s'.forn—Tbe late Mr. Macay waa
regarded with a great deal ot indignation by
tbe people of Point Ooupee parish, because of
his openly allowing hia mistress to succeed to
Ihe place of bis wile. What added to this feelitg was, that contrary to all precedent a legitimate child was allowed to remain under the
girl Proserpine's control. Tbe latter berselt
became tbe moibfr of children by Macay. His
t'ODse was 80 little visited alter the death of his
wile, and he bad to much Irst in caste, that not
many knew which of bis children had been born
in wedlock.
11' W. Wafhhurne—-ls & photographer at 113
Canal street, renenibera to have seen the deceased a w e i k b t f o r e his death, who came to
the gallery of witnesa in company with a much
younger woman, by whom he seemed much influenced. The old man then seemed in hia
ditaco, and hia idea appeared to be that a full
length portrait was to be executed from the
daguerreotype to adorn some public building
afier bia death. Witness remembers the circumstance perfectly because the picture waa one of
the firet ever" taken in tbe Sti*-^, and because
the bill was never paid.
.Judge Thos. J. Coole;', sirorn—Waa living in
the same pariah with Sir. Jlacay as a boy, when
it was ore day announced that the old man had
died suddenly ia b(d. Macay was wfll advanced in years, and his attendant physician
saw nettling pu^picious in bis death. Before
the matter could be put to examination a burial
certificate was issued, and the body was disposed of by interment. However, the death became subsequently so much talked of that tbe
corpse was exhumed, and some indications of
poison were thought to have been discovered.
The deceased was supposed to have been murdered by Proserpine, the quad-oon who waa
living with bim at tbe time ot his death, bat no
conviction could be obtained.
HOW THE ESTATE WAS DISPOSED OF BY WII.I,.

Macay bad, up to ibe time of bis death, according to all of the witnesses, lived, what he
considered, a proapcrous. succeBsful sort ot life.
He bad accomplished what he set out to do in
accumulating a tottune, and he had taken the
prf caution to rednos his wishes for the disposition of his property after death to writing in the

form of a will. The followiug were the three
dispositions made, according io tbe eubmitted
brief of F. Zacharie, of counsel for the prosecution :
I. A life interest In a large thrf e-etory brick
mansion at the corner ot St. Peter and Basin
streets, valued at $15,000, was bequeathed by
Macay to tbe bair-dresser, his Morganatic
widow. Tbe house was to revert to bis daughter after death. [According to ex-Sheriff Tom
Parker, a feehng ot regard for the memory of
tne father after bis death, and which he'bad
never shown for himself wbile living, prevented
the daughter Eurydice from claiming this
estate after it had lapsed. Bather than expose
tbe past life other father, the title to fhe honae
after tbe death of Macay was not questioned ]
II. An annuity npon hia fortune of $5000 he
left to hie legitimate daughter Eurydice. This
sum was to be paid out ot the residue ot his
esta'e by his general executor.
III. I h e remainice portion of bis fortune,
and which in the popnlar estimation bad swollen
to a gigantic bulk, was ostensibly set apart for
tbe founding ot a charitable ioBtitution. In hia
will, relating to this eleemosynary inetitntion,
Macay had entrusted (the first instance of confidence mentioned in bis career) tbe Eianagement of bis wealth into tbe bands which, as the
result obowed, were the least capable of dealing honestly with it.
A peculiaiiiy of the will was that in case any
legal difficulties were discovered in the execution of the last bequest, the property was to
revert to bis daughter. But tbe will was eo
drawn that it appeared certain that such difficulties would arise, from tbe face of it. One
very natural supposition was that old Macay,
with tbe cunning of an old man, in his dotage,
had amused himself by wishing to appear
benevoleot upon bis death bed. Oe bad naurally calculated (so many reaaoned) that his property (in accordance with express State statue
and the defect already mentioned) would come
into his daughter's bands juet the same as if no
euch provison bad been made.
Macay's calculation would have proved trne,
(if tbe supposition was well founded,) bad bia
daughter, after his death, insisted upon being
put in poescssion of her rights. Through respect
for the charitable nature ot tbe bequest, no SDch
struggle was attempted.
So much for the disposal of the fortune by
will.
According to the statements of MPSSTS.
Thomas E. Sloo, Urquhart, Burnside and Thos.
A. Adams,when tbe nephew of Macay (Corazon
was bis name) came to examine into tbe affairs
ot the estate, a much larger schedule ot debts
were filed than had been ever dreamed of.
Secondly, some of Ihe legal complications into
which the estate had fallen had consumeiJ a
portion of it. Added to this, tbe most valnable
portion ot his lands appeared io bav3 been
transferred before his death, though no receipts
or representative money could be found to account far tbe deficiency.
Aa bi» character was known to have bren notoriously miserly the opinion soon went abroad
that hia treasure bad been secreted before bia
death. Still Corazon, bis nephew and trustee,
had obtained possession of a considerable
amount of money for tbe execution of the benevolent truat imposed. The question then
very frequently asked in after years was what
had become of it. It is true that a great deal
was said about what should be the prooer form
for the new building—tbe journals ot the day
advertised tor plans and speciScitions. In fact
the foundations of a building were laid by
Messrs. Murray & Pilie, with much solemn
speech-making, pomp and ceremony, bnt subse-
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quently abandoned for some obvious defect in
the plana or unbealthiness in tbe eituation selected. T h e bequest beyond this point waa lost
sight,of. Nobody had a right to make inquiries
as to the way in which the charitable fund might
be managed. There being no necessitv whatever for making any exposition to t h e p'ublio ot
the disposition ot t h e estate, none was ever
made.
In short, a donation which might have been
converted into one of the noblest charities was
either, under a dozen pretexts, stolen outright,
or frittered away in euch a manner as to answer
in no reepect t h e end of a benevolent bequest.
It has been t h u s shown t h a t most of t h e
wealth of Macay became as dry leaves, and was
productive ot nothing b u t disappointment, misery and, perhaps, his own death. Let us see
how it affected t h e character, of his own legitimate descendant,
A BEIQHT FIGUEE IN A DAEK GEOUP.

The most interesting figure (said J u d g e E .
N, Ogden, who made one or t h e most eloquent
appeals to t h e court during t h e celebrated
trial.) in this dark group ot family portraits,
was Eurydice, old Macay's daughter. Even in a
complicated suit like this, (continued the
speaker,) one must speak for a m o m e n t of h e r
with tenderness and pity—with a sentiment of
regret t h a t so b r i g h t a spirit should have bad
no congenial sphere for t h e development of her
nature—that its beauty should have been dulled
and blurred by tbe heavily laden atmosphere
ot vice by which she was surrounded. Eurydice had graduated at the old Ursuline Convent,
and appeared upon t h e scene as a lovely, amiable and impulsive girl, about t h e time t h e hfe
of her father was drawing t o a close.
Even in the dry evidence of a legal report she
figures as a girl of remarkable beauty, distinguished for h e r quickness and vivacity, with no
greater fault t h a n h e r impulsive, imprudent
temperament. Poor Eurydice!—a struggle or
series of struggles is before you t h r o u g h life,
and your best qualitiea will b u t badly fit you to
contend with t h e enemies with whom you will
have to deal. T h e m a n n e r in which b e r father
had lived had affected, at her entrance into life,
Eurydifle's position in eociety, A great many
avoided receiving her on account of t h e scandal
alter the death of her mother. Still her position
as a brilliant heiress attracted admirers of a
showy and unscrupuloua sort, and abundant
opportunity was n o t lacking for committing
lifetime errors.
At thirteen years of age, Eurydice met with
an adventurer to this country who united in
his person t h e usual shining qualities of a
traveler with some t h a t were his own. Accident gave him an opportunity ot performing
one or two daring exploits. I t was at a day
when dueling was greatly in vogue, and t h e visitor (his name was Oordero) lived t h r o u g h a
halt a dozen encounters. Though they were of
the most desperate character, and conducted
with no little ferocity, Cordero had been generally the aggrievetl party, and what with a certain vein of eccentricity he did not lack admirers, The most decided of these was Eurydice, with her thirteen summers and h e r prospect for a large fortune. With no wise counaelors o t h e r own sex, and indeed with none of any
Bort, Eurydice waa easily persuaded. She was
wedded before she h a d scarcely become a woman.
They had not been long married when Corderos' character began to appear more t h a n
ever eccentric.
H e conducted himself with
such violence t h a t people doubted whether to
coneider him a knave or a lunatic. He fought
his seventh duel, and it waa long after remembered and talked of. Upon no previous occa-

sion h a d he expressed himsrlf as aatiafied
where tbe option had b&en left to him ; he had
conducted himself tliriiu;;hont such afl'aira
with t h e moat, nnielentiD;; snunosity.
But on ihe occasion now re'eired to, ihe two
adversaries, after having been placed in pohition, were allowed, after the word waa given,
to advance and fire at will, tbua leaving the
liarty who reserved bia fire and who escaped t h e
first shot with the hie of his antagonist in his
hands.
In tbe present instance, Cordero's opponent
b a d discharged bis gun without effect; t h e latter knowing his man, and covering hia face!
with bis bands, had calmly awaited hia fate.'
T h e spectacle had, however, failed to touch the
heart of Cordero; and he wno had, hitherto,
prided himself upon giving tbe firat shot or
thrust,Jnow withheld fire until be had approached so near t h a t there waa scarcely any posaibility of missing, and then with tbe most violent
Spanish oaths, ahot his antagonist deliberately
through the heart.
T e e deain oi nis opponent, wbo had been
challenged in the first place, without being to
blame, caused great indignation against Oordero, (his own second, Capt. J o h n McClelland, refusing to approve his conduct,) and this irritation against bim was increased by t h e arrival in
the city of a lady at this time, wbo claimed to be
Cordero's legal wile, in spite of his recent marriage.
Cordero was arrested upon this charge and
tried before J u d g e Canonge for polygamy.
His friends and counsel saved him from conviction by showing t h a t h e waa under a commission of lunacy in t h e land of his birth, from
which h e h a d never been relieved. Cordero flea
t n e country, and Eurydice, before she had tairlv
reached womanhood, found t h a t her future had
been shadowed bv a perspective fortune, which
it waa doubtful she would ever realize.
Cordero had been previously engaged in a
partnership business in tbe city. Several times
when he had been absent, his •wife bad been
placed under t h e partner's care. Subsequently,
(or previously, according to our witness,) when
h e left t h e city, the acauaintance t h a t had commenced between the wife and partner, ripened
into love. Eurydice was persuaded to consent
to a secret m a r r i a g e , before it was ascertained
what steps were necessary to dissolve h e r contract with Cordero. The (lefect was a fatal one
for h«r happiness. The second husband, soon
becoming wearied with his new wife, and the
prospect of inheriting any fortune by her appearing dubious, he aubaequently, while absent
from the city, was openly married, without any
regard to Eurydice's claims.
By thia time tbe poor woman had began t o
regard her second marriage as invalid, and
with no longer much prospect either of wealth,
hardly knew which way to turn. Her situation
was in reality so awkward and embarrassed
t h a t she was finally compelled to resort to a
third marriage, in order to avoid t h e consequences of tbe two preceding. These m a r riages, it need hardly be stated, led to
various complications in t b e subsequent suit.
The husband in the last marriage was a philosophical Frenchman, who sometimes amused
bimaelf by trying to study out the validity of his
own claims to tbe band ot Eurydice, b u t who,
for any other purpose, thought the matter of
but little consequence one way or t h e othCi-..
The manner in which the marriage aft'e^tjial
Eurydice was in giving her tbe name of ^'A.!;airta n d ' i n causing her to become the m o i i e r of a.
daughter.
ANOTHEE KALEIDOaCOPTO PEtANGE.

Quoting from t h e ansjlysia oj the Stiprerae.

Court, the estate, o? Mat-ay iiati been Uiepasei^

of in Ibe three ways referred to ; that is to say,
that the coifeuse had acquired a valuable portion—the trustee for charitable uses had accounted for tbe lion's share without opposition,
and a third part had gone to the rightful heir to
the whole estate.
Abont tbe time of her last marriage, a new
phase was given to the matter by a large bequest of land, which came from a debtor of
Macay, and who upon his death-bed, aa an act
ot conscience, made a restitution of property
rightly due Macay in his lifetime. This bequest
directed that the money should be disposed or
in the manner provided for by Macay m his will.
The effect of thia bequest, if carried out,
would be to tranafer the land donated (now become of great value) to Corazon, for the charitable object already spoken ot. A natural supposition was that the charitable object would
not be much more advanced under the last legacy than it had been under tbe first. Nevertheles's, a claim for the wbole bequest—daily becoming of increasing value—waa promptly interposed by Corazon, the nephew and eleemosynary trustee.
Meanwhile the time had passed with Eurydice
when considerations for f ither the reputation
of ber father or of ber own were strong enough
to prevent her from asserting her rights. What
still further contributed to. provoke on her part
a desperate struggle was the fact that the income bequeathed her hy her father's will had in
the laat years never been paid. In case she
offered anv resistance, or did not observe silence,
a threat of declaring her marriages polygamous
was boldly made.
Thus originated the "uit which has suggeafed
this paper, and after what has been said of the
litigants it will not appear singular that disflosiiies ot tbe moet startling character were
made npon both sides.
It was tolerably well shown on one hand, by
ihe evidence of Dr. Delery, Brickell and
frawcour, that old Macav had been poisoned at
his death, and the weight ct strong suspicion
was made to rest upon bis mistress and upon his
nephew. The ea'ato had been plundered under
a dozen difierent prctexta, and tbe prcteojlfd
disappearance of a large amount ot the wealth,
WHS shown to have been caused by the triiatee,
who hnd meanwhile had the property conveyed
secretly to hie own name and use.
On the other hand, it was contended that
flurydice waa the illegitiniato child of old
Macay; that she bad been treated by her father
during hie life npon the same footing with
those children who were known to be illegitimate; and that, eo far from being entitled to
inherit tho wealth in question, she deserved
rather to serve as a felon for having BO many
times been united illegally in marriage. The
suit waa deetined to occupy the reat of Eurydice's life, attack her reputation where most
sensitive, and deprive her ot the few friends
, that bad thus far remained. The ill-gotten
wealth ot Macav had been her misfortune
through life—it had united her in three marriages, all more or less badly assorted and difficult to be explained, and the fortune in
expectancy bad been productive of nothing but
chimeras and hopes never to be realized.
Eurydice's last years were spent in combatting and struggling, with a woman's .strength,
against the foes by whom she was surrounded;
sometimes gaining a victory, sometimes meeting a defeat. In her old "age she was not unfrequently seen in company with a daughter
who generally accompanied her in her flights
and migrat'ons, and who, it was said, was
much oftener seen in public officea, and among
rude and callous politicians, than in the proper
sphere and society of a young girl.

Upon the arrival here ot rsuuer, both mother
and daughter left the city, at the time when *
large portion of the population emigrated. Difficulties and compUcations occurred in leaving,
and one of the gossipping rumors ot the day
waa, that the honor ot tbe daughter, Danae,
had been compromised with a Federal of&oei,
or with the notorious John Molere. .
The suit, however, had been too thoroughly
grounded and the sum involved too large io».
admit ot any stay in the proceedings. It gain-<^
ed in intensity in apite of the waning strength
and increasing old age of Eurydice, and noti
even death itself, it appeared, could stay it in
its progress. The mother and daughter had
been meanwhile sometimes seen in large towns
abont well known hotels, figuring in dubious
twilight society, no one knowing in what way
they subsisted, and every one hearing a great
many dreadful rumors, wbicn each day gained
in number.
One ot theee was that the money realized
from a Fair, and with which she had been entrusted to carry from one city to another, had
been mysteriously lost, and another was that
she bad actnally been canght with her hand in
the pocket of a snitor at the mcment when,
npon bis kneea, he was offering his heart and
hand. Finally, the daughter's name (Danae)
ceased to be mentioned at all. and poor Eurydice, overwhelmed at what she aaw was Danse's
ruin, ceased to care for the suit, and.'waB slowly
sinking in the grave. NevertheleBS Eurydice
remained the daughter of a man who had died
prosperous and rich, and so the dreadfal soit
dragged on.
I/AST SCENE.

But tbe end of all tbings cornea at last. Their
presiding honors have ordered m the Supreme
Court that judgment shall be entered np, and
this fiat of tbe Court of Jaet appeal atill stands
as written. Eurydice and her daughter Danae
have won.
But the first named plaintiff, who theoretically has been present in conrt for BO many
years, is at the time, in point of fact, absent
from tbe halla of justice.
Enrydlce is dead. It was Beveral months before that she had expired in obscurity and
want.
For tbe actual plaintiff (Danae) as such, has
never had any actual existence. She hardly
remembers that it was instituted many years
before bv ber mother, and has never thongbt it
worth while to communicate with lawyers. Still
tbe Buit has been won, and counsel, after tri<
nniphing over other difficDlties, can overcome
this also. Now that tardy fortnne has conferred npon Danae wealth, it is well to know
where she is to be found.
Upon setting about tbe work of digcoTeryjthe
task does not appear so easy. The detectives
must be called in, and even these are at fault.
Visits must be paid to obacnre neighborhoods.to
the slnms and backwavs of the city; to Basin,
Oonti, Gallatin and Frankhn streets ; to the
Widows'Eow, the dancehonses, the Triangle
Buildings. Yarious witnesses are interrogated
—Buffalo Bill—Hypolite, Kate Townsend, Shanghai Mary, Black-and-Tan Lizzie, witnesses of
one class and witnesses or another ; but tst
some time with not much succesa.
In the course of these inquiries it has been
ascertained that the lucky heiress has been arrested for the fiftieth time for being drunk and
unable to take care of herself; had been
dragged through the atreeta by a couple of polioa
pfficera by her arma, with her long hair Btraaming m the wind ; had been sent from the station
to the EecoTder'B presence, and from there in
the Black Maria to the Workhouae
Still the search is not np yet, DMBO baa ones
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again been liberated from ihe workhouse, and
the oldest detective in tbe service (Malone)
nndertakes to guess where Danae is, and to
conduct the friends, and couneelors who have
so eloquently defended her case, to the exact
locality where Macay's heiress is to be found.
The'bour happens to be midnight as be starts
out as gnide for his party, and ibe road that the
yisitois traverse leads past the "Green-tree,"
"Shoemalsers," "Stockbolm," and similar wellknown public bouses. Finally he pauses io front
of a house whence the ruoe strains of
an orchestra, intermixed with the shuffling
of Jeet, coarse love dittys, curses and
esecratioDS proceed. The place sought
is the paradise of thieves and desoerate characters of every nationality, Who are turning cay
intonigot, or rather turning everythiog into
pandemonium. The roughest clasa of river
men, sailors and the floating population of the
city, fast men and fast women, burglars and
octthroats—the scum of every nation—are here
holding high carnival and revel, and it requires
a charge ot the police to effect an entrance. Is
tbe party named Danae—and who is be ter
known by halt a dozen aliases—in ? Yes. she is

in. Let tbe distinguished v's'fors step forward.
They are jnst in time. Another moment would
have, perhaps, been too late.
i o r there, stretched in the cectre of tbe floor,
with her mouth filled with bloody foam, and
bleeding at ibe nosrils. lies Ibe wretch trey
have been Becking. In epite ot a fever with
which sbe bad been almo?t delirious, she bad
insisted upon leaving her bed, and m spite ot
disease and ot the fact that sbe bad not drnwn
a sober bieath lor months except when under
arrest, she bad insisted upon making ber appearance. She has fallfu, gasping and dying,
upon what was the principal scene ot ber in'amous labors, and Cdunot now tell or does not
knovwbat is tbe matter. Sbe can only moan
and press her hands npon her breast, while the
lifp-blood sa'urates ber oress.
Tbe diotiBgnisbed visitors know not how to
act—they can only occupy tbe stall of the maeicians. and the only uee mat the iil-gotten f r tune.of Macay to his laet Burviving heir, is
potcbasing a rosewood coffin lor the use ot one
who, wbi e living, bad earned her Dread by
prostitution and etims.

A QUESTION OF CHARACTER-,
OB,

DIFFERENT WAYS OF SEEING IT.
I.—A rommonplace Viewr.
of the lady I was unable to ucders'and, and the
I attended at one of the Fairs of the laat manner in which she regarded my introducer
fortnight—though which one now, that at led me at first to suppose that he ha.d never
Blafler's or the one at Odd Fellows' I hardly seen her before—that the introduction was one
remember, from accidents subsequently to be ot his customary jokes. However, the fair parti
related. The point I am now to dwell upon is did not seem offended. She met me in converthat I there met Tom Vanderside, who, by the sation half way, and in her tone a singular mixway, is a character himself. Tom is notoriously ture of sentiment and of hilarity (perhaps a
one of the best known men about town, half little forced I was to be detected. We were soon
wag, halt unscrupulous adventurer, and pos- conversing with tbe ease ot ordinary acquaintsesses an amount of assurance that defies all ances. In tact while thus engaged I was not a
bounds. His speciality ia to understand how to little astonished to discover tnat I had actually
step forward and appear as the man for the chanced upon an old acquaintasce—one euiiiesituation—lo represent any idea or character ly above the commonplace—an eccentric character so queerly made up of ideal fancies and
that may be in request.
drawing-room conventionalities as to put all
His eccentricities in this line are sometimes so
description out of the question.
irregular and of such an exaggerated type as to
Of course in a moment Tom Vanderside was
place bim and his friends in awkward situations. He, upon one occasion, at a elimly at- forgotten. We had become famUiar—we had
tended theatrical performance, sneezed and become confidential. We conversed and ate
coughed in such a manner (though deeply in- ice-creams in friendly unison behind the chamterested in the scene, las to absolutely dishearten pagne fountain—bebind the plates and dishes
all of- the performers.
The manager had of the reataurant—we promenaded through the
to come before the curtain at the end of rooms and upon the moonlit balcony. The
the first act and announce the unavoidable poat- whole scene commenced to lose the ordipoueraent ot the play. Upon another occasion nary commonplace ou 1 nes of a fair. I had
bis assurance was not so fortunate. He had soon begun toaasume the somewhat exaggerated
taken the liberty of presenting himself at a tone of thiiiking ot the lady upon my arm. Ones
upon the balcony, and affected by tbe numberlarge bouse, which he happened to be accidentlees fights in-doors, the sounus ot music and
ally passing in company with a credulous friend,
dancing from the hall, the gossamer costumes
and at which a large party was being given.
of the other fair visitors, snd the auimation and~
Hia self-introduction this time had not at first fervid sentiment of my companion, I found mysucceeded, and he with his friend, before he self lifted into an imaginary world. My comturned the incident to an advantage, had to con- panion was speaking of herself, with me for jl
Rratulate themselves upon not being turned listener, and at that moment the Prinaesa Scbeover into the hands of the police.
rezade, in ber thousand and second story,
These past freaks of Tom I tully remembered would not have possessed more interest.
when 1 found myself in his company at the i'air,
I had come to the Fair with Tom Vanderside,
and it was with some suspicion and distrust that
1 timidly followed his stepa from one stall and and had proposed to amuae myself in his combooth to another. However, Tom was thefinest pany. But I was now loo much interested in
looking man there was in the room, with a face the animated conversation of my new acquainaod figure that could assume any thought or tance to give him any futtner thoughts. Her
character, and he did not lack friends and ad- story, lor she told me one ct herself of tbe
wildest and most fantastic character, became
mirers among the fair.
subsequently so blended with what I saw, that
At one of these stalls after calling for chamI shall attempt giving it below—though necespagne punch, be was civil enough to give me an
sarily without any of that weirdnesa of tone or
introdution to a lady striking alike for the
grotesquerie of style that formed so etriking a
symmetry ot her face and form, and dressed in feature ot the original narrative :
the most eblouissa^nte of coetumee. The name

"

4.

Estimate — The Frlneeas
Scherezade.
" I do not believe myself superstitious; b u t
there m u s t be days when t h e guardian angel,
who ordinarily ehields us from temptation, aban •
dons bis post, and leaves the threshold of our
h e a r t s open to whatever malignant spirits may
choose to enter. T h e German superstition ot
t h e Walpnrgis Night, when wicked demons are
supposed to be abroad and hold full sway over
I t h e mind, i s , I am convinced, founded on a t r u e
jiDsight into our n a t u r e .
•'I went one evening—oh, to me, ever memorable
night—to a performance at the Opera. T h e day
had been overcast and stormy, and my spirits had
conformed to t h e weather. I had found myself in
t h a t humor when .yon regard with sullen discont e n t your most satjred principles of action ; when
you feel like yielding to every capricious impulse,
when your pulse beats high and you are tired of
your best fnends ; and, above all, tired of t h e
commonplace. I was doubly unfortunate, in t h a t
I was called upon to take an important step, and
t h e decision yoq m a e e when t h u s situated is
nearly always t h e wrong one. I was t h e betrothed of a worthy man, wbo had lopg loved
me ; the union promised evervthing that was not
denied by my own wayward character. I h a d
as much leeiing tor my intended as I had tor
any one. B u t t h e t r u t h ia, I had never known,
with the exception j u s t mentioned, what the
grande passion was—I had never loved anybody.
' • T o diasipate my doubts, diaoel mv blark
b n m o r s , and at any rate p u t off my deciaion
until t h e morrow, I d e t p r m i n e d , in spite ot the
weather, to go to the Opera.
" I fjnnd tbe bonse crowded—perhaps with
people whom came there, like UIP, to p^capn
from themselves. T h e p e r f irmanco was 'Kobert
le Diable." I was soon painfully interfaied in
tbe weird music—the aiipcrnattiral niachmorv—
t h e ghosts, goblins and infernal train which
figure in tbia well-known plav—perb'ijia from
tbe power of tbe music, perhaps from tbe predisposition to which I have jnar alluded. At any
rate, at tho end c l o n e of tlm acta, nhrii I!IP
curtain fell, 1 almost felt t h a t t h e performance
I bad witnessed was a reality.
•'My ftn)r)»r-nro/i)'c and the world arrnnd m^*
soon awakened another train of reUpctinti. £
occupied a prosceniim box. I was weli-dresard,
and—perhaps I h.id better sav it at o n c e - I was
thought pretty. I ct-rtainly was sccuatorued to
incense, and it did not surprise me to find a
great many glasses directed toward me. Aa I
am
telling
you
precisely
the
slate
ot
the
case,
and
do
not
pre• tend to be superior to t h e weakneaaes of mv
sex, I ought to admit t h a t t h e anticipation of
this ail'nde bad probably also aft'ectcd it.y decieion in braving the weather. At any rate, I felt
for a moment my triumph to be complele. Surrounded by beauty, I yet bad no rivals, and to
be admired for beantv alone is no mean homage.
Indeed I d o u b t whether, after a l l , i n t h e triumphs
yonr sex can achieve, there can he anv equal to
t h a t of a woman, shining in t h e foil ec'at of b e r
loveliness, with worshipers intoxicated aa much
by b e r presence itself, as the music they applaud.
'^
" T o think of my appearance, suggested in my
mind at the time a train of consequences—
whether I waa destined to meet anv one wbo
would exercise over my will a lile-'time spell.
P u t t i n g t h e question in the most practical manner, I set my imagination to work, and began
to conjure no some organization t h a t m i g h t
possess qualities and perteotiona tbe moet alInring. I gave him a man's strength, and a
woman's delicacy o t feature and softneaa. I even
busied myself with tbe color of hia eyea, hia
complexion, hia altitude and general expression.
II.—An

Ideal

By the time I had complete^ t h e traits o t my
Frankenstein, he had become palpable_ t o m y
eyes, indeed, so openly and evidently visible waa
my creation to my sight, t h a t I finally came to
see him as clearly as t could see anything. Perh a p s it was t h e infernal or supernatural character of t h e music which h a d affected me, or it
may have been my nerves, or a diseased state of
my mind ; at any rate, I soon began to fancy
t h a t the figure had discovered m e and was bendi n g on me t h e full glance of his eyes. A mom e n t more and bis gaze h a d become to me
audible—no need for n s t h e dull medium of
words—oar minda were already en rapport. •Let
me come to you," I seemed to hear him say ;
•souls like ours have no need of t h e dull formality of introductions.' I whispered •Come;'
b u t t h e next moment, amiling at my folly, I
rubbed my eyes. When I looked a g a i a i i b e
figure had disappeared. 'There are n o such
b e i n g " , ' I sighed, 'as exist in a fond woman's
fancy ;' and, trying to dispel tbe illusion, I endeavored to find amuaement in other parts of
the house.
" Scarcely had I resolved upon doing so, when
a figure passed in the rear of nly box which
cansed to run through my frame an involnntarv
tremor—a leeiing Blmilar to t h a t whrch one is
said to experience when an enemy treads over
what will be your grave. T b e gentleman who
attended me arose, exchanged a word with t h e
new comer, and gave bim bis seat. I n tbe agitation I waa in, I could not tell whether he had
been formally presented or n o t ; at any rate, the
beiog whom I had taken for a creation of my
tancv was now seated at my side.
" I t took me a few minutes to recover from
my emotion, during which time my strange
visiter was speaking of t h e ordinary subjects of
conversation without appearing to be aware of
my embarrassment.
H e spoke easily and
gracefiillv, as with a mind stored with information, of t h e opera in various countries, the
comparative merits ot the most celebrated of
living prime ''o)/tie, and was evidently familiar
wiih the manners and customs of different
r u c ; s . Mia atldrces was so agreeable that I
soon had recovered Bufficient assurance to inquire :
" 'Have wo ever met before this e v e n i n g ? '
" ' i t iM not many m o n t h s since I landed on
thia continoct for t h e first t i m e . '
" His answer. I noticed, admitted the apparent iraposaibility ot oor ever having met befoie, and yet abstained from saying so.
" 'Still your face ia tamihar. I could almost
Buppose, were it not for its absurdity, that we
bad met in another state of being. My conversation 1 give you leave to find singular (here I
laughed almost hysterically) for a flffst meeting.'
" 'Your remark is by no means absurd—yon
only express an idea about which philosophers
have always battled, and concerning which, in
our present relations to science, and in onr
ignoiance of t h e unknown shadowy world that
surrounds us. it is impossible to know anything
certain. Nevertheless what you mention so
hes tatingly I believe to be a matter of fact. I
might relate many incidents which would seem
to you strange.'
' I have said, I think, eufficient to show the
infiiience and hold my strange companion had
upon me, t h o u g h perhaps without satisfactorily explaining its origin. I do not think he
remained at my side more than half an hoar,
and yet it seemed to me a long duration ot time. As when the brain is under t h e influence of certain narcotics, t h e passage of years seem compressed into t h e space
of moments. But at tbe end of t h a t time he
arose, and telling me t h a t we would meet agafai .
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goon, he disappeared frem my view. I watched
him as he left me, and beard his descending
footsteps, and instead ot listening to tbe performance, I set myself to work to analyze my
feelings and endeavor if possible to regain my
connection with the world around me.
"Bullet me firstattemptto give you some idea
of the way in which I had been affected by the
being who had just left me.
"You are perhaps a profound observer ot
men—at any rate you imagine so—and have but
little confidence in descriptions of character
which abound in mystery. You regard them aa
so many Byronic impossibilities, which have
disappeared along with ghosts and fairies and
other exploded chimeras of the past.
"Nevertheless,! contend that there are in life
such people—men who vanish and flit about
without any one knowing the why and wherefore—who look aa it they had lived a thousand yeara, and who yet seem endowed
with perpetual youth-men who are shadowy
and indistinct in all of t h ^ r relations, walking enigmas, perambulatibg sphinxes. It is
not difficult, seeing them, to imagine that you
have before you the Wandering Jew. Mephistophiles, the discoverer of the hidden Elixir, er of
the talismans of Solomon, wboibave sold themselves to the Evil One, or wbo have done any
other concei^yable act to separate themselves
from human sympathy. There waa about thia
man aometbing of all this, which frightened and
subdued me, and which, perhaps, I need hardly
say, made a too strong impression upon my imagination.
"Altogether, what with the emotions of the
day, tbe effect of the play, my meeting with this
man, I was in a state of agitation and excitement such as I have never experienced betor
or since. I could only recur to bia parting word
and wonder how tbey were to be realized—when
and where was I again to meet him. Suddenly,
1 remembered an assembly to which I had been
invited; 'perhaps'be will be there,'I said, and
without understanding what I did, or why I did
it, I signifled my desire to leave to my escort,
and, once out of the opera, ordered my "carriage
to drive to the place in question.
•'The night was assuredly the blackest in the
calendar. As I rode the thunder pealed and
•the lightning fell. One vivid flash suddenly
lllnmined the street. It was only momentary,
but by it I thought I saw tbe figure of tbe unknown, around whom the forks seemed to play
as it in someway influenced by him. But on
reaching the house I waa induced to think that
I bad been mistaken, as I found that be had
preceded me.
•' What passed afterwards I hardly know. There
was an intoxication ot the senses, ot some overmastering will; but it was far from love—which
'scarcely made me accountable for my actions;
which hurried on from one phase ot feeling to
another ; which made me, if not unconscious,
at least uncontrollable by the looks and thoughts
ot my friends wbo surrounded me.
** It was toward morning when the wax-tapers
burnt low in tbeir sockets, and the fiowers withered on the head, and the color faded from tbe
cheeks of beauty, that there came the criais of
my fate. A dance was about to be performed,
at that time a novelty in our fashionable world,
and which much resembled the Tarantula or
the Danza de la Seduxion. As its name suggests, it waa a dance whijh debneated, in a sort
of pantomime, the advances of tbe suitor, tbe
coquetry of the ladv and ber final consent to his
(Hit, which is signified by the dropping of a
boBquetfrom her hands Into his.
"On any other occasion, I should never have
listened to a proposal for a moment tor taking
a part in a perforsnanoe which, according to our

notions of propriety. eausVs a young lady to
appear in attitudes inconsistent with the dignity other sex. As it was,it was the voice of onlylhalt
ot my soul, and I would gladly have refused if
I bad known how. Though I could not resist,
I struggled ; for, from the moment he whispered his request in my ear and touched my unwilling hand, I felt that my fate, through
all time, waa being irretrievably decided.
"Meanwhile the music bad comnienced, and
we bad taken our posi'ions. The coyness, the
unwillipgness to be led on, which waa part of
my role in the firat part ot the dance, I perhaps
performed all the better from my shrinking
from the position altogether. But the ardor of
the lover redoubles-it soon seemed to me impossible to resist. My head waa turning, the
spectators began to appear like mockiog fiends
wbo, seeing the devouring whirloool into
which 1 was drifting, yet abstained from assisting me. The music grows more giddy,
his ardent gaze is alreavy fixed on the bouquet
which I tremblingly clutch in my hands.* Ia
there no hand to stay me—pity me kind Heaven,
and let not these emblems of innocence be tbe
seal ot my perdition 1 One more gasp—my
partner is bending on one knee—has clasped
my hand and eeeka to fix my gaze. I could
read in his eyes more eloquently than if described bv word : ' Be mice; ceaee struggling 1 * My limbs were trembling under me.
" I gave one lingering elance around the room.
Tbe moment after the fiowers bad fallen from
my hand as if by their own weight.
' I had given my consent. Henceforth I was
powerless to struggle."
My companion paused for breath) or as if at
a loss how further to proceed.
•'And you were married?" I ventured to
stammer, disgusted at the turn things had
taken. The fact was my own heart had begun
to be a little aflected^
" No ; but I am his betrotbed—his affianced
bride ; and this verv night—"
Her further speech was interrupted by the
appearance of Vanderside.
III.—A IJIsiiolvlne TIew.
Tom's manner had about it an aff'ected dignity, coldnesg and formality, which, in the absence ot any other reason to account for it, I
was uncharitable enough to attribute to punch.
" I am not fndiscreet in loterruoting you,"
said Tom in the tone ot a Monte Cbristo. At
tbe same moment be extended bis elbow at that
angle which plainly meant that the lady I was
with was to take this arm.
"On the contrary ; permit me to politely as?
sure voTiyou are interrupting a most romantic
narrative."
"One polite assurance merits another ; permit me to suggest that I feel inclined to go
home.
" Iu that case, Tom, follow your own itchnation—by all means, go."
"You interrupted me a moment too soon; I
was about to tell you that the lady you have
upon your arm ia my betrothed—my intended.
You tnust admit that jour two hours conversation at tbe first meeting—"
•' I was too stupifled to hear the conclusion of
his sentence. Before I had recovered my surprise tbe lady in question had disappeared in the
direction of the dressing-room.
"And you tell me yon are engaged to marry
her," I niuttered to myself rather than inquired
of bim.
„,
._ ,
"Tbe ceremony, in confidence, win be performed to-night. There are no legal impediments, 80 far as l i n o w . "
, . .,
"Have you ever appeared m the role oi the
Wandering Jew?"
" I t 18 poeaibU,"

,sir
"Are you a vampire ?"
" I am particular about my dishes; but t h e
food you refer to—"
"Are you possessed of the n e c r o m a n t i c - t h e
talismans ot Solomon—art?—the power of influencing people againat their will ? How in tbe
deuce, m short, did you come to be engaged ?"
Vanderside laughed the iaugh of one p o s sessed of a superior intelligence. " I aee w h a t
you are driving at," he said with an explanatory
air. " My fiancee has evulectly been giving you
an account of our •.•"iirisbip, and, like every
other woman, sbe Raturally likea to have a
flight coloring of romaoL-e attached to an event
of so much importante. That shows t h e different ways that eventa afff-ct different people.
Every woman would perhaps tell you a siorv
abont b e r lover similar to what you have beard
to-night, were sbe to tell you what she really
thinks after drinking two or three glasses of
punch such as they sell at fairs.
" T h e aimple facts, however, are that I met
her one night by blundering in ber box at tbe
opera, and tor a time auotio-ed ber to be somebody else. We met accidently two or three timea
the same night, and what you would set down
to mv impudence, the truer insight of a woman
rightly conetrued into more superhuman attrib u t e s . I am a good looking fellow, apd the
s t i u g g l e between her love at first sight tor m e
and oer regard for the proprieties explains all
of the reat. Hut she ia coming—not a word.
So long as she is willing to eurrouud our nup-

tials with a demoniacal glamonr.it will bc|as goc
a way of keeping up discipline as any otner."
" But people sometimes make discoveries
she may not lite, it perhaps when she comest
find out her mistake—that she was under
momentary intatuation. The sex are capable (
revenge."
" I snail think up eome new chai acter befoi
that misfortune arrives. At any rate, 1 shall nc
have the politeness to step from my pedest
until she discovers for herself t h a t I am not
hero."
Tom extendedTiis hand and t h e smile ot sn
perior intelligence beamed over his face. As h
bade me adieu t h e sound ot a carriage wa
heard below, and looking from the gallery th
figure of the Scherezade of t h e hour before wa
diacovered entering t h e carriage, entering to
with one whom I subsequently discovered wa
tbe. former suitor whom I'oiu hadsofareclipset
In fact, why make a short s i r y l o n g ? Schere
zade's marriage did sudd n v ' t a k e place tha
night, ana Tom YandersiiU—wbo had affectei
a clever woman for one evpning with a power as o
fascination, WIK) had made her almostbelievehi
Wis Mephistopheles, or some supernatural char
acter—found that he had oeen thrown into tb(
shade by his more prosaic rival. The natural at
tachment of slow growth a a s e r t e d i t s power, oi
perhaps a suspicion waa awakened in her mint
that Tom's powers were of a superficial charac
ter. At any rate, the bridegroom that let
Hchetezadb to the altar was the termer loyer
and not Tom Vanddrcidtt.
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A^ D E L I IsT E
A STORY OF THE RIVER COAST.

I . Departure.
Those who knew the late Capt. Destrehan will
remember him as a cynic of a pleasant type. He
amused himself with laughing at the follies of
men, and in placing his friends in situations
which would compel them to show the baser
clay of which they were composed. Hia etudiea
of character would have looked like harmless
practical jokes, had not their uniform denouement argued a little malice agamst tbe whole
human race.
It was in some such mood that he one day
summoned his nephew, a sleek and well-fed
yonngman, to his presence, and inquired if he
had never thought about marrying.
"I am only twenty-one," answered Anthony
Destrehan, the youth in question, "and had
never given the subject the thought which it
perhaps demands. However, I have already a
halt a dozen angelic creatures in view, with
whom one might •perhaps lire happily. If you,
therefore, think it necessary to look at others—"
"You are right; it is necessary that you look
tbe second time."
"In that case I will hunt up a seventh party
to see what can be accomplished."
"On the contrary, yon need do nothing of the
sort. I have saved you that trouble. The lady
is already at hand."
"But in case there should be difficulties ?"
" In case you decline, or in case you do not
show yourself sufficiently intereeting to captivate her fancy and with it her hand, it will be
your misfortune. In that case, you bad better
think how you ate henceforth to manage to hve,"
"And when am I to see the lady—when am I
tomaje my election, or rather my matrimonial
essay ?"
"Not for a few weeks to come. At present I
propose to life your talents in a different manner. I believe you pretend to have been going
through a course of legal studies ?"
"You forget. I have been recently called to
tbe bar."
" What I wish you then to do ia to act as my
'sent in making inquiries about a plantation
» few hundred miles up tbe river. It is the old
Ensniere estate."
" Have no fears—I shall purchase it for you."
" You will do nothing ot the sort. You are to
Ro to the place itself, and simply make a report.
Write an accurate description of the outhouses,
cumber of acres and similar details—see how
many mortgages are recorded, and gather inlotmation ot a useful character."
" The task, mon oncle, will be easy—never
fear."
"In that case pack your trunk and leave by
the next steamer."^

shown yourself discreet, upon your arrival in
the city we will then proceed to discuss the
question of marriage."
Capt. Destrehan made his nephew a nod, as
an indication that the interview was ended, and
the latter having responded in a tone of airy
gaiety, made a formal and respectful salute.
' ' I wonder what mischief that uncle of mine
means me now," thought the nephew, as he
made bis preparations. " Whatever result happens, will be tolerably euro to encounter hia
malice." However, he went on board ot the
boat that afternoon, and at a little after 5 o'clock
was on his way up the river.
I I - T h e Coast.
The boat upon which young Destrehan bad
embarked, like most of those in use upon the
Mississippi, was fitted up with an extraordinary
regard for elegance and comfort, and he found
no want of occupation in regarding the endless
succession of charming villas which adorned
either shore.
Still the moat picturesque or magnificent
scenery will after awhile tire, and Destrehan
soon began to look around for a companionship among the other guests. Chance favored
him.
At one of tbe meala to which he sat down, a
gentleman occupied a seat adjoining that of
Destrehan, whom the latter had already remarked. "The stranger had the manners of a
man of society, though Destrehan did not quite
like his face. There was an expression in it
half hypocritical, half timid. In some side remark that he chanced to make, and which gave
offence to a third traveler, Destrehan bail observed that he had had but little response to
make, and bad allowed him almost to beoorai
involved in a quarrel without coming to his
euoport.
Still he seemed disposed to talk, and the ordinary commonplaccB ot travelers were exchanged. He ordered a bottle of wine, and
something like animation began to be imparted
to the conversation.
The stranger, who appeared to have been a.
traveler, expressed himself most readily in finding fault with everything he saw around him.
He first commenced by sneering at the dinner :
" Here, you see, is a country that has every
variety of flesh and game ; only they cook every
dish in the same way. I have a growing presentment," he aaid, aa be ordered a aecond sopply of fiah, " that I shall die ot starvation"
" Steamboat fare is generally rather popular,"
said Destrehan.
" One must eatsomething," said tbe atrangor,
as be entrenched himself with a circle of dishes. "Thecooking we get will be the death oJ
me; but one never knowa how to die gracefully.
And tbe liquors I" Here he emptied mechanically his glass.
"Bad, certainly," said Destrehan; "but ij
" C'est erdendu.'"''
"Once you have completed your survey, disappears. Another bottle, waiter."
I h e last remark made his companion conuJOB are to return forthwith. If you have

flputial. Tbe two travelers exchanged cards.
The name of the stranger proved to be Caskie.
"How much farther do your travels lead you?'
inquired Destrehan. " I get off at the Bagniere
place."
" What, the old plantation chateau which is
just on ahead?"
" I imagine you describe the place rightly."
Casliie gave him a cool, scrutinizing look, an
•much aa to inquire what was the object ot hia
visit, but he merely added:
" I am bound for the eame place. I see we
are destined to be thrown together."
" About our landing—will the Captain-"
" There will be no trouble. I have already
spoken about that, and the boat will soon round
to. I believe the deckhands are already making
ready with the gangway. We had better look
after onr baggage."
.
, „ ,.
Tbey were soon put on shore, and Caekie
having left Destrehan the privilege of rewarding the porter for his trouble, and having
placed the trunks in the care of a servant who
came down, the two walked toward the houae.
" I see the chimneys of the engar house,"'
eaid Deetrehan, "but where is the residence?"
"That is bid behind the dense grove of orange
trees. Tbe bouse ie an old affair, and was built
as loBg ago as tbe Spanish occupation. I am
glad you are along with me," said Caskie, who
looked as if he was trying to turn hia new acauaintance to advantage.
I l l — T h e P l a n t a t i o n Chateau

It was near nightfall aa the guests appeared
in front ot the door. Deetrehan felt a presentment of something, be hardly knew what, in
entering. While waiting upon the verandah
steps for some one to appear, he remarked a
very pretty hand, covered with tjiiamonds, which
rested upon the Bill of one of the upper windows.
Soon after, in answer to their summons, Mme.
Gilbaux, by which name Destrehan understood
their hosteaa to be called, welcomed them at
the door, Caskie, who had apparently visited
fhe house before upon business, formally presented him. The open and sincere welcome
which one receives in the country followed.
" The letter which preceded you tells me yon
come on business," said tbe hostess. " I n t h e
country we are little troubled with guests. Your
visit must, therefore, be one ot pleasure."
The gueets replied in tbe same spirit, and a
servant led the way to the rooms which had
been placed at their diepoeitioo.
By the way," said Caskie, as they mounted the
stairs together, " it is not abont the sale ot the
property
"
"Something very near i t ; a glance at its
value, title deeds, etc., is the object of my visit."
" Oh, it is," Baid Caskie, a little embarrassed.
•' The fact is that I happen to have one or two
mortgages—it ought to be your first care to
examine into them."
Destrehan had beenn to be amazed at the
sharp way in which his new acquaintance looked
after his own interests.
'• Are these mortgages old ?"
" They have been hanging on since Butler's
time," said Caskie.
"And the object of your visit is to look after
these?"
•' Yon are r i g h t - a t leaat partly that."
"Yonappear very much at home here," said
Destrehan. " Where is M. Gilbaux?"
'• Well, you won't see mnch of him—he sits
about on the back portico—his infiuence is felt
in the yearly settlement of accounts. I see
they have given us a double room, and our
trunks are already up here. Be alive there,
Joe, (to the servant,) and get the locks open as

a guess as to
"f^here'a no need of thatoup^tion," said Destrehan. "We can eee tbe kitchen, and preparations are already on foot."
"You are right, and we had better lose no
time io dressing."
Before the operation had been completed the
bell had founded. Caskie led the way and
placed himself at the head ot tbe table. Mme.
Gilbaux was alieady at the opposite end.
For eome moments after being seated, Caekie
defrayed tbe expenses ot conversation, or was
the principal talker. He carved and criticised
tbe dishes and disparaged tbe servants.
" This Caskie seems moat infernally at home
here," thought Destrehan. " That mortgage of
his evidently gives bim privileges."
Whatever may have been bis manner, it did
not affect tbe spirits ot their boat.
Destrehan now regarded attentively her band.
It did not appear to be the one tbe sparkle of
whose diamonds had first attracted his attention.
The moment after his glance of inquir.v,
an addition was made to their number. It
was a lady who entered, and Mme. Gilbaux introduced the last comer as her daughter Madeline. She bowed to Destrehan, but did not again
look in his direction.
Destrehan bestowed one glance to see if tbe
diamonds were all there, and then remembered
the advice of his uncle.
IV.—Introduction.

The meal finiabed," Mme. Gilbaux accepted
Deetrehan's arm, and the two promenaded upon
the verandah.
Caskie placed himself in a lazy attitnde upon
the railings, and disposed himself to smoke a
cigar. Miss Madeline, the daughter, stood
near bim with a match, and appeared to derive
pleasure in watching bis movements and the
wreaths of smoke. As she stood, her hand
rested on his arm*
" This won't do," said Caakie. " wasting time
here; where'a Mr. Gilbaux? Time's money."
As if be knew already, without awaiting an?
answer, he started, without further ceremony,
to leave the party. Mme. Gilbanx, however,
begged Destrehan to excuse her abaence. and
took C.'s arm. Tbe pendency of the mortgage
Destrehan readily guessed to be the cause of
ber absence.
Miss Madeline, left alone with Destrehan, led
the way to tbe parlor. Her guest followed discreetly behind.
"Her figure," bethought, "ia extremely ft Ja
made., though rather too erect and statuesque.
She appears to be very reserved and cold." He
attempted to converse. He was answered in
French and found difficulty in persuading her
to abandon tbe use of that language.
" I shall clearly not make a very dangerous
impreseion upon the daughter," he thought, "I
should like to know why she never looks at one;
or if by chance you happen to catch her eve,
why her glance is always shadowy and evanescent. I wish tbe mother would return."
Not quite sure ot what would be bis success,
under the circumstances, ot attempting to entertain with conversation, Destrehan at the
firet opportunity begged to hear her at tho
piano. "You will find me,"he said, "themost
patient and pleased of listeners."
Miss Madeline gave a glance full of vivacity.
" You have prepared your mind for the wo"rst.
It would perhaps be cruelty to put vour patience
and easily pleased sense of hearing to the test."
" I shall endeavor to be critical if I can in
this way better hope to please."
" Mo, not t h a t ; a fair compromise wonld 6e

to listen without tronbling vour mind with
thinking of compliments a t t h e close of t h e
performance. Have you any preference ? "
" I promise in advance to b e pleased at anything—that is if I am not too good-natured or
patient."
She now played, without regard to t b e last
Bpeecb, a brilliant morceau. I n her attitudes
and quick glances from tbe notes to tho
piano, all of her coldness had disapnearnd.
fler manner was so instinct with life t h a t
Destrehan t h o u g h t , in seeing h e r , of eome wild
animal suddenly b r o u g h t u n d e r r e s t r a i n t . Tho
expression of some such grotesque t h o u g t i t
was Written on his face.
"My playing has not pleased."
"On t h e contrary—"
•'Do you plav yourself, Mr. Destrehan ?"
"Yes, Miss Madeline."
At that moment, Mme. Gilbaux entered, ttnd
MiseMadeline, u n d e i cover of thia entry, witndrew.
V—An I m p r e s s i o n .
When Destrehan awoke t h e next morning, t h e
pight of a small glove lying upon hia dreeaing
table brought Miss Madeline to his mind.
"She must have occupied this room before
By coming," be t h o u g h t . " "And this lace work
and stays—as I live, it is a corset. I t haa enclosed a pretty figure."
Destrehan looking out of bis window at t h a t
moment saw a c a r n a g e at t h e door, and encountered the glance of Miss Madeline p r e p a r i n g to
go out. Determined henceforth to give no caus'?
of complaint he hastened to offer h i s aesistanoe
i n h e l p i n g b e r to enter. B u t Caskie happened
to be passing at the same m o m e n t and her band
wag given -to him, t h o u g h h e h a d m a d e n o attempt to take it.
" At tbe r a t e , " b e remarked, " at which we
ire going, we are likely to know less of each
other than when first introduced "
Destrehan, t h r o u g h timidity, kept out of t h e
way until evening. Not to appear ill-naturp-l
or offended, he exerted himself to give an air
of animation to t h e conversation. T h e r e was
other company in t h e parlor, too. a t t h a t h"iir,
and it was iraposaible to avoid meeting Mias
Madeline. Obce, wbile promenading with her,
she made the following s t a t e m e n t :
"My education h a s bpen of t h e most absurd
character. I am almost ashamed to speak of
those accomplishments at which I most excel.
My father has been disappointed in having a
daughter instead of a son. I n revenge he h a s
cansed me to bestow attention upon p u r s u i t s
which are «om'etiroea of doubtful value in your
fex, and ot none whatever in ours. I have for
instance learned to fire a gun or pistol with some
accuracy. I am vain of my skill on horseback,
bnt as I grow older I become ashamed to have
to admit t h a t I have wasted so much t i m e . "
" And you have always remained here ?"
"Subsequently m a m a came to tbe coccbision
that mv education was not greatly progressing. I was t h e n sent to a convent. T h e r e
tbey finiahed m e off, and I have r e t u r n e d . I
have lea.rned to sav prunes and p r i s m s . "
Destrehan was beginning almost to like h i s
new acquaintance. H e asked ber hand for tbe
waltz. She refused his request coldly. A
moment after she explained t h a t she was engaged.
•• Would you like to have me find your partner?"
• ' Y e s ; it is Mr. Caskie."
"Yonr p a r t n e r is a gentleman ot good taate.
He compUmenta himself, I observe, eo far as to
dance only with you."
,....,
^..
,
•'-Yes, he wishes to pretend t h a t I am the only
lady present who waltzes well."
, .,-i
" I would have made t h e same statement u it

would have entitled me to ihe same privilege."
" P r i v i l t p e ! You are right. He ia my cousin,
and I give my cousin privdeges."
Destrehan, secretly exasperated to the last
degree, found it no easy task to look amiable
tor t h e rest o t t h e evening.
"VI.— 9)enouenieRt.
Not wiabing, aftei t h e laat conversation, to be
RiiBoypd or betray any feeling one way or t h e
o t b i r , he contiivvd lo miss seeing Madeline a t
breakfaf't, and subsequently occupied himself
in the library, in examining t h e title deeds t o
t h e estate.
The parior door was open. T b e faint sounds
of n'usic, which emanated from Miss Madeline's
h a n d s , distracted Destreban's attention. T h e
notes trickled from Ber fingers like d r o p s of
falling water. T h e s e , in t u r n , would be followed by little b u r s t s of melody t h a t excited his
blood like a fever.
I n this mood, a servant delivered a message a t
t h e door. Miss Madeline complained of ennui,
h e r compliments, and begged t h a t Mr. Destreh a n would desist for once from his labors.
Destrehan sent a discreet message, b n t remained away.
Tbe servant soon returned. H e must come.
Madeline wished to practice a duet and required
his assistance. A second excuse was pleaded,
bur this time more faintly.
By this time he was indisposed for labor. He
lit ia. cigar, and, in a half rechning attitude,
amused himself with reading a novel.
V/hile surrounded with a dense volume of
smolie, b e waa suddenly awakened from hfti
revery by seeing Miss Madeline standing with
folded arms over bis chair. Sbe waa regarding
him coolly. •' Your business is ot a very exacting n a t u r e . "
Destrehan arose to his feet and attempted an
explanation.
" What is it t h a t you wish to a c c o m p l i s h ? "
she inouired.
" I t h o u g h t myself simply too uninteresting
to inflict mv company upon others."
" What e l s e ? "
" T h a t we are not destined to be very good
friend"—that we had better let each other
abne."'
Madehne gazed at bim angrily.
" D o vou wish to avoid m e ? "
"Yes"."
" I t shall not be ao, Mr. Destrehan."
H e gave a look of inquiry, and saw t h a t h e r
cheek waa burning with emotion of aome s o r t .
" You are to make yourself agreeable. You
are to ride with me on horseback—to accompany me in a boat, and to listen to my guitar
when I wish to aail. You shall be near me under t h e long shadows of t h e cypre,^8. Do you
suppose t h a t , having you here in this bouse all
alone, I do not intend'to have my way? "
" I should like to fathom t h e motive for ber
conduct," h e thought. " T h a t cynic uncle
m u s t have known this girl, and Known t h a t
( n -0 in h e r company I wonld have committed a
folly, one way or the o ' h e r . Bnt who t h a t BIW
b e r coldneas and reserve a few days ago, could
have suspected such subtlety and finesse?"
•VII.—Atnlsrosla.
The succeeding week was tbe happiest of
Destreban's life. Caskie had gone up the river
tor a tew daya. Destrehan and Madeline were
alone. He shut hia eyes to what was beyond,
and sighed only t h a t time could not remain stationary.
Madeline, at his first interview, had only
seemed to bim a handsome woman of fine
physique, with a little more than ordinary intelligence. He now regarded her aa one of thoae
gorgeous types of beauty which euervatea —

which intoxicates. Each day she acquired an
additional charm; her face burned with a deeper
glow. I n h e r eyes was a dreamy expression,
and about t h e iris was a transparent light. His
happiness was ot repose, and not ot hysteric
mirth—akin rather to melancholy. He was
wondering how long his elysium, his delirium
wonld last—whether it would rioen into love,
and whether any expression would not dispel it
forever.
But as t h e h o u r s slipped away each had a
growing foreboding t h a t tbey were but at child's
, play. I t affected t h e two in different ways. I t
I m a d e Destrehan indisposed tor occupation of
any sort. T h e more Madeline saw t h e end ot
t h e folly the more she abandoned herself to it,
for the time being. Sbe was no longer contented to remain seated at ber music, or sewing, with her head pensively inclined to one
side. Ever in motion, she would move quickly
abont t h e house, the little heels to h e r slippers
making a music to which Destrehan never
grew tired of hstening.
But one day sbe had eat down upon a fonts'ool near, while t h e latter read ber the poems
of Abbe Eouquette, of our city, then mnch admired. Destrehan remarked at the time t h a t
Madeline was very prettily dressed. Hpr black
hair, rippled to tbe back part of her head, was
momentarily confined by an ivorv comb, b u t
soon broke through this impediment into a
cascade of glossy curls. She wore a simple
white dreas, and from fh's her still whiter
shoulders were escaping hke a delicate bud from
its imprisoning calyx. fSeated upi.n ber stool,
her l y n d s clasped around her knee, a delicate
slipper unconsciously appeared benea'h tbe
folds of her dress. Madehne wistfulfy regarded
him.
" ' Yon appear in an elevated mtiod, Madeline.
You are above me in the clouds Tell mp, who
rpmam bebind u p t u the dull earth, whst you
have been idealizicg a b o u t ? '
" ' I have been making my future to o r d e r creating tbe most rosy ot all exi-ti net s. and
baniahing dull care altogelher.' " She continued
on in thia vein until her exp'^i saion b e c i m e radiant, ber gesturea vebtraent, and until aha
bad infused some ot ber own lopling into
bi9 more arathotic nature. UTadeline had a
charming way of carr,sing her diminutive little
bands bait behind her that waa sulbcicnt of
iteelf to banish all philosophical com-lo-tire,
" B u t where do vna ger so much animifion,
Madeline? Have vou a superior orgamzaiion
t h a t derives health and glow Irom an a'rooaphere that efl'ects me wito l a n g i i i r ? Be ?. : i r l e
composed. I cannot become lively, bu-. you
may become less vivacious. Kear you I am the
heavy pack hor-e beside Pegasoe. Vou ate
niixioua to tell me aometbing: or is it t h a t vou
wish to fold me in your arms and havo not the
courage? I shall npverlcel composed in your
presence. If y o u p n a s r d liear me when asleep
mv dreams would be disturbed, t h e r e la no
telling what yrn would do to mo it \ o u found
me aaloep. Would yon kiss mo ? '
" I t you contiritio to nia'.o me anch speephf*",
yon will nevor h a v e t o d r p a d suph a m i - f o r t u n e . "
" M y btiaineaa i-i finiahed m vour mofher'a
bouae, Madeline. I b»ve remained here too
long, and the upxt steamer that passes must
take me to the city."
" B n t t h a t passes to-nigbt. Bu". atav a', least
nntil Mr. CasldP returns. When that')i>ipDsns,
I am to viait tbe city under his charge. My
trunks a^-e already packed, and everything in
readiness."
" Tbe r e x t boat n u s t carry me awav, Madeliup. And thia leads m«! to say that it is a mistake about our never knowing when w i are
happy. I have been happv almost every moment
ot the past week. Conscious ot my happiness
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not believe it would iasi. I IUUBU i ^ a k e from
t h e atmosphere in which you have transported
me, to the duller realities."
" Dream a little longer—I will strew y o u r
couch with fresh flowers. JX'eveiileZ'VOus pas bd
endormi."
" B u t , Madeline, now t h a t I think of it, tell
me something ot CasKie."
Her face became pale. T h e name was obviously connected with h e r t b o u g h t s — w i t h what bad
already been shadowed forth in the troubled expression of her face.
" Tell you something ofhim—he is my cousin,"
she said slowly.
" But I know t h a t , already."
" I s that all you know? "
" Yon have never told m e t h e r e was anything
more to know."
" He is my fiance—ray intended."
" You are jesting—I do not understand."
" H e 18 t b e gentleman whom mama has picked
out to marry m e . "
Destrehan had t h e moment before felt near
Madehne as a fire-worshiper would have in t h e
presence ot t h e eun. At t b e last words a
shadow as of an imperceptible cloud had fallen
over his life. Upon t h e glassy waters waa
tbe slight imperceptible tremor which hinted
at coming shipwreck and etorm.
In a moment tbe brain of Destrehan was in a
whirl—the recent conversations andincidents of
bis life was the g a m u t over which his memory
waa endlessly r u n n i o g . F o r his week's happiness t h e fates were making bitter amends. However, by an extraordinary effort b e restrained
any expression ot feeling and continued the
conversation in t h e same tone of light jest as
be'ore.
There w^s one thing t h a t now appeared obvious. Madehne, though sbe knew she was
plighted to another man, had deliberately set to
work to make upon him t h e deepest possible
impression.
Another circumstance also noted waa that
Dehtreban's gaiety produced upon her the opposite efltct. H e r face became of a deadly
pal'ir.
" I have not, after all, done more than amuse
b i s f a n o } . " sbe t h o u g h t . " H e simply deapises
me for my treachery, and is only affected
enough to be attonished."
" I am not sorry to have met you, Madeline,"
hp now saitj. " I ' o u have awakened a great
many dreamy fancies I shall delight to remember. Still I ' s h a l l have trouble to find some
nepenthe for my r e g r e t s in having to leave you
at all."
At tbe m o m e n t be spoKe b u t one idea was occupying tbe uiindof DeBtreban. H e was thinking of the many young men of brilliancy and
talent whom be h a d seen wear out awd die from
dissipation and other causes in hia own short
career. He was wondering whether some euch
blow as he bad j u s t experienced had not been
the premonition ot their doom, bad not sounded
t h e deatb-knell to happiness and hope. A wild
and unnatural species ot ecstacy took possession
of bis heart—melodies of pathos and tenderness
were ringing in his ears. Madeline, meanwhile,
was gazing at him curiously.
" You are different from m o s t m e n it you do
not suffer. I t is incredible t h a t he does not love
m e , " she mentally reasoned.
" It IS about the last time I shall have an opportunity ot being happy," he t h o u g h t . " T h e r e ia
no need of talking of tragedies in t h e few
moments t h a t are left."
The steamer upon which h e w a s t e r e t u r n h a d
previously signaled its approach, and it now
gave a more positive proof ot its proximity by a
train of smoke, and of sparks which floated b e hind it like a plume. By degrees an immense
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black mass became imprinted upon the horizon,
•esnming every moment clearer and deeper outnnes. It was one of those mountain loads ot
cotton, consieting ot a mass of abont six thousand bales or more, which waa bound for tbe
Crescent City, and which now confronted his
vision.
A fire had been kindled upon the bank of the
river, and in answer to this signal the boat was
rounding to.
Destrehan extended his hand. It was taken
by Madeline, who released it elowlv. Sbe was
studying minutely every line ot his face, and
without avail.
VIII—The Oreat Klver.
The boat was run up close to the levee bank
It was attached by hawsers, and tbe gangway
Bhoved ashore. A bright Hght from a brazier,
filled with inflammable fagots, Ughted the way
on board.
As Destrehan was about to follow his baggage which had already preceded him, b e was
not a little astonished to find that Caskie was
in the boat and was jnst coming ashore.
'•What, Destrehan, my dear fellow, is it yon ""
"You are right, it is me, CasKie. My time has
come—business- I return to the city by the
boat you have quitted. I shall be just iu time
to take possesaioaof your berth."
•' By no means, though you can have the one
adjoining. I shall continue down the river with
you. We are to have a rather grand affair of it
going down—there is a very large number of
young ladies and gentlemen on board on an excursion, not to speak of four or five newly
united couples, and a brass band."
•• Yon do not then stop with our hospitable
Iriends?"
i " Only for a moment. In fact, I am in hones
that they are ready to keep me company. For
the moment, au revoir."
; With the rapidity of movement which bespoke
an object to be accomplished, Caskie waa already
half way to the house, and was met upon the
veAndah by tbe inmates.
• Destreban's impression on going on board the
boat was a feeUng of surprise that C. should
entertain any hopes of persuading Mme. Gilbaux and danghter to accompany him to.the
city. Upon making inquiry, however, upon the
boat, and giving a glance at the shore, be saw
in a moment that the boat would necessarily be
detained for a considerable interval... Upon the
river bank several hundred bales of cotton bad
been placed, and were now being shipped: while
the mates were none the less busy in taking on
board cords of wood to be used on the downward trip.
•' It will take an hear, at least, to get away
from here," Destrehan could not at the time
help ejaculating. "During that time, bia
readiness and power of influencing will induce
them to get ready, if the thing be possible."
• In fact, Destrehan saw Madeline and her
jnother approaching the boat in three-quarters
rof an hour after, preceded by negroes with
(flambeaux, and bearing upon their shoulders
the trunks and boxea which had been previously
Iprepared for the expedition.
" I am sorry for it," thought Destrehan. "If
the choice had been left to me we would never
have met again by my seeking. Is it our good
or our evil genius that alwajs tries us with just
•Bueh coincidences."
.
Once the party.however, entered tbe boat, he
exerted himself to show Mme. Gilbaux tnd ber
•daughter that deference and attention always
due by the stronger to the weaker sex, and^he
•was now not sorry to see that Caskie was in the
mood for talking, and that an opportunity waa
afforded him (Destrehan) of making himself
^really useful.

That is to say, that, while Caskie was na;
rating his adventures, an opportunity was a
lowed Destrehan to look after and secure tt
baggage, making arrangements tor the berth
securing sleeping quarters tor the servant
brought along, and providing for the comfort <
tbe ladies in numberless ways. These cares oi
cupied him sufficiently for some time after th
boat had again started on her course; an
when excuaes tor these labors were exhaustet
he continued to acquit himself with some sui
cess in conversing abont the scenery ot th
river and the life and movement which W8
meanwhile going on on the boat.
He was not sorry when a pretext waa afforde
him for retiring tor the night.
During the following day Destreban's tim
was much consumed in renewing his acquah
fance with the Captain and some other frienc
he chanced to meet on board. Mme. Gilban
and her daughter were meanwhile surronnde
with the society of the ladiea and gentleme
who were passengers, and who together coi
tributed to make a large party. Deatreha
still showed himself watchful and attentive f
upon the preceding day. He, however, eoi
trived to be near his fellow travelers whc
others were in tbeir company; and it also t
happened that much more ot hia attention wi
beatowed npon the mother than the daughte
In apite, however, of hia skill and finesse, I
bad to admit to himself that hia actions wei
auapected by Madeline.
•' It will be out of the question to shirk alti
gether all animated conversation," he.. no
reasoned, " without showing how profound
affected I am, and that I have been indulgin
in dreams. I must endeavor to appear a litt
interested and susceptible—just a little,"
In the afternoon, therefore, as the day a]
preached its close, Destrehan threw bimaelf i
her way. Sbe waa dressed in white, in fo
evening sostume, in anticipation of a hop to I
given that evening, and Destrehan thought h
had never seen her look more radiant.
" Wonld it be happiness for you. Miss Mad
line," be said, as they promenaded upon tli
upper deck and looked at the scenery upon tl
river. •' to dream away your life in one of thoi
old fashioned plantation chateaux which ai
surrounded with dark, sombre foliage?"
"If one was a little in love the life migl
have some charms. But tbe gable window
Blate roofs, and orange orcharda would othe
wise soon weary you to death, even if the con
panion of whom you are disposed to dream di
not do you that kindness."
'• But look tor a mement at that house whos
windows are illuminated by tbe setting sun.
stands out in contrast with the shadows fro
the cloude, which have fallen on everything eli
around, and gleams out bright as if conveyir
a glimpse of dreamland. What truer type >
life could you find, •with this great river to r
present the muddy stream of existence. Tl
surrounding scenery and habitations will sen
for our daily humdrum life, with its overbanj
ing clouds. It is in contrast with those that yoi
der house, whose windows are crimsoned by tl
rays ot tbe sun stands far off like the existent
for which we sigh, and which we never obtai:
"It looks as if one might be very happy then
let us persuade the Captain to put us asho
and seek there shelter and happineas. Com
Caskie," said Destrehan to the latter, who wi
now approaching, "and lend your entreaties
mine. It is absoutely necessary that we ebon
all become Arcadians."
"You will neither of you persuade me," sa
Madeline, "the banks look lonely. The whi
walls which captivate your fancy are taking f
me the form of whitened eepulchres. Tl

Spanish moss gives the scenery a funereal
gloom."
•'I must confess that your Arcadian elysium
has no charms for me," said Caskie, " though I
do not quite feel sate upon this boat. The
guards are loaded almost to the water's edge."
IX.—Premonition.

One of the momentary lulls ensued in the con•ersation, which frequently take place in traveling and among those who remain long in each
other's company. For a half hour each ot the
party sat silent and absorbed, watching tbe
•inking of the sun, the silent gathering of
eloads, and the darkness made visible by the
iCrequent flashea of lightning.
' •' Are you not atraid to remain here ?" said
Caskie, who was the first to speak, and whoso
mind seemed running upon tbe perils of the
river.
'•No. I am in the mood to enjoy a thunderstorm for once."
" B u t why are we ao silent? The ideas ot all
of us appear to be wandering away in those
clouds. Sentiment is not much in my line, but
I am dull and depressed enough this time.
What are you studying about, Madeline?"
••I was for once studying about you—I was
irondering," she eaid, half angrily, "whetbtr
yon were capable of a sentiment—of an attachment for anything cr anybody."
••I am not strong that'way. I get along better by calculation and rule."
"Aid the rule prompts yon to look rather
ftfter your own than others' intereate," said
'Madeline, half laughingly, as if she now found
the selfish philosophy of the other speaker
•nther amusing than otherwise.
"Precisely. I wish no one any harm. If they
eucceed or fail it is not my affair. I ehould
help them or not as they might prove to be useful to me."
• " I am afraid we should have a bad time of it,
'Mr. Destrehan, if we were in danger. Bnt tell
xne, Caskie, supposmg I was alone upon these
waters, and compelled to rely upon you to reach
the shore, do you think that you would savo
ma?"
. Oaskie's face assumed an uneasy expression
at the idea suggested, and a taint shrug ot tbe
shoulders told his thought better than words.
••The ordeal in that caae I conclude would be
• little awkward," said he. "Thia lake—for we
have taken a short cut and got out of the r i v e r a few years ago was dry land, or at least swamp,
covered with cypress trees. It has not been a
great while since a channel waa cut through the
oypresB stumps when the water was low, in
order to admit of a passage for boats. It is in
the middle of this that we now are. The boat,
• s it is in the centre ot the lake must be five
miles from land, and it would be impossible to
ran it from here to the shore."
"Consequently you think we would all drown
should the boat meet with an accident."
"It would be certain death tor three out of
every four upon the boat—certain death perhaps
for every one wbo could not swim."
"But I am a woman—you, of course, would
not consent to escape with your Mte so long aa I
remained helpless."
Oaskie's lace grew dark and thoughtful. He
hesitated a moment, but immediately after
answered with a compUment.
•'No," said he, •'in such company it would
not be difficult to plunge headlong into perdition."
Madeline laughed and repeated her question
to Destrehan.
• ^ y ideas a r e a s philosophic," said he, "as
those of Caskie. Only he is not logical in the
devotion which would actuate hira in case any
danger should arise,"

" And in the moment of danger you wish to
tell me that you would be logical? "
" I should witness with pleasure his doTOtion
and sacrifice, if he attempted to save you, and
pray Heaven, meanwhile, for the successtnl
termination of his labors."
" And you really tell me that you would not
assist me ? "
" On the contrary, that you would not require my assistance—that it would be unjust to
deprive Caskie ot the pleaaure of being useful."
Madeline sighed, and turned toward Caskie.
" You see absolutely I must depend upon
you."
" I n that case," said he, "should an opportunity occur —"
" T h e opportunity will not be lacking," said
Destrehan. " t b e last fiash otlightning has set
the hay, piled upon the front of the boat, upon
fire."
The observation that Destrehan had uttered
quietly, not to say meditatively, as if a.piece
ot news that affected no one present, was indeed true. The boat was on fire.
Madeline turned npon him and bestowed a
look which showed that tbe mystery, which had
hitherto baffled her, wag revealed.
" He loved me," she thought, " a n d having
no hope, was too proud to betray his secret.
It ie a matter of indifference to him whether
the boat ever reaches land or not."
Destrehan disappeared, and Caskie made two
or three movements as if to go to the aesistanceof the deck-hands, who were attempting
to check the flames.
" Is there great danger,"asked Madeline, who
had been watching his face by tbe hght reflected from the burning vessel.
" We are lost" said he, as if speaking to bimaelf. Our only chance of ever reaching land la
in the small boats, that is if they have any,"
Tbe face of Madeline had become pale with
terror. Deetrehan was seen retnrningr'from the
lower cabins ot the boat, and Caskie hurried to
see the danger himself.
" You will not abandon me," she said to Destrehan.
"Your best chance for safety will be in one ot
the boats," he replied evasively. "But see there
is but one of them, and they are lowering this."
" The weaker sex will have a preference."
•'But there are so many ladies on board—four
Hridal parties alone. The boat cannot he made
to contain half of thennmbflr."
"If you would save your lite, Madeline, there
is not a moment to lose. Hasten to the side ot
the boat and enter quickly. Tbe passengers
are already entering. See, the men are abandoning tbe doomed vessel, as well as women
and children."
Madeline, for eome reason, stood motionless
and looking piteonaly.
"And muat I enter alone?"
"For a man wbo baa strength it will be possible to keep afloat many hours to come. Bnt
you are wasting time, Madehne, the boat is
already too full. If you would save your life, do
not lose a moment."
Mme. Gilbrand was already in the boat, and
was beckoning to her daughter to hasten.
The boat waa easting off her lines and the
men who had entered were keeping more passengers from entering.
At this sight tbe faculties of Madeline, which
bad been locked up and paralyzed, recovered
their action, and halt delirioaa with fear she
rushed toward the side of the boat.
Her impulse came too late. An attempt on
her part to enter was prevented.
Paralyzed with terror she could only etretch
her hands impotently toward tha 'boat and
crave assistance by her glance.

At the sajje moment Caskie carae rushing
wildly from the qirectioii of The cabin. In one
hand he held his papers and parchments, and
m another a box which appeared to contain
treasures ot the greatest value.
Madehne caught him by the sleeve.
He Bhook off her grasp like one whose mind
was occupied with an idea—like one who was
scarcely aware by whom he was sui-rounded.
" It is me, Caskie," she cried ; •• do not
abandon me."
Caskie did not seem to hear. He had thrown
his boxes and papers into the boat, and was
about to spring after them,
Madeline threw herself npon him with her
whole force. *• Caskie," she cried, " as you
ever loved your mother or sister or any woman,
do not abandon me. See, I am here almost
alone. It was you who made me come upon this
boat. I did not want to come."
Caskie, aa Destrehan had already done.remonBtraled hurriedly with the men on the boat,
and tried to assist Madeline to enter.
The answer that was received was a fierce
shout to cast off the lines. The reply ot the
rough deck-bands seemed to inspire Caakie
with the same insanity that had already possessed Madeline. He made a motion to spring
over the Bides ot the doomed steamer. Madeline, for ihe last time, threw herself into his
arms.
" Fer the love of Heaven do not leave me here
to consume."
•• Let me go," he fiercely muttered—" there
is DO use that we both perish. I tell you not
to cling to me—that I can be of no service." In
a moment more be had sprung over tbe rail
into the water-^in a moment more be bad
clutched hold of the boat and effected an entrance in spite of the curses and execrations of
the rest of the crew.
It occupied several moments for the men to
get to handling of the oars, and meanAvhile.
' Caskie, now beyond, as he considered, the
reach of danger, gazed, with the air ot a man
who is damned, at tho woman to whom he had
been betrothed—at the fiancee, whom he was
leaving behind.
•• Wretch," said Madeline, and she threw npon
him a glance ot contempt. Caskie shuddered,
and covered hia face with his hands.
'•I could not help it, Madeline," he said. " I
am no hero. Forgive me tor not dying at your
aide. I would give you my place now, if that
were possible."
The boat bad commenced moving away before ahe could anawer. Madeline gazed after it
a moment iu silence. The next, she gave a
wild glance at the ever-nearing flames.
•• It is terrible," sbe said, " to have to die."
At this moment she caught sight of Destrehan. He had been standing at the remote
end of the boat. Apparently he had been a
passive spectator of everything that had been
transpiring around bim.
"I believe we are the last that are left of the
crew and passengers," said Destrehan. " B u t
see the boat upon which Caakie embarked. It
is too heavily laden, and the men are throwing
bim overboard.".
''And<tbe others," aaid Madeline' becoming a
shade paler.
•They have preferred the chances ot escaping
death by floating upon the abutters, chairs and
furniture."
"Bat there is no need of jumping overboard
nntil the flames reach this portion ot the
steamer.'^
"Listen, there ia a large amount of powder
stowed in the hold of tbe boat. As soon as the
flames reach that portion an exploaion will tali*
place."

Madeline's face assumed one degree more of
pallor, but she did not move.
•'How many momenta have we to live?"
•• The explosion will probably take place within
the next ten minutes."
"Ten minutes to livel" she cried, looking
around wildly ; " t h a t is very little."
"However," eaid Destrehan, "if you wish to
savo your life upon a shutter
"
•' You have no pity for yourself—no mercv fop
me. No, not the dark water. I prefer deaths
here."
.
XI—Bevelatlon.
I
Madeline had now abandoned all hope. Heri
eye began to brighten with a wild sort of gaietyii
'•• Why do you wish to die?" sbe asked. Her
face was beginning to look radiant with au
ecstacy of terror.
" I am luckier than most disappointed lovers.
I cannot win you, but I can, tbe next greatest
happiness, have you to die with me—I can witness the tragedy of your deatti. With my life
an echpse-a charred and blurred ruin—what
happiness equal to that of reducing everything
to the same chaos—of making a holocaust and a
funeral pyre ot what is most pracioua? For I
shall see you die, Madeline, in your white bridal
costume, like another Ipbigenia, at the altar. I
shall have the cruel happiness of watching each
shadow of the death agony upon your face. You
Bball light for me the path to Stygian teirors,
and we shall keep each other company in the
pale realm of shadows."
Madehne broke forth into a demoniacal
laughter: •' I never thought before that an opportunity for coquetry would occur when death
is but ten minutes distant. But that is what it
seems we are having now."
" She 18 going mad with terror," thought
Destrehan.
«* We have had a struggle, Destrehan, to see
which would make the other submiti-which
had the strongest will. It- is you who have succeeded. Y'ou make me confess, though you are
mer^ilcBS, for tne poor privilege ot dying in
yonr armsf that I love you."
Dsstreban clasped her in his arms, and gave
a sigh of despair.
A new idea penetrated his soul. "It ia very
hard," he reasoned, "to die with sachhappineaa
behind." ''But the fire has reached the hold
where the powder is stored—we have but a
moment to live."
*' Let ns remain, then, thus. I ehould have
liked it better it you had showed me before that
you loved me a little. But I shall put my fingers BOW through your hair—I shall give you a
little pat on the cheek—I—"
Destrehan tore himself away.
He dipped his handkerchief In water, wrapped
it about his nostrils, and quickly descended into
tha lower cabin. The place was filled with
smoke. But the central lantern still hung from
tbe ceihng, and, save a few doors that had been
torn away, or a lew articles of clothing that had
been scattered about, it was difficult to tell that
the place was desertad by its former occupants,
and waa threatened with impending ruin.
But he did not stop here. Destrehan rapidly
pushedon to the portion of the boat where the
powder was stored.
His arrival at the scene of danger was pot a
moment too soo.u. There were, it is true, but a
small quantity ot powder stored there, but in a
few moments more it would have been reached
by the flames. His firet care was to push these
kegg beyond fhe immediate reach of danger.
Hie next to burst open a window and take into
his parched lungs a fresh breath of air. His
last act was to carry the kega te tbe deck
above and throw them into the water.
Ashe emer^ednponth^decktorttelasttime^

a light was diacovered upon the river behind.
Destrehan rubbed bis eyea for a moment and
thought that he had been dreaming.
" Do you see that hght, Madeline ?"
"Yes ;" aaid Madeline, " i s it another steamboat confiagratioo ?"
" No ; tnat is tbe head-light of the boat with
which we have been racing. In less than half
an hour the boat will be here. Madeline, in leaa
than that lime we will be beyond the reach of
danger."
Destreban's prediction was justified by tbe
result. Tne boat which came after rescued its
two sole remaining occupants, and many of
tbo;e who had sought safety in the water.
But among the corpses which floated ghaatly
and pallid around the waters, now illuminated

by tbe burning boats, was that of Caskie; and
in addition to the other bridal parties that did
reach the city was that made by Destrehan and
Madeline.
Destrehan hastened upon his arrival to pay
his compliments to his uncle ; but death had
already removed from him the power of perpetrating anv further practical jokes. It did not
prevent him, however, from bequeathing a
fortune to hia nephew, coupTed with tbe cynical,
and what seemed at first impossible proviso, to
marry a woman who, when the will was made,
was the fiancee of another. However, the happineaa of no party waa marred by the stipulation,
as the lady referred to in tbe will proved to be

none other than Madeline, Pestrehaa'e actual
bride.

THE HOMEWARD JOURNEY.
A Romance of the Last Days of the War.

I—Travels.
During tbe month which was destined to prove
tbe last of the Confederate war, a couple of old
soldiers, at Petersburg, obtained an invalid
furlough to go South. They will figure in this
narrative by the names of Wheelhanney and
Corsely.
Corsely had been the cook of his mees, and
was a man of genius. He however knew but
little of the artof conversation or of society, and
could not understand a joke.
Wheelhanney was ot an overgrown build,
with a figure too corpulent for a soldier, but with
a certain epringness of step and lestlesBuess of
disposition which counteracted the effects of his
extraordinary growth.
Upon the night that the furloughs were
brought into camp, three days'rations had been
issued, and in honor of the event most of these
were consumed at supper. What thejr did not
eat that night, Corsely the next morning fried.
While the latter was absorbed and made
eloomy by this laat occupation, Wheelhanney
had climbed the breastworks, and waa waving
his handkerchief at the opposite picket Unes.
The day was beginning to dawn, but both sides
were still keeping np their nightly picket fire.
" Come down from there," cried Corsely,
"what are you doing up there?"
"We are "to be absent for at least a month,"
said Wheebanney. " I t would, therefore, be
lacking in politeneas at leaving not to wave our
friends some sort of an adieu.''
"Don't do that," cried Corsely, the bravest,
bnt most superstitious man in camp. "You
have been under fire every day for six months,
and have not yet lost your life. But it difl not
belong to you, then, and it did not much matter whe'her you lost it or not. But you are
free now tor a little wbile—I would not expose
mine to a second cbance shot or bullet, no
matter what vou might give me."
8till Wheelhanney, with his tremendous fignre, waved bis salute with the utmost formalI'.v, and having placed hia breakfast in bis
haversacK, to eat on the way, stalked out,
with Corsely following bebind, and with no
rearets at leaving camp.
Having reached the depot forthe train to EichDiond—the only way at that day of traveling to
the Gulf States—Corsely remembered that
no tranaportation or pass over the road had
been furnished, and that furloughed soldiers,
from some military exigency, were expected to
w&lk the twenty miles intervening between the
aoithi ind camp.
"The absence of the ticket does not greatly
matter," said Wheelhanney, whose tremendous
figure made bim averoo to over fatigue. '• We
Will travel without it."
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Approaching, then a car window, at which sat
a. soldier, who was already inside, and who had
been detailed to go to Bichmond, Wheelhanney
begged the momentary loan of his passport.
. The request, after some hesitation, was granted.
[ With this Wheelhanney passed the sentinel, and
the moment after handed through the window
the paper to Corsley. Tbe latter having entered, the document was restored to its owner, and
the two adventturers now began to look around
and observe the inmates of the car.
Shortly after a lady, young looking and unattended, entered. The seats were nearly all
taken, and she was compelled to occupy one
upon the opposite side to our two travelers.
This seat, in common with the one viz-a-vizing
it, had been already partially covered with
shawls and bundles. The owners of these latter
articles were two ladies who were (doubtless
compelled by tbe exigencies of warl traveling
alone.
•• I ehould say that the eldest of thoae two
already seated is the mother and the other the
danghter," said Wheelhanney, who was now
closely studying the situation ; ••but who do
you take the new coifier to be ?"
" She looks piquant and intelligent, and not
at all at a loss, in spite of her youth, in taking
care of herself."
•' The one you call the mother appears to be
an invalid," said Wheelhanney. " Judgingjfrom
ber sickly appearance, it will not be a great
while before she travels the long journey. Sbe
will never again see Petersburg."
The train started, and when the conductor
'came round to examine tickets, Wheelhanney
remarked that all three of the travelers were
bound South.
" We must get acquainted with them at once,"
said Wheelhanney.
Corsely shrugged bis shoulders. Still his eye
lingered as he glanced to the opposite side at
the young girl spoken of as the daughter.
II.—An Acqnalntance.
At this moment, aa if divining their tboughta,
the last comer turned towards Wheelhanney,
and, with the license then common enongb
among travelers of both sexes, addressed him a
remark.
"Are you familiar at all with Bichmond?"
she eaid.
" I have bad occasion to go there a good roarv
times," said Wheelhanney. "I may say that I
am well acquainted."
The remark was true. He had been placed
under arrest twenty times tor leaving camp
without permission, to visit the capital.
" I wish to secure a place at which torem'ia,"
she said," " until the next train leaves the ciiy.

1 Of ed batdly tell yon that the city is eo occupied that tbe work will be one of difficulty."
Tbe lace et tbe speaker bad about it an air of
piliiaocy—an air of shrewdness and ot experience, and one which admitted that any remark
made would be construed is the most amiable
light.

" Atadame, if that is the right title—"
" You may call roe madame."
" I was proceeding to tell you that I had an
fx^ellfut boardinghonse the laat time Iremained
tin tbe city. I5ut this, npon eecond thought, I
liemembe'r, waa lost iu conaequence of the aaIjpersiona of interested slanderers."
j " And what were these ?" inquired the lady
"wi h yivacity.
' "I speak ot tbem with regret," replied Wheelhanney, with an air of diffidence. " I was accused, in the first place, of eatng more than
any two men at the table. Such a charge at
euch a time was"—
"A very grave accusation," said the lady.
"And the others?"
"I was popular with some of tbe ladies at tbe
eame bonse. aod among others, with our landlot d'a daugbtera. Again the victim of malice,
1 waa now accused of having married a new
wile at every place at which our regiment had
been stationed. Furthermore, I was accused of
Btiempting to inveigle one of the daughters in
thp same sort of wedlock,"
"You were fiadly treated. But the consequence.'"
"The consequence was that tbe feelings of the
father were aronsed against me."
"Did be do anything desperate?"
"Decidedly. 'The very next week he doubled
upon me the rrice of board. But you, Madame ;
vour face looks familiar—have we not met before V"
"Possibly. If you are from the Crescent City
von must have seen me noon tbe boards of the
Varieties and St. Charles before the war. I used
to act soubrette parte."
" But you eeem familiar with the army ?"
" During the excitement of tbe first year I
enliated into a regiment as vlvsndiere. However,
I soon discovered my mistake—I did not remain
long."
"Doubtless, the dull routine of camp life
must have depressed the mercury ef your
spirits."
" Yes, I am too volatile. But 1 was left behlnfl
in the enemy's country, accidentally."
"An interesting Bitnation, undoubtedly," said
Wheelhanney.
" Still tbe fact did not prevent me from making
friends. You ehould have seen the miliner's
bills that were paid tor me. although I gave no
Bailor any good reason for flattering his vanity.
Unfortunately my riches did me no good. There
was a sudden advance of the Confederate army.
I obtained some intelligence which it was ot the
last importance onr generals should know. I
now borrowed a horee from one of my admirers,
and, during bis abBence, placed myself under
etill further obligations by dressing in his uniform, and leaving behind my skirts as a tolien. I
eucceeded in communicating the news. Still
I could not help regretting the costume I had
left behind. I obtained the rank of a lieutenant
and permission to appear in male attire; and
having nothing else to wear, this I was compeUed to do."
" Tou appear to be as useful to yonr friends as
Tou are dangerous to your enemies. Your experience is worth listening to."
" Do yon know that after that I was complimented by obtaining a commiesion as surgeon
in the army 7 A friend with a large house gave
me charge of it, and I turned it into an hospital. Hence my commission."

"And what waa your success in the profession
of ^isculapius V''
" It requires but little skill to potter away with
drugs, and a good deal ot careful nursing. A
calumniator accused me of prescribing remedies
that were not countenanced by tbe text-books,
and of sending my patiente much oftener to the
grave-yard than back to camp. Host my situation, but it did not prevent me from taking porBonal satifcfaction out ot the slanderer."
"Doubtless you felt like settling down by this
time."
"Yes, 1 wished to do so. But soon after, I
felt compelled to empty my revolver at some
one else who had gone Btill further and aseailed
my honor. I tried next getting married, but I
have my faults," said the eX'Vivandie)-e, pensively, "and I fear I am not suited for domestic life.
In fact, mv busbaod's conduct became so disgusting and unendurable, that I was surprised
into the indiscretion of cowhiding bim a week
after be had led me to the altar. i?oor fellowhe died shortly after. It is upon bis account
you aee me dressed in the robe of mitigated
grief."
"And what is to be tbe next of your adventures ?"
"I am ordered to report at Mobile. You see
I carry my orders in my belt. But what sort of
a bouse is this at which you propose to stop?"
" It is but a little distance from tbe depot,"
said Wheelhanney, as be led the way from the
cars. " T b e porter is here and will look after
our baggage. The distance is so short that we
can easily walk there."
" That will be an advantage, as it is now very
near the hour for supper, and the train south
leaves at nine. Bnt the house itself"—
" The house itself is conducted on a war footing. It is crowded with every class of boarders
-soldiers, bureau clerks, milliners, artists, adventurers of one sex and another. The houee
ie shared in a friendly cat-and-dog style,'and
every one does what ia right in their own eycB.'
III-A

flalt.

Wheelhanney, accompanied by bis new acquaintance and Corsely. had by this time arrived at the boardlng-norBe in question. The
vivandtere was introduced to the landlady,
and the fact of the arrival was otherwise proclaimed by an impatient guest, who threw open
a window in the direction of the kitchen and
shouted " Supper 1"
A supper followed, at which a large numberof
gueats of t>otb sexes sat down and to most of
these Wheelhanney's new acquaintance seemed
well known. A lively conversation about army
matters ensued with three or four of tbe
gentlemen, whose characters cropped out with
their whiskers or were betrayed In their diamond pins« and an animated dialogue was kept
up with some ot the fairer portion of the guests,
who, it appeared, were artistes, as to the gossip
of the stage. During the course of tbia, the
Vivandlere told «f her last appearance on the
stage—bow .she had had a quarrel with a rival,
who was disposed to give herself superior airs—
how the latter had insisted npon appropriating
tbe whole ot a mirror to dress by, although
there was an urgent necessity for others to go
on the stage, and how tbe dispute between the
Yivandiere and her rival bad ended in a struggle
for the looking-glass, and in the mirror itself
being broken over the head of the ungenerous
rival.
'•I can't say that I take much interest in tbe
stories of your new friend," said Corsely; •'and,
look, do you remember the lady and her danghter who traveled with us to-day? Yonder they
»re, at tbe foot of the table."
" I believe you are right," said Wheelhanney.
"This muat seem a strange scene to that
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yoong girl, who looks as if she had been carefully raised. It must be a sbock to her pare
soul to have to be thrown in contact with such
a mixed crowd, and to have to listen to such
tiresome stories."
" For mv part, I em perfectly willing that the
ex-vivandiere shall continue talking, as it gives
us an opportunity to keen eating all tbe longer."
As if a suspicion that such was Wheelhanney's purpose had entered the mind of the host,
be here proposed dnnks—perhaps finding it
cheaper to afford the liquors than the proviHionB.

" I t is very near time that we were at the
flepot," said Corsely; " and our paaaporta.
trarsportation and ba,ggage must be looked
after."
" Mr. Wheelhanney is to look after me," said
tha widowed yivandiere, and Corsely, judging
from ber manner that all further remonstrance
wonld be useless, started off alone to make his
preparations without further loss of time.
A half hour later the three travelers all entered the train for the South. The last that
was seen of tfie Confederate Capital, a soldier
starling off for camp was amusing himself by
throwiog stones at the fourth story window ot a
hotel.
Corsely hardly knew why, but this trivial incident affected him superetitiously, as an omen
ot coming disaster.
Tbe travelers entered tbe train. Wheelhanney having upon bis arm the acquaintance of
the day before, was allowed to enter the traveling car eet^part for ladies, after some persuasion and entreaties from the latter. It fared,
however, worse with Corsely, wbo was condemned to a car dimly hghted, badly ventilated, aod where he was surrounded by what
appeared to him tbe rudest and roughest men
in the army.
Wbile he was Bitting in the dark, reflecting
over bis unenviable traveling accommodations,
areepeotable looking citizen approached the
door with a lantern, and inquired if any one was
eoing as far aa Georgia. A rough voice anfwered "Yea," and demanded the reason for
tbe inquiry.
" Becauae," said the citizen, " there is a lady
here who ia going South."
" And you want somebody to pilot her
through?" inquired the voice. " I s s h e g o o d look-ng, or ugly ?"
"She is a very respectable middle-aged
ladv," answered the citizen, in a tone of rebuke.
" Well, there's no need a talking, stranger, if
ihe'a not good-looking. Old women are not
worth wintering or transportation in these
times, snd have got no hnsiness paddling about
from one end ot the country to the other."
Corsely hero, moved with pity, interposed,
and his offer of assistance was thankfully accepted.
Be followed bis guide into the ladies' car,
«Bd was by him introduced to those tor
whom be was to act as an escort. He was now
Dot a little astonished to find that they were the
mother and daughter with whom he had traveled npon the preceding day from Petersburg.
Uron a seat adjoining theirs, was Wheelhanny,
and there, too, at his side, waa the vivandtere.
Corselv repeated bis ofters of service already m'ade to bis guide. The elder lady, who
bad looked like an invalid when we had first
Been her, locked like one now more eo than
"ver, It, however, did not prevent bim from
experiencing a feeling of pity, and form tho
generous determination to be of what service ho
conld.
Being an invalid, she stated, and with but
a short lime before her to live, she had become alarmed at tbe threatened dangers which
eiTironed Bichmond. Her object in leaving the

capital was to place her daughter in a place of
safety.
Corsely now glanced at the latter and could
not help remarking that young girl was of naive
appearance and had a, captivating air of innocence and candor. He had, bowsyer, butliitle
talent for conversation and consfqnuently contented himaelf with making bimaelf useful in a
dozen ways which his good sature auggested
and in listening to the conversation ot thn othera
of the party.
Nothing "inrtber occurred during tbe first
fifty miles of their route. But tbis distance
gone over tbe train came to a river—a'bridge
was found to be down. The passengers had to
croaa in ferryboats, tbe baggage to be unloaded
and superintended, and it was with the utmost
difficultly that be succeeded in getting the
trunks and their owners on board before the departure of the train. As it was, the cars suddenly started without warning, and Corsely was
almost left bebind with the daughter.
At Charlottesville, the good natured Corselv
bad to remain no half the night in trying to
keep together the baggage of bia helpless
charge ; and in subsequently finding out fo what
hotel their owners had gone. To crown bi»
good acta be had spent a considerable portion
of his slender funds in having the baggage removed by porters, and waa afterwards too
modest to make any allusion to the fact. He
succeeded with somewhat the same trouble in
getting bis party upon the train at the proper
time the next day.
With Wheelhanne-^, rofanwhile, it had been
different. Tbe ex-vivandeire was in excellent
condition, an«J had an endless theme to talk of
in her own adventures. Wheelhanny, too, had
about him an unfailing fund ot animal spirits,
and a voice and lungs which could be beard
above the puffing of the engine—a valuable
quality with a talker on the care. He bad, too.
a remarkable faculty of making an impresBion
on crowds quickly: tbe through passengers
wanted to sit near bim during the day, and when
the train stopped, they generally tollowed his
lead t© the hotel.
Tbua far tbe travelers had escaped any delays
from the unsettled condition of the country, and
from the dilapidated state of the cars and
tracks. Tbe danger from either source had
however been postponed—not avoided.
'"•'

IV—A STight to be Kcmembered.

It was about midnight on the third night arter
leaving Bichmond that an accident to tbe cars
occurred. Tbe sky waa illumined at the tinio
with a lurid light, which suggested conflagrations and the dangers into which everv mile ot
their journey was hurrying thr-m. The night
was bitter cold, and when the first sudden jarring sensation was felt, which threw everv one
off their feet, the general impreasion was that
an attack had been made by the enemy.
The danger was soon diecoverod to have affected only tho machinery of tbe engine, but
this was of so serious a cliaTaoter as to show at
once that there would be a delay.
The passengers were compelled to alight, and
each to exert himaelf against tbe effects of tbe
bitter cold. They found themselves, too,
forced to remain in a villape fust hurrying to
ruin, and the old bouse which seryed as a hotel
was of the most desolate and dilapidated character. A small drawingroom, into which at
least fifty people were crowded, waa the onlv resource in-dcors against tbe ejxtrema severity of
the weather. Furniture, the bonse could boast
almost none. There were but few chairs, and
the guests were mostly compelled to sit npon
sticks ot wood, boxea, "and even upon tbe floor
itself. A large nre was a necessity, from the
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extreme severity of the weather. At the same it will be a pity to have to leave her to die
time, many of t h e travelers were compelled to h e r e alone."
In tbis situation, h e was n o t surprised t o suffer, from the smallness of t h e room, either
t h e tortures of tbe flame or t h e severest ward daylight at being begged to appear a t
draughts of t h e wind, from being placeditoo t h e poor woman's bedside. H e rightly claimed
near to the door or too close to the fire. Misery t h a t it was to listen t o some dying rec^uest.
As he entered tbe r u d e chamber, faintly ilfrom one source or the other, t h e r e was no esluminated by tallow candles, and which gnats
cape from.
of
wind t h r o u g h t h e broken panes of glass
It was into this room that t h e mixed and
variously assorted crowd of travelers now were momentarily threatening to extinguish,
found
themselves t h i u s t , and compelled Corsely could not help entertaining a sentiment
.to dispose of their time as they
beat of sincere comiiassion. I t was some moments
might. A red glare at t b e windowa showed after be entered before she could speak suflSmoat of the passengers were out of doors, and ciently loud for h i m to h e a r ; and t h e immi>
were assembled around a huge fire, taken from nence'of death lent h e r words additional force
t h e piles of wood used as fuel for the engines. and solemnity.
" K i n d friend," sbe eaid slowly and falterUnder the deoot shed might be seen one soldier
guarding bis baggage with bis drawn sword ; at ingly, " I am approaching t h e end of my jouranother place was a crowd organized into a ney."
Corselv endeavored to (murmur eome words
Lynch mob, and administering justice to
thieves detected in stealing, with t h e lash ; of consolation and hope.
" F o r myself," she resumed, " I have n o r e while over every face was spread t h a t wearied
expression which indicated that hfe was a g r e t s . 1 h a d a t m o s t b u t a few weeks to live.
My poor daughter, Danie I I h a d hoped to sestruggle.
W h e e l r i a n n v had naturally a cheerful t e m - cure for b e r a sate home before my d e a t h . "
Corsely was sufficiently affected \o endeavor
perament, and having a valise with him when
tbe travelers entered tbe depot, was good- t h e second time to infuse some hope into the
natured enough to place it at the service ot the mind ot the dying m o t h e r : b e , however, saw
ex-vlvaodiere. She, however, generously d-" himself t h a t death could not be deferred.
c ' i u ' d accenting of more t h a n half of it, and
" W h a t I wiah now to tell you," she continued,
absolutely insisted upou b^r stout cavalier when she had gained sufficient strength, " i s
placing himae f at ber side. Under tbe circum- t h a t you have acted very generously toward
a'ancea. tbe favor accorded waa hardly a privi- nie. 1 wish too t h a t you would continue to exlege. Poor Wheelbannsy hart now su'^cumbed tend your pity to Danie after my death. I wish
to IhB general wearin^f's and exhauaiion, and that she should proceed with you to-morrow and
waa obliged to plead hea/lache in anawer to the be placed at t h e end of ber journey under t h e
inquiries of hia more talkative companion. Hm care ot her friends. I have confidence in h e r .
plea, however, did him no effectual g o d . A 1 do not believe t h a t you would wrong her if
bottle ot colo;;ne waa produced from a ba-ket, vou could. Assist me then, in persuading her
and Wheelharinev bad to submit to having his to leave with yon to-morrow morning."
hair champooed before au admiring audience.
"And leave you here, to die alone ! T h a t would
Bia gratitudfi prompted him to show BO'T>e be shocking."
animation. But thia aaerifice be was spared.
" I shall die more happily at knowing that
Tbe ex-vivnnitiore, upon resuming her sent, she IS on her way to ber frietids."
w-a saon afiecled by tbe general (inllne.-<a
Observing t h a t opposition only wasted her
and Wheelhanny was rash enough to sunpoae it j alrength. and not knowing what further answer
tbe r o n c c t thing fo do to place bia arm aiound to make, Corselv summoned the daughter.
hfr waist to keep her from falling. Unfortu•' I shall not be sufficiently well to-morrow,
nately tbe lair sleener awoke at length with a Danie," the mother said to her, " to proceed
start and waa so far from feeling crat^fnl for upon my journey. But it will be absolutely neII 1^ use she bad made of Whfehanney's aliou'di r cppsary that one of us should go. I have, theresnd arm aa to administrr to him several severe fore, arranged t h a t you travel without me.
I'liflcts about tbe face and ear. Wheelhanney, Tbia gentleman will continue to assist you nntil
in fact, iiiion tboronghly nwikening to a sonseof you are u n d e r t h e care of yonr friends!"
the situation, felt diapoaed to congratulate him" But, mother, I cannot think of leaving yon,
self noon having fared no worse, and upon bay- when
your health is so feeble. You cannot
ing PS aptii Ibe pdniehment which had befallen mean
it.'
flip hrst hualiand.
" It ie for your good, as well as mine, that I
If tbe scene in tbis caae t h u s momentarily beg this. I am too weak to say m o r e . "
had ab^ut it a tom'b of humor, it waa the excep" A e k me anything b u t that," eaid the poor
tion aud not tbe rule. With tbe unfortunate girl, her voice drowned in sobs. " I should never
mntr.in obom (^irsely had nndertaken to pro- cease having regrets, were I to leave you to die
tect, t h e situation bad already began to assume among s t r a n g e r s , "
a trusic cbaracter. The intense severity of tbe
I t Boon became obvious to tbe mother t h a t all
weather and the fatiguea of traveling had ex- further words wonld be u s e l e s s ; or, perhaps,
ceeded l u r s t r e n g t h ' It was with difficulty that from exhaustion, t h e invalid ceased her efforts.
Corsely, as-i«ted bv b e r daughter, could remove From t h a t moment, however, her strength comthe invalid Irom t h e c^ro, and t h e l a c k o f aocom- menced rapidly to fail. Corsely t h o u g h t t h e
niodationa in the crowiled room had soon ex- tbe mother now wished to die as soon as poshausted ber remmnirg t t r e n g t b . Her aituation sible, deeming a further prolongation of h e r Ufa
BOW beeime so alarmingtbat Corsely witbc-rent aeworee than useless.
trouble snceeeded in (jbtaining for t h e invalid
The daughter and Corsely remained bv t h e
a be-l. Hia philanthropv pvomrHed him to f n- bedside as the only watchers. By the fiitst streak
d«avor to obtain a doctor, and to diapatch tbe of daylight tbe vital enark bad fled.
ex-Yivandiere to tbe nsaistapce of the d a u g h t e r .
He had at first reluctantly m a d e u p his mind
Bui the dying mother could not be made to en- to leave tbe poor girl behind, noon t h e departdure t h e animated and Sfiroewhat noisy moyp- ure of tbe t r a i n ; but his generoeity prevailed,
meiita of Wbeelhsnney'a friend, and begged to and, as he soon discovered, cost h i m nothing—
be a.'lowed to die without the latter's presence.
t h a t ia to sav, the accident was not repaired t h e
" That daughter, whose name appears to be next day in time to enable t h e train to continue
D i n i e , la an interesting girl." thought Corse- O P .
ly : " but t h e sands of life for the invalid are
Duriog t h e delay tbe body h a d been comevidently running out. When t h e train starts
mitted to the dust, and an ariny chaplain, who
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was on the train, had given it the last rites of
burial.
v.—A JTew Kole.

Corsely had lived but Httle in female society, and found his present situation not a
little embarrassing. The cars h,aving, however,
started, he exerted himself timidly to console
tbe young girl for the loss of her mother, and
used to the best of his power the expressions of
sympathy which mitigate, if they do not banish
grief.
The careless conversation of Wheelhainey and
the ex-vivandiere, and the absurd situations both
parties were constantly placing themselves in,
contributed not a little to distract the attention of the young girl from her great bereavement. At tbe station, for instance, at which the
accident had occurred to tbe cara, a trunk
broken open and a large number ot photographs, loveletters, rings, handkerchiefs and
other interesting souvenirs of his prowess
among the fair had, aa he asserted, been stolen
from him. It is true the thief had been caught
and summarily dealt with bv s,n angry crowd of
soldiers, but not sufficiently so aa to cause him
to betray what had become of the valuable
relics.
Subsequently, when the cars were in motion,
Wheelhanney had had his bands full with a matron, who kept him busy at one time opening
and shutting windows, or compelling him to
change seats with her when the sun was inconvenient or the stove too hot or cold. Once,'with
a view to warming the mother's heart through
her child, he had taken her baby and dandled it
in his arms until the little cherub had kicked off
his hnen by way of showing his delight. Unfortunately,'Wheelhanney had ventured a step
beyond. There was a circular apperture in the
roofing of tlie car, and. Wheelhanney, bent
on still further pleasing, put tbe child's head
inte tbe opening. The cliild laughed more than
ever, but so did not the mother. The experiment bad resulted different from what had beeu
expected. If he had put it into the jaws of a
lion, she would not, apparently, have been any
more pleased. For It BOW appeared that tbe
circular 'aperture had been once used to allow
of the passage of smoke, and in consequence of
that fact charcoal would scarcely have made
a white mark upon the infant. How Wheelhanney kept from fainting at the look which the
mother gave him has never been known.
By the time that Corsely and his charge had
traveled another day together, a sentiment of a
friendly nature had sprung up in Danie's heart,
and to some extent occupied the mother's place.
During the previous night that bad been
spent at the station, Danie had observed, with
dieUke, the conduct of the ex-vivandiere in
going to sleep upon Wheelhanney's shoulder, and
she had evidently regarded the whole affair as
aaindiscietion of which no lady would be guilty.
But now, worn down, with traveling and watching, and overcome with that sleep which, when
I'cmg deferred is irresistible, she had found upon
iivaking up that she had been guilty ot the
same fault. She bad been sleeping upon
Coraely's shoulder, and his arm too had supported her figure.
As Corsely therefore, about daylight, sleepily
opened his eves tbey rested upon her face,
which was now blushing scarlet, and which waa
turned toward him with an expression be did
not at first understand.
„ . „ . . ,
" What is the matter. Miss Dame ?" he inquired.
,.
" D o you remember that my poor mother
placed me under your Care ?"
" I remember it," said Corsely, proudly, unsuspectingly drawing his companion still closer
Miaa'Danifi'H face became still redd-r, but she

cnly gazed at him fixedly, and did not move.
•' Suppose," said she, " you were, Mr. Corsely, on your death bed, and had a near lady relative to dispose of. Suppose further yon were
to intrust her to one whom you imagined a
friend—or who at least promised to act toward her in that capacity. What now ought to
be thought ot him it a day after yon were in
your grave, he treated bis charge in such a way
as to lessen her own respect, and to forfeit that
ot all who might see her? "
" I should think the gentleman would show
himself a great rascal." said Corsely, with simplicity, not yet understanding clearlv her
meaning, or removing his arm.
His companion still did not shift her position,
bnt sat gazing at him with humid eyes.
"Don't you think you should move your arm,"
said sbe at last, becoming a little impatient at
his dudoess.
" I don't think I ought. Let ns discuss the
matter a little, and then I shall perhaps do as
you say. If I understand, you now no longer
have any home, and are going among new
friends."
" Yes, they willbe strangers to me. This consideration f ught to induce you at once to make
my position less embarrassing."
" l a m coming to that. Let my arm, at any
rate,' remain until you accept or reject my
love. You will have in me a certain
friend. Can you say as mnch for those
among whom you are going? It ia no time
for ceremony now. Accept me, and we will be
married to-night."
" You take away my breath. (She was in
realitylookingverypale.) But your offer is generous, and only adds to my other obligations."
•'And you accept it ?"
•'No, not that; but I should like to show you
that I am affected by your generosity."
"Considering bow we are both situated, we
can at least for once speak frankly—discuas the
matter upon business principles."
•'I shall tell you the truth, if that ia what you'
wish. But if we are to talk upon the basis of
matter of fact, and not romance, you should remove yotu: arm."
So far, Corsely bad progressed smoothly
enough. But he became so absorbed for a moment in thinking what would be the next beat
leading question to ask, that he forgot the last
suggestion.
"Don't you think you might like me?" he at
last propounded as an inquiry tnat might lead
to satisfactory results; but Danie answered so
quickly, ••Oh yes, l a m quite sure I like you,"
that be doubted whether his interrogatory had
beeu the right one.
"It's not your gratitude and good];nature,
mind you. I wish you now to show,"
" I would have liked you without your good
acts—that is, I think you would have amused
and interested me. I should, however, have
resisted any impression you might have made.
My best compliment to you is that I tell you my
impressions candidly, honestly, what we do not
often do among our sex, what we never do except to those for whose dispositions we have
decided fancy."
•'Ah, that is at- any rate a comphment. I''
have enough vanity to have felt wronged if you
bad thought otherwise. With so many jostling
events at every moment, crowding upon us
that certainly " is enough to ground a still
warmer attachment. Bat let us talk of the
difficulties. In the first place —"
"In the first place we know so little of each
other. We might be both deceived in the
other."
" I may be a swindler, for aught you know ;
but you have not mentioned what is a more
serious obstacle, perhaps, than a risk which.

after all, is only problematical. I am a soldier.
I do not now se'e how T should assist or maintain you—which is almost as bad as being a
swindler. But in the happiness of winning you,
this consideration would not trouble me. My
heart would be too Ught to be cast down, if
your face did not repine. Still, it is not a
briUiant offer, the hand of a wounded soldier,
just from the trenches, with no worldly goods
but what are contained in his knapsack."
a " And you offer me all this tempting wealth ?"
'i " And with it my heart. Miss Danie."
" Yonr readiness to meet the ills of life charms
me more than any fortune. I have no intimate
friends or near relatives I expect to see. I am
embarrassingly at a loss to know what will become of me. Still, it is a serious question, that
of getting married. I do not know anything of
you. except that you are too poor —"
Danie appeared to hesitate.
"You bad perhaps better finish," said Corsely.
" There is but one word more to say." said
Danie, " I do not love yon."
'• Your deciaion is, perhaps, the moat aensible
one. Miss Danie. I am sorry you did not elect
me to travel with you through Ufe ; still for the
day, or rather night, that we wiU be in each
other's company"—
" Are we then so soon to separate."
" Yes," said Corsely. " We h4ve pasSed half
through Georgia—from Augusta to Mayfield.
In a few minutes we will be at tbe last named
station, and then the railroad ends. Sherman
has just marched through this State, and the
only way of getting over the next thirty-six
miles is either by riding in a carriage, or walking upon foot."
" In that case we must ride," said Danie.
"It will cost a great deal of money. The
enemy have swept the country of horses ; and a
friend, who has already traversed tbe South,
says that it will cost at least five hundred dollars a piece in paper money."
Danie remained silent, and, aa the train had
now reached the station, Corsely went forward
to secure some conveyance.
"It will take all of the money I have to get
this poor girl to her frienda," he reasoned ;
" and after to-morrow I shall never see her
again. Still she must not be left here."
V I —A Forced March.

Corsely, upon inouiry, found that tbe only
conveyance to be obtained was an old cart, capable of holding twelve or fifteen persona. To
this waa attached three yoke of oxen. There
was scarcely room for the ladies wbo were
traveling, and none whatever for. gentlemen.
By a display of tbe smaU amount of gold which
he carried upon his person, Corsely succeeded
in obtaining a seat for Danie.
Tbe ex-vivandiere, who appeared not to be
lacking in resources, was equally furtunate.
By the time these arrangements were made it
had become dark, and a alight drizzling rain
added to the obscurity overhead. Still the
country waa in too unsettled a condition and
the propinquity of Sherman's army too near for
any one to dream of pause or rest upon this
scconnt.
A halt took place at an old plantation house
for a half an hour, where a large fire was kindied in the parlor. On sitting down, a suppertable regaled the travelers with such delicacies
aa spareribs and backbones. The oxcart was
then brought to the front door and entered by
the ladies of tbe party, and tbe soldiers lit their
pipes and braced themselves for the long march
througli the heavy, clingiog mud. A colored
Fhaethon appeared with a flambeau of resinous
lightwood held in one hand, and a whip with an
immense lash held in the other, and throwing

himself upon tne oacK ot ouv ot his oxen, Was
soon urging his cattle forward through tha
thick shades. His chariot he guided by his
cries and by the lash.
No lines of any sort were used by him. and
pushing on this way, verging from one side of
the road to the other, the vehicle seemed in
constant danger of upsetting, or of going over
some Bleep bank. The party finally came to a
deep stream, which all had intended to cross by
getting in the cart; but partly from the impatience of tbe oxen, partly through tbe interference of the ex-vivandiere, partly from the carelessness of the driver, the latter bad reached the
opposite bank before mention was made of the
river to Wheelhanney and others behind. It
was, therefore, not without some laughter from
the party upon one side—and, of curses, upon
the other—that the situation was realized.
Wheelhanney arrived at tbe water's edge,
mounted a stump, and instead of marching
through, stood, with torch in hand, lootang
wistfully across, and cursing the driver as a
d
d old leather-headed fool for not giving
him warning. CorselyflnaUyreconciled him to
his situation by taking him npon bis sbonlders;
but an unfortunate stumble in midstream,
which sent both parties, torch and all, completely under water, only made the matter
worse, and the curses more loud and furious.
It did not increase his good humor at subsequently learning that the vivandtere had cansed
the driver to go through the river without stopping.
The travelers marched along gaily enough
until midnight; but over tbe last twenty miles
the mud was the deepest that ever weighed
down the feet of a soldier; the crowd subsided
into an almost unbroken silence, and even the
stories and adventures of Wheelhanney were for
once discontinued from pure weariness and exhaustion.
One or two of the party still carried torches,
while the rest trudged on In silence at their
side. It looked picturesque enough to any one
lingering on bebind to see these figures toiUng
along by tbe flaming lights, but a headlong
tumble from some steep and unexpected
bank would soon warn the laggard of the danger of such contemplations and incUne him to
keep to the head.
At last tbe daylight dawned—at last the snn
rose midway in the heavens, the last river had
been crossed the travelers had put their feet
npon the train.
VII.—Arcade* Ambo.

A couple of hours later, the cars had entered the
Macon depot. The ladies bad been placed in an
omnibus moving towards a hotel, and Wheelhanney, upon whom the whole charge ot the ex-vivandiere now depended, was exasperated to tbe
last degree by being compelled to search for
some of her boxes and bundles. " I am getting
rather elck ot tbis," ba said to Corsely. "We
shall part company to-morrow."
At the hotel where the travelers stopped for
tbe night, the viTandeira dressed herself in
what had been once one of her most effective
stage costumes—that is to say in a yellow robe,
with a border of blue a foot wide, a crown or
cbaplet set with glass cubes, and with ear-rings,
breast pin, etc., upon a similarly gorgetns
Bcale. Thus arrayed, she had compeUed Wheelhanney to register her name and take ber in to
supper. He submitted to the inflietionwith the
best grace, for fear of another scene, but rowed
that he would yet obtain his revenge.
Wheelhanney soon bad additional fnel added
to bis discontent. After supper he had besDi
drinking about in the different bar-rooms of the
city, and it was not until a late hour that ba
thought of retiring. Obtaining a key from tbe

ilerkhe then proceeded to tbe room indicated
as tbe one be wis to occupy with Corselv. About
the time he had halt finished dressing, the
houae waa startled byfriEhtful screams and
outcries, and by frequent discharges from a reTolver. Tbe wretched Wheelhanney waa compelled to lose DO time in muking bis escape.
Somebody (aod that somebody a lady) bad
chosen to aopropriats hia room inateod o t t h e
one that had been assigned her, and which waa
not quite so good, and Wheelhanney thought
Ije conld guesa who the somebody was.
The next morning, Wheelhanney, with a determined expression of countenance, escorted
the ex-vivandiete to the depot. He saw ber
npon the train. He also saw that her trunka
bad been placed on board and tbe rest of her
baggage cared for.
Juet as the train was in motion, with an air of
distress, he entered the ladies' car, holding in
bia band the brass checks for her baggage.
"But why do you give them to me—are you
not going ?" inquired the lady, in a tone of surprise.
"No; I am the victim ot an accident—my
trnnk is left behind. You never saw a man more
pnt out in your Hie than I am,"replied the traitor.
'tYou have left youi trunk behind on purpose,
then—on purpose to avoid me; but I shall stay
behind too."
"I had hoped that you would perhaps be willing," Wheelhanney answered, " but unfortunately the train'is in motion already. Goodbye,
madam—a prosperous journey."
A volley of reproaches and abuae was the only
answer to this civil speech ; and partly to escaDBbeing overwhelmed by these, partly to prevent being carried away, Wheelhanney was about
jiiiBping off.

But it was not his design to remain over
8 day, and loo'ning 'out of the car window
the e's-Vivandiere discovered that another train
was starting at tbe same time from the depot.
She now readily guessed that he had previdnsly checked bia baggage upon tbis, and
upon tbis it was evidently bis intention to enter.
It was the direct train to the West (Columbus),
whereas the one upon which he had placed bis
unsuspecting escort would go by Atlanta, and
would be detained bebind hand a day. Tbe two
trains were actnally passing out together.
"And yon are really going to leave me alone
in tbts way ?" said the artiste.
.^"We shall met in the Heaven," said Wheel|ftnney with an air of great sorrow.
"Ah, traitor, it shall not be so."
Tbe conductor, attracted by her manner, at
this moment entered.
"Be has robbed mo, conductor,"she shrieked
in bis ear". Arrest him—he ia a spy and has no
lariough."
Wheelbsnney at this moment glanced tbroush
the car window and saw tbe train containing
Corsely and Eanie in actual motion. Tbe last
that was seen of him, he was struggling with
tbaconductor and guard.
V I I L - F a l l o f the Cnrtalo.
LCorsely, as the train passed out, shouted to
Wbeelhaaney where to rejoin him if he should
Ibeleft.

However, added tbe latter to Danie, as their
far moved awa^, and left Wheelhanney behind,
''there is no neei of telling bim,"
•'Bin why Eoo? said Danie. " Shail we see
IIim no more?
•."i'ou are right ; ive shall see him no more,
f when we do, tbe vivandic-re wiU be his wile."
r'Corfely's prediction came true.)
1 The lt»in, meanwhile, in which the latter was
P*ated with Danie, was in motion.

" It ia our last day together, Mias Danie. I
must consequently be verv happy. Smile upon
me your sweetest smile."
" H e baa spent a I of his money," thought
Danie. " and yet he gives me up without thinking of that."
" We have but one more day to remain together," said Corsely to Danie. "Fortnne will
then give to each of ua a kaieidiacopie shake,
and wo must go our different wave."
Danie cast upon bim one of those imperceptible quivering glances with which women
regard and judge of the character ot men.
" I t has been a singular journey to me thus
far," sbe said as the cars baited at a station;
"are we to meet with any more incidents? "
" Possibly,"., eaid Corsely; " we have but to
travel to
a distance of a few miles, before we again change cars. In fact," said Corsely, " we are nearly there already."
"You are very generous, Mr. Corsely—the
most generous man I have ever seen. You are
not going to leave me now 1"
Corsely, not being at all quick of invention,
did not know what to say. He bad transportation only in a certain direction, and hesitated to
tell her that he r\fi longer had any money.
"Did you not hear, Mr. Coreely? Are you
then so slad to get rid of me?"
"Nr>, Miss Danie, I was endeavoring to remember Tvhat you have already told me."
"And t'lat was
"
"That you do not love me."
" I knov nothing ot you, except that you are
a soldier too poor to false care of me."
"You are some distance from home, and yon
are surrounded with a thousand dangers. Meet
my blind confidence half way."
"It is easy to say; but in what way?"
•'One sometimes draws blanks, sometimes
prizes—happiness or misery."
"And the inference?"
It you bad known from childhood tbe man
you are to love, you would not be certain of your
future."
" Still you have not told me what you wish me
to do."
" If your cold judgment inclines you againat
giving me your love, you ought still, situated
as we all are, to take a little risk."
" I agree to be generous-to meet you half
way."
She tooli a little heart, that she had been
.wearing aa an ornament, from around her neck :
" I shall bold this charm," she said, " i n one
hand or the other. If you gueas now rightly in
which it is concealed, the heart and band will
both be yours. Is that meeting you half way?"
Danie fot a moment held ber band behind
her, and called uron Corsely to decide. As the
latrer now glanced at her, he ea^ that her face,
though pale, was resoUite.
"Are youthen suFer^titioiia ?"
"To some extent. Y"e?."
"A,-Qd you are resolved to abide tho test ?"
"If you win I am at your disposal. If you
lose JOU nead not again a'k. Choose."
"In that case," eai,,! Corsely, watching ber
bands and every change in her face with tbe
most observant attention, "in that case aa the
lefthsnl is nearest to the heart, fthere waa a
elifr'" ? qu'ver of the eyelid and a faint gesture
with the band in question,) I would take that if
it did not arsiie too much hope on my part, and
if your eex did not go by con'raries."
Ciiraa'v had t b o u g h t h e detected something
like a f,iint smile upon the face of Danie as he
proceci'led.
He tberbforo elected, in a firm voice, lo take
t i e right ban".
The smile increased. A deep color suffused
ber f JCP. Lowfct'ng ber eves sbe slorvly opened
tbe bacd m que;ition and displayed the heart.
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• 1 am the slave of the talisman," she eaid.
"Yes, and I intend to obtain title to my
property. We shall be married when the train
stops for the night."
Danie demurred, bnt was reminded that she
had no rights in the matter.
Eightly to understand tbe causes that contributed to tbis situation, it should be remembered that it was the last month of the war.
No one was certain of retaining possession of
any species ot property. Food wa's scarce; the
railroads were liable to be cut
at any moment, with no hope of repair. In case the last
accident happened, a lady who could not walk
could not continue her journey. Situations in
which every one found themselves thrown couW
not be disposed of by the two ordinary conventional rules.
Thus surrounded, and meditating npon the
happiness tnat appeared in store for them, the
lovers were at length suddenly startled by a report that tbe road on before them bad actually
been cut. The report waa distruBted, and ultimately proved untrne. But ft suggested an
idea to Corsely, which he bastenca to try to
put in execution.
"Humor one of my whims now," be said,
"and if you had ever any cause to be grateful
to me, I shall consider the debt repaid."
" I am no longer free, 1 promise you in advance, if It is only a whim."
Corsely now approached one of the passengers, and a whispered conversation of a few
moments followed. A similar whispering took
place between himself and several other travelers. Finally, the train stopped at a watering
station, and there was a gathering around
Cort^ely's seat.
"Btit what is tbe meaning of all this?"
Dan c now eagerly inquired, in a low tone.
" T h e gentleman with gray hair, you must
remember as the chaplain who assisted at your
mother's interment. He has kindly consented
to unite ua instead ot awaiting our arrival at
the end of onr journey, and the other passengers are to be witneaaee."
" Are you really asking me to get married, and
that right away—to you whom I never eaw until
five dava ago? Impossible!"
Auotber whispered conversation followed betwetru tbe two, in which it could be seen that a
great many arguments and pleas were made use
ot to induce a postponement of the ceremony.
Then, with much fear and; trembling, and a
blanched expression of countenance, Danie
took the arm of Coreely, and the other ladies
andgentkmen took their places as attendants
and bridesmaids. A quartermaster contributed
a blank, such as waa used in making out requisitions for commissary stores, upon which to
sign the contract, and this document was witnessed, partly while the train waa in motion, by
the autographs ot mo,it of the passengers,

The marriage was unfait accompli. Corsely,,
who had been so long in tbe army that be felt
doubtful as to what else was to be done, sealed,
the contract with a kiss, and a generous soldier,
who had a canteen of whisky, made the occasion
still more happy by devoting it to drinking (most
of it himself) the health of the new couple.
"You are badly frightened," said Corsely,,
whose own nerves were far from being steady.
"1 have passed through so many troubles and.
dangers," said Danie, "that I shall end by not
being surprised at any situation. If you ehould
prove to be a man whose name is stained with
dishooor, I believe I should jet recover and survive the blow."
"And you are not, troubled as to our future
means of living?"
'•No."
"But I had always supposed your sex was
more disquieted by such considerations than
ours."
In anawer to tbis, she quitely took from her
pocket a key, and applied it to a little case that
she bad thus far carried in her lap. Opening
this, CorsL-ly v as astonisfid to discover in it a
considerable quantity of diamonds, ear-rings,
and a large amount of other jewelry.
"You do not sf em to be in anv great danger
of dying initoediately from want," said Corsely,
a litile surprised.
"Ob no, my greatest valuables are sewn up
in my dress. I have a bill of exchange and
enough coin to serve us for the present—my
presence will not greatly embarrass you."
" But you left me under the impression that
you would be dependent upon relations whom
you had never seen."
" I should hayie been nnder their care to some
extent and control. But my mother, at her
death, was on her way to reside upon an estate
she owned in this portion of the South ; I suppose this will still remain to me as her only heir.'
If you are not ambitious we can live uponit
and be happy."
'
Corsely bad been astonished before. At thus,
discovering that he need entertain no fears for
tho fniiirc, his face fairly beamed.
"Faiih," said he, "it's not so awkward aoositioii, after all, to be the husband of a pretty
woman, when you have no fears for rationsJ
Had I known how well prepared you are to taka
care of me, you would have perhaps found me a
much bolder suitor."
"You would not have been on that account
the more dangerous. Your prospect of winning
would not have been brilliant had you not beerignorant, and truly shown yourself generous.
Y'ou gave sway what little you had to help me
when you thought there would be norepa.v«
mf-nt, and it shall not be mv fault it you do nol
find me a loving friend in the rest of our jourj
Bey tbrvugt lif^"

A WATERING PLACE STOEY.

A trip across tbe Lake to this city is not an
unmitigated evil in itself. The last time I made
l had the company of Mr. Eocktellow to enen the voyage. Ebckfellow is an old friend of
mine; and though long separated, our friendship
^ e t e d no diminution through the injuries of
Ume.
Not much caring about politics, and indifferent
IB to the state of the country, we spent our time
in pouring out such libations as the bar-room
aflorded, in smoking cigars in sweet unison
on the deck, or in citing up a thousand happy
days when war was not and a good Havana was,
and when Bourbon and peach had not as yet
given place to rifle-cannon and tangle-leg.
It is true our boat waa not one of the best, and
if you got out of tbe heat of tbe sun, you got
into the heat ot one of the steam-pipes, and you
couldn't get into either place without being
deafened by tbe noise of its machinery. At
night, too, you had to lay down on the deck,
with the stars for yonr canopy, a f i esh breeze
blowing in at one ear and the steam-pipe dripping leprous distillments into the other. If
yon made your way into the cabin, it waa over a
pavement of prostrate forms, and you were
pursued by swarms of mosquitoes, who hovered
around you like guardian angels, but who none
the less carried on a guerrilla warfare. Sleep,
in short, was not in accordance with the times,
and so we tell to talking of the past.
.
"You are not mairied yet, Bookfellow?"
With an Old friend, I am much more curious
about his domestic than his political status.
"Not yet; but I have just escaped from one
endeavor, I've mad# up my mind that it's a
necessary evil—it will come somehow. ' You
are liound to repent,' says Socrates, whether
you go in or stay out ot it. I wish to submit at
once, 80 as to have done with the question.
But about my escape. You see I bad gone to
get out of the heat of the weather to a email
place upon this side of tbe lake "
"Stop; you are evidently going to be tedious.
Give me, at least, the consolation of a fresh
cigar and a light. AToto for it, Eocktellow ?"
"'Well, it was about dusk, and for want ot
Jomething better, I strolled listlessly down a
maenificent avenue, bordered on either side
with neat residences. At the prettiest and
trimmest of them all, I saw a servant issue
from the front gate, and then stop to listen to a
message from what appeared to be the owner
otthe mansion:
"Stop, Phoebus. When you return get the
bracelet of Miss Montressor at the jeweler's.
"It was not that I thought there was a chance
of stealing the bracelet, but the message made
an impression upon me. I turned to look, and
lesw that with the gentleman who had just
snoken there were two well-dressed ladies,
»hose features I could not see. Still I h»d .no
tion in deciding in my own mind which

k

waa Mias Montressor. The name sounded at
once familiar and romantic. Where had I met
with it—in history, fiction, or in real life? At
that moment I should have given something to
have had tbe entree of the house, and I cursed
tbe malignity of my star in not having given mo
some introduction.
"After walking a little distance, I turned and
retraced my s'eps. The two unknowns were
now walking with their arms twined lovingly
around each other's waists, and as if to aggravate my unhappiness, were laughing and chartering in tbe best possible spirits. I soon afterward met the same servant returning.
" Well, Phoebus," said I, putting my baid in
my pocket in a way that I knew the rascal
would understand, "there are two ladies at
yonr house—"
"'Yes, sir. Mighty nice ladies, but tbey don't
live with us—on a visit hke. The widow lives
just opposite-'
"Never mind the widow. But Miss Montressor—"
" 'Yes, sir ; she's a visitor too ; Mias Edith
thev call her.'
•' What I Not from New Orleans ?"
" 'That's just the place she comes from.'
" Well, that is all I wiah to know Phcebus.
She is an old acquaintance Of mine." I gave
him bis promised reward and immediately resoived on calling after supper.
" I drpssed with care, and soon afterward
sounded the bell with tbe hand of a man who
felt sure of himaelf. My summons was answered by the gentleman of the bouse.
•' Now, before I go any further, let me tell yon
what reminiscences the name of Miss Edithhad
awoke,
" During tbe war, tbe company to which I belonged bad been compelled to remain a day in
the town of L
, owing to an accident to the
train. Tbe citizens gave us a huge reception
and the run of the place. At that time, there
was a female college there, and its commencement exercises were just then taking place.
The young ladies of this institution were not bebind hand in their welcome, and rivaled the
citizens in the warmth of their reception.
When the stage was covered with pretty girls
in white dresses and blue ribbons, you may
be sure some of ns were among the
audience; and when they unfolded and read
from the learned scrolls which they held in
their bands, and into which the garnered wisdom of three or four years had been compressed, thev looked into our eves for approval.
I was mvself so much affected by the arguments of one of these compositions, entitled
'Love at First Sight,'that I ventured to take
a seat behind the authoress when sbe had
quitted the stage and sat among the audience,
and telling her that at New Orleans I had seen
her somewhere—at the house of a mutual

m

V
friend-thai I ehould esteem myself miserable
if I quitted tbe town without knowing her, and
ended by begging her to accept my acquaintance without further ceremony. The lady met
me half way—listened politely to my compliments, and at parting, intimated that if
I would call upon her that evening, she
would carry me in her carriage to a very pleasant party, and that I might then discourse
tnrtber upon that of which she had something
heard. I jumped at her offer. I called at tbe
appointed hour, and found ber resplendent in
satin and kid slippers. My braes buitons were
none tbe less her joy and pride. Our acquaintance was an entente cordiale from tbe first, bnt
as the evening advanced, our feelings became
altogether gushing—it was difBcalt to say which
pushed the most. H^r manners seemed to say,
'Do not hesitate—make love hard;' and the
bint waa not lost upon me. The language was
squeezed dry ot love-making superlatives in tbe
expectation of bearing her every moment cry
tor mercy; but not she—not so much as a whimper fell from her lips. Tbe suppir hour found ns
further advanced than ever ; the room waa deserted before we noticed tbe sordid appetite of
the meaner throng, and consented to abandon
1 he banquet ot love for coarrer fare. Beaching
the supper room door, another short respite
was given us ; the room waa so crowded we
conld not enter. We consoled ourselves by
1 romenading up and down a long dimly 'lighted
corridor—lounging bebind the large pillars,
and eventually—tor really it was quite warm—•
by moonlight strolling in the garden. There
was butiittle supper left torus. But what did
souls like ours care for supper ? Drinking what
little champagne there remained, we bade adieu
to tbe garish crowd. In sbnrt, wn spent tbe
whole evening in running through the gamut of
lovp, and when we parted the subject was well
nigh exhauslfil.
" I t was lucky, aswe marched the next day,
and I had pever seen ber since. The wbole
thing was a myr^terv to me. which was n<ine the
lees 'ucreased when T heard a few weeks afterwards that she lad married an eminent soap
manufacturer. After that last piece of news,
1 seed not tell you ot the difficulty I had in remembering tbe name of Miss Kdith Montressor.
And as I Blood there at tbe door, I was just as
ready to enconntor another sentiment as I was
four years before.
' B u t to return to my muttons, l entered
tbe parlor, and waa in the act of executing my
best bow, when I discovered I had never mot
either of the inmatea betore.
" I stammered out that I had expected to see
MissTVIontressor.
" 'That IS my name,' said one of tbem.
"But Mies Edith was the firet name of my
friend."
" ' Edith aleo is mine,' was the perplexing
reply.
" A t any rate you are not from New Orleans."
' " I n d e e d I am—yen must really excuse me
for laughing.'
•' I began to lose my temper. I was about to
tell her that I would not attempt any further
explanation, when our host came t--. rny relief.
He told me, which waa trne, that if mistaken in
one friend, I bad forgotten another—although
his acquaintance was but slight; and that I
must allow him to p'*^ent me to the ladies.
'We were playing cards, you must jom us,'he
eaid.
" I thought it best to accept his ii3vitation
and eat down n?ar the same la'iv. A Mr. Christado Vantriimp, a slim young man, with baggy
side-whiskers, made up the party.
" I am completely at a loss to understand this

mistake of mine," said I, recmricg to our first
conversation.
" • I t is very simple. I have a cousin of the
same name.'
" I felt infinitely relieved, as my blunder
was natural enough; but I did not quite
recover from the effects of mv gavclicrie. It
was with difficulty I tollowed tbe rules of
tbe game. In spite • of tbe romantic introduction, I found the company of Miss Montressor only moderately interesting, and so
far as she' waa concerned, would have been
gladly away. Bnt her friend, of whom I
have hitherto said nothing—she sat motionless,
except when turning over tbe leaves of a book.
Sbe was dressed in deep mourning, and with
her eyes downcast, fair complexion and regular
features, it was difiicult to avoid being struck.
It sbe did not notice me. I o n the other hand
could scarcely keep my eyes off of her. I would
have given something to have been the book
upon which she gazed or affected to gaze so
earnestly. There was a slight expres'aion of
coldness about her face, which disappeared
when yon had looked longer, and if it remained
it was with the angelic/roideur which tempered
the coguetry of the mortal. It was
doubly irritating to see a face which looked
60 soft and easily won, and yet which would
not waste on you tbe half ef a glance. In short,
the game of cards was finished, music at the
piano furnished, the uaual commonplaces Baid.
and not a word to or from the unknown. Her
friend called her Zephine once during tbe conversation, and seeing there waa nothing more
to be made by remaining, I bowed to the company and retired.
"Juat as I had reached the front door mv
good fortune, which I had been accusing of
neglecting me, came to mv rescue, and gave
me a signal proof of friendship. At the moment that I was c'oaing the front door. I
heard my name called. Turning, I saw the
lady addressed as Zephine standing near me.
" ' I did not well understand your name at
tbe time of your introduction. Am 1 correctly
inforoied that you are the brother of Louise
C
?'
"Your information ia correct. Madam."
" ' A h , we were old school frienda. You
muat really tell me something of Louise before
vou go.'
" Tho taak was pleasant; a slight branching
off upon other topics waa not forbidden nor
difficult. I soon found myself uttering fine talk
with, aa I imagined, immense aiccess. However,
it shall bono excuse for repeating it to you.
Suffice it to say, Bishop Berkely'a Tar WatM
Treatise never wandered farther from the point
whence we started than did we—or rather than
did I, for I was the principal speaker.
' " I can see now that I might have enjoyed
myself better than with my dull book,' she said
as we parted; 'but Miss Edith will be accusing
me of making love to you in the dark, if I keen
yon ilonger. Good night. Shall we see you
again 7'
•'It will be a pleasure—that is if it does not
interfere with your literarv tastes. Good night,
"Walking home, I had doubts whether, on the
whole I had not rather been let in by my visit;
but it did not keep_ me from repeating it a
tew evenings after—in the hopes, this time, o l
getting even.
"My second evening resulted in a conversation with the interesting party of some fifteen
miniitos duration. We spoke of Longfellow
and Tennyson, of whom I knew little, and of
whom and of others of the tuneful throng I
endeavored to express myself sententiously.
My companion listened politely—toyed with a
book npon the table, held it in her hand, and
without appearing to be aware of it, found a
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turned down jiiF wlik i,er nnger. At this
stage it needed but httle argument to induce
m f / f hecome again a partner at whist.
At my next interview I actually succeeded
in getting a seat by her side, and holding military possession of my ground for more than an
hour. A soft languissanl look was the immefliatefrnifsof my success; and tbe whiskers of
Vantrump, wbo was a miserable looker-on, became limper than ever. However, perhaps not
to render him too wretched, she took his arm
at the expiration of that period, and promenaded
with him the balance of the evening in the
portico.
"One more call and my success was still more
doubtful. I had the moderate satisfaction ot
meeting her just as she was leaving the city, to
be gone several days. It is true I had the
pleasure of squeezing a prettily gloved band.
But thfu Vantrump was seated inthe drag beside her, and would see her off. For a little
more, he might have driven with her to tbe
deuce and I would not have actively interfered.
"An absence, however, of a week induced me
to congratulate myself upon my psrseverance. and the first day of her return, to show
that I was deserving of it, found me again
in attendance. The weather was raw and
chilly; the fire would not burn, and 1 soon found
both truthful but inauspicious omens of defeat.
The conversation was a drag. 1 endeavored to
impart to it a certain elevation; it descended by
a swift gradation into bathos. I really would
have given a thousand dollars to have stayed
away. As it was, I was tempted to jump out of
the window and leave my bat in the hands of
the enemy. I determined to go and stay away.
Another call, I was afraid, would uot have met
with any attention at the door.
" But that night, about the hour of retiring,
I was summoned to meet Phoebus, with a message from bis master. A vague alarm had
seized upon tbe community. Every bousehold
felt unsafe that had no male protector. He
therefore asked me to go over and spend the
night at Zephine's. I need not say I forgot
my complaints and went.
•' In answer to the door bell, a trembUng
voice askedj' Who's there ?'
'• I explained my coming.
'• There was no mistake about my reception
now. It waa the most joyful greeting that bad
yet fallen on my ears.
" • I send you a kiss of welcome through the
glass,' Baid she, applying at the same time her
lips to the surface in question.
" I can wait and receive it in person, unleaa
you intend that I Bball keep watch out here
with Carlo on the door mat.
" • The key is misplaced, you will not have
to wait long.'
" Looking through the pane, I saw that the
Jress of my chere amie was white, though black
was her usual costume. I did not understand,it
at the,time, bnt the appearance of a servant
soon after without a candle threw some light
• upon the matter. I bad been as impatient to
j get in as Sterne's starUng was to get out: but
Ion entering, my shadow rapidly retreated betore me, uttering as she disappeared a Parthian
'goodnight.'
"To console me, I was placed in a room which
was redolent with the presence of Zephine ; a
pair of gloves, a corset and hoops were scattered around, and afforded food for refieclioUi
By way of more fully entering into sympathy
withitheir fair owner, I tried them on, and when
I sank to rest in my bed it was only to dream of
the usual fair tenant of tbis pretty nest.
"1 met her the next morning at breakfast ;
her conversation put me in the moet amicable
mood. I was requested to still continue on
guard. I spent my days in tha eame house

with her—now a abort conversation—now listening to her music at the piano, or contentedly
reading ber favorite works until she herself
should find time to amuse me ; I waa happy,
and I realized my halcyon days while enjoying
tbem.
" I flattered myself that the roughest part of
my road was over. Our conversation more and
more approached to the tendre, and I was already dreaming of traveling the reat of the way
over life's road in the matrimonial coach, with
her as my partner. The whiskers ot Vantrump
no longer darkened my prospect. More than
osce I bad thought the little hand which rested
on my arm trembled, and her voice grew short
in some of our dehghtful promenades and conversations.
"But I must hurry on, for yonder is the
landing, and I see everybody getting their
tbings together.
" A little while after there was a picnic given
on an island, and a sort of boating excursion.
On that day I resolved that I should make the
decisive advance.
For a white everything looked propitious. I pride myself
on _ my rowing—I succeeded in getting
a light boat and a jolly pair ot oars for
myself and fair cargo—of course it waa
Zephine. While others were toiling heavily, we
were skimming along Uke the birds that barely
touched the water with their wings. Still I met
with one dreadful coniretemps. On landing,
whom should I see but Miss 'Edith—ihe Miaa
Edith whom I had attended to the party. To
meet no with your old love before you are on
with the new, you will admit is a little embarrassing. Added to this, as I now saw her, she
was not all pretty and had grown very stout.
" I thought, bv way of commencing the conversation and giving her a hint ot the change
in my feelings, it would be best to congratulate
her on her marriage, of which I hatd heard a
vague report.
•'•Wh.y, what do yon mean by speaking of
my marriage. I married 1 You are the last
thsi-ftught to accuse me.'
"But—"
" • It is unkind of yon, to say the least of it.
I did not expect it of you.'
•' But I assure you—"
" 'And to think that I should have been looking forward to meeting yon so long a time 1'
" I contrived to get away as quickly as 1
could, sincerely hoping that no one had paid
attention to our conversation, and wisely determined to keep as much out of the way as
posBible.
"Again I was favored. The rest of tbe day
we ate and fished and danced, and I had fully
recovered mv spirits.
"Finally, I had found myself alone with Miss
Zephine, and in a short, sharp and decided
manner I had 'popped.' Her answer was not
quite so decisive, but it left everything for me
to hone.
"•How manv times have you told the same
story ?' she blushingly asked me, as we walked
toward the boats.
"'Never—that is, very much in earnest,' I
stammered out.
•••But, then, Edith's manner this morning.
Bhe has been looking at you, too, all day.'
•• 'I never met her but once before.'
•' 'I believe you, of course, but one might
have thought you had addressed her from the
way she spoke.'
'• I had not time to say more, as meanwhile
we had reached the landing, and found that
most of the party had already embarked. Vantrump bad had the impertinence to seize npon
our light conveyance of the morning, and
there was nothing left ns bnt a flat-bottomed
concern into which Phoebus, with his baskets

and b6ses, was already installed. Stil], in the
happiness of the moment, I did not much care,
and leaving one of the paddles to Phoebus, I
bad caught np tbe other with a will, and taken
my seat at the stem. But we were not destined to get off so eaeily. Just as we were
about starting, Mias Edith discovering that
there waa more room in our boat than the one
ebe was in, determined to give us the benefit of
her company. I tried to get off before she
could move, but I was too late.
"Knowing what I had to expect, I talked
loudly, desperately, madly, on general, unintereating subjects, in tbe hopes that ebe wonld
never find an opportrmity of being indiscreet.
I paddled frantically in order not to lose a moment in getting to the shore. But my struggle
was useless.
^. ,
•' 'I have scarcely seen yon a moment to-day,
Mr. Rockfellow,' she at length said.
"I muttered something about being flattered
by her show of interest.
" •! feel that I have been neglected. Do you
not think, Zephine, that he has been very nngallant?'
•"That depends somewhat—'
" • But we are intimate friends.' I could then
bear her companion give her a sort ot sketch
of our first meeting. JUy heart died within me.
'•Meanwhile the sun had gone down and it
was beginning to grow dark. Phoebus took
advantage of the tete-a-tete to whisper his
fears to me about the safety of our flatboat.
•' Why, what's the matter with it, Phoebus;
M> danger of sinking ? "
" 'There's a big knot-hole stopped np with a
plug near you, and if it should happen to come
out 1 'Pears to me there's heap of water in it
already.'
.
•' In my desperate mood a bright idea occurred to me. 1 felt the plug with my foot.
"Well, it don't make much difference, Phoebus, if she does sink. Yon can swim, can't
you?"
" *0h, yes, sir—like a flab.'
•• Well, in case our craft shr»dd happen to
sink, TOU know, you must take care of Miss
Edith.''
' " I can keep her afloat and me too—mighty
easy.'
" ' What is that you are saying about floating
and'sinking. Ob, my feet I What is the matter,' said Miss Zephine.
" ' There ie no danger—dearest Mr. Rockfellow—tell me there is no danger,' said Edith,

"We were withi« abont a hundred yafdsof

the shore. The rest of the party were waiting
for UB. I saw the hated Vantrump stroking his
whiskers contemnlatively as we approached the
shore, and the thought that he might succeed
maddened me.
•'You won't do anvthing of the kind, Vantromp.
I will yet win her," I muttered to myself.
•• 'Lord, massa, dis here boat's gwine to de
bottom, sure,*
•'Nonsense. There has been water in tbe
bottom all the time. Pull away at your oar.
We'll soon be there."
~ "Here there was a shriek and a scream. The
boat was actually going down. 'We are drowning'—•we are einking.' 'Save me'—'no, you
must save me,' and other similar cries rent tbe
air. Savage as my breast was, their prayers
and cries made me wish the plug back in its'
place.
'•However, it was too late now for regrets.
With extraordinary presence of mind I seized
Zephine in my arms, and telling Phoebus to imitate my example, I leaped overboard. What
the rascal really did, I had no means of knowing, as I saw nothing more of him nntil I was
sate at land. But he certainly was of no assistance to Mies Edith—perhaps because she did
not give him time. Bhe, when she saw ma
leaving, frantically sprung after me. With a
grip from which there was no extricating myself, she clasped me aroand the throat. I hardly
know how I escaped from mj rash experiment
partly, perhaps, to help being close at hand,
partly to the shallowness of the water. When I
was at length brought to the shore I was senseless. Nearly everybody had disappeared before
I recovered. My attempt to dietinguieh myself
had proved a complete failure. Vantrump had
saved Zephine irom drowning, and had ridden
home with her wrapped up in shawls. Every
one had abused ms and attributed tbe accident
to me. Two of the ladies declared that I was a
little monster, and that it would have been a
Providence, and wonld have taught me a lesson
if I bad been drowned, etc.
" I saw at a glance that I had been most wofnlly let in. There was nothing to befdone bnt
curse my folly and set out for a new field of operations. In*short, I am on my way bome now,
or rather we are already there, as here's the
landing. A stirrup cup before we separate. I
can't say after all that my mishap troubles me
much. The city does dot lack in pretty women,
and it wiU go bard w\t^ me if I do not find some
one to console me.'|'

TWO TRAGIC HISTORIES.
PART I.
An Almost Forgrotten Bioprrophy—SSnsrnlar
Adventures or a Al otorlo us CUaraetei-

A sort of hidden link binds and brings together, for good or evil, certain characters
whom destiny wills should not be apart. They
find themselves jostling againat each other
without previously dreaming of it, and influencing each other's fate by ties of friendship or
hate, and in a way which neither can understand when too they imagine themselves thouands of miles separate. An illustration of thia
principle is suggested in a history which is still
frequentl.y talked of in tbis city, and which,
owing to the military occupation at the time the
most tragic event occurred, has never been
fully published.
A short lime before Gen. Walker made bia
first expedition to Central America, there waa
seen on our most fashionable promenades a
young man whose appearanee attracted no little
comment. According to some accounts, he
was one of those bands me, wtll-dreseed
flsarea, more frequently seen in this city than
elsewhere—one of those men with flashing
eye, dar.k complexion, curl.v hair, and we'lehaped moustache, who form one of the
ptineipal characters of almost every novel,
and occasionally of some of the scenes
of real life. • Others spoke of him as a
bravo in appearance with the sombre and
Binister look of a man predestined to crime.
Be this as it may. and whether his eagle gaze
indicated a man born to command, or one wbo
was in Bearch ot prey to carry oft', tbe stranger
made himself popular with the young men of
tbe town bv his social qualities and by his excelling in tbe use of arms and other manly accompliebmenta. The name he was destined to
become well known by waa that of Capt. —
.
At the date at which he is now introdoced, hebad commenced tbe practice of law
nnder promising auspices, and what, perbapa,
added to his prospects, the lawyer in whose
ofSce he had made bis novitiate, had just lost
his life by a steamboat explosion, and M
was left in sole charge.
In tbis state of affairs, M
, with two
friends, Capt. D
and a young man nanaed
C
, had been together during an eveniag, and instead of returhing to their homes at
night, concluded to fako rooms together at tbe
Orleans Hotel. In the.morning, M
left
the room very early. Some time after, D
petting up found that his pocket-book containing $500 had disappeared. The supposition
among the friends was that M
. had taken
the money, and in a subsequent meeting Capt.
P
slapped bia face.
A duel was thereupon agreed upon, but D
aaviDg been remonstrated with by the friends
of M
as having formed his suspicions
'nthout proof, and as therefore, having dealt
a blow unjustly, he subsequently apologised,
The apology only postponed trouble. M
niade so much noise about tbe apology
that at a subsequent meeting his face was twice
•lapped by the same party.
They at the time were at lunch at the Metro-

politan cofTeehousp, al the corner of St. Anne
and Conde, near Cbarlres street, at the time the
blows were dealt, and that M
then held
in hia band a carving knife. The injury was
not, however, resented in any other way than by
a challenge.
Tbe meeting then took place atJ the old dueling ground on the SSetairie Boad,in what is now
the Park. At the hour appointed, a crowd of
two or three hundred were found to have been
collected. Messrs. John McO
and Valery
D
acted as the eeconda cf M
;
Messrs. C
and T-^
as seconds
toD
Ingoing to the ground, M
appeared resolute and not lacking in purpose.
Once, however, he had reached there, he became
pnie and distrait: he was, evidently, not himself.
Be complained that too many people were present ; that be prelerred th*t the duel should be
postponed to another day. No concessions could
ibduce the principal to take hia aopointed placf.
Aa tbe matter now stoor), aoGovding to the
cede there remained nothing for the first s^conc;
of M
to do, but volunteer iu place of his
P' iEnipal, Tbis unlucky duty fell upon Capt.
MeC
, snd npon doing so be was not a
little astonished to find that his ofier was accepted by the seconds upon the opposite eide.
Tbe weapons were those generally used among
onr Creole population, sraail swords or cohchemards. D—
and McO
were armed
with these, and now set to work in good earnest
—M
meanwhile looking on. The combatants bad actually made eeveral passes,
when tbe further conticuance of the fight was
interrupted by the protests of one of the attendant obyaicisrc.
Tbe fie;ht en^ ed and tbe matter amicably
arranged, all o t t h e parties, except M
,
shook bands snA returned to the city in the
cariiaeei. Tbe la>ter .stood upon the ground
motion ess and siltiir, like one stunned and paralyz-.d hy tbe ex'ent of the disgrace that had
overiaki^D him. and who vet had no power to
avert tbe deer^dation that would henceforth
stare him ia the face. His appearance betokened a
man who was blastf-d and ruined. The last that
waa seen of bioi he was m this attitude, overwhelmed by tbe cursfs heaped upon him by
both Bides now retiring, and by the jibes and
jeers of the spectators, exasperated at his want
of courage, or at having been deprived of the
pleasure of seeing a dual.
A few years afterward one of tbe beforenamed
pardes, in (•ompai?y with Mr. Eugene P
,
met M
at Biloxi. The latter had now
abandoned all dreams of succesa at tho bar—
was .then behind a bar-room counter selling:
liquor, y-id pretended not to recognize either
party. Althongh the establishment was bia,
two or three daya after he had sold out and left
for parts unknown.
Tbe next heard of him waa after the return
of Gen. Walker to the city from tbe Micaraguan war. It now appeared that M—,
had
there served with him as colonel of a regiment,
snd, according to all accounts that were given
of him, ho l^ad acted with great courage and.
gallantrji

At the visit of Gen. Scott to this city in 185G
or thereabouts, M
. in compliment to
hia brilliant eervicea in the Nicaraeuan war,
was appointed to act as a marshal of a grand
procession that was to take place. He proved
to be a magnificent rider, and upon the day in
question he was placed upon the right of Scott's
carriage in the prooeeaion. XJnfortuoately for
tbe Grand Marshal his old second, McO
,
bad been assigned to the same duty npon tne
other side of the carriage, and his happiness at
being confronted with the man who waa beat
acquainted with his past history was that of
Damocles, with the sword suspended over his
head.
After the procession, the marshals, some
twenty-five or thirty in number, and some of
the guests, were invited by Charles Waterman,
subsequently Mayor, to parta te of champagne
punch. M
was then forinally introduced
to the assembled guests, and among others, to
his old second. The latter denied, during tbe
presence of Waterman, that he had ever met
M
, and a formal introduction took place.
As soon as Waterman had disanoeared, M
was 3asked what a man of his cbaraiter
meant by being there. He reoliea, by saying
that be had been away, and had redeemed himsel', and begged not to be exposed. McG
told him it waa not his afi'air. if he could swim
and no one else knew it, to go ahead.
The advice was given as taken, and avoiding
the men who bad jormerly known him his history again disappeared in shadow until the war.
When next seen bis role was not of themost
brilliant character. He was, in fact, a recruiting officer of his own appointment. Bis plan
was to find out what young men were anxiom
to volunteer for the war, and to then sell tbem
to parties wishing to fill up their companies.
Sometimes he would make arrangements with
the parties at the Workhouse for procuring a
certain number of men. However these might
have been obtained, M
was nowise pirticular in disposing of tbem, audi a said to have
reneived $500 for thus dieposiug of a dozen men.
He continued thus occnpied nntil the arrival
of the fleet, and then left for Secessia. Nothing
was there heard of him except that for an alleged
embezzlement of money he waa pursued by
Major John P
— and Capt. B
, with
strict orders to arrest him.
The latter having reached Mandeville, were
pointed out a schooner about a mile distant from
tbe shore, and which waa said to contain the
man they sought. Throwing cloaks over their
uoiforms, and armed with a six shootintr mus<inetoon and a navy revolver, they proceeded in
a boat to where the schooner waa lying. Upon
mounting the sides of tno schooner M
waa found on board. As to what there happened
no one but those present ever positively unew.
Pifteen days after they were seen leaving Mandeville in a boat, the bodies of P
and
B
were seen flo*ting upon the water.
B
~ 8 body was found near Mandeville.
P
s body was found near LaFreniere. The
families of the deceased were written to in this
city. The body of B
was sent here hy
friends from over the lake. Tbe body of P—
waa subsequently sent tot—Gen. Banks giving
a permit, and Capt. McO
was entrusted
with the mission. He succeeded in bringing
back tbe body and regaining the city after having had the coffin searched, and himself and
others who were in hia company stripped of
their clothing to prevent the surreptitious transmiasion of letters.
The whole sftair awakened an immense deal
of excitement and great feeling among all
classes of residents, and the funeral rites were
celebrated by one of the largest corteges that
took place daring the war. Some opposition at

first bud been maae oy ueu. jjauAd to allowing
anything like a public demonstration to be made
over the corpse. It was, however, shown that
Major P
bad once been thanked in a
printed cara for 'he kindness he had shown to
certain Federal prisoners who were placed under
him, and in requital of this act Gen. Banks,
when apnealed to, allowed the funeral to go on.
To return now to M.
—, he had succeeded
in rea biog New Orleans and entering the Federal lines. After takinsr the oath of allegiance,
he was arrested by the authoiities upon tha
charge of having murdered P
and B
.
The counsel he then emploved wa^ Thomas
J. Durant. A Coroner's jury wis summoned to
sit upon the bodies, of which Capt. John H.
McC
was a juror. Tbe I o ly of P
was examined by Dr. Sbupn-ic »ndDr. Stone.
No wound was found. The ('pnto waa obviously
from drowning, and eo the,iury decided, after
the examination of tbe caot.iu and two sailors.
According to tbeir account it appeared that
P
and B
, upon boarding the vessel,
bad called noon M
to surrender, whieh
he did. They then ordered the captain of the
ecbooner to go to shore. This order was being
executed when toe boom, owing to tbe shifting
of the wind, swung around and struck tbem so
violently aa to throw them both overboard. Tbe
Captain of the schooner made for the yawl immediately, but was prevented from lowering it
by M
. Tbe latter now told him not to
stop, to rut UP all sail, and get to New Orleans;
that he would be certainly hung in case he waa
carried to tne shore.
From tbe testimony of the Captain, they were
still in the water endeavoring to kee.D themaeivea afloat, the last that waa seen of tbem.
A fresh breeze eprinffing up. the schooner
s-ailed direct to New Orleans. After a strucrgle
of five days over tbe. evidence, the drowning
was pronoanced accidental, and all of the parties released. M
was taken into tbe E a |
eval service as a detective, ana Coroner Beach,
who bad held the inquest without fhilitary permission, was discharged Irom his office.
We have protraced our account too far to
dwed more upon the adventures of M
.
Soon after the eventa last described, be left the
city and never returned, except furtively. The
laat time be was ever Been here, some three
yeara ago, was in the dusk of the evening, and
at the Budden turning of a street. Singular aa
it mav seem in a narrative which pretends to
give only the literal truth, the party whom he
now met with was his old-time acquaintance,
who had acted aa bia second in the duel. The
two men stared at each other, mutually astonished at the meeting, and remained for a moment or BO withont speaking.
" Is it safe for me to remain in the city ?" Inquired Mancosaa.
" You aie tio well known. On the contrary, I
counsel nothing of tbe sort."
'" What, then, is your advice? "
" I t is that you take tbe first boat from tbe
citv, and never return."
M
seemed to attach a mysterious importance to the advice ot a man whose fate appeared to be so freouently thrown in contact
with hip, and from that day to thia has never
been sem in the city.
^
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PAKX II.

An i:plsode to the Precedlnc
In New Orleans, daring the darkest night of
one of cur gavest seasons, ft few years ago,
some of tbe down-town visitors to the Opera,
who were hurrying bome at a late hour, were
startled to observe the form of a young girl,
who iiat half crouched upon what appeared to
be a step ot the old cathedral. The sight of

73
the homeless ana desiitnte IB comtnon enough
to those whose occupation keeps them on duty
t^'ongh the silent watches ; but the singularity
in this case was that the iron railing, which was
locked, had been scaled; and lurthermoro,
that in spite ot the inclemency of the weather,
the attitude of the young girl was one of prayer,
rather than that ot rest.
When her situation had attracted the attention of compassionate passers by, it appeared
that she had been there through half the night
listening to the chimes of the old building striking tbe qu arters and half-hours, and endeavoring to nerve her mind to a desperate plunge in
the great and but little-distant stream.
Tne account given below is the poor girl's
own statement ot her history, as related to Capt.
C
, by whom she was rescued. The story is
given in almost the precise manner in wcich it
was then told :
'• Until recently I lived with my mother in
comfort in the country, at no great distance
frem the city. The recent'gensral financial
disasters which affected others affected us. We
became very poor. It was not a great while
ago that we disposed of even those ornaments
which had been the gift of friends.
" I now determined to endeavor to obtain
some situation in the city. In this attempt I
suoceeded. A,ccomp.»nied by my mother, I was
fortunate enough in finding a home aa English
teaoher for the younger children of a small
BchocH. The inmates of the latter appeared
kind and well-disposed. In fact, I was BO well
pleased that my mother, no longer entertaining any anxiety upon my own account, soon afterward returned home.
"During the hfetime of a brother I had
heard him speak frequently of an old law classmate and intimate friend under the name of
M . In a city where everything to me was
new, you may imagine mv happiness at meetiag with him by a charming accident, and at
finding that the prepossessions 1 had already
formed were not disaopointed. His manners
were pleasing—in disposition he was goodnatured, and he was well-mtormed and never
wearied with explaining the thousand objects
that excited a young girl's curiosity. At places
of amnsement and at 'religious services he waa
my cunstant companion.
"We were playing some domestic game with
a party of friends one evenina;, which, but tor a
single incident, I might remember aa tbe hap• piest of my life. It waa the well-known game of
cards in which your condition in life, whether
married or sinele, is told. Several of the circle
had already had their lota decided oa in thia
manner. M
'a name waa at length proposed.
" 'Yes, tell ua whom be ia to marry,' said one
voice, with a meanin? gianee at myself.
"Oar fortune-teller, wno was a iady that bad
been introduced to me that evening, appeared
to demur.
"M
now, as did several of the party, demand to know bia torture.
",'Do yoii wish me to tell you when you are to
be married?'
'"Certainly," heansvjered, though withratber
a hesitating'manner, "why ehould you doubt
It?'

" 'There is one reason th,at occurs to me
'
"'Andtbiitia
'
"'Because you aro married already '
"Tbe declaration produced a protound sensation. For several minutea thore wa^ not a word
spoken. Every eve waa lurned on me.
"After an attempt, with indififerent success.
to change the subject of conversation, M
made a cold and formal statement to the eflect
that he had never deeeived me in the matter—

the only party to whom he thought any expla
nation wae due.
•' To this speech I knew not what answer to
make. To contradict this etatement—to say
that it was untrue in every particular-1 thought
wonld have been showing that I was interested
in the matter, and though, too, his statement
was to me aa a blow, I could not help feeling, in
spite of bis duplicity, a certain evmpathy. I
waa unwilling to see that we must lorever part;
and helpless and far irom my home I wished to'
diaooyer some palliation for the conduct of one
who waa almost my only male acquaintance.
" The consequences" of my silence were momentous for me', 1 discovered that it had done
him no good, and had irretrievably ruined mo in
the good opinion olmy new acquaintances. The
only explanation tbey could see to my condnct
was, that I had been receiving the marked attentions of a married gentleman, and wore aa a
gift from bim a magnificent diamond ring, whose
status I had concealed in order not to attract
attention.
" T h e rest needs hardly to be told. I received
a small pittance that waa due me. I was to be
sent home m disgrace, I could not see the man
who bad betrayed me, and, beside, he had left
the city.
•' Do you wonder now at my situation, and
the desperate thought which placed me where I
was ?"
" No, I do not wonder," said the Captain;
•'partly from what you have told me, partly
from an obvious circumstance you have forgotten to mention,"
The girl held down her head.
" What you allude to," she eaid, " is too true.
If I live I shall become a mother before becoming a wife."
"Listen," said the Captain. "You have no
relations here, and scarcely any one else knows
you. Eeturn to your hotel to-night, which I
wlU assist you in finding. It will be easy to
arrange on our way there, without your committing suicide, that your disgrace shail not be
knowTU Will you promise to go by my advice ?"
The promise was given ; the girl was attended
to the plice at which she had last Btopped, and
animated by tbe advice that had been given,
sbe proceeded the next morning to put it into
execution.
Dressed respectably, and with the air of one
accustomed to society and refinement, she flispoaed first of her ring at a pawnbroker's, and
next appeared at the office of one of our noblest
charitable institutions. Tne officer in charge
haying been summoned, the lady, without
raising her veil, begged to become an inmate of
the Asylum, in a strictly private apartment, and
where she could be seen by no one but the surgeon in charge. The request, after some stipulation as to terms, was complied with. Sbe was
now entered on the books by certain initials, and
was assigned to a ward where no visitors were
admitted.
8ix weeks afterward, the inmate had given
birth to a child—bad recovered from the ettects
of aickness. She had disappeared without attracting inquiry, in an establishment where a
dozen euch patients are annually received ; and
with feelings hardened by sufl'ering and resolve,
was once more returning to her mother's residence.
One night during tbe last year of the war, a
sftiree waa given m spite of the ominous situation of aflairs, m one of the small cities of the
interior, around which an army was encamped,
and Which was then much frequented by officers. The Captain, who had met up with the
youna: girl in the manner already recorded, waa
how in command of a company, and noon the
evening in question, together with other of-
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fleers of his regiment, had been invited to attend t h e houee where t h e party was to be
given.
Nothing occurred for some time after his arrival. ' T h e Captain, who, as a soldier, felt certain of bis appetite, but doubtful, under the
circumstances, of making much of an impression in the drawing room, remained much
r e a r e r tbe former than the latter, and was little
seen or heard of.
It did not, however, prevent him from glancins^ ocoaaionallv into the main reception room,
and from makicgaome inquiries. His attention
h i v i n g been in tbis way pointed to a married
Jaoy, remarkable for ber style, self possessed
air, and tbe homage which she received, tbe
Captain soon fouud himself endeavoring to
remember where be bad m e t t h e face before.
Shoifly after she passed near him and h e a r i n g
her voice at t h e same moment t h a t he caught
her eye, the Captain mt^te an involuntary start.
Tne moment after he iras in the ball t n a t led to
the supper room, and *vas gazing at tbe preparations for the feast as i; buried m t h o u g h t .
In this reverie he was i o t e r r u p l e d by a tap
with a fan on tbe shoulder.
" D o you remember m e ? " said in.a low tone a
Woman's voice at his side.
T b e Captain, after hesitating a second, replied civilly t h a t be did not,
" You are very generous or discreet to deny a
knowledge t h a t you think m i g h t give me pain.
B a t it IS easy to see Irom your face t h a t you do
know me."
" Since you insist, 3,'"adame, upon recognizing
one whom 1 would natnraiiy SUDPOBH JOU would
be anxious to forget, permit me to inquiie bow
you succeeded in obtaining poaitiou ana fortune
where most peieom are h s-ing t h e m V '
" I am m a r i u d . 31 y luisbaDd is wealthy."
Some further conversation followed, an.l t h e
Captain, w-'o h:id board of t h e history of t h e
bnsband and wile wuhont ever previously identifying them by came, was scon made master of
t h e whole storv.
" I ihiok," saifi be, " t h a t I aaw you a moment
ago leaning upon tho arm of the gtnlleman
with cark complexion and prominent mpiistache. 1 ask not from curiosity, but m t r e l y
to advise''—
" T h a t you must, know, as you arc both from
tbe same city, is Mr. .M
. \ o u have probably already guessed that I have known binl»for
Beveral years,"'
" I f you have, afier knowing him so well,
again become inseparable frienos there is hardly
any need to make a r e m a i k aa to his character."
" H e has pfrsiiaded my husband to embark hi s
wealth in t h e puicbasti of cotton and in gotiing
it out of the country. 1 have Fcvrral times obtained permits on both Hides allowing its transmission through the linra. He has tbe faults of
men, still he would not etdeavor to defraud a
woman."
The Captain shrugged bia shoulders, and t h e
interview ended by inqnirita on her part and anBwers on hiB as to the bands into which h e r
child had b<en placed, a n a where it might be
Bubsequently found.
Among t h e most noticeable inquests held

during the past year was that of the Coroner
npon a body tound on Ciii^tomhouse street, in
one ot those houses in that, neighborhood kept
by quadroon landladies, au.l occupied mostly by
single gentlemen. Entering u n d e r a covered
alley-way,' tbe visitor, after proceeding some
distance, found himself in a dark courtyard,
adorned by a ?ew poisonous looking flowers, and
to which t h e presence of one or two clumps of
banana tiees gave a r a t h e r melancholy appearance. Climbing up a badly lighted staiis, the
Coroner was shown into a suit ot rooms filled
with lurniture ot t h e costliest pattern. A heavy,
canotued bedstead of dark wood, whose curtains
were agitated by t h e wind, first arrested tbe
attention of t b e visitor in entering, and the
eight ot a body immediately beneaih. prevented
t k e g aze irom wandering further. T h e features
were wasted, aod bore about them t h e unmiataKeable pallor of death, but were still fine snd
expressive, and t h e hair, which was disheveled,
was remarkable fyr iis glossy length. A. vial,
containing laudanum, tightly held in one of the
hands, almost obviatea the need ot any inquiries.
T h e explanation given of tbe matter by the
t u r b a n e d landlady was that, some >eara previoDS a child bad been entiuaied l o h ' r c a r e t o
l a i s e , and supposing It to be the olapMng of a
wealthy party, or patties, who hart a lemijorary
reason for concealing u s f i r t h , she had raised
it—the more, too, aa she bad, nn'il recently, been
liberally paid for its maiulei;aiico.
Upon tho previous night, about the hour of
retiring, the deceased h;irl liuocked at hr-r door,
and bavmg explained thnt eho was t h e m o i b e r
demanded to see it. Her appearance was in
last degree b.T<Tgarfl and v:nrn at entering t h e
bouse. She lo(iked sliinnrd and bewddered
when intormed that a t-bort time r r i v i o u s the
child had died. Shr, lect'Vired heiecif subsequently enough to ^pf'ak. S lo had demanded a
room, and had aaid i bat sbo would not beted one
I o n ' ? - t h a t H1I(! was fb\ioi'<d l>y her relatives, and betrayed and ruined by tnosn she bad
con-idcred ber truLria, and that ahe aid not
care to live.
M
, ybf^no name b ' d born mcnt'oned in
connection wi h that of ibe rt("i'as( d , was summoned as a witnesa, and looked (m thoiif,'htfiil y
aa tbe body was being d i s s c i t t d . He coupled
tbe use of the scalpel by the t u r g e c n with a
philosophical remark:
"One m u - t dinacct Ibeir brat known acqusintanccs in Older to underetand t h e m thoroughly."
" B y knowing them tborongblv you perhaps
mean, knowing how mvjst thoroughly to profit
bv their nustortunea," said Capt. MciJ., wbo. at
tbis moment entered; " b u t you, M
, ought
in anv case, to have spoken of ber aa a
friend rather than an acfjiiaintance, since, after
roobiog and ruining her t h r o u g h life, von will
now get paid as a witness after h e r death.*
* Th© characters and Incidents in the KPcond portion
of thi8 story are r o t fiivon as faiying liao an.v connection with the part.v who was arrested and rtischarcpd by
acoioner'B iury npon rhe chartre of .bavioe twice con<jnitted murder, in t h e iuque&t held upon the bodies of
Mikioi P . a n a B.

CELEBRATED DUELS.
bravos and those who rely upon brute force
I . Tho Combat ftn Homebac^.
wonld prescribe aod demand. On the other
There never was but one duel on horseback in hand, in justification of Sbambnrg and hia sethis country, and that occurred near New Or- conds, it was urged that he desired to avoid tbe
leans in the year 1836. The parties to this combat and escape the penalty of fighting a
novel eombat were both Creoles.
duel, and bad claimed his tecbnical rignt to seOne of them was Lieut. ShanPburg, wbo a few lect his weapons in expectatfion that the other
years before the events we are about to relate, party would decline, and the affair thus be
had been appointed to that ,eUte regiment, the quashed.
Second Dragoons.
But this calculation proved an erroneous and
Shamburg was a m^n of herculean str'nqth deluaive one. This might have been known beand splendid appearance. He united French forehand, when the names of Cuvilher's seconds
vivacity and German power. The officers of the were handed in. These were the names of the
Second Dragoons were a choice set of high- most gallant, determined and experienced comspirited, gallant, dashing fellows. Thoroughly batants in New Orleans. No two Cieolea had
instructed and practiced in riding and in the higher reputations for prowesa. skill, heroic
Bword exercise, tbey were naturally proud of courage,and inflexible honor and eiiiya.iry than
their skill, and were regarded by civilians as a Mandeville Marigny and Emile LaSers. The
Httle swaggering and overbearing in tbeir bear- former, a son of the famous Bernard Blandeville
ing and manners. Now it happened that a de Msrigny, the descendant of a long line of
nuarrel and a personal conflict arose be'ween dietmguiahed seigneurs of tho old NormaDdy
Lieut.ShamburgandAdolpb Cuvillier, a ponular ariatocracy, had been educated in Paris, under
and gallant young Creole, of a family noted for the eye of Louis Phillippe, bis father's old friend
the fighting qualities of its members. Ouvilher snd guest in that monarch's day of adver,-ity.
was a slightly built, lithe and graceful Mandeville bad been sent to Ffaoce at the aoiiyoung man, of very popular manners, citation of the King, and was made a compuiiion
uniformly polite, urbane, generous aod and clasamate cf the Duke of Orleana, who waa
manly. Compared wii.h Shamburg. Cuvil- of the ^ame age as young Marif^ny. Ho received
lier, recalled to tbe mind of tLe readers of a thorough military education at Hanmur, and at
Hcott's novels the contrast between Saladio and an early age was commissioned for the cavalry,
Eichard Coeur de Lion, ao beautifully sketched but, seeing little chancn of active service, rein the Crusaders. In the street combat, which turned to NewOrlesna to looic after tbe enor
bad takfln place between tbeih, Cuviliier pi-oved moua estate which bis father was squandering
altogether unequal to hia adversary, whom, in tbe most reckless style. There waa no mote
however, be charged with taking an unfair and acoompliabed or eleaaot gent eroan among tho
cowardly advantage, by the use of a knife or Creoles of Louieianatban Mandeville Marigny, at
dagger. Cuvillier therefore challenged Sham- that period. Though a very dangerous man to
burg to a mode of conflict which, by the equal- quarrel with, his character has always been reity of its conditions, would afi'ord him a betier markably mild, amiable, and even phlegmatic.
test of the courage, which be, tbe challenger,
His associate on tbia occaaion, and, indeed,
held in serious doubt. Now, as Gen. Jackson
bad declared that be would not allow tbe offi- throughout hfe, exhibited a remarkable contrast
with
Mandeville Marigny. Emile Ija"^ere was
cers of the army and navy to fight duels wiih
citizens, Shamburg waa very reluctant to ac- then, and is now, when ailvanced beyond threecept tbe challenge, und made great efforts to score, one of the most excitab'e, energetic, inescape it. But Cnviilier was immovable in his tense and fiery little men we ever knew. Scarnepurooao and insatiable in bis ire. against bis foe, ly above the height and weight of an average
and tollowed him with euch oertinacity that, boy of four'een. he has always held his own,
Isy fhe advice of bis brother rflticers of the dra- and, generally, towered above the mass of bis
goona, Shamburg determined to aoceot the coiiBtrymen in soirit and manly bearing. Hi.s
challenge and fight on his. own terms. It waa, qnicK and fiery nature involved him m many
no doubt, expected that those terma would be conflicts, ftom which he always emerged with
regarded so unusual and unprecedented, that honor, and, generally, with victory. Aa generous
they would be declined, and the duel and magnanimous, as paasionate and impulsive,
thereby prevented, and Shamburg escape his quarrels and rombats always ended in the
Ihe penal consequences
threatened by field. He has been known to aaeistin staunching
the President. These terms were, to fight in a tbe wounds be had inflicted in a duel, and to sit
ten acre lot on horseback, with cavalry swcrils; up long nights at tbe bedside of one of the victhe parties to be stationed one hundred yards tims of bis own skill aijd prowesa. N.o man ever
apart, and to charge each other at tbe word and fought so many dnola who was so free from tbe
fight it out a cheval. Shamburg selected aa bis noalities which belong to the professional dnef.
seconds Dr. Smith and Captain Thurston, both list. In fact, his combats were prompted by a
of the regular army, who communicated to the real chivalry of nature, and by a auick temper,
seconds of Cnviilier the terms upon which alone which sought the vent of the duello, and with
the challenge of the latter could be accepted. this escape, was succeeded by a generous and
Buch terms were universally condemned by the magnanimous feeling toward hia bitterest foe.
It was tbis same chivalric trait which made
Whole fraternity of tbe men of honor, or sub.iects of the Code, aa violative ot all the senti- Emile La Sere the most reliable of friends in a
ments snd principles of that Code, aa inequita- great emergency, and the most indomitable of
ble and unroanl.y, as such, in -fast, aa only resiBtanls to everything which had an aspect of
domineering bravado, and presumptioa.
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It was in this light Marigny and LaSere regarded tbe terms communicated by Shamburg'a
iriends. Tbey accepted tbem at once, only
asking that a week be allowed to make the necessary preparations tor the combat. This condition was cooceded, and the parties _ set to
work to prepare their principals. Cuvillier bad
never bad a cavalry sword in his hand, and was
a poor equestrian. But be was fortunate in his
instructor aod second. Marigny took bim in
hanrt. and obtaining the use of a very spirited
and docile horae, belonging to Mr. TJrsin Eoubgnv, the Sberifl' of the Parish of Orleans, set
to work to put Cnviilier through a thorough
course of cavalrv exercise. His knowledge, experience and skill in handling a horse and
ewotd proved of great advantage, and h i s p u pil being apt and active, before the time arrived
tor tbe combat. Marigny bad turned out man
snd horse a complete and accomplished cuirassier. His own good long-, straight sword
fniiplied tho necessary weapon. The fine
charger borrowed
for the occason bad
beeu dril'ed to such perfect command
and control, that
when mounted the
sgileand graceful Creole, looked the picture of
a Oentaur.
The Carrolllnn Race Course wae selected for
the combat. Thia place lay along the only
railroad which then ran out of New Orleans and
near tbe bank of the Mississippi. FrOKi the
flecks of the steamers and vessels plying on the
river, every object on the race course was
plainly discernible. Despite all the efi'orfs of
the p<rtics it was impossible to keep so notable
an aflair secret. The combatanta were BO well
known, even the horses selected by them had
been communicated to the public through the
hints of gioome and stable boys. The wbole
affair became the sutiject of much discussion,
and indeed of several angry and violent disputes, and of numerous and large wagers.
At last the day arrived, and though the hour
selected was very earlv in themo'-hiDg, a large
crowd had alrearly clambered over tbe high
paling enclosing the race track, and occupierl
the seats of tbe stand and the liml a of the trees
which commanded a view of the ground. Col.
Oii^'er. wbo was fhe lessee of the track, had not
only afforded its use for this special oceasioi},
but, to give eclat to the combat, be had Iwined
his splendid milk white stallion to Lieut.
Khambnrg, wbo bad practiced tne high
spirited animal until he had
becnme
SI. thorough proficient in cavalry tactics.
Mounted on such a charger, confident in his
Bkill and strength, Shamburg felt himsel' an
equal of the best dragoon that ever chargeda
squadron.
On Ihe day appointed for tbe combat, tho
parties were jjromptly on the field. The principals and eeconds were all mounted, the latter
being armed with sabres and holster pistols.
Tbe principals had eabres only. Shamburg the
U. S. regulation broadsword, Cuvillier tbe long
ptraight. heavy sword of tbe French cnirassier.
Everything proceeded with great regularity and
prouriety. The tcrme were read out and the
positions of the parties and of tbe seconds carefully marked out. Stationed one hundred yards
apart, at the words, "Charge—one, two, three,"
the combatants were to advance upon one another and engage with tbeir swords until one or
both was unhorsed, when the seconds should
interfere and stop tbe fight. In case neither
was unhorsed in tbe charge, they were to wheel
when they reached the stakes and make another
charge. There were other conditions which
were not very important. The combatants presented a gay and splendid appearance as they
trotted up to their respective positions. Shamburg wore the undress uniform of tbe Second
Dragoons, and handled his magnificent milk

white charger With tET iSRSSt perfect ease and
skill.
Those who with their eyes measured the great
breath of bis sbonlders, tbe powerful muscular
development of his arms, and bis firm seat on
bis saddle, trembled for the frail, delicate and
effeminate looking Creole, who, mounted on an
elegant and apparently gentle riding horse, and
donned in the ordinary attire of a gentleman
and civilian, moved with so calm and even
cheerful au air to take the position allotted to
bim m a combat apparently eo unequal and unfair.
The spectators, however, were not permitted
to indulge in the reflections suggested by the
contrast ot tbe iwo combatants before the word
was given, and the cavaliers putting spurs to
their animals leaped forward }to the conflict.
The highly trained charges rushed at each
other with the fi|e and vigorof veteran warriors,
snd their rideffl with their swOrds held aloft,
fixed tbeir eyes Uuon eaeh other with deadly
resolve. Cuvillier having been practiced in the
Cuiiasaier style held his sword straight forward
from bis body, whilst Sbamborg waved his
broad blade over his head.
When tbey metit was with a trfimendous shock
of the horsei. which nearly upset tbe riderj-and
gave them little chance of using their sabers
with efieot. Bbambnrg's horse leaped aside
and saved his rider from the desperate plunge
of Cuvillier's sword, whilst tbe latter, stooping
to his pommel, escaped the tremendous slash
Which Shamburg made at bis head, tbe sabre,
however, lighting npon Cnvillier's hat and
knocking it from bis bead. The Impulse of the
charging horses bad carried them some distance past each other, and they cou'd not rein
no until they had gained tbe pbais from which
they had started. As Cuvillier paBsed his second. La Sere, that quick eyed, active little man
leaped from his horse, and picking up his bat
restored it to bis principal. This charge had
been a harmless one. The only injury done was
to Cuvillier s fine beaver, which was pretty
badly slashed. Tbe horses were greatly excited, and by theft fierce eyes, foaming mouths
snd nervous demeanor, showed that they entered fully into tho spirit of the affair.
Afier a breathing spell, and a pause long
enough to tighten their girtts and rearrange
their bridles, the combatants again took their
positions, and the ominous query rang out- "Are
JOU roadv?"
Tbe fei ciioe of all parties was tho only, response. Then tollowed the order: " Charge 1
one, two, three."
With even more fury and fire than in^the firet
rencontre, the cavaliers rushed at each other.
Juet as tbe terrible collision was about to take
place, Sbambnrg's horse was seen to rear up.
and Cuvillicr's to plunge madly against him,
and bis rider's sword, which was held forward,
directed at tbe 'body of Shamburg, pasaed
through the neck of the noble animal, causing
bim 10 reel and fall sideways to the ground,
carrying his rider with bim. The seconds
rushed forward and ordered the combat to
cease.
Attention was then given to the wounded
charger, who lay on tbe ground, bleeding profusely. The grooms and hostlers were called,
and bis wound examined. It proved to be a
fatal one. The main artery cf tbe neck had
been severed, and the noble animal soon bled to
death,
Tbe cavaliers and their friends returned to
the city much mortified and disgua'ed with the
incidents and results of a combat which, it waa
thongbt by many, would be a practical revival
of tbe spirit and customs of the chivalry of the
Middle Ages. The spectators, too, wrere sadly
dissatisfied with a conclusion which eiiggestei
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to theni ihe bitter sarcasm that tbe more robust
and noble animal of tbe four bad been the onlv
sutterer from a rencontre, m which tbe chief
actors were actuated more bv vanity and a desure for display and sensational effect than b?
any sense of honor or resentment ot true chivalry. Thia waa certainly not true, so far as it
'''4S applied to Cuvillier and hia gallant friends.
The whole affair was most repugnant to their
testes and feelings. It waa only their determination to resent what they considered oflensive
bravado, that they consented to so unusual and,
under the circumstances, so unfair a mode of
combat. Tbe greatest sufferer in this afl'air was
Colonel Oliver, the owner of the slangbtered
charger. The Colonel put a very high estimate
upon bis horse, and demand was made upon
Shamburg for his value. Tbe question was fully
discussed who was responsible for tho lose
of the horse, and it was apprehended that the
dispute would get into the courts. Cuvillier
declined any responsibility, and Shamburg
averred that it was not by bis act or fault that
tbe horse was killed; that he was loaned with a
full knowledge of all risks to which he would be
exposed, and that his death was an accident of
the fortunes of war.
We do not know how this question was ever
determined, but the general understanding was
that Col. Oliver lost a very valuable horse.
Tbis, we believe, was the first and last duel
on horseback which ever occurred in the United
States.
The event served to illustrate a very common
error, which prevailed among Northerners and
foreigners, that the Creoles would only accept
the duello on their own terms, and with the
weapons in tbe use of which they were practiced and skilled.
We have known a great many other illustrations of the falsity of tbis idea, and but one
case in which we ever knew of a Creole declining a combat on account of tbe weapon and
terms, and that is so ludicrous an incident, that
we shall be excused by our readers for relating
it at length in a separate sketch. It may serve,
in its comical aspects, somewhat to relieve the
grave and tragic character of these sketches :
II. Harpoom—Twenty Paces.
We have said in our account of the duel on
horseback, that the Creoles rarely rejected the
terms of combat, on account of tbe unusual
character of the weapons selected. Their sentiment of honor, however, condemned such resorts. Whilst by the practical A.nglo-American,
who yielded to the demand of the code against
bia own convictions and education, and only in
deference to a prevalent custom and prejudice
of the society in which he had cast his fortunes,
no such scruples or ideas were recognized. His
notion was to fight on the beat and safest terms
for himself, and to use every advantage be
might possess over bis antagonist, not forbidden by the express terms of the. contract. Denouncing this interpretation of tha spirit of tbe
code, the Creole deemed it unmanly to decline
the terms, though all unused to the se eoted
weapons, and unskilled in the mode of combat
prescribed by the challenged party. Wo never
knew of but one exception to tbis rule of action
on the part of tbia spiiited race, and as it is
amusing as well as ilhistrative of the character
ot fhe two races, we will here relate i t :
Opposite to the upper euburb of New Orleans,
on the right bank of tbe river, lives Mr. J. M.
Haivey, a gentleman who has lived a very adventurous life, who emigrated from a Northern
or Western State, eome thirty years ago, and
inttrtcariying with a wealthy and prominent
CrGol'i family, has resided on a large and valuable procertv near the city, and become a man
cf Ttesith &nd itflaance. Previous to bis set-

tienient in Louisiana, Harvey had been engaged
in the merchant service, and had served hia
time betore the mast and in several whaling
voyages. Having married a Creole. Harvey
Brought himself in connection with a large and
highly respectable circle of relatives andfriends
to whose ideas and tastes be found it essential
to his social status that he should strive to conform, but which were quite opposite and repugnant to his old notions and feelings. The
transition was certainly a very violent one to an
old skipper, whose ideas and tastes had been
acquired on the deck and in the hard service of
a Nantncket whaler, to be suddenly called on
to adapt his manners, tastes and conduct to the
highly refined ideas and chivalric rules which
govern Creole society.
Smoliet, in tbe amusing adventure of Peregrine Pickle's efi'ort to accomplish a change of
manners in one of his favorites, haa afforded a
precedent of the ditfiouhy ot this task, which,,
m its incidents and results, stronely resembled
the circumstanccB of Harvey's efforts to conform to Creole institutions.
There was a gay party at a Creolri neighbors,
which waa attended by Harvey. During the
evening a game of cirds was proposed; and tha
game was proceeding quite pleasantly nntil an
altercation arose between Harvey and a Creole
gentleman ot high position named Albert P .
The dispute finally wound up in words of insult
from Albert F. to Harvey, and in a knock down
from the heavy fist of Harvey, the blow inflicting a black-eye upon the unfortunate Creole,
Tne parties were separated.
The next day Harvey waa waited upon by the
friend of Albert with a demand for satisfaction,
and a request to be referred to his friend to arrange the terms of an early meeting. Harvey
asked him what he meant. The second replied
he meant that be should meet Mr. F. in mortal
combat, and atone for the blow he had given
him.
"But," replied Harvey, " h e grossly insulted
me, and I returned the insult with a blow. I
think that makes ns even, or if we ain't even
I'll pay up the balance."
fhe second was surprised to hear such a response from a gentleman who had married into
a Creole family, and as a mutual friend he would
warn Harvey that if he persisted in this view of
his duty, he would be tabooed liy all his relatives. This suggestion somewhat alarmed Harvey. He was proud of bis newly attained social
position, and would make great sacrifices to
maintain that position and preserve the respect
of his relatives. Under the influence of the.%o
feelings he asked his kindly monitor what would
be the terma of the proposed combat.
The second, brightening up at the succesa of
his appeal to the " better feelings " of Harvey,
and at tbe prospect of a lively affair, quickly
responded, " O h ! of course, being an American, you have the choice of weapons."
The announcement was a great relief to Harvey, for he bad already been notified that F •
waa an excerienced duellist, skilled in tbe uaa
of the weapons generally employed in affairs of
honor. He, therefore, asked with an air of
great simolicity, "what were tbe proper weapons
to be used by gentlemen on such occasions."
" Pistols, swords, rifles, shot-guns, or any
dangerous weapon in which you may be skilled."
Thia anawer produced a visible impression ou
Harvey, whose face brightened up with an expression of satisfaction and relief from an embarrassing dilemma.
" I understand you,be said, and I will meet
your friend on the terms you state, and you can
fix the meeting as to time and place to suit your
own convenience, I only stipulate aa to the
weapons."
"That is prompt and like a gentleman of
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honor. Please favor me with the indication of
yonr choice of weapons, that I may communicate to my friend."
" My weapons are harpoons,hickory handles,
ten feet in length, distance twenty feet. I have
a brace of them from which your friend can
snake his choice."
The Creole's second was astonished, shocked,
and puzzled. He had never heard the word
harpoon before; had been in a dozen duels with
all sorts of weapons, and never saw or heard of
such an arm. Not knowing the French word for
harpoon, Harvey stepped into his office, and
bringing ont two formidable specimens of that
style of weapon which bad seen good service in
the Pacifle, he exhibited them to the astonished
Creole as tbe dangerous instruments from which
be would concede to his adversary the right of
choosing tbe one with which fo avenge the insult he had offered him. He took occasion to
illustrate tbe manner in which harpoons were
bandied.
The aatcuoded and disgusted Creole exclaimed, " Why, sir. do you suppose my friend
is a fish, to be stuck by euch a d - d tool aa
that?" " F i s h or no fish," replied Harvey,
" t h a t is my weapon. Your friend ia quite as
skiUfnl m handling sword or pistol as I am with
the harpoon. When I challenge bim I shall be
obliged to accept bis weapons, and now I claim
my rights as the challenged party to choose the
only one which I feel I can use with skill and
effect." " B n t , sir, your proposition ia hi.-.nrre,
ridiculous, and will bring contempt on all the
parties engaged in it. This is a serious affair,
•sir, and I hope you will treat it seriously."
"Yon will find it seiious enough if one of
those harpoons strike your body at a distance of
twenty feet," repliedJHarvev, at tho same time
going through the harpoon exercise as practiced in whaling ships. Tfco indignant Creole
thereupon retired in great di-gust, reported to
his principal, and the next day ihe afl'air was reported through the city. It may ilUiatrato the
radical dift'erence of ideas of the two races, that
whilst the Creole frienda of Mr. P — - reported
the incident as ore which rellectod groat di."graco upon Haivey, the Anglo-Amoticaba
laughed over it most heartily aa a rich joke and
a fair satiro upon tho absurdity aud the unreasonable laws of tho duello.*
The above narrative of the facts waa contested by Mr. Fabre, (as is roarly always the
•SBe with any account of a duel ever written,)
at the firat publiea'icn of the story, and the
following statrmonta were then made :
In August, IS.il, I had a personal altercation
with Mr. Harvey, m Ihe cDurse of which I
slapped his face and got a blow in return, after
which we were separated by tbe bystaoders.
.\a thia happened quite late at night and
I had some business engagements in the
arish of St. Bernard, I requested my Iriend
laj. Z. Trudeau. then State Senator for the
parish ot Jeft'erson, to call on Mr. Harvey early
next morning and arrange the terms of a hostile meeting, leaving to my opponent, as a matt«r of course, the choice of weapons.
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To this message Mr. Harvey made no response,
simply declining to fight me with any weapon;
whereupon the whole matter was dropped.
No mention was made of "harpoons" by Mr.
Harvey or his friend, but had he felt inclined to
fight at all, I feel certain that he would have
been luUy accommodated.
I am no "duehst," but have never yet refused,
and I hope never shall decline to meet any man I
might quarrel with, even should hia preferences
be for "harpoons," tomahawks or meat axes for
dueling purposes.
Very truly, yours.
ALBEBT FABEE.
New Orleans, June 21,1839,
III.

A. S t r e e t Duel.

About six months after the aforementioned
duel, (that is, about 1832,) some discnssiou
arose one night in the political club room on
Chartres street, between Mr. Fabre and the celebrated John DeBuys, and after the meeting
the parties passed fro'm words to blows. It was
then about two o'clock in the morning, and as
tbe difficulty had taken place at the corner of
Daupbine and St. Peters streets, it was arranged that the disagreement should then and
there be settled by an immediate appeal to
arms.
It so happened that Eosiere (the well-remembered fencing master) lived very near the locality, and upon application to him a couple of
swords were obtained without trouble. Hosiers
himself consented lo act as second for DeBuys,
and Rene C—y, who had been with the party
during the flrat quarrel, acted as second for Mr.
Fabre. Returning now to the street, the parties were assigned to their plases, at the corner
of Daupbine and Toulouse Btreets, under a gas
light.
The principals now crossed their swords and
several lunges and passes had already been
made when tho attention of a policeman, who
happened to be passing at tbe time, was attracted to the spot. Approaching the scene he
called upon tho parties to desist, and attempted,
without success, to compel them so to do.
Finding flat no attention was paid to what bo
said, and that all of the parties persisted, he
sprang his rattle and soon had assembled at
tho scene a considerable force of fhe police.
It now became obvious that the affair could
pioceed co further. It waa consequently arranged that tbe fight should be resumed upon
tbe following day at tbe old Orleans Ball Boom.
At noon, therefore, as agreed, the principals
were assembled at the designated place. Mr.
Fabre had now selected for his seconds George
Price and J Norea. Mr. DeBuys had as his witnessesa Octave LeBlanc and Bosiere. The
fight lasted about ten minutes, and resulted in
Mr. Fabre receiving two wounds. He was
struck once in the right arm and once in the
breast. At thia poiot the afl'air was terminated
by the seconds, and the parties reconciled.
It is perhaps worth while to remark that
three years after DeBuys received the fatal
wounds, in his duel with Gerald, which letul ed
in bis death.

"The two duels ciren al ove are from t h e pen of one of onr best known city journalist*, and were incorporated
witb the present work al a time wben it was proposed to make it Ibe joint cocitribution of different writers.
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On the night of the 14th of January, 1^00, the
citizens ia tbe rear portion ot the ISecond District were startled bv the cry of murder, and
frequent discharges of firearms. Those wno
hurried to the spot saw a young man in the act
of falling lifeless npon the pavement, and stand
log near him and greatly agitated, the surviving
principal ia the tragedy. In exolanation of the
homicide, the following facts were elicittd from
various witnesses :
About one year before tbe war, Mr. Louis
Uartin, a young m'sn then abont twenty-five
years of age, and a jeweler by occupation, contracted a marriage with the daughter ot M'me
Lavielle, a midwife from Franse, The latter bad
been for a number of years one ot tbe beat and
most honorably known practitioners in her calling in the city, and having the skill, strong,
steady nerves and personal influence over her
patients, which entitled her to success, was rewarded m her last years by accumulating a considerable fortune.
It was her daughter, Camille, that Martin
married just previous to his startingto Matamoros to commence business. Martin was spoken of
then, and ever since, as a very quiet man.
Mme. Camille Martin, his wife, who is now at
the most not more than twenty-two years of
age, was at that time said to be one of the
handsomest girls in that district. 'When
before tbe Coroner, ebe appeared to be
of small size, though perfectly made. A brunette as to complexion, hair and eyes, with delicate, almost perfectly regular features, and a
slightly Spanish cast, communicated by her
heavy eyebrows and eyelashes.
Upon thia daughter the mother, according to
all accounts, spared no expense or pains, either
in education or in supplying the numberless
whims of an only child. Her manners and appearance indicated a woman somewhat capricious and pasaionate by nature, and whose
ideas bad been afiected by tbe imaginative
authors of her mother-tongue.
Martin having gone to Matamoros, remained
there—most of the time in company with his
wife—until about two yeara ago. At that time
be returned to the city, and, assisted by Mme.
Lavielle, was enabled to open a store at the corner of St. Philip and St. Claude streets. He
resided, with his wife and mother-in-law, abont
fifty yards higher up on St. Claude street, in the
jlirection of Canal.
The homicide occurrea on 'Wednesday night,
at about half-past 7 o'clock, up to which hour
Martin had been in his store. At that hour,
rumor has it, that a negro, who had been on the
watch rear Martin's residence, came and informed him tba''. a young man who figures in
the narrative as Salvador Fernandez, was m the
neighborhood of his residonce. Martin's own
Btatement is that the meeting was accidental.
At the time tbe two men actually came together
Salvador was seated ou the steps exactly opposite Martin's houae.
The statement of one of Martin's clerks is,
that when he left tbe store he did not carry
away any one ot the knives ordinarily used
there. This fact waa shown subsequently by
actual count. Martin appears to have had a
clasp liUife, accotding to tbe statement of witnesses, abou-five or six inchea long. The firat
thing heard of the difficulty waa the exclamation
made by Salvador, " Assassin." This was
heard by Mr. Cassard, who was walking immediately ahead of Martin when tbe latter started
from Ilia store. Subsequently to hearing this
e^slamation, Salvador fired three shots. Tbe
exclamation made by Salvador would seem to
indicate that he had been already stabbed. This
State
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several of the witopaaoa. Martin was seen, at
some time during the struggle-either before infiicting any blows, as contended by hia friends,
or after one or two of the shots had been fired,
to retreat several steps and stoop, in avoiding
the shots, almost to the gutter. Subsequently
be sprung upon the body of Salvador, then
pro3tra,te, according to the statement of Luchet,
According to Boaers statement, Salvador
seoms afterward to have retreated toward
Canal street, uttering cries of murder, and
When near tbe corner of Dnmaine and St. Claude
Btreeti^rnear the Lodge fence) fell, for tbe laat
time, inTha arms of Mr. Bozonier. A fact to b«i
kept in mind, in understanding the difficulty, iu
that the room of Fernandez waa very close te
or, according to some accounts, adjoining th '
residence of Martin. His presence in the
neighborhood did not, therefore, ordinaiiiy ap»
pear singular, and the contiguity of the tworesidences accounted for the frequency ot th«
interviews.
Below are given the statements of Madams
Martin, given in conversation, as to what bad
preceded the tragedy:
"From the time i. was eight years of agej knew
Salvador, and from that time we were raised up
as children together. We were strongly attached, at the commencement of the war, although I was then very young, and neither of
us then dreamed of loving any one else.
" After the city was captured by tha Federal
army, Salvador ran the blockade and went to
Havana. He subsequently succeeded in entering tbe Confederacy, and' remained in service
until peace, as a Lieutenant.
" It was wbile he was tbua absent that I beard
that he had been killed in some battle; and,
after giving away to the grief naturally suggested by his death, I thought myself absolved
from the attachment which had previously existed between us.
"Subsequently I accepted the hand of Mr.
Louis Martin.
" The first time I saw Salvador was after thu
war, and at the time I was about embarking for
Matamoros. My husband had already become
established in business there, and I was going
thither to rejoin bim.
" Just as I was crossing the levee Salvador
met me. It was the first time I had seen him
for years ; and he showed by his altitude and
manner that he loved me as much as ever.
" I told bim, when he asked me what I was
about to do, that I waa then on my way to Matamoros. He reproached me with having married
during hia absence, and begged me not to go
I explained to him that I thongbt he was dead.
He said that in that case I ought not to have
married any one else.
"Finding that I was about going to Mexico,
he begged me not to sail in the Allison—tho
vessel upon which my passage waa already engaged—but to accept a cabin and berth upon a
schooner belonging to himself or to a near relation. He stated that in case I should be willing
to travel in thia way, that everything should ba
placed at my disposal free of charge.
" I explained that I was nnier the protection
of a relative, and that his proposal was simply
impossible. I thsn bade him adieu—the vessel
set sail, and I reached Matamoros in safety.
"After arriving there. I received a letter from
Salvador telling me that be would aoon rejoin
me. Iprompiv wrote back word that he must
do nothing of the sort; that the country was a
miserableoae, that I myself was weary with it,
and that I would shortly return to the city. It
was not a gieat while after that I did return.
" When I again saw him I wasin conversation
with a lady friend. Withont paying any attention to her be passed between us, turning bis
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bac& upon her. I remonstrated and pointed and so I remained away, together with allot
ont bis Upparent rudeness to my friend. He m.y family, that would have gone with me.
" I Baw Salvador almost every day ; he was
gave as his excuse that he was so agitated and
bappy at seeing me that he had forgotten every continually passing and repassing.
"The last time I ever met him was a few moone else.
" Bome time after, on Mardi Gras night, we ments before his death. At that time I told him
met at the ball given at the New Opera House." it waa impossible for me to see him that even[As to vhat occurred at tbis ball, it appears ing and begged him to go away. He did so,
from the statements ot third parties that an but only went acroaa the street to sit down upon
adopted daughter of Mme. Lavielle had gone the steps of a colored man's door. Why he did
with Camille to tbe ball, and that in one so I could not understand. Wbile he wad sitof the loges occupied by Martin and hia wife, ting iheie, my husband, who was expecting
Salvador had entered and paid marked atten- to collect some money from a negro that had
tion to Mme. M. According to the statement of been owing him, passed along and recognized
Mme. Camille Martin. Salvador, in tbe course Salvador. I did not see the difficulty, but I was
(f a warm dispute, bad been struck by Martin. subsequently told by my husband that he had
Be this as it may, when the adopted daughter stopped on seeing Salvador and asked him if
returned bome she reported to Mme. Lavielle bis name was Fernandez. S. had then replied •
"'No—there's my name,'" and bad drawn
that she would never go to another ball with her
daughter Camille tgain—that she was extrava- and discharged a revolver at the same moment.
gante, too light beaded, and had acted all the From what had been told me, and what I knew
evening, at sight of Fernandez, as if out of her of Fernandez's character, I believe that he had
fired first.
senses.]
"At the time that the .disturbance acluallv
The statement of Mme. Martin is now retook place, I had commenced undressing by the
sumed :
fire, and was taking oft'my shoes and stockinga.
"We subsequently met at the National Thea- When my attention waa called to the difficulty,
tre, and some difficulty again occurred between I never for a moment 8u.-<pected who the parM. Martin and Fernandez. Salvador and I had ties were. I thought it was simply the disgone to tbe supper room together and drank a charge of a fire-cracaer that I heard, and ran to
bottle of wine. M. Martin became incensed at the door.
this and demanded an explanation. Salvador
" Subsequently Martin entered the bouse and
then stated that he had known me from a child; I embraced me—telling me that he had met Ferthat he had always stood towards me aa a sister I nandez, and had killed him on my account. I
—and that he would eat, speak and drink with I lost my senses at the news and scarcely knew
me when he pleased. Something was then said i what 1 said."
about tho parties descending to the banquette
to settle the difficulty then and there. Tbe ! [One of the Coroner's witnesses, Henry Leaumatter, as near as recollected, ended at the in- mont, when off the stand, stated that the remarks ot Mme. Martin at the time were : " You
terposition ot friends.
have killed Minonche—I loved and lived for
'• V.e never became really lovers until .St. Jo- bim, and will die for him," with similar exclamaeeph's night following. At that time 1 begged tions suggested by grief.]
Salvador when wo met to end our friendship —
" I did not at the time fully believe that Salthat he was reaUy crazy, and acting like a mad- vador
was dc.id—I did not befieve it until the
man, and would inevitab y ruin us both. He next day
when I bad seen tho papers, and "had
refused. He said that be would love me aa long spoken vith
Depnty Coroner Espinola. It was
ts he had life, and both upon that occasion and this tact which
me to visit his houae
htterwards declared that neither I nor himself (where I was toldcaused
that the body lay) at an early
should ever aar\ ive a separation. Indeed, more hour in tho morning.
It was this ignorance
than one time he proposed that we should both
caused me to subsequently aak the Depulake poif-on together, and abandon lil'oiiieach whieh
Coroner to tell me about Balvaaor—whether
olhers company. He bad many singnlaritica ty
in this respeet, which I nevercould iindei>tand, he was dead or alire.
"AM for Jl. Martin, be never doubted, or
and wbieb made me wonder where he eould have
showed that he doubled, of my love at any time
obtained them.
during our n^arnage. On the very evening that
".\fler the ball Inat mentionei?. be was never tiic homicide had been committed, before leavwiling that I should go out unleaa in his com- ing the houae, I had told him of adream that I
pany. Ho waa eoiitinually teiliog mc that he had the night previoua, in which 1 had fancied
never went to any recei>tion upon my account, iiiygelt dead. .\t that time he had protested
und waa unwilling that I ehould go where I wita that such an event coola not happen, or i? it
notattendertbynr certain of me'tinghim. Wnen did, that hia body ahoukl be cut into a cofliu for
I went to the theatre or any place or amusement. my remairis."
Le always followed, and when I went out at
Jj..itin ^^as tried for Ihe homicide, but was
night to visit any private houae, he also attenderl acqu;tted.
He eiii'sequently sued lor a divorce
me. Upon such occaaiona I stalled from homo from hii wife.
with a child aa an escort, and Salvador would
i'waya ba certain to rejoin me.
v.—The !<>panl«h.Cuban Unci.
•' The principal trouble with him waa hia conOn Sunday morning, the 8th of May, 1863, a
t!ant jealousy. He wished me to leave my hns- duel between Pepe LIulls, a native of iSpain,
t'and. leside with Eome ot my relations and ' and Carlos de Mayer, took place above Carrollfriepda, and obtain a divoive.
ton, and resulted in a dangerous wound through
".•vboat two months ago Salvador, hearing the breast to the latter—t»e Cuban principal.
that there was t > he a wedding to which I wgg i I or some days preceding the aii'air, the Cresinvited, and to which be was not, protested j cent City had been variously agitated with
utroogly against my attending. Among other rumors of quarrels and duels between our
arguments he used to induce roe to remain '. SpaniBh and Cuban population, growing cut of
hway, he threatened to throw vitriol upon my ' the stiuggle in the "Ever-Faitbful I " l e "
dresi jiiBt as I entered the house. Becoming »rd severil such dilliculties had attracted the
oat of patience at what he exacted. I told him attention ct the authorities since the com1 wonld go and aiause myself if I had to go m^^ricement ot tho Cuban war. Those of the
there and dance in my petticoats. Snbsequent- pieyiouu week, however, bad been the vesult of
l.v, however, when the time came, I did not go thft large toich-ligbt demonstration about »
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month before in favor of Cuban independence,
** wnich speeches were made and vivos shouted,
wmch gave deep offence to Spanish residents.
Their especial cause of complaint waa a
banner borne, or alleged to have been borne, in
procession, bearing aome such motto as "Death
toSpain," " Death to Spaniards," and that such
cries were raised as the Cubans marched
through the streets.
Tbe demonstration led to some angry recriminations and lengthy publications in the journals, and to the issue of tha following card:

and after two or three hours discussion no
ageement could be arrived at es to the choice of
the weapons, both parties claiming to have the
right to tbe choice.
Upon the following day, with Messrs. Hernandez and Fernandez as interpreters, the weapons
nanaed by the seconds of Mayer—the regular
dueling pistol—was agreed to by Llulla's friends,
i n e latter, however, insisted upon naming tho
distance of twenty-five paces, and the principals to fire at will, as the method of settling tho
Qispnte. This was agreed to, and the Sunday
To the Oaban Refugees and those who sympathize with loiiowmg was appointed for the meeting at 9
them:
0 clock, and the grounds the Metairie Course.
The undersigned, a European Spaniard by
Previous to starting the seconds met at a gunbirth, and who was bronght np in New Orleans, smith's, on Royal street, to mould the bullets
is desirous of responding on tbe field of honor, and to select weapons which had never been
and in any way they may indicate, to those wbo, used by either party. This point arranged, tho
in their meetings and processions in this city, prmcipals, who had not been far off, were added
have shouted "Death to Spain," "Death to the to their number, and the whole party now proSpaniards!"
ceeded to the Metairie Course.
And whoever might desire to take up the
Arrived there, a large crowd it appeared had
matter is requested to address himBelf, either got wind of what wag to take place and had
personaUy or through his friends, backers or already arrived upon the ground. The party
eeconds, to the undersigned, from six to eight thereupon immediately continued upon tho
o'clock in the morning, at the corner of Con- shell road to CarroUton, and between 10 and 11
gress and Moreau streets, or in the afternoon, o'clock found themselves in an open field about
irom two o'clock till dark, at the office of the a mile in the rear of that town.
Cemetery on Louisa street. Third District, to
The toss up was now won, though the msraobtain whatever satisfaction be or they might ing was cloudy and the matter of but little condesire under the penalty, snould they fail so to sequence, by Diaz, the second of the Cuban;
do, of being looked upon as imposters, cowards Llulla, vpith his coat buttoned up and his hat
and contemptible boasters.
PEPE LLULA.
pulled well over his eyes, was placed with his
back to the river, and Mayer, who is compliNew Orleans, May 4, 1869.
Pepe LluUa or Joseph Llulla, whose name is mented by all parties for his fine appearance
signed to the above, is a gentleman fifty years and courageous bearing, at twenty-five paces
ot age, who has been residing in this city for distant. The terms of the cartel were therethe last thirty-three years, and is well known all upon explained to the principals—each to adthrough the Third. For the last ten years he vance (if he chose) and to fire at will.
has enjoyed the reputation of a quiet and prosThe seconds baying further intimated that the
perous citizen, devoting bis time to his ceme- principals would be responsible to them if either
tery. His previous history was, however, of not fired before the command, Diaz pronounced the
eo quiet a character. The last ot the bull fights words, "Are you ready—fire."
ever given in this city came off under his ausFor more than a minute after, neither party
pices, upon the other side of the river. At tho made any movement, but stood with arms raised
time of the Spanish liots here some years ago, watching what the other would do.
Pepe Llulla was a large suiferer and had nearly
At the expiiation ot that time, the Cuban,
everything he owned destroyed.
Who had been"standing in the attitude prescribed
At one time he taught fencing, and he has the by the code, made a step forward. As he did
reputation ot having the strongest wrist of any so, Pepe|Llnlla'a pistol was discharged. Meyer
man in the profession. His skill in fencing, or halted, made an attempt to raise his pistol, and
with the " white weapons," is, however, no rolling his eyea like one who had received a mortal
greater thsn with, firearms. He has been known wound, fell heavily backward. The surgeons,
to shoot the pipe out of a man's mouth a dozen Drs. Kibot and Hava, who had been made to reyards ofi', and has frequently shot nickels out of main at some distance off, were now summoned.
The ball, upon examination, proved to have
the hands of hia friends.
As duels at that day were matters of every penetrated the breast upon the right side, and
day occurrence, it need hardly be stated that to have come out at the back.
One of the seconds of Llulla, Mr. Wiltz, now
Llulla had some excellent opportunities for
showing his skill. He has probably fought more advanced to the side of the wounded man and
duels than he can now remember, and being a proffered his assistance and a flask of brand.T..
man of strong, steady nerves, fond of danger, Mayer at first declined the latter—said that it
and ready.to fight a saw mill if occasion should was nothing—that he was an old soldier, but was
arise, Pepe, though naturally good natured and ultimately persuaded to swallow a draught upon
of a popular turn, for a good many years had a the advice of his surgeon.
stormy"time of it.
The surgeon of Pepe Llulla haying been
A response to Llulla's placard, which was placed at the disposition of Mayer, the latter,
with
hia seconds, returned to the city.
posted about the streets, and even upon the
Shortly after his arrival, a second challenge
door of one of the Vice Presidents of the Cuban
meeting, was received on Thursday. Upon that was tendered him and accepted, and the eecond
day tbe name ot Carlos de Mayer, who had re- duel doubtless took place the day following.
At 12 o'clock on Monday it was announced by
sided and perhaps been born in Cuba, was presented to Llulla and a verbal acceptance of the physicians in attendance, that tbe wounds of
challenge given. Llulla thereupon pointed out Carlos de Mayer were not of a dangerous charthe fact that the demand was not in writing, acter, and that the latter would be upon his feet
and named Alfred Wiltz as the gentleman who in a couple of weeks. The ball is stated to have
penetrated from the nipple of the right breast
would serve as his second.
Upon the following day Messrs. Diaz and An- to behind the shoulder.
Llulla was made to give $6000 bonds before
guera, as the seconds of Mayer, made a formal
call upon Mr. Wiltz and Charles Culbertson, Becordcr Massicot that no more duels should
(tbe latter selected as the adviser of the former,) occur in tbis parisb.

UNDER THE YOKE.
A norel under the above title nas prepared for
publication shortly after the war, whose scenes,
characters and incidents were drawn from the
life of this city, and which was intended to show
the popular beliefa of those who sympathized
with the unpopular side, and what class succeeded in obtaining power in the unsettled
period which followed the war. What follows
was intended to serve as a laat chapter :

cause did not go down without a sigh. Womea
and children camo to the doors and window®
and gazed with such tearful, pitying faces, that
each one felt like returning to what had been,
his home by the obscurest avenues of approach.
I h e presentiments of maisy at the commencement of the war had been realized ; the flower
and bloom of the South had been laid beneath
the sod, and the third of her bravest manhood
never return. With their rags and tatters
The reader is to suppose himaelf in the Cres- would
the slender stock of baggage of those that
cent City, on one of thoae sultry nights when and
did
get
back, they were the representatives of
people find it almost impoasible to remain in- the general
desolation of the land for which
doors, and those who retire frequently get up they had fought
with such subUme devotion,
and go out into court yards or in the streets in ihey were impoverished
and their home circles
search of a breath of fresh air.
were broken up. They had descended in the
The date is after the war, and I have but re- social scale, while those with less conscience
cently arrived in thia city. I met up with Bal- had accumulated wealth and honors."
thazir, an old army friend, who has returned
"•With such a tremendous bouleversement of
to his ante-oeUum habits. He was the sleekest
of men before the unpleasantness, and now eld and new ideas, Balthazar, the wonder is
more than ever afi'ecta an antique dandyism in not that the country should have remained dishis dress. Having exchanged the salutations turbed and unsettled, but that it should have
and eager inquiries uaual among old friends quieted down as much as it has."
" T h e reason was, said Balthazar, " that they
who meet for the first time after a long separation, we are promenading the streets, and going had already witnessed eo many hardships and
changes,
that they were but little affected by
over in our conversation the changes of the last
decade. Balthazar was a born gosaip, with the the subsequent revolution-at the abrogation of
talents of a Suetonius, and his tendency to phi- former rights—at the transfer of power from
loiophize has increased with his superfluous the white to the black population. Once having
flesh. He waa the easiest going of good na- surrendered, they accepted in silence the destured men at first glance. At second, cne tiny of a people no longer able to struggle."
" That, Balthazar," said I, " is the proper atthought he detected the faintest possible
titude ot a brave and high-minded people—to
shadow upon his careless face.
struggle, once having determined to maintain a
" These confectioners' galleries," said he, as right—until you have no farther strength.
we passed beneath an open balcony, adorned Haying reached that point the South did well to^
with plants and flowers, and lit up with gas— concede that the cause she had contended for
" tbeae galleries are our only places of resort was lost, without further resiatanee. But inand amusement in summer, and the drinking or stead of moralizing, amuse me with the details
eating of frozen sherbets and creams the only of some ot the characters we see around, and
occupation endurable. The streets are lit up who, doubtless, will contribute something at
with the pale moonlight; but the garish gas some day to the history of the city. Who, for
lustres ot the balcony are admiasable as reveal- intance, are the four who are now promenading,
ing snrrounding beauty. Thus situated, where below upon the street? "
you can see above or below every well known
" They are all men of the time. They might
face about town, either in company around you say in imitation of Voltaire, 'We are all either
or promenading upon the banquette below, life thieves or statesmen.' The two first who walk
ceases to be a burden, even in this ' City of the arm in arm have both been governors-one unSnn.'"
der the old and the other the new regime; thev
He led the way and I followed. " And now," both showed much more ability for gambling
he said, "tell me what you have been doing and horse-racing than for studying the happisince we parted at the break-up."
ness of a people. The third of the party has
. " My adventures led me to the trans-Missis- been a governor too, for which of his talents it
sippi-to Mexico, to any and everywhere. We is not precisely known ; he was tolerably good.
must talk of something" else while listening to as a reporter of prize fights before his gubernathe music of the "Belle Helene " and " Afri- torial term ; it is hardly known what talent he
caine." But tell me, it muat have been a rather has since developed eince. His companion wsa
nielancboly feeling—the return of the fragments sent to the penitentiary in the State in which
he was raised, but to the U. S. Congress from
of the old army to the city.
" Tou are right—our frienda hardly recoanized tbis.
"And the one who is dressed in the dandyish,
us. In spite ot telegraphic dispatches announcing the end of the war, they had remained ruffianly style?"
incredulous to tho laat. The return of the
"That is a former Coroner, who hired hia jury
disjecta membra by every avenvie of approach, for a pittance by the month, and kept the fee*
allowed them by law for himself. In a celebrated
alone convinced them of the fact."
" You were doubtless regarded with some cu- steamboat disaster which once occurred, and in
which there were 175 dead bodies, our Coroner
riosity upon your arrival ? "
" T h e eynipathy was absolutely painful—tbe felt it his duty to bold not one, but 175 inquests,
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a n d charged the twenty-five dollars allowed bim
by law for an inquest upon each body. Figures
like these tell. The conduct of the Coroner
illustrates tbe policy of the day.'
" A n d the next counle?"
" A couple of officials, who, finding tbe fees of
th eir office too small, have contrived to increaae
th em by eeUing the property taken from thieves,
by selling releases to parlies sent to the Workhouse, by levying contributions upon bagnios
and gamiog-housea, and by similar honest
means."
"After such an inventory of prosperous notabihties, itis hardly wortn asking if there are
any h ocest men among the others."
'"•Probab"ly not. The rest are holders of
petty offices who maintain their places under
all parties, and who steal from each with
equal impartiality. The best known of these
is the one who wears whiskers like those that
are strapped en to tho face of the heavy stage
villain. He was the protege once of a bookseller, who was appointed to a lucrative office,
and wbo made him bia confidential clerk,
and dying euddenly left him master of his
affairs. The clerk wis now taken into partnership in the bookstore. The latter was insured for S10,flOO, and soon afterward was
burnt down. The $10,003 waa now claimed
and obtained from the insuranca office, and
with this sum one would thin:; there ought
to have been eome asaets to the firm. But no;
the aocounte were made to show that tbe deceased bookseller was in debt to tbe clerk, and
not the latter t > ibc former. But what is known
as tbe Top-lJail' and 'Under Dog' parties
afi'ords a tokraola fair classifieaiion oi tho community. The nnder dogs have become hacked,
and are not left a leg to Rtand oa by the war,
and will henottorth remain so; for you cannot
leach an old dog new tricks. The top-rail crowd
have beeu v.pheaved by the recent revolution.
They cmbariicd—when the f xcitement was all
that way—as hea\ily as any one lor the defence
of Dixie, but Wtronot long, as Napoleon Baid
about ProvidcLcc, in incliiJiug to the side that
had tho 8troUf:;cst batallion'3. Nearly all of the
men of tho time ate made up ot this class.
"That distinguished legislator who is now
passing, deserted at tho right mooaeat from Mobile, and brought with bim tbe plans of the city
to Ihe J ederai lloct; that United States Commissioner wa^ lorm.rly a Tombs lawyer, and
subsequently an au..*tionecr; under the carpetbag dynasty he bscame a lawyer, and since his
accession to office h.i8 arrtsfeJ almost every
public ollicsr in the State, from Governors down
to Mayors. The friona to whom ho is talking is
a commiesioner, too. He acquired conBiderablo
popularity by bcmg t,) some cxt.^nt Southern iu
bis prejudices aud iustiucta, and by contenting
himself in his aoquisiliona with as little political display as possible. That rather good looking party wbo, with tho other twi, is the celebrated inventor who discovered two or three
guns and a submarine machine for destroying
allot the fleets la the world. What was still
better than these inventions, ba BucoeedFdin
obtaining the aporopriatioos for carrying them
out. He certainly is the luckiest ot scelents—
he haa never been punished for forgery, arson,
cr poisoning, and suoceeded once in getting off
when the rope was actually around bis neck—
to arrive in thia city and obtain the honorrf that
have ever since been awaiting bim."
" I t must be confaaaed that the negro seems
a poor judge of the honesty of the men he
places in ottice. But ono must expect great
changes it every revolution."
"Changes? i'ou may well'ssy changes. 'After the Delnge'bas been with us literally realized
—the waters have already passed over us.

" There were some eighteen bnndred wealthy
engar planters in the State before tbe war, as
many raisers of cotton, and tbe varijus tax rolls
of the city and parishes would have shown perhaps as many more men of wealth. Where are
they now ? Seven nundred have gone through
the courts of bankruptcy in the last year. A
good many died broken hearted. A good many
are subsisting in poverty upon estates that
would have once sold each for a million dollars,
doubtful about food and shelter, liable to bs
washed away by tbe now unrestrained river
floods, and in constant danger of being plundered by former slaves. It is hard to see that tbe
entire wealth of a parish is not equal to tbe
value of a good crop of cotton for one year."
"Canal street however, is still ireqaented by
a well-dressed mob, and a swarm of pretty women. But what were formerly tbe finest looking
men in town have become old and withered up.
They appear to-day like so many "Van Winkles.
The men who, ten years ago, were hid in Cimmerian darkness, have taken their places, and
become the central figures. Still the appearance of tbings is not altogether indicatlye of
melancholy.
"There is much more philosophy in us than
one would perhaps suppose, even in the most
impatient and passionate natures, over the ills
of life. We would have danced if we had returned conquerors; failing .n this, but glad to
return at all, we dance just the same."
"Judging from the number^ot bows yon exchange with paseera-by, you have not wasted
your time as to making acquaintances," Balthazar.
" I have seen too many charaelera and have
beird every principle eo often defended and disputed, that I am not at this day disposed to bo
exclusive," eaid my friend, witn a sigh. "One
must bow to those who have been prosperous,
and must not inquire too closelv by what puffing
or what short-cuts they made tbeir reputation
or fortune. I don't fling it up, for instance, to
tbe judge, and tbe successful advocate wbo are
now passing that they were once upon the same
side witn U'^, and had not become coovinced of
tbe error of tbeir ways until the judicial ermine
awaited the desertion of tbe one and a fortune
tho other."
In fact, so far from doing it, Balthazar lifted
his hat.
" I used to aee." said Balthazar, soito voce,
" the wife ot our friend, the contractor, who
haa just pasaed, at the market, carrying homo
ber supplies iu a brown paper parcel. I met
ber again this morning ; but this time sbe waa
attended by a servant with a basket of meats
and vegetables, and a red snapper flapped on
top. Such is life. But I forgive him—the same
I do our Iriend over thfire, whose sugar crop
used to be worth half a million, who would place
ro!;,'i'a(;x of gold upou his mantel-piece for his
friends to draw from, but whose friendship now
would not profit mo a cent."
" Have yon, then, no respect for the propertyholders that eaoriflced their interest to their
conscience—who gave up their worldly goods
in preference to taking an oath which they
could not approve aa men of honor. You may
spare me the list of battles and the inventory
of our armies, if you will tell me of the weak
and defenceless who did that,"
" I t is true." said my friend, "it was not unfrequently done—it is true that Butler must
have plundered this citv in this way alone, to
the extent of $10,000,000. But what I am carious to know is how many never regretted the
etep ; bovr many would have acted in this way
twice, I wish to know the precise effect produced upon the South by the loss of a third Of
" j n of Ber
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we lih ; the number of families that have
disappeared from their former sphere ; who wiU
be known no more and whose children will be*'°<'?mJ*S^"°°''*' O' ''yorse through misfortune."
• .V
energy of the first generation will live
m the second. Thoae families that would have
survived in any event, will devote themselves
auccessfuUy to repulsive labor. They will resign themselves without a murmur and without
loss of honor to undistinguished poverty. The
terrible facts of the revolution and the destruction of the whole framework of society will be a
calamity, but one that may be overcome."
"No, mon ami. These levolutions have occurred before, audit is the unscrupulous who
prosper. The families that date back to tho
Crusades date back to the lucky speculators who
bought out the heroes who fouiht in Palestine.
Tho rich families to-day of Pafia are those who
obtained tbe patronage of the allied army after
Waterloo, when other classes were ruined."
" Tou were always more ot a worldly philoso pher than a patriotic soldier. You have evidently forgotten altogether your old secession
prejudidicea and dislikes."
" One must make polite concessions now—we
admit now-a-days our neighbor's plan of how
not to do it was plausible. The only class I entertain any animosity against are those who are
fanatic and precise on one eide, or irrepressible
upon the other ; who will come into your pulpit
and say you are not orthodox, or who in the
midst of a crowd when you can't take them aside
and explain the matter privately, will swegc
that you are too sleek and well fed."
«*
'•In a place where politics and faiths «|re as
much mixed up and twisted as they haye always been in this city, an obstinate,- orator of
this description—"
"Orators! you may well speak of their indiscreet oratory. They have never been out themselves, but they cannot hear of your taking the
oath. They have never struck a blow, but will
harrow you up in the crowds you most wish tq
conciliate, for your 'weakness ot spirit in wishing to remain in the country. For instance, I
bronght together this morning four or five
moneyed men, each oae of a difierent stripe,
and ha«l just asked them into Tom Carey's,
to talic, over a friendly glass, of what
seemed a profitable scheme. Just as we
had ranged ourselves sgainst the counter,
and were beginning to talk at our ease,
in steps a stedv figure who stalks across
the room with the fixity of gaze of a
Banqiio. His eye appeared eo motionless that
I hoped that he had not seen us. But just aa
we were about to'come io a carry'he shook
bands with such fervor with the whole party
that, ,va t a d to aek him to unite. The result
lustified my dread. Once in the party be became the speaker of tbe occasion. He called up
to mind thoae agitated times when the devil
himself conld not tell which way the cat waa
going to jump, and when you were compelled to
take a course which eaohsaw wan not the right
one. There was at first a faint cough and eome
bemmingand hawing; bnt my parly soon became
interested, and instead of agreeing to tbe proposed project, began discussing whether thia
flag or that flig bad been rightly dragged in the
mire, or whether tbe 'firm treafment' of Unionists or rebels bad been exactly the thing. In
short, my whole scheme burated up in a row,
and it was as mujn aa i could do to keep my
men itoart."
"And about these carpet-baggers, whose
names I hear in everybody's month'r"
" The carpet-bagger is a man wbo eame here
in a crowa linen coat, with dyed monatachea,
paper collar and self-adjcsting cravat. A stovepipe bit is cflljaiAiert^ a eiaa of^prosperity.

much affected by the class who were sutlers and
camp-followers during the war, and the carpetbag with which he is invested by tradition may
or may not contain a superfluous or clean shirt;
the cne in which they appe-ir in public is very
apt to be dirty. So much for tbe personnel of
the tribe. It must be confessed that in the art
of dressing tbey are a long way behind their
quadroon allies."
"Doubtless the carpet-bag will in time be
adopted as the standard ot these leaders, in the
same way that the apron of the Persian blacksmith was set with all manner of precious
stones, and became the sacred ensign of state.
But to return to yonr gossip. Is th-e party who
IS sitting near us one of them 5"
" H e is the Colossus of their number—tho
Magnus Apollo of Ihs cotton thieves. Since the
war hie operations have been conducted with
such scope and depth—such audacity of conception, and such nerve in execution, that it is
impossible not to admire."
•' But in what way did he obtain his bad preeminence?"
" Onr hero was possessed in the first place
of $100,000. With tbis gum ac ually in his
breeches pocket, he did not have much trouble
in borrowing as much more. He now repaired
to this city. Once here, he dispatched letters
home, stating that 1200,000 was no monev. In
order to accomplish anything, he would have
to be sufficiently .provided with the sinews
of war to control the market. Upon tbe
strength of these representations the funds
were doubled. Continuing on upon this tack
as long as remittances were to be obtained, he
next wrote back that the cotton and sugar
had been purchased ; that they should be shipped from Galveston, Mobile or Vicksburg—this
port or th.at—and that he had drawn for such
and euch emsunts. Not to make a tedious explanation, he drew altogether for the sum of
$2,000,000. The suit which is against him now
is for the destruction of tho last steamer that
went down. Having had the ill-fated steamer
insured for lis full value, he is now charged with
causing and procuring the total destruction of
the vessel. But people, however, who are worth
two millions of debts are seldom convicted, even
by the most rigorous of juries.
"And the party who sits opposite ? "
" I h e $2,000,000 speculator and debtor fo society is the sceleral who appears at dinner parties in faultless linen, and who astonishes you
at the Opera, or evening assemblies by the
purity, not so much of his morals, as of his
linen or gloves. The one of whom you now ask
is an adventurer of a difl'erent class.
"Though young, he has already appeared
prominently before the pubhc by every road and
avenue of rascality. He has embodied in himself the knavery and trickery of an entire generation. He is in tbis respect unlike moat men,
who are able to do justice to only one vice. Ho
affpires to run through the whole gamut of rascality—through its flats and sharps—its appogiatura and faJsstto notes.
" He baa in his day been under arrest eo many
tihies, and before the correctional tribunal, that
clerks have become wearied with the examination of charges and printers ot puttipg hia name
in type.
,
_
"He concedes himself that he was the offspring
of one of tbe moat notorious brothel mietreaaea
ot the town by, aa he says, a ceitain prominent
polilioian, but the probabilities of paternity
were much stronger in favor of a bandy-legged
gambling house runner, who enjoyed a stiU
larger ebare of hia mother's confidence and favor!! Commencing life by setting up nine-pins
in a bowling alley, he rose rapidly to the rank
ot a rinserof glasses in the bar-room to which

86
he was atttiohed. His industrial career met
with a check here ; the opening of a moneydrawer upon one occasion was so much misconstrued by his employer as to lead to our
hero's incarceration in the House of Kefuge,
This event, which would have put a quietus
upon the hopes of another, waa the making of
his fortune. He there acquired a smattering ot
learning, and what to him was of still more service, learned to lie, steal and pick pockets along
with the best.
"Such talents were not deetined to remain
long hid. A winter of tolerable success, after
his escape, enabled him to make a rather tine
display in the way of dreess; and his morals
and habits improved with his wardrobe. After
being a spy and runner for a good many dubious
enterprises, he succeeded in marrying a prosperous Magdalen who bad retired from keeping
an assignation house. From ber he learned tbe
names of those sinners who ate not yet irretrievably damned. By skillfully using thia
knowlecTge he cid not have much trouble in borrowing sum) of money to keep their names
from the public.
"His wite at length failing to assist bim with
any further advances—the golden hen was one
day killed tor it.a egg. The remaining fortune
of the miserable woms.n waa divided between
the husband and the party who had asEia.ed in
sending her to a better world.
" I h e war found him in the penitentiary ; bnt
having Obtained his release after the arrival in
toe State cf Batler, along with other coavicta,
the talents he had hitherto employed in individual robberies he now e; tended upon a larger
Ecale in a generrd plumper of the public. Before
It was well known who he was, he had given the
most undon'Gted proofs of bia ardent patriotism
—he ba.i taken all mauner o;' oatha ; he had become loyal. He became a member of the Convention—be Kceived lucrative appointments.
He was greatly admired at one time for the
ready tact and knowledge of the world which enabled him to BO easily grasp at BUCCCSS ; and
knowledge of a certain kind he really possessed.
However, it waa of that class for whoso entertainment bis wife had been wont to act as
hostess, and it was in introducing commanding
officials to this fallen sisterhood that he had
shown hit greatest worldly tact."
While this conversation was progressing, a
third party had taken bis seat very near our
table, and seemed, from bis manner, to be paying the proloundeat attention to our conversation. His presence partly eaggested my next
answer:
" \ o u need not tell me any more to-night,
Balthazar. Sufl'er me to believe until to-morrow
that there are a few honest people left in the
world."
We rose to leave.
At that moment Balthazar waa touched upon
the shoulder. In answer to a look of inquiry,
the stranger pointed to a crescent badge which
he wore concealed upon hia breast, and which
showed that he was a detective cf the city police.
" You are under arrest," said the latter, " and
the warrant is in my pocket, if you wish me to
expose it here."
'ihe face of Balthazar became overspread with
a sicKly pallor, but be only shrQgged.his shoalders.
" Tou are too well known to escape, and there
is no need of my company. If you will take my
advice JOU wi 1 walk directly from bete to the
stationhouae."
The suggestion seemed quietly acquiesced in.
I was about following bim.
Balthazar himself made a gesture to intimate
that he did not wish company.
As he disappeared through the door I was so

much astonished at his tacitnmit.v, at tbe suddenness with which the whole affair bad happened, that I could scarcely inquire what had
transpired.
" I f I understood you," said the officer emptying the glass that Balthazar had ordered, bnt
bad left untouched, " you have but jnst arrived,
and do not know much of the recent history of
your friend."
" I know that he was a soldier, a patriot, who
fought through four years of carnage."
" Four years of carnage—that was a very long
time ago. Your friend is one of that kind of
whom he himself spoke, who could not make
their beliefs square with their actions twice."
" What! you wish to tell me that—"
" I am telling you that your friend, good pa.
triot that be was, has taken one oath (to obtain
certain offices and emoluments) that he waa
sorry in the first place that he ever took any
part'in the rebellion, and another oath swearing
that he had nothing whatever to do with the
Confederate cause. He abuses the carpet-bag
dynasty, but the fact is he is one ot the ring:
himself. He complains only because he doea
not get hia fuU share of the plunder."
" 1 shall not beheve you—it is impoasible that
such a man "
.
" I t is nevertheless true. He has received a
great deal of notarial practice—has had the control of important suits and estatss, and has
been received as security on bonds, and all that,
simply because he waa in the ring. If the arrest of to-night had not been made, (and it waa
made to ruin bim,) he would have been appointed upon the Police Board, and would perhaps have become one of the managers of the
t7U0,000 of the plundar to be derived from one
of the laet legislative bills."
"And what is the charge against him now?"
" There are a dozen charges and he will never get over them—one, lor instance, of defrauding tbe U. 8. Government by withdrawing whisky from the Customhouse, "under pretence of
sending it to a foreign port, (which thus escapes
a heavy tax,) and of sending off in ite stead so
many barrels of water. He was in the ring,
too, which brought in the $450000 worth of sugar, which has just been seized. There are
other charges of extortion, breach of trust and
embezzlement, which he might easily wear out
or stave off, by postponements and eonlinnancea
in court, and procuring the absences of witnesses-even if tho allegations are all true. But
the misfortune, beyond all remedy, is that he
has been abandoned by bis ring—that is, he is
now left out in tbe cold by all parties, and ia aa
politically dead as if he had been left on the
field of battle."
The detective having helped himself to a cigar, and half emptied a ciraffe of brandy of ita
contents without etopping iu bis discourse, left
me, with tbe remark tnat one must get ahead in
life, and to do so now-a-days it was necessary to
make soir.e siorfer cuts and more ahrapt turns
than an honest conscience would alwajs allow.
"And," said he, aa he looked back, going down
stairs and pufl'ed bebind a volume of smoke, "so
long as the role of an honest man ie played out,
and rogues are too lucky or are considered too
higbminded ever to be hung or shot, I don't see
any particular reason for being needlessly honest myself."
It WHS tbe last time I ever saw Balthazar. A
paragraph in the daily journals soon after told
of the death of a man by suicide, who had been
remarkable during his lifetime tor bia neatness
and elegance in dress, and who, previous to
taking poison,had arranged himself for bis own
funeral.
The body was nearly consumed by desompotroubla

SHORT STORIES.
E—Under the GasltBrht.

A certain one of the silent shadows, nameless
in this narrative, but known to every one who
haa had occasion to study crime in this oity, aa
a detective in years past, deserves much more
notice than an ungenerous public haa thus far
given him. He is spoken of by the title of Captain among his friends, and has about him very
much of a military air. His figure is stiff and
erect, hia akin ia the color of scorched parchment, and has the appearance of being tightly
drawn oyer his jawa. " You are not surprised at
hearing that he is considered to have the strongest wrist of any fencer in the city, and is regarded a dangerous toe to encouater, in one
wny or tho other.
In this way the Captain is as much a character as Hugo's Detective Javerc. He knows all
varieties of turbulent spirits from the days of
the watchinangoes, (as policemen were onoe here
called) vigilance commitiees, and know-nothing
riots, down to those of a more modern day.
He ia so familiar with the city that he could
tell the street be was upon, or the hoar of the
day or night, by the rattling of the vehicles, the
day of the week by the crowd upon the street,
or to what place of amusement promenaders
intended visiting from
their dress and
manner. He can tell wh&t particular meeting is being held in a pubhc building from the
faint gleam of light unobserved by ail else but
him, and in the eame way that an Arab estimates distance by the color or the taste of tbe
soil, so this cold bnt profound observer forms
his opinion of men and things from minute
signs in a large city.
Old sensation-seekers look noon the Captain
as a tieasure, and want no better guide through^
daik labyrinths and doubtful situations. It a'
duel, prize fight or execution were to come off
to-morrow—it the body of a euieide or of a murderer's victim was to ba visited, the old Btager
would pick out the Captain as the best possible
company to examine into the matter ia hand.
It'wasnot long since whou the Captain had
been acting as our cicerone in a remote suburb
of the CJty that be proposed in returning that
the cab should diive a little out of the direo
route homeward. As tho Captain haa some
touch of sentiment and philosophy, and his
conversation, whether of succesefal poliliciana
and wire-wotkers, or of sujceasful thieves and
blackguards, is always amusing, no objection
wae made to the diversion.
The gas-lighior was just about completing his
roands, the shades of evduing were deepening
into thick sbadowa, whea the driver turned
down into the rear portion of tbe Second District. At one moment we were passing the coffethouse, in front of which a highly leapeotable
ladv was Bcoidentallv killed. At another we
paused in front of ooe of the obaet'je ctbarets,
wboas black-whi&kered keeper would speak a
jargon of nil languase >; in siill another locality
visited the guests wouii be found engaged la
piavin? dominoes, kcno or I-ac,3harat, or acriusing

prooead upon its way without stopping, as if
everything was understood by instinct; some
times the Captain would alight and exchange a
few words with the cabaretier or some of bis
guests. Their answers, however, appeared all
unsatisfactory, and threw no light on the movements of the patty for whom the Captain was
evidently seeking.
The driver was now ordered to try Gallatin,
Barracks and Old Levee streets. A glance was
given at Ougate Alley—a still more careful and
scrutinizing visit was made to the shoemaker's
New Amsterdam, Stockholm, Green Tree, and
similar coffeehouses. Nothing there but rivermen, sailors, and their male and female plunderers. A bald-headed musician was playing a
piano in one—thres or four fiddlers occupied a
dais in another—principally, as it appeared, for
the especial amusement of a visitor who was
executing a lively break-down upon a table. In
another place visitors and guests appealed to
sufl'er from a general seizure of clothing, and in
a state of awful nudity, were dancing with the
frenzy of soman.y bacchantes.
The latter scene was irredeemably shocking
to even the hardened nerves of our guide, who
appeared willing enough to get away without
reckoning his chances of being robbed or having his throat cut.
" There will be three er four complaints made
to-morrow of poeketbooks having been stolen,
of garroting, slungshotting, or perhaps of murder, but it's not my place to interfere—the
party is not here that I want."
" And that queer-looking reataurant in Burgundy ? "
That was the OQ.» owned by the notorious
Laura Fry, recently dead. She closed instead
of commencing her career by getting married,
and in less than twelve hours the man whom she
honored with her hand had been a lover, husband, widower, legatee, and had closed the day by
sleeping in a ceil of the lockup. The man's
name was Salvador Fortunes, and the woman
whose history is thus singularly mixed up with
his, was once a well known courtesan. The fact
that the woman died suddenly, and exhibited in
her death agoniea some ot tho symptoms of
poisoning, besides being dreadfully bloated and
swollen after death, led to the supposition that
a terrible crime had been committed, and to Salvador's incarcerktion.
The deceased, after going through the usual
career incident to a woman of her avocation,
established a restaurant upon Bargnndy street
during the last years of the war, and owing to
tho large number of soldiers then in the city,
soon began to accumulate dollars by the thousand. The house, in fact, attracted the disreputibis of both sexes nntil 4 o'clock in the
morning Laura would superintead her restaurant having her sofa coveyed to the kitchen
when worn ont with fatigue.
After the war when business become dull, she
went to Monterey, but subsequently returned
to the city, possessed still, as supposed, of
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first one lover and then another, and being
made to suffer mote or less by each and all ot
tbem. In one case she was induced to make
some sort of written instrument by which tbe
control of her property was transferred to a
fast friend, and the natural result soon followed
that ebe was shut out ot house and home. The
affair ended by a law suit.
Her last attachment was to Salvador, and his
account of the matter waa that not libing to be
living with a woman to whom be was not married, he had all along determined to invoke the
blessing of the church, and had only been prevented by one unavoidable circumstance and
another. At the time the death took plaoe, tbe
wedding dress bad been ordered, and the ceremony was to have been performed aa soon as it
was finished.
One nigbt the attached couple agreed to pay
a visit to the French Market on the following
morning, and at the time appointed prepared
an early breakfast. Shortly after Laura commenced complainine of pains, and vomited up a
black looking fluid. A cup of coflee and a
lemonade, administered by Salvador, produced
no happier effect. Salvador now applied to a
physician, but lost some time in finding one
who would consent to act without a certainty of
being paid.
On the day after, the wedding ct rcmony was
performed, although the deceased must have
known that she was upon the point of death,
yhe furthermore made a will, in which she
declared her last iriend (as the custom nearly
always ia) her legatee. She died in the afternoon. Upon calling upon a doctor for a certificate of natural death, those who appeared dechned giving it, in view of the swollen appearance of the body, and perba;s other attendant
circumstances.
S.alvador mcansvhile had been arrested to
await the result of a post niottcm examination
upon the body by tbe Coronor, and was carried
to hia cell itidu giuc in latnentations upon the
eiogularity f.ud severity ot his late.
Tho icyestigation, however, showed that fhe
death wr.3 the result of diaeaee and of the life
Laura had slwaya U d. Its whole cfl'tct waa to
convince SaUador that a wedding day may be
the most mieerablo in life, and that one somotimea gets woret punished for doing tho most
creditable actions.
"Bnt you spoke just now rapt,iin of wanting
a certain party ; what is tho nature of your
search ?"
"It is tho disposition made of a number of
valuable diamonds recently, aud the discovery
of the party who robbed them from their owner.
There is no need of telling you that half of tbe
moat curious information never finds ita way in
print, and that auch publication would probably
cost tbe informant his life that furnialicd i t . '
Meanwhile tbe cab had been driving toward
the back portion of town—toward that portion
which is only visited after dark, or under the
gaslight—through Cuatomhouae, Basin, Conti,
ivlarais and Treme streets.
" Tho financial troubles of the city have
aff'ected thia class as well as every other," eaid
our guide. " There baa been a day when five
thousand people might have been encountered
at midnight in tbia portion of the city, occupied
m gambling, carouaing, sight-seeing, or dissipation in ono form or another. Upon these remote thoroughfares, during the Wir, when the
army waa here, any quantity cf soldiers and
aimy officials were to be encountered. That
was the golden day for the bagnios, coffeehouses and restaurants of this portion of the
city, of high and low degree. More than one
fortune was quickly won, (from lovers of the
unsophisticated class,) or thrown away upon

those who were only too worldly-wise ot 3iscru«
pulous. Nearly all of the diamonds that are
worn, and a good many of tbe silks that are
flaunted, date back to that remote day."
" It appears to cost something for the better
clasa of these votaries of pleasure to live ?"
"Probably. The landladies argue that a«
their satellites can easily relieve a well-fledged
and infatuated victim from tbe country of three
or four hundred dollars, that it is but fair they
should have their share of tbe profit. Hence,
they exact at least $30 a week for board, and
other expenses amount to at least as much,
more. Besides, the butterflies generally die in
debt, and require coffins, and the diamond rings
hardly ever keep long enough to pay for these."
The detective alighted at the door of a house
of noble proportions, of a dark red hne, and
whose aristocratic tint doubtless served aa a
fitting prelude to the architectural glories within. So at; least hinted tbe plated glass door,
lined with delicate curtains, and the marble
steps that led thereto.
In answer to tbe summons which the Captain
made at tbe door be was asbered in, as could be
seen from tho cab, through a passage way
adorned with a couple of statues representing
eome obscure divinities of light, and in whose
bands were held lighted flambeaux. Beyond
this lay the drawing-room, peopled with a few
figures in glittering attire,' and who, from their
costume and manners, might have been visitants
from the Mountains of the Moon. Neither did
the decorations of the rooms in the pictures that
hung from the walls, tho plated mirrors, the
delicately tinted furniture, appear to be altogether of a sublunar character, though evidently
intended to embody a sybarite's di-eam-luxury
and repose.
The grotesque and bizarre aspect of everything—splendor without comfort ; glitter and
sparkle, euggostivo of death and despair, in tbe
background—gave rise to eingular reflections.
However, the questions asked after tbe Captain
returned, wore sufficiently guarded and discreet,
"This palace looka too magnificent to be precisely a private residence. Or, if it is one, it is
such as a grateful nation ought to give to her
ablest son, to her bravest General, her most virtuous statesman or best reporter. Is it possible
that a distinguished General or banker really
resides here?"
"No—they only come here as visitors. The
house you are in is, in point of of fact, themost
magnificent of tha miisons d'amour. In the
same way that tho Mississippi contributes the
mud deposits of a dozen different States, in tbe
eame way does tho visitor contribute toward the
cost ot tbe b lilting. However, residents of the
city, perhaps, too, pay their shore. In gool
timea the mislresa in her old establishment
could set aside J2000 weekly toward paying for
the expenses of Ihe new building."
At this moment a visitor was discovc-Ted
through the now open door, descending the
Btairs, pursued, as he descended, by the curses
and objnrgations of an angry woman over the
banisters.
" The building appears to be none the richer
from hia visit," said the detective, explanatorily. "Thia young man, neyertbeless, haa a
robPectabls and high-spirited mother, who
would rather see him in his grave, or furnish
him money by taking in washing, than that bs
ohotild thus sully her name."
Shortly after the report of a piatol was heard,
coming from a remote portion of the building
"That, I take it," said the guide, " i s my
man—the party whom I have been looking for
at the various places we have visited. His
..,:;„„:.•;„:..* '.-*:;.;;-;::';- t:rr:frr;aitora of
ujvuiWK ...I,-.,.-.„ ,.,, .-.,„„.„.„. „. „
._i—soma-
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times affectedly, sometimes in earnest. In such
cases one party or the other has to leave."
. The conjecture proved to bo correct. There
was a noiao heard once mo.'-e at the head of the
Btairs. It appeared, however, that the unsophisticated visi'or, so fir from being timid, had
had the best of the aftray, and had succeeded
in throwing tbe aggressor over the banisters.
The party who thus unexpectedly reached the
lower floor was elaborately dressed with a white
cravat and a plentiful display of ehirt-boaom—
one of those figures that might be frequently
encountered at the Opera or on the corneis of
Canal on a bright day.
The detective whispered a word in his ear :
"Yon are wanted and are looked after. You
had better go to beadqurrters and report,'
The well dressed visitant from the upper floor
turned deathly pale. It was obvioua that all
thoughts of his eudden deaceot had been forgotten.
"Am I under arrest ?" he asked.
"You can go by yourself—tbe next hour will
do," and the interview was ended. We had left
the houee, and were once more in the street.
" The party we have just met," eaid the guide,
" is one of three others who recently went into
a jewelry store aa country merchants. While
the storekeeper waa occupied io selling three
pretended countrymen a silver watch.the fourth,
by way of a distraction, filled hia pockets from
one of the traya of diamonds. Aa this party
ran into the street when diacovered, and the
other three remained, the unfortunate jeweler
was awkwardly situated fcr running after him.
The thief is found, it is true, now, but juatice ia
not sufficiently lynx-eyed to bring him to punishment in this country. The jaweler will probably be glad to get a portion of bia money
back, and dismiss the oroaecution. Or even
supposing that he should convict his man, and
send him to the State penitentiary, he would escape from there, as is being done almost every
day without trouble. Still, even here, burglars
get picked up sooner or later. Do you remember Watson, who robbed $40,000 of jewelry ? He
escaped from our penitentiary and went back to
England. Unluckier there than here, be did
not remain a month before he was sent to Botany Bay."
"But to return to the house yon have juat entered. What is the moral you derive from your
twenty years of experience ? "
" The moral is that it requires as much talent
to succeed aa a thief or a pimp as it does as an
honest man—that' to go slow by the old fashioned roads of honesty is the best policy, and
that for the woman whose cheek once forgets to
blush at the mention of dishonor there ia really
but little difference between rustling in diamonds
and silks and dying in a dance house."

The thousand attractions of a city were ao
great as to keep Anme mnch oftener in the
Btreets than at home. The cause of charity at
fairs received nearly always the support ot her
presence; and if the books she read were not of
tbe highest order of merit from their contents,
they were generally attractive at least, from
their title-pages and bindings. It waa the misfortune ot Annie to be unduly influenced bv
title-pages and covers, not only in ber books",
but her acquaintances, and calf was the binding
that most appealed to her easily-dazzled fancy.
Her adventures commenced by getting marlied ; but becoming disgusted with the modesV
household which she had been given by
her husband, she one day sold the furniture,
and returned home with tbe .yield from the
tracsaction in her pocket. Next "she met with a
clerk in an up-town store, with whose fascinating
manners she was so charmed that she attempted—the husband about this time dying—
to pass herself oft' as a romantic girl.
The object of her admiration sha generally
spoke ot and wrote to aa " Dear Gas,'
and one night she made him go to church with
the family, in the bast suit of clothes that Dear
Gus could obtain on credit. She attempted the
eame experiment a second time, and the couple
actually "did start oft" at night t* listen to an eloquent sermon ; but Gus, wbo was a man of no
principle, bad nearlyyawned the top of hia head
off on bis previous visit, and wa? only moderately pleased at the prospect of the second. Gus,
before they had goi e half way, expressed his
contempt for her romance and devotion, and,
stopping her in the middle of tbe sireet, demanded if she took him tor an egregious simpleton ?
They went off together, but it was toward a
restaurant and not the c'Qurch they set out.
Her friends did not know much about Annie
after that, and a short letter which she wrote
dated from another city will be sufficiently long,
in Bpite of bad epelling to draw a moral:
"Bear ffws-Havana is the meanest place I've
ever scan, and I've had the blews so bad I feel
ready to quit living. But I take the liberty of hoping yon are not enjoying the eame complaint. It's
hard to write to one, for a ten months' love,
when your happiness is plaid out. Some may
call this love. 'I don't. Bo good buy, Dear Gus.
and no more, from
ANNIE."
The farewell proved (with an exception soon
to be named) eternal, as farewells must, where
the fare^elled party is an unprincipled "Dear
Gus," and so thought the latter himaelf when
be saw that tbe letter waa dated from Eugene's
Hotel, No. 64 Seniente Key, near Plaza del Christovill.
It was not until a couple of years after that
that Annie again returned to tbe city. Meanwhile she had met up with, in Havana, one of
those adventuresses ao dreaded by hotel keepers, dry goods merchatats, and, in fact, by every
lI-A-dvenlnres of a Girl of tbe Period.
class from whom anything is to be made, and
Certain characters come in course of time to Annie, with her still rosy cheeks and fresh lookfiguring so often in poHce records, and reporters ing and infantile face, was palmed off as an
are so often annoyed with having to write their heiress, the daughter or an American Governor
names, or with having, at tbe prayera and en- or Senator, who had sought the mild zephyrs of
treaties of respectable friends, to scratch OUT; the gulf to restore her health.
and erase them, that they become almost part
The hotel-keeper of the San Isabel, becoming,
of the history of the tinie. The crucified thieves, at length, fatigued with fhe size ot a bill which
•Delilabs, Lais and Phyrnes, descend to posterity swelled to $200 in a month, and the jewelers,
along with the good, and, in fact, the names bouquelieres, livery stables and modistes, growof the latter are much oftener forgotten.
ing too impatient at the extravagant tastes of
What is proposed now to-be done ia to make the two, our heroine's health recovered suffiup a full hiatory of the adventures of one such ciently to return.
character as is already published in detailed reA couple of years after, (for affairs did not
prosper liere,) the scene shitted to the interior
In 1853, a young givl, named Annie
, of a sub-urban church in the neighborhood of
with rosv complexion, slender form and intense tbe HotelDieu. The sacred edifice waa thrown
black eyes, figured in tbe Fo irlh District, in tho open tor the performance of a nuptial cerenei"hborhoo!l of the Magazine Blarket.
mony, and a gorgeously gotten up bride and
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groom had brought together an interested, not
to say an excited, crowd as witnesses.
The parties to tbis marriage were, first, a
young lady wbo was then said to come of rich
but respectable parents in some remote State,
though in reality our old friend Annie
;
and, secondly, a hack driver of such ebon hue
that charcoal would make a white ma>'k upon
The bride, who was still good looking, had
been since her arrival from Havana under the
protection of a friend.
It was at this period that an accident occurred
with her old friend, (now Capt. D,,) which bad
better be described before going on with the
wedding. " Dear Gus " had fought a duel since
last heard from, and killed a young man of position and character. He had gone to the war
with one of the roughest companies sent from
this city, and had come back with only an indifferent reputation.
The Captain, at the end of the unpleasantness^
finding himself without friends or resources
obtained tbe situation of a supernumerary upon
the police. One night, while upon auty, he had
seen Annie paes richly dressed and her bands
glittering with diamonds. The fiash of these
gema euggeated an idea to the Captain. The
next morning, proceeding before the Recorder,
be proceeded to pnt it in execution.
Having called to the attention of Recorder
Gastinel the fact that be had once made, while
on a furlough from the army, a speech upon a
public occasion from tne same platform with
him, be then begged that a certain party should
be released from tbe Workhouse, nromieing
that, if tho request was eranted, tbe Workhouse
party should leave. The Recorder thereupon
granted the request.
The Cantain then proceeded to the Workbouse and obtained tbe release of hia friend.
Hia next move (it was dark by tbis time) waa to
ebtaio two police uniforms, one for himself, the
other for his friend, and dressed in these, and
with an overcoat worn on too, to proceed to
Annie's residence.
Arrived there, Capt. Gus, whose face was now
shadowed wi'h whiskers and other»iao unrecognizable, knocked and succeeded in gaining
entrance. The terrified inmate was then in
dishabille, but tbe fact did not prevent tbe Captain from entering, and demanding to search
the premises.
This demand ho proceeded to nut into execution, tumbling clothes from tlie armoir snd
even going so far as to wreat tbe riocs from
Annie's band. She protested in viin that he
had no right to make tbe search, and protested
that he "ought to have a little piece of paper"
if he really was warranted bv law.
Giving way at length to loud outcries, the
real police were bronght to tbe scene. The
Captain was arrested and confined m one cell,
and Annie in another. Making suoaeqnentlv
some cooipiaint about her money Uoing stolen
from her, the clothing sbe had on was removed
from her. in order to discover whether or not
the money waa concealed about her person.
Tbia arrest and tbe complaints she made led
to two or three subsequent arrests, without
much satisfaction ever being obtained. The
diamonds, too, were gone, l e t ua now return
to the actual wedding, and bow it came about.
The patty under whose protection Annie waa
then remaining bad frequently aent her ont to
ride with no other attendant than the ebony
baek-driver, whom wa left standing at her side
at tbe altar.
In what manner tbis Othello pleaded bis suit,
whether he told of bia hair-breath 'soapea, of
being ron into by dray drivers or sri-eated by
police
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him for the diMigers he had passed, in getting
clear of both drivers and police officers, are
doubts which no Shakespeare ia jet able to
solve. At any rate, tbe parties determined
upon marriage in epite ot the orotestations of
her friends in general and the curses of her
friends in particular.
In spi e of tempting offers to increase her
allowance by the cher ami, to the altar she went,
and in a wedding dress as costly aa her finances
wonld admit, the golden filet waa placed upon
her finger.
Desdemona, the reanlt soon showed, sacrificed everyi hing to ber attachment for Othello,
and when tbe latter removed bis now blushing
bride from tbe ariatocratic looking mansion in
v?bieh she had lately resided, it waa to carry her
to the unpretending cottage of his own. The
marriage didn't result as happily as might have
been expected from one founded solely on love.
Othello's occupation, in the first place, was gone,
that ia to say, he was no longer willing to do
anything—not so much as to curry his boraes,
or even himself.
It need hardly be said that love in the cottaee soon ended, and that another change came
ever ber history.
Some of those eetablishments upon our prin
cipal streets, and which aro intended for purchasers of the opposite sex, are certoinly worth
glancing at more than once, even if yoii do not
wear bonnets or crinoline, or adorn your head
with back hair and waterfalls. One of these we
have in our mind's eye will serve as a samnle.
The name of the pioprietress is inscribetl in
golden letters upon its stone front. The
windows of the houllque are adorned with plate
glass of the largest pattern, and bowered and
garlanded with ribbons. One is permitted
to admire the delicate 'Valenciennes, Pointe d'AlencoD, and other ornaments of tho beau sexe,
including a wax doll, who, like many others that
are living, seems dressed, not in the latest
fashion, but what soon will be. Delicate lace
curtains hide tho interior of this female bazaar
from tbe rnde gaze of the outside world, and except with a companion of the other sex,
one meets in entering a somewhat conBtrained welcome. Not much opportunity
is afforded Lim to chaffer abont tbe
price of the gay tintad articles that lie scattered
around, and any vacillation in purchasing would
probably insure hia immediate ejection. It
you happen to be a clerk and do not feel too asrgrieved. one might almost be amused at tbe different treatment a sentleman receives when in
a store kept by a lady, and what the latter expects when she in turn becomes a purchaser.
Think of a clerk who ehould decline allowing a
lady to turn over every pattern in his store, and
insist that she should instantly trade or travel.
And yet man la eunn a sabmissive animal that
ho never dreams of complainingIt waa in euch an establishment as this that
Annie next looms up. She was employed here
as a seamstress of tbe lowest order, and her
wases were $21 a month. In retnrning to hard
work she had been seized with a momentary
gleam of hope of settling down to a virtuous life.
Dn''oitunately sbe bad become, by this time,
adicted to liquor. Unfortnnately too she bad
taken part in tho elopement offone of those delicate young shop-keepers, (with, a hair dresser)
who are brought out to this city from France.
Annie was discharged, and the night following
she was arrested for being drunk and disorderly.
She was sent to the Workhouae to keep company with the numbers of othera wh* wear tho
coarse garb of blue, and^ it waa goon difiicnlt to
*-rt«'W*'*«-"V«i» i l l ! * * .
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erons nature-thai she had ever belonged to any
resDOCtable class of humanity. She bv no means
stood alone. Dozens of other parties wbo bad
once held prominent positiona as bead clerks,
men of business, officers in tbe recent war, etc.,
have had to travel in that stage coach of vagabondage, tbe Black Maria.
It was wbile there that Annie wrote in a delicate hand from the Asylum ot Pariahs the following note :
CIIY WottKnousE,

, 1863.

Ts the HOE. Keoorder Gastine!:

Bear Sir—I was committed by you on the 10th
on the charge of drunkenneas'for the term of
thirty days.
If your honor will be kind enoueh to remember, you promised me that if I wouH set a few
lines from Sister Frances, iu the Charily Hospital, fo tbe effect that I bad lecenllj been under her care, that you would release me.
Your honor, I have written a letter stating the
case, and sent it by George Bernard, the Black
Maria driver of the FirstDistiict. He went twice
since yesterday morning, but un'oriun&tely waa
not successful in seeing her, aa I suppose she is
busy in the cbaoel. But, your honor, my suspense ia so great I could not wait longer, but,
relying on your kindness and generosity, I implere you to grant my release either this evening or to-morrow, and I hope you will not refuse
me when you learn that I am more fit to be the
inmate of a hospital than a prison. If yon
should kindly liberate me, I will stay with Sister
Frances until I am well. If I come before your
honor again, give me six montha without release.
Hoping I have not written in vain, I am yours,

respectfully,

ANNIE

The request waa granted by the Recorder but
did no good. Annie
waa sent to the hospital in the Street Commissioner's wagon, but
in eo weak a condition that ehe appeared to be
dead before s'ie arrived these. The driver
thereupon carried her to the old building used
to contain coffins for paupers, and placed her
inside of one of these. It was in fact within
this narrow prison-house in which she had been
^emsturely placed, that she breathed ber last.
Her remains were carried to Pepe Llulla's
Cemetery, and some of the bricks which had
been taken from the old Orleans Theatre, after
it burned down, were used for the "oven" in
which she was buried.
One would have thought that the complications which had attached at every
etage to this woman's life would have
stopped here. Nothing of the sort. Tbe
last paramour with whom Annie had lived was
an old broker, who had commenced life by being a police officer. He had a claim, during
the war, against a widow possessed of a house
and some means, and who abandoned it to go
into the Confederacy during the stormy period. When she returned she found her house
and furniture seized and ber children stripped
of everything, although no citation or summons had been made. The whole matter, after
lens: litigation was finally disposed of adversely
to the claims of the widow and executory process
issued. But in whose name? Not that of the
broker, against whom judgments were also
pending, and wbo did not feel it safe to sue in
Ms own name. The name that he now happened
to think of was that of Annie. So that it happened that a cast off miatreaa waa accidentally
remembered after her death. A month after she
was mouldering in ber coffin, a forged document
bearing her name was used to deprive a poor
widow of tbe only roof left to shelter her ; and
singular as it may seem, when the forginer was
actually proven in court, the suit was allowed to
stand decided in bia favor.

"!•—I^lfe Upon the Half.Shell.

Any one who has witnessed many disturbances, must have remarked that between certain
men, or certain classes of men, there is a sort
of instinctiva opposition or antipathy. Something whioQ leads them to quarrel or disagree
whenever or wherever thev meet—whether for
the first or the last time.
It was apropos of thia remark that such a
meeting occurred not a great many nights ago
at a late hour, and we wiah to tell from hearsay
one of tbe amusing accounts given of it. The
scene was in an out of the way saloon, on one
of the back streets. The exact locality of the
cabaret waa bespoken by a lurid lamp, inscribed
with the simple motto of " Oysters."
In this saloon, and ranged'aiong'the c:unter,
two men, each armed wuh a silver pronged fork
were etanaitg, and from obvious dift'erenca iu
appearance and character, stood in grotesiue
coatrast, each eating the o s t e r s tbat were
placed before him, and each alternately waited
upon by tbe same oyster opener. This arrangement was obviously watched with the
cloaest jealousy by both parties, and iudsing
from the grim and saturnine look with which
the oyster eating proceeded lbs occupation was
suggestive muca more of a duel than ot a
friendly meal.
However, before the counter had been lined
with a great many ehella the features of one of
tbe two men, the one who in phvaique and
strength would have made a magnificent drayman or bhickemith, began to relax; he opened
his jaws in a calmly meditative, (not to say
drunken,) manner, and closed and worked them
with slow, ruminative movement. The world
was his oyster, and in his actual mood he would
have then consumed a dozen worlds, or a dozen
oysters, with the same philosophical indifference.
The features of hia antagonist, and who
would have been taken for a blaze, well-fed man
of society, nevermeanwhile changed; he emptied
his oyster shells with the air of one belonging
to the silver-fork school, and the shells, when
emptied, were cautiously and precisely placed
npon the counter with the air of method and
buainess with which a veteran gamester handles
his bettiog checks. The oyster duel or contest
between the two rivals proceeded at first without
further incident than the calling for Maunsel
White, birds-eye peppers and other condiments.
At the opening, however, of the eisth bivalve,
a discussion arose, through some inattention or
carelessness, as to who was entitled to the smallest, and who the largest, of the delicacies in
question. Both now commenced applying epithets, with the air of men who had diank too
much to be discreet, and were yet not quarrelsome enough to fight outright. The strong
man was called "Beast," by his better dressed
rival: while the latter was denounced as a bloated blow-hard, who only managed to keep agoing
and afloat by hia cheek and airs.
" My family, sir," said the better dressed of
the two men, throwing himself, as if glad of a
chance, in the attitude of a speaker, "have
been identified with the prosperity of this city.
When the city was great from its agriculture
and commerce, my family was great—ita commission housEs, with its name, controlled tho
products and capital of the State. There was
never any administration in which my name haa
not contributed able men to fill offices of honor
and trust! "
" Looker here, mister—I know you ; you are
an oldoffice holder ; that's what you are, and all
JOU are. You keep yourself from going to the
workhouae by blowing. Some of your name
and stock ought to have been known as public
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m e n ; they have always got all of the offices
there was to get. and divided them up, when
they could, among tbeir family and friends.
You have froze on to everything there was to
freeze to ; and that's about all you have done."
" I t is not worth while talking to a d - d rough
about what he can't understand," resumed the
first speaker, with a drunken air of grandeur,
and at the same time throwing himself into an
oratorical position. "Why, eir," said he, driving his fork through an oyster and brandishing
it in the air, "why sir, onr hietory dates from
the time when another portion of the city was
the great business centre—the history of my
name would illustrate the decline and fall of the
prosperity of the city. Why, sir, the men fo
whom I have the honor to claim relation, made
Crescentia the entrepot for the commerce of the
•West, filled ber with tropical products, developed her cotton and sugar cnlture, controlled
her Western shipments, and as factors represented the thoughts, feelings and prejudices of
the class who gave the State her wealth."
"That does not prevent you from being a
d—d old slow coach and dead beat now, who
don't understood how to get ahead by new ideas
and crosscuts? You are only fit to keep things at a
standstill, where they were twenty years ago."
"New ideas? You are a hog who has no ideas
whatever-no reverence or sentiment forage.
Bab 1 Give me some whisky, barkeeper; he is
not worth the fine speech I made, and which ho
can't comprehend."
" Give him a drink that will poison him—
something that will work ofl' the whole of his
loud-mouihed, swindling, stealing, office-holding stock, and I will pay for the liquor, barkeeper. At the same time a glass for me, too.
I want to drink to him with tbat toast."
The glasses were placed before them in silence, afid the liquor poured out and emptied
down with similar running compliments. A
r,'lass of water was placed on the counter, and
belore a second one could be filled, the firat
waa claimed by both characters.
The rougher looking of the men got hold of
it first, but it waa snatched from hia hand by
his better drcss.-'d rival, wbo intimated, by put'ting bia hand to his Side, that bo waa prepar-d
to hold poasesaion. A hand-to-hand strngg'o
followed. There wag a couple or so of shots fired,
and the rougher aaeaker bad his shirt collar and
bosom torn open nntil it was made to resemble
an et:aggeratcd Byronic model, and fhe whole
afl'air ended by bia rival's being knocked down
with the tumbler.
"Yon may think, barkeeper," aaid the nprisht
combatant," "that I ought to pay for tbat tumbler, but I shall do nothing of the sort. Its
your fault in not having bSnest visitors and
keeping an orderly house, that tne tumbler was
broke. And as for that infernal cuss on the
floor there—here come along—you."
He caught bia prostrate and weak-kn9cd foe
by the collar, and both'disappeared through
1:16 door.
".im't they tbe d—dest rummioat pair that
ever you see ?" inquired tbe bar-keeper, when
ihey were gone.
'•Wbo are tbey ?'' waa the immediate inquiry.
" The heaviest of the two is a contractor of
Boras sort, and the other helps bim with his influence in getting contracts throagb. They are
brothera-in-law, though they never seem fo
agree about anything except tbe contracts, and
are always flying at each other tnat way. Whichever gets the beat of it carries the other bome.
Good night," said tbe barkeeper, as he put up
the shutters and pushed the whole party out of
doors, " there are a heap of queer characters,
and tbe queerest in the world are those who
agree so well about some things and disagree
about others,"

I'V—Hyinenlal.
It is not an unpleasant afl'air to attend tho
marriages ot young couples—to see bridal veils
and orango blossoms—to hear tbe " Heaven
bless joua 1" antl the other polite phrases with
which a good natured world starts the youthful
pair on their way, and, as it were, pats them on
their back.
Of tbe marriage of which we are now to
speak, the reader m'ist suppose that those fine
e.-pressions of frienda b&vc been for some time
forgotten. Several months have rolled by, and
we are deep iEto tbe honeymoon. The marriage
thus far has been a happy one. There is a
handsome revenue. There is a residence in the
fashionable part of town. It is not difficult to
be happy on euch terms.
The only point of disagreement between the
pair is the strong friendship the hueband has
for a bachelor friend. It may be because the
young man has melancholy drooping moustaches with spiked points, or it may be because
he has weak eves. Or it may be because Madam
imagines that tbe young man with weak eyes
misleads her husband, occupies too much of his
time, or tbat the pointed moustaches points for
him the downward r-'»th. At any rate, ehe can't
abide the weak-eyea guest.
The young man lives, when at home, up or
down the coast, and does not remain m town
many days at a time. But hitherto, when he
came to the city, it waa eheer nonsenae to talk
of his going to a hotel. Tbe friendship of tbe
husband would brook no denial. A bed and a
place at the table were always at bis disposal;
Thus matters stood up to the last visit. On
that occasion the young man from the countr.y
parish was met as usual at the boat. Bnt instead
of being escorted to the residence he was shown
the wav to a rather gloomy counting-room. A
door leading to the rear opened into a dark,
empty-looking, cob-webbed apartment still more
sombre.
The soul of the weak-eyed young man began
to be alive to some miacivings. He tboughthe
detected a sinister tone in the conversation of
hia friend which all of his efforts failed to conceal. What still further confirmed these misgivings and caused hia moustaches to be more
than over drooping, was the sight of a pistol
barrel.
,
.
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There waa no mistake about the matter. The
mu/zle was actually pointed at his breast.
The husband held in one hand a sealed package, which had tho appearance of containmg
several clcselv written sheets.
' D e n y at "the peril of your life. Did you
write this?"
"But-"
"Tea, or no? "
The weak-eyed young man was struck dow
with horror. ' H e answered'• yes."
" She has confessed all," continued the husband, " she was detected with flowers from you
for which she could not account. Unless you
imitate her example—"
A dramatic emphasis with the muzzle of the
pistol completed the reat ot the sentence. The
friend remained silen:. He had lost the use of
his senses.
"On but one condition, proceeded the husband,
can you live, and that is by signing a written
acknowledgment that yon are the author of this
packaae.''
The unfortunate heard and remembered, but
without comprehending, except that to deny
something waa death, and to sign the writing
might be death in another way, too.
'The husband now withdrew to the countingroom, followed by the friend. A nnmber of
clerks were i^resent. One of them, withont any
trace of'violence, was ordered to produce writing
material. It wag done.
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L' ^^^^ ^" said the husband.
sidcring that the day and aaother bridegroom
+!,« t^''?^~^\ '®**^ various times," stammered had actually been named. The fact upon which
tne weak-eyed friend.
he based bis expectations was that the lady bad
The question and answer were written down, repeatedly assured him that she loved him and
fo.v ^^!,'^ "•* ^^^ prelude to similar interroga- him only, and had again and again asserted that
tories and answers.
the ceremony, m spite of the entreaties and
. J ^ s t s s the weak-eyed young man was sien- preparations of her family, would never take
iDg It, the wife in question entered. The weak- place.
eyed young man lost more than ever the control
So much having been given, it now remains
of his senses.
to state what actually occurred on the night of
_ "Madam," said the hueband, " y o u arrive in the wedding. The account which follows rests
time; you will make an excellent witness. He upon the details as given by the lady's friends,
haa confessed all. He is guilt.y."
and perhaps in some places, as will be guessed,
" No doubt of it—I am glad you think so. I upon the letters of the lady.
never liked him."
The bride, according to this account, appears
" He is a traitor to friendship."
to have believed to the last, that the ceremony
"Aha, you see new that I am always right. would be postponed by the direct interposition
Did I not warn
"
of her family. She waa at that time in the
"This is no time for jesting. That man, country, seventy-five miles from tne city, and
madam, has confessed that thia package which the rival, with whom she was reallv in love, had,
a messenger haa informed me was evidently in- though invited, yet failed to arrive" at the family
tended for your eve
"
mansion.
" Well, what about thia package—what does it
A thousand times in the last day she detercontain?"
mined by positive announcement to break off
"Do you wish to deny that it contains the the marriage, but was overruled by her friends.
damning evidence of hia guilt ? "
She IS said to have once thrown herself at her
" Haye you read the letter ? "
mother's feet and begged without effect that
" No, there is no need—"
the marriage might at least be postponed.
A loud peal of laughter from the wife followed
The ceremony was fixed for an early hour on
the remark.
Thursday evening, and the time at length
" Well," said she, " you are a simpleton. I arrived. Xhe bride had previously become
tried to make you a httle jealous of this precious desperate, and had shut herself up in her chamfriend of yours, but. tbia is carrying matters ber. She had even refused to dress herself in
rather far. But rea4—let's see what the letter the bridal robes purchased for the oecasion,
contains.'
and resolved to appear in the presence ot the
The package was hastily broken open, and mini#er only to state her objections to tha
what appeared at first blush to be a string of ceremony in the most solemn manner.
two hundred verses became manifest. There
Upon being led to the parlor her agitation bewas absolutely nothing else.
came so great that restoratives had to be em"I see it all now," said the host with an im- ployed.
subsequent statement waa that
mensely relieved air, suffering the manuscript sbe was Her
scarcely conscious of what she was
to fall like lead. "The egregioue ass instsad of doing when
ehe stood before the minister.
writing love-letters, has only been making
bans were now read for the laat time—
rhymes, and I wouldn't read one of them for theThe
attendant witnesses had been appealed to
love of money, if they were all addressed to my to show
cause, if any, why the ceremony should
wife. "Friend," eaid he, addressing the weak- not
take
place—the bridegroom had responded,
eyed young man, with the spiked moustaches, and it only
"it is about time for us to part. You had better same thing. remained tor the bride to do the
break yourself of the offence of writing dull
It waa precisely at this moment that the reverses, and whether you continue to ein in thia
way or not, do not, when you are again tried, markable facts occurred that would seem almost
cocifeBB to a crime which neither you or the iady incredible if they had not been already published in the papers. Just as the bride was
eyer committed."
ealled upon to make a response, the appaling
fact waa announced that the river had broken
its banks. It was at one of those points where
"v.—story of a Crevasse.
During the spring season of 1869, the most the current presses with its whole force againat
striKiog and captivating of the fair visitors to a hastily constructed levee, and before the trethe city was a young lady frequently seen at the mendous force of the great river, almost the
Varieties Theatre, the Opera House aud the ice whole of the newly built mound was swept sudoreaai taloona of Canal street, and who, during denly away.
a well known fair, had charge of one of the
In a moment, the house was filled with conmost prominent punch bo«la in the hall. The sternation. The gueats were hurrying away, the
belle in question was remarked lor ber fascina- bride was fainting, and the bridegroom was enting roannere, her low-necked, coquettish drees, deavorln'g to induce the minister to hasten th»
md, in particular, tor her well-groomed and few words that remained to complete the cereiarefully arranged tresses. Her manners ex- mony.
;ited admiration in the breasts of all, and no
It was at this juncture that the rival, who had
Ither J«e!ing beeides, than that of envy that thus far been left in the cold, made his appear.wo of her admirers were allowed almost to mo- ance, and the now fainting bride was carried by
lopolize her time.
him from tbe scene of danger. Once having her
The chances of the young candidates for the in his poseeesion, both parties felt that no time
avor were so near evenly divided that bets were was to be lost in preventing a recurrence of the
reely made at the clubs as'"to the success of same matrimonial danger. Tbe result of this
loth parties. The day at tenth arrived when reflection was, that a neighboring minister of
he wedding ceremony was to have been per- another denomination was called into service,
ormod at the family residence of tbe lady, and and the marriage ceremony actually gone
t was then announced that a gentleman whom through with the eecond time in one night. One
ie shall speak of aa D
, wae to be the happy would, nattu-ally, suppose tbat the chapter of ac• cidents had ended. On the contrary, howevM', it
ijidegrooniHis rival etill spoke confidently of his hopes was at tbis point that the romance of the affair
f winning in the envied quarter, although bis commences. The ceremony, whieh had been i»„i„»„ta <iid not aooear very encouraging oon- terrupted in the first instance, bv the crevasse.
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was interrupted in the second by the appearance of t':ie lady's friends, and, in spite of all
outcries from the bridegroom of the second contract, the bride waa earned away.
The friends and witnesses of the first bridegroom contended that the first wedding ceremony had been complied with in all of its
forms. The ladv, upon the other hand, protested that her faculties were, at the time, too paralysed with fear to be capable of giving consent
and that the second ceremojy, and the eecond
only, waa the only one that had for ber any
meaning.
As the matter stood at laat accounts, r e ther
husband appears able to gain posaession ot tbe
bride, and it is uot improbable that the double
marriage will be brought bet'orj the spiritual or
legal lights for etttiement.
V I — T h e End oT aa Old Suit.

The well known case of Armabide waa recently up for a hearing with every prospect (as
all iaow noff) that Armabide's heirs would recover a very considerable estate.
"Call the next witness, Mr. Sheriff," said the
Judge, from hia cushioned tribunal. The moment after tho loud voice of the Deputy Sheriff
waa heard three times calling upon Joviana
Armabide to come into court.
The wiinesa haa been called, and while the
Judge is waiting beneath b.a crimson canopy,
the counsel ate studying the next points that
will arise, and the reporters are cursing the necessity of having to be present at ail-some one
at their ear ia whispering a gcsiping history of
tbe case, and explaining why Joviana Armabide
will never answer the summons. Let us listen
to tbia stoiy until tberepo;- ol the Deputy
Bherifl' to the court ia heard.
Tbia ia an old case (says theapeaker) in which
Armabide, who had made a fortune m the coffeebouse bueinesa waa the principal. Joviana was
bis daughter, and a very pretty daughter she
was- Her first appearance in public was in connection with a theft of valuable diamonds years
ago. Joviana, at tbat tiirie, had been slaying
for a day or two in the house of the lady who
had 8u-i;uned the loss, and the strong circumbianccs aga n.-t Joviata were eubatantiated by
her own confession in court.
When brought belora tha Rccor'ler, ahe admitted, aa Well as could be undfir,-<!oiid tinotigh
her sobs and tears, the theft of tho jewelry, but
absolutely refused to tellv,-hat had aubsequBUtiy
become of them. She waa at tbe time eo »en,iitive, young and frcbh, and loo\ jd so naive and
charming, that the harsh myrmidona of the law
were lelt in doubt whether ehe had used the
Uiamonda as playthings for ner doll, or had
committed tbe theft at tlie solicratioa of a
lover. One supposition waa as probablu as the
other.
But to return to her father, old Armabide.
He made hia money by hard licks, by working
behind hia counter for forty yeara, and waa
sometimes assisted by Joviana, wbo waa lively
and intelligent, and who doubtless had as many
friends aud patrons i s tne father. At any rate
the old man managed to ac lUire two or three
good renting builainss in Exchange Alley and
teveral houses of still more value on Old Levee
street.
Old Armabide was living along easy enough,
upon hia income, some three or four years ago,
and spent hiis tirne with iriends of similar tastes
and habits In playing dominoes, smoking, and
m absyntbe drinking at one of the cofi'eehouses
that still paseed under his name. The truth
was that every day he seemed to become more
and more fond of each of these amuaeiaents,
particularly that of abaynthe drinking.

Joviana bad grown into a woman by this time
with a good many capricious tastes of her own.
The diamond business, by the way, had never
been satisfactorily explained, or what party
had proved to be the beneficiary. The case bad
shown that her principles were not very strong,
and her affections were not much stronger.
She did not like in particular, naturally enough,
the way old Armabide was spending bis money
with his friends.
One night, while under the influence of liquor,
the old man gave bia name as security, or put
it in jeopardy in some way, to the whole extent
of his tortune. Shortly after, the principal
failed.
Arniabide's property being now liable to attachment, he first pleaded in court tbat bis signature was obtained by fraud. He next transferred his whole estate lo bis daughter. Thirdly, he more than ever plajed dominces and
caroused with young friends.
Joviana bad ontgrown the days when she
sometimes stood behind the counter. She was
now the legal posaeesor of tbe estate; was now
old enoush to get married. Sbe wanted the
money converted into lolid cash. What furthermore excited attention, the lover, who had
been spoken of in connection with the diamond
larceny, now openly appeared upon the scene.
Joviana w«8 obviously completely under his
influence.
One night Joviana's father started from horn a
with a large sum of money in an old leather
pocket-book, and after frequent potations engaged about midnight in drinking hot wbiaky
punches, and rolling with all his might at the
rows of pins in a bowling alley
Becoming
heated at tbis exercise, and reanimated to renewed exertions by the applause of a number
of rough-looking spectatora, he took off bis
coat containing his money. He hardly knew
himself how he was conveved bome except that
it was in a carriage of some sort. It hardly
need be stated that before he arrived there the
money was missing ; the pocket-book contained
$2 )0() in greenbacks.
Joviana had been dreaming of marriage and
of purchasing a bridal trousseau with tbis
money. Sbe now remembered a simitar accident, » few nights before, where the old man
had been carried to a disreputable bagnio, and
where, after being robbed of everything that ha
had, ho was conveyed to the station by a police
officer. The consequence was that she now
claimed the estate which Armabide, aa has been
shown, made over to her by legal instrument.
Upon bis making opposition, a petition waa
entered by ber before one of the District Courts
to have him enjoined, upon the grotind that ha
waa unable to manage his affairs.
To this management of the estate the old mtn
refused to submit, and, particularly, to yielding
up certain valuable deeds, which Joviana seemed
particnlarly anxious to obtain, and npon which,
in some mysterious way, seemed to depend her
marriage settlement.
Finding all other means failed, and determined to get possession at all hazards, ehe went
80 far as to have her father arrested, nnder a
warrant, for tresapass. The imprisonment lasted
for only a few hours. Nevexthelees, it showed
Armabide that be bad not only dispossessed
himself of all power, but that his daughter and
only living relative bad become so hopelessly infatuated with some one else, tbat she bad sinned
' against tbe most eacred of ties.
That night, (for, aa has been stated, his imprisonment lasted onlyfor a day,) npon recovering his liberty, old Armabide repaired to tho
accustomed cabaret, and amused himself me^
chanicaUjjT '^hiji g«niajiAgo|^noe3, protesting
at t^g^ime that bis hearTlnKbroken. When
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boxing in the course of his travels iu hia youth.
" He has never outgrown bis fondneaa for tho
art. A young man, lor instance, would ccme to
visit hia danghter. His cruel hospitality would
make him suppose the visit intended for himself. He would force the bashful youth to drinking more than he was accustomed to in the first
place, and in the second, to trying on the mnfflea or boxing gloves, before being able to obtain a sight ot the daughter. For a timid and
weak-kneed young mania such a case, there
was no more chance than for a blind dog in a
meat house.
" I became infatuated once myself, but was as
much surprised as the guests "cf Amicus were
at being compelled to engage in such an encounter. But unluckier than Pollux, thia King of
Berbrices bad it all his own way. He knocked
me about pitilessly without moving out of his
tracks, first in one way and then in another—
against the wall, over the piano stool and rocking chair, and once in the lap of beauty herself.
If the laet fall had not awakened other ideas I
should have brass-knuckled her papa if it had
been the last official act ol my iife."
"And as it was?"
"As it was, he left me where I had fell. The
thought of eloping at once with the daughter,
and ot escaping the danger of being murdered
myself, or of committing the crime, suggested
a nobler ambition. The daughter would readily
have consented; for though, as I have stated,
she had dead loads of suitor's, they stood off at
a respectful distance, smiling and timid, like a
dog whose ears you have pinched or tail
mashed, looking wistful and willing, but afraid
again to come too near."
"And the elopement?"
"We would have eloped to a dead certainty,
had it not been for a slight accident. My inimorata at times visited at the houae of the family
with whom I had been staying, and, upon the
evening in question, instead of being at home to
profit by her company, I had been enticed to a
soiree where the mistress of tbe houae was as
cruel as the aforementioned papa ; that is, she
was a very effective dancer, and she mads me
dance with her, under pretence of amusing me,
•VII—The K i n e o f Berbrlce«.
almost every waltz or galop. It was after midWe have friend whom we shall call Asmodeus, night
when I reached home, my night-key had
who meeta with surpassing adventures. He is been left
in mv room, and my head swimming
never either any better pleased than in relating from
the efl'ect'a of the dancing and of pstroleum
them—where he finds a listener. He candidly champagne.
I waa locked out,
admits tbat he has met with extraordinary suc" However, my room was upon tha gallery,
cess—that he ij a man de bonnes fortunes, that
is as dangerous as tbe hero who was pointed and the appearance of a colored waiter whom I
out to be shunned by watchful mammas to their knew and who happened at the moment to be
daughters and who depopulated the streets pa.9sing, suggested the idea of making him
npon which be lived through the jealousy of climb to the gallery above, obtaining the key
from my room mantel-piece, and of throwing it
husbands.
down. No sooner waa the idea formed than it
It was a night or two ago, al the opera, eon- waa
executed. In the twinkling of a bedpost
cert or show of aome kind, that some one ad- he was
roam—not that I had pointed
dressed an inquiry to Asmodens, between the out—but inthetheone
next to it.
acts, in reference to an individual who sat near:
" In a moment more be had struck a light,
"Who," said the querist, "ia the gentleman and
a feminine voice which, I now too well rewho ia dressed like a minister, but who looks cognized,
waa heard ecreaming out ' Who's
like a prize figh er recently in training ?"
there,
murder, watch, help,' and the thousand
"That i3 lbs father," said Asmodens, who agonized
cries
that women only too well know
saw his opportunity, and who made a movement
to make. Tlie truth of the matter waa that
of bis hand to bis heart—" the father of the how
had been prevented by the inundation of
ethenal creature just beyond, whose head ia ehe street
from returning home, had been asbound with the brasa band and tbe blue and the
this room and just before retiring had
white fillets. Sbe ia the belle of belles, and eigaed
reading of tbe Kersteiner outrage on the
would have slain, doubtless, her lovers by the been
Road. At sight of my messenger she
score had her father not moderated their ardor Gentilly
put
the
possible construction upon his
muc'a more by his friendship than she haa done presence,worst
and the shrieks had been the conseby her cruelty."
. . , , ,
j, quence.
" But in what way ? He certainly looka good " " T h e blundering Mercury meanwhile had
natured—apparently the fast man that would dropped
his hght, and came a tearing down a
banish bia frienda from hia boiss."
post like a hzard, head foremost. I
" That is precisely it. Oa tbe contrary he is balcony
have hurried him away and said nothing
devoted to bia Irieada, ani no one is fonder of would
(.ompanv. Uut he ha i the misfortune to learn of the matter. Unfortunately a policeman who
he left his friends he retired to one of the old
three-story buildings which he had once called
ms own. What ba did afterwards was never
known, except from conjecture. His dead body
was found the following day, bloated and swollen, in one of the remotest rooms of the old unfurnished house, and left but little doubt that
the old man came to bis death from poison, administered by his own hand.
Though Joviana's friends were very much
divided as to the amount of guilt for which
she was lesponsible under the circumstances,
such a death must have been a dreadful shocic
to a young girl, whether innocent or guilty,
with any pretension to feeling. It affiicted her,
however, in more ways than one. The old
man's estate was now discovered to be of an
unsubstantial, visionary character, totally
eaten up with debt, in case hia lawsuit waa not
gained. That was the first discovery. The next
fact that was discovered was that Jovina, deserted by the man that had promised to marry
her, in tbe same way tbat she herself had betrayed ber father, waa in every sense a ruined
woman.
Thus betrayed by her friends, and abandoned
by Heaven and men, the poor girl appears not
to have made one single struggle. She lived
along, no one, not even the administrator of the
estate, knew how or cared to inquire—in one of
the old outhouses or shanties which appeared
to have remained to her until the day of her
death.
To relurn now to the summons of the Depnty
Sheriff. It was to appear and answer in the old
and now successful suits bronght by her father
that her name was now called in court, and it
was while the Depnty Sheriff was exercising bia
stentorian longs, that the above story was told.
But the only answer, however, to tbe crier's
voice, was the notes of a tolhng bell and tbe
passing of a funeral cortege.
Joviana had been summoned already by
higher messengers, and had passed into the
presence of the dread tribunal from which there
i s no appeal.
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cover more merits than anyone else, while the
red-faced gentleman who contradicted him
point for point, was the only one who
could discover any defects. In the tone of the
ghost addressing Hamlet, the picture was spoken
of as tbe slow growth of years, and something
muttered in too low a tone to be heard abouc
light and shade—mezzo-tints, cbiaro-obscuro,
efl'ects, etc, Thered-faced gentleman, however,
took a realistic view of what everybody else was
ready to pronounce an oil painting, and it was
nothing but a d—d thread and needle picture,
which every girl that went to a fancy schoo^
T2 II—Sandfly.
hnew how to make, and knew nothing else.
The day founl a good many w,irn down and
the red-faced gentleman could finiah
exaspeiated to the Jabt degree by the storm. bisBefore
explanation, he waa introduced to the lady
A good many determined to celebrate the day of
the
house
as the author o t t h e picture ia
aa cne of rest, by l.^iug abed, and oaly stepping
and, as a sai able punishment, reoat doora to get shaved, attend church, read question,
quested to lead her in to dinner. What followed
journals, eaunter a little through the principal at
none of tbe party have since been abla
streets, and merely to drop in and apologize lor to table
remember more than vaguely, but there waa
not attending tbe lunches cr convivial assem- no doubt
about ita being an awkward meal. The
blag-.s to which they bad been invited.
bostesa was angry, the guests thick-tongued,
Infortunstely on-3 m=eta oa Sundays fifty ac- and, besides these drawbacks, the embarrassed
quaintances to wbo'ii it ia absolutely necessary host had to keep the dismal young man
to speak. You leceive, besi.les a dozen new in- and the red-faced gentleman from perpetually
truductiona. These acquaintances, as likely as locking horns. For inetance, when the Amphinot, care nothing for the strict lasva ot temper- trion attempted to joke with the lady about
ance, and become brutal when you tell tbem you bringing home unexpectedly so many guests,
were raised by temperate parents, and tbat you the red-faced gentleman would insist that "Yoji
are yet tj taate vour tirbt drop ot liquor. In are too rough with her, Bquire ; go eary. You
short, instead ot modest lunches, y,ju receive a can't mane women understand a joke." While
dozen polite but firm invitations to drink fire- tbe slim young man would break forth in a sewater, and to some of these jou are, perhaps, pulchral voice with some poetical quotation on
cowardly enough to Me'.fi.
the virtues of the opposite sex.
If your evil geniushaa betrayed you into such
The feast ended without the host having to
a party, as likely aa not you will have no other turn
his party out of doors, but it is not likely
occupation than to visit "most of tbe prominent tbat the
church service was deprived of ita
coffeehouse?, aud icistitute comparisons between patrons, next
or that the matron of the houee was
the various voge ablo aud Jermented juicca. imposed upon
at the next return of Sunaay.
Your party will at lirat commence wandering
about from colTeehoues to coQ'eehouao in a purI
X
,
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t o r y about a Processlou.
poseless sort of way ; skipping about here and
there, but as the hour advances, and
nonTt sometimes happens that a reporter, withou
chalant promenad'' or saunttr to aeeume more pretending to enjoy the confidence of the heau
and more of a zigzag tendency, each saloon is sex, or to have much time to waste in combing
taken into ita regular order.
out tangled locks for their benefit, hear, neverOne euch crowd on tbe Sunday in qnestion be- theless, an occasional morceau of gossip from
came amusing. It coneiated of a prosperous this quarter. He may, for instance, be travefing
larty, who had been lucky in bis speculations, in the city car, be seated too near at the hotel
andi^howaa good natuicd enough to assume table, or perhaps waiting under a beauty-laden
the role of host. Ita t^vo ether striking com- balcony for a proceaeion. However he may
poment parta weie a tl.m young man of a com- have heard it, whether in one of these ways, or
plimentary turn and of a" diamal tone of voice, by washing off- tho guilty ink stains and making
and, eecondly, a good journe.^ man drinker, witfi himself look smart, he is willing to make affia r e a face and a tendency to" view thinga in an davit tbat the following story waa heard ; furthermore that it waa heard from one of tho
awkward or unfavorable "light.
The drinking stage of the proceedings was at prettiest pullets tbat ever wore white ivory
length temporarily ended by au invitation to comb in raven tresses, or that ever echoed the
dinner, which admitted of slill less refusal thau walnut-sbaped heels of her bottines upon Canal
an invitation to drink, and with some sepulchral street. The laat fact it is necessary to state, in
protestations about felicity on tbe part ot the order to understand what follows :
sHm young man, and about dinner parties being
"Acoupleof months ago there came to the
a bora from the red faced genilemac, the invita- house, at which 1 was staying, a young girl
tion was accepted.
from up the coast who awaited the arrival of her
Thereupon the party passed behind one ot father or mother to return home, and who
those rosewood or uatiogny Uoora whoas handle meanwhile declined seeing any of the outside
was silver and whose glass-lights were lined world. To thia there was one exception. Her
with delicately marked lace.
parents did not write to her, or send her any
A decanter and glasses once inside, presented money neceesary to defray ber expenses direct,
b y this lime a familiar appearance to the com- but through tbe bands of a confidential agent.
pany, and these and the cigar case having been It was, therefore, necessary that she should see
decided upon, the aapirations of the party took him in order to receive remittances, other letters and other information from home.
Ihe direction of high art.
" O t course it soon transpired that the young
The parlor was bung with pictures, and they
wandered around ftom one frame to another, lady was desperately in love with the young
pointing out with their canes one merit here man ; and eome time after that, instead of inand another there, or laying down, with a tending to return home, Bhe bad in reality but
flourish of lighted cigars, various imaginary just run away.
"About the time that this discovery was
canons of art—about one in particular, which
seemed a favorite with the host. The slim, made, the girl learned tbat tbe young man was
complimentary young man, though his tone of already engaged, and tbat so far aa marrying
voice waa somewhat too guttural, could dis- hrm was concerned, she might juat as well hava
bad bean awakened ten squares off—had come
np—my messenger made his escape—but so did
not I, and the afl'air got abroad.
" I attempted, when I could, to explain the
affair. It waa no uee. She did not believe my
etory in the first plaoe, and her only answer waa
that a man who tvould eend a negro blundering
ahead in that way was a natural born fool—
waa absolute y crazy, and did not deserve
"
Theri-iogbf the euitain cue short the rest
of the naiia ive.

'Ji
remained at heme, Tbe youcg man, in fact,
J'^.n' ofi and g,')t Ui&rried, and, wnat was worse,
left her, lameniirg, with no money and no re.eourcts.
'• She was in a bad wav bv this time, and we
were a litile atraid she would commit suicide.
To keep from actual want ebe bejjan to disprse
of some jewelry, and begged me upon cne occaeion to ESS st her in pawning a bracelet. I had
.neyer done anything of the sort before, but I
felt very sorry for the poor girl and I was goose
enough to determine tor once to try.
"Tne first place I went to was to a pawnbroker's npon St. Charles street, to whom I
ehowed the bracelet m question. Hia answer
when I asked him what be would give me tor it,
led me to think that brokers were tbe politest of
men. After some words, he eaid it was not possible euch a pretty woman as I could find any
need for display of jewelry; tbat be would advance me $100 without the need of exacting any
pledge. I Knew it waa not worth that much,
and I asked him again to ratne a precise eum
that be would give lor the jewel, for 1 knew that
he was jesting when he offered eo much. As
he still repeated bia answer, and I eaw by this
time what his meaning waa, I was obliged to be
contented with giving bim a look, and left the
office in a little less hopeful spirit than when I
entered. However, I ultimately dispoeed of it
lor halt what he oft'ered to me.
" When I went back home and gave fhe girl
the money, she seemed to recover courage at
tae eight. I had bronght back with me a bouquet, and she now asked me what I was going
to dc. I fold her that there would be a procession of oae of the clubs, and that I intended
throwing my bouc[uet to a friend. The thought
struck her as a bright idea. ' I mean to haye
one, too,' she said, and immediately ordered off
the servant girl to get the finest «ne ehe could
find. The bouauet was found, and the procession soon after came marching on with music,
banners and a thousand lamps.
" I flung mine to a party who had nothing
whatever to do with this story, and watched
with some curiosity what my friend would do
with hers. She held it by a string in suspense,
while at leaet five hundred men passed by, and
made each one believe that he would become
the lucky possessor. However, she finally singled out a young man m the
Guards, who
pleased her fancy, and dropped it into his
bands. The young man looked pleased enough,
ct course, the procession passed on, and in a
short time after wehad both forgotten all about
the matter.
" It was not, however, the case with him. He
contrived to get introduced to the house and to
this girl, and after such a commencement it did
not take vory long for either party to make np
tbeir mind. They soon fell head over ears in
love, of course, and, doubtless, (for ehe left us
soon after) the blessing of the church has by
this time rivated and clinched their vowa."
X.—Ami>hI*rioii.

An acquaintance of ours ia a gourmet of some
reputation. He can talk about dinners from the
time of Heliogabalua to Baron Brise. He lov^sto
bring good feeders together, as did Mr. Bhmber,
with his friends iuDombey and Son. These he has
several times "hospitably entreated" at what
was supposed in advance to be at his expense.
Some accident or fatality would cause it to be at
their own. We recount an instance or so, to put
the pubhc on their guard :
, , u ,» „
Once he excited a hungry crowd of half a
dozen by a graphic description of a new restaurant inst opened. The excitement increased
when hiB added that be bad been invited to dinner with bis friends. The excitement moderated

wben it became known a carriage wonld be necessary, tho price of which would alone be equal
l o t h a t o ; a good dinner. I b e party still decided on going.
The restaurant was found with some difficulty,
and the landlord seemed embarrassed. He
nevertheless welcomed his gueets to his barroom, bis billard saloon and pistol gallery.
The hquor was tolerable, and the runs at billiards iiot 80 bad; still the landlord's barkeeper
seemed ignorant that the vieitors were guests,
and bar, billiards and pistol gallery cost more
money than the carriages. The guests grew
restive and lecollected that their object in coming was dinner. The latter at length waa announced—and such a dinner 1 The staple otthe
meal was croakers and sour claret. The guesta
werefurions. Whaii added to their disgnat waa
that the landlord appeared the picture ot contentment and serenity. Instead of thanking him
for his meal, they coldly demanded their bill.
It waa the turn of Boniface now to look offended,
" But you are my guests, gentlemen," said he,
" there ia no charge." The soft impeachment
was declined. The gueats point blank preferred
paying to attempting a gratitude they were unable to feel. One with fiery wbiskets, who had
distinguished himself at tbe pistol gallery, intimated that satisfaction waa due him for having
invited him to such a meal. Thus hard pressed,
the landlord stated that the honor of dining eo
distinguished a party was totally unexpected
until its arrival, and that t e had been taken by
furprise. But the fact was he bad done his
best.
There was nothing to do but to curse tho
originator of the enterprise, whose unauthorized invitation had involved the eating of an indigestible meal, and a passage of arma with the
landlord, who was not after all much to blame,
and to get back to town with what spirits and
resolutions they could.
On another occasion our Amphitrion waa presented to an acquaintance whose conversation
afforded him so mnch satisfaction, that an invitation to dinner for himself and friends was
offered upon the spot. The party was lively,
the liquor only moderately adulterated, and dinner no worse than one is ordinarily condemned to
eat. Unfortunately our Amphitiion was diapoaed
to show himself in a controversial mood. He
attacked every one in the party upon their
weakest side. The dinner concluded stormily.
By the time the dessert was brought in the host
had torn the coat of the distingushed guest
from the tails to the collar, and the distinguished guesc was beating the hospitable giver
of the feast with a claret bottle over the head.
The party brought up at the police station, and
the restaurateur has been inquiring from that
day to this who is to pay for the dinner.
The last hospitable feat told of him was of his
having persuaded a floiid-complected arrival to
keep him company until the close of the third dinner. It then appeared that our Amphitrion had
forgotten some point in the fare, and that it waa
necessary to descend below to repair his error.
He succeeded with some difficulty in getting
down the stairs, but failed totally in ever getting
back. Restaurateur and guests have ever since
had their mindsfliled with the worst forbodmgs,
and be is informed, if tbis notice should happen
to encounter bis eye, that by making his appear •
ance he will learn something, as Artemus Ward
would say, to his advantage.
XI—The Adventures o f a Marquis.

Old Antboby Fernandez, who was recently before the Second District Court oa a suit for in-,
terdiction, has bad rather a gay and amusing
life of it for some eeventy odd summers, it would:
appear from the revelations of witnesses and;
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cld chroniclers of ecandal. The baltle of New
Orleans found him a musician in ope of the companies that went from the city, and the adventurous Anthony doubtless understood how to
make as much out of his exploits as if be had
been the " Drummer Boy of the Rappahannock "
himself. This country, at any rate became,
after the battle, too small to contain him. His
father, who had been a prosperous undertaker,
dving about this time, and leaving him possessed
of a considerable fortune, Anthony lost co
time in crossing the waters, and spent some
time at the College of Henry IV. He had the
reputation of being one ot the handsomest men
of bis day, and not overscrupulous with one sex
or the other. What with his money, bis good
looks, and his unbounded cheek, the adventures
of Gil Bias were nothing to-bis. A duchess became desperately enamored of him, and Anthony
despairing of making Europeans believe that
Americans were so etupid as to have no nobility,
determined to adopt a title for himself. The
" Marquis ot Barataria " was tho name he then
EHCcessfully went by, until in an evil hour he
gave a countryman the cold shoulder, and the
title was publicly proclaimed to be one of his
own invention.
9'he best known of his adventures in Europe
was in connection with the celebrated divorce
case of George IV., bronght against Queen
Caroline for adultery, and in vshich Anthony
was summoned as a witness. Rumor had it
that while she was ones traveling inconnue in
Italy, ehe met up with the fascinating Anthony, and made bim much happier than her
husband. However this may be, Anthony
was not introduced upon the stand; and another rumor had it that £10,000 were paid to
buy him off.
Coming to this country, or rather to Mexico,
he next became involved in some intrigue there,
which caused him to receive notice to quit.
His intrieue with the Mexican Cleopatra appears
to have dampened the ardor of Anthony in this
direction. He found his way back to New Orleans, and in tbe leaa romantio role of auctioneer contrived to regain some ot the money ho
had 80 readily spent io bia younger days.
The war foiina him so violent a Confederate
that nothing but the arrival of Gen. Butler in
the city conld induce bim to become a good
Union citizen. But the strong patriotism ho
always manifested on (he occasion of every
election was insufficient to secure bim any office,
cudit is said that his di»gnat at the ingratitude
of republics waa what brought on bis first
alienation of mind.
It was abont a year ago that, finding his
health failing, be betook himself to Paris, and
sought a resting place in one of the Maisons de
Sante, with which that city abounda. It was
to one of these he went-, where the nurses are
of that class of penitents tbat seek by acting ia
euch capacities to atone for former errors. Once
inside this institution Anthony's old luck overtook him. Hia nurse mado him sleek and fat,
and the Marquis, from gratitude, or perhaps
from infatuation for the lady, (spoken of as
amiable, good natured and pretty,) bronght her
to this country and married her. The marriage
waa not a fortunate one. It gave riae t i a suit
for interdiction, and about the time thia was
disposed of, tbe unhappy lady met with a violent death. Her dress had ca'ight fire and be- j
fore it could be extinguished sue was a corpse.
XII.—Virtne.

night waa remarkable for its serenity
and the Clearness of the sky. It waa bound ia
blue and gold, aswe heard some onerematlt.
At every window, and upon every door-sill, theie
were desd loads of pretty bouria rendered

languisanies by the heat, and apparently read;
to judge from the relaxed expression of moi
than one, to drop for life into the arms of an
moderately amiable youth, who bad the animi
tion or energy to propose. Bo long aa the the,
mometer continuea to stand where it does,
would be impossible for any inamorata to mal
much reaiatrnce.
The moonlight, indeed, was so provaeative <
sentiment, that even steadfast talkers of pol
tics, and of tbe price of cotton or stocks, moi
than once forgot their cue, and turned an a]
proving glance heavenward. It suggested
story tbat was told, and the only satisfactio
tbe listener has where the narrator is Ion
winded, ia tbat he may repeat the narrative 1
other sufi'erera.
It waa cf a youth. Who was, eometimes, goo<
natured in the disposition of his money, ao
who once, when a poor neighbor lost ber cbilt
contributed cce-balf of the money needed U
ward purchasing a coffin. He did moie—he rod
to the cemetery in a carriage, and Providence, t
if to reward him for his goodness of hear
placed him as visa-visoi a very pretty fellov
mourner. The acquaintance subsequently ripej
ed into an intimacy, but about this our hei
acted badly. Another expedition was soonttftei
ward made, but tbis time it waa to a restauan
and on arriving there the affair took i/uch
turn tbat acquaintance, fiiendship and iu'.imac
all ended between the two.
The couple did not happen together for a Ion
time afterwards, and when ihey did the .youn
man was out of bueinssB and employment, an
bad a rather hungry caet of countenance. Hi
appearance was BO snggestive that it led to ei
planation, and the result of it was a naive tei
der of one of those diminutive pocket book
which the other sex carry—a generous offe
which of course was declined. The goodoee
of heart, however, which suggested the offei
made a lifetime impression—suggested remors
and reform, and an honest proposal. Activ
employment for the young man soon followed
and last night, fer aught that is known to th
contrary, the two lovers were in commoa, per
bap8, with hundreds of couples all over the city
indulging in sweet unison in all manner of happ
dreams lor tbe future.
Xril-Jin

Impromittn 'Weddlngr.

At fhe party given by Madame X
, a num
her of young people of social temperament
were assembled together, and the mistress o
the mansion was tbe gayest ot her guests. Th
affair, altogether, was like an ordinary ga,
party, and the only thing worth remarking np
on the occasion was a full grown doll, whicl
could bo seen frc.m the principal saloon, am
which in dress and general appearance bore i
rjsemblanca to the hospitable hostess.
In fact it was taken tor a living personage b:
a young man whose sight, either throng]
natural or artificial causes, was weak—wh(
vowed that he had become the victim of love a
firat sight, and who absolutely insisted, too
upon becoming acquainted with the unknown
Tee young man not yet having been formalb
presented to the bostesa, and the sudden pas'
tion haying been made known to her, the sitna
tioi suggested a practical joke. The intoxicatec
youth was presented to the lady of the house ai
the mysteriou.i unknown ; a conversation sooi
ensued of the kind that is sacred to lovers. Th(
waxen dnmr.iv waa forgotten—the sudden pas
I sion prof-resaed, at leaat upon one side, with f hi
'• most outrageous intensity. In short, there wai
a declaration, and the proposal was declared ft
b.3 reciprocated. The most absurd part of th(
adventure («hich todowed after the flow ol
cbaropigne) was tbat a clergyman was intro-
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duced—it was agieed that the marriage ceHis adventoree, however, were not yet enlad.
remony sboum then and there take place, and On b s way back home he waa fired at, he says,
the Idea was actually carried out.
a halt a dozen tiojes irom colored clubs and
At this poinr, unable to continue tbe joke any coft'ee-bcuaes, and once while endeavoring to
further, tbe pretended bride did not aupt ar any seertte himself behind a coiner, narrowly esmore duiing the evening, and tcokittor graned caped bemg arrested on a cb&rge ot attempting
that the bridegroom wouid soon discover tha to tet fire to the premises. To conclude Smith's
jest. But the moming af^cr it became evident o«-n account cf his adventures, after goiog
to ber mind that no explanation had been made through all thees trials and tribulations, he waa
Whatever. Indeed, the young bridegroom, it Bubsequently locked up by the Coroner aa being
appeared, had been escorted to what was poioted the Smith who had jak'en part in oae of th»
out to him as the bridal chamber, and congrat- 'murders up town, and who had fired at the
ulated upon hia gocd fortune ; then, too, it waa crrjwd from a gallery.
shown that he had left the house in away which
Smith could be perhaps induced to come down
indicated flight sometime during the night.
in eome of his statements, but there is no doubt !
But, what added to the mystery was, that the that things were made uncommonly lively about
doll had disappeared from the room in which it him on the night iu queaiion.
had been left, and required some search to discover it. The affair, altogether, ended eo droll,
XV—The Voudon S n n c e ,
and tbe young hfctess was BO much exasperated
About the commencement of the last fashion'
at tbo impertinence of eome of her gue&ts, tbat able
a young girl of about twenty yearS
much lees was said about it than might have of ageseason,
came to the city and eecured a residence
been expected, by one of the principal parties at one of
the best known of our up-town boardto the joke. The affair, besides, led to a wild
schools. Bhe came, at the time of her arrirumor tbat the bridegreom bad beenmarrieato ing
from one of tha paiishes up the coast,
one of the full-grown wax figures commonly ex- val,
she had been to visit aome of ber nearposed in miUiners' windows. At any rata, if the whither
est
relativea.
the time et ber arrival it waa
details appear a little muddy or difficult to be announced tbatAtebe
was on her way to the resiunderstood, it waa owing to tbe fact thaS the dence of ber guardian
Misaisaippi, (ber pabridegroom has not since appeare.i, fo the rents, also of tbat State,inbeing
and that
ridiculous perversion and ccntinualion of what in bis house she would makedead,)
her permanent
would otherwise have been a very nice joke, and home.
not to any misstatements of oar leliable inOnce established comfortably in the larga
formant.
boarding-school above referred to, it came to
be reoiarkad that one week after another passed
XIV—Adventure* on the iVJebt of the K l o t .
away, and still the young lafly made no move
It has occasioned eome enrprise among toward starting home. This event, however,
Smith's frienda, who have always known him did not excite much attention. It had now been
lor a quiet citizen, to learn that he waa recently ascertained that her lather while alive had been
mixed up in tbe riots, and that he played, at a physician (by birth an Italian; of considerable
the lime in question, an unusually lively role. scientific attainments, and had spent most o(
To see a quiet-looking, slow, poking phi- hia time in claasifying the various genera and
losopher, roaming through the city like species of insects and reptilla to be found in
a wehr wolf, or like a Malay running a the South. In assisting him to classify his spemuck, is a fact that requires some explanation, cimens and arranging his cases, hia daughter
and Smith has kindly furnished us with a narra- had shown extraordinary ap titude, and had
tive of his adventures. On the evening even acquired some of the learned doctor's
in Queetion, he was the victim of two fondnesa for insects, kuga, and vario us species
or three awkward blunders. In tha first of serpents. It was even whispered that ihe
place, a wag bad fastened, as a joke, had acquired from her, father a knowledge of
a Radical badge to hia coat collar, and the pcywer of taming, serpents, and bad paid
he had paraded through town in happy nncon- much attention to the African superstitions o^
sciousnees cf the fact. Secondly, as if one the servants by whom she was surrounded. By
blunder in this direction was not enough, upon one ofthese, an old nurse, she was attended on
being teazed about being a Radical, the bright her visit to the city.
idea had occurred to bim of announcing himselt
It was also alleged that the young girls relaa recent convert to carpet-bag principles and of tives and triends, at the death of her parents,
defending every act of petty larceny, wholeeals had viewed with flisguet what appeared to be
swindling, rape, murder, etc., that any of the her grbwing tastes in tbis direction, and with
followers of that faith bad been guilty of. Third- Ibis feeling were not sorry to eee her estably, about the time the riot had commenced liehed at a fashionable school where she could
somebody had mistaken him for Wickliffe, Con- occupy ber time in literary pursuits, or in reway, or some of tbat crowd. All of these facts ceiving company, as might euit her disposition.
crowding rather fast upon the heels of each
During tbe two or three first months of he?
other, and the alarm about the riot occurring residence in this city, sbe receired many invijust at that moment, poor Smith eoon found tations in society, and partly from her inde
himself eurrounded by a crowd wbo gazed upon pendence of manner, partly from her reputation
him with an unkindly eye, and who tbougbt hia for wealth and attainments, met with a mow
movements would bear watching. Shortly after than ordinary flattering reception. Other causes
the first pistol shot was fired, and Smith was added to these. Though there was a certain
suspected of being the man who did the firing. obliquity of vision in her eyes, and though theea
With euch a start as this, eome of Smith's ad- latter were of an emerald or sea-green hue,
ventures for the night may be easils guessed at. with red-rimmed eyelids, and though her feaDiscovering that bo was in a dangerous neigh- tures ordinarily appeared livid and swollen, thera
borhood, he made a break down Canal street were certain extraordinary traits andfeaturea
with some start of his pursuers, but went head- which attracted connoisseurs of female beauty.
over heels against the chains on the neutral In spite of this attraction, she was always seen
ground, bis followers yelling "Hit him again" alone on the streeta, and received none of tha
as be fell. Recovering himself now, he s ruck visitors who attempted to cultivate ber a,cdown Royal, Dnmaine, Villere, and thence to quaintaace.
To thia statement there waa one exception, A
One of tbe markets, and was there lucky enough
gentleman connected with a firm of truat and
to be lost in the crowC,
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responsibility waa the eon of her guardian. Him
it was necessary to receive as the agent of her
family. As all of ber letters, remittances and
information from home came through his hftnds,
it was necessary to see him frequently.
Of course it soon transpired that the young
girl was violently in love with the factor. It
came to be suspected that so far from being
upou ber way to return to her friends that she
had visited the city with the esprses purpose of
gaining his love.
, ^, ^ .
It furthermore waa made evident that ber
powers of fascination were at an absolute discount in this quarter, that tho gentleman was
already engaged to another- lady, and that the
marriage was shortly to be consummated.
Doting the months tbat these facts were
slowly being brought to light, ehe had mostly
occupied herself with the studies proper
to a young lady whose education is
nearly completed, though atill paying much
more attention to natural history than to
any other branch. It was subsequently
made to appear that she had visited several
public institutions in disguisa on Mardi Gras
m g b t ; that she had been iu attendance at all
the side-shows about the levee, where serpents
are exhibited, and that she bad had interviews
with tha various astrolrgists, clairvoyants, fortune-tellers of the city, and with even that stdl
darker and mora dangerous class of pretenders
who claim to be able to shape the future by onr
wiehes and passions.
Thus much stated it remains now to be described what occurred on the night of tbe first
of June.
Tbe firet of June, as is known to old gossips,
is the time ot year that <'» devoted by the Voudou worshipers to the celebration of their
most sacred rites. It is at this period they retire to tho Lake-end, and indulge in frequent
suppers and midnight bathing, and tha*. the
dances and other euperatitioua obsTvancos ate
practiced with tbe most vigor and intensity.
Any one who ia curious to pay them a vieit can
do so by proceeding to the LaKe-end of the
Pontcbartrain Railroad, and going down the
road on tbo right hand side of tha track for
faalf-a-mile.
Tho g.-e&t Vondou tveDt of Monday was the
crowning of a new Queen in place of tha celeIr.ited MariO Leva'i, who now numbers some
sixty or Bcrentv ye-aratif a^;e, and whi, It need
hardly be ejid, is loo aid to longer discharge
tbe onerous duties of the offire. As nrost of
these followers of the fetish faith are in reality
notbiog belt worshipers of Venus or Astarte,
tbat ia to say, of youth and beauty,tbernaturally are among the fir^t to grow impatient of
old age, and eo Queen Mario, in Boita of the
dread with which her name ia regarded, find* it
best to resign the magic sccpre.
A c-irioua study would bs the riae and growth
of thia dark anperstition among our colored,
and, in some cisea, foreign populations, though
it doubtless has always existed in some form or
otber since the first Africans were brought to
thia country.
Old Marie herself, whose influence and power
have been wielded without question for the laet
twenty years, appears to have been originally
a nurse and old family servant, known to all the
old population, and at one time in great request
in dressing tbe bodies of the dead. It was from
tbia occupation that her pretensiona to be the
priestess of a religion, and to have the power

of affecting events by spells and eharms, doubtlees arose.
Her power was greatly disputed at one time
by a rival who had the enterprise to send to
Africa for a large doU-hke idol, and which, when
cirtsaed and bedevilled with beads, tattoo marks
aud all manner of Congo toggery, produced a
tremendous impression among the credalous.
It was regarded by Marie as euch a dangerous
talisman that the idol was carried away—was
brought ac one time before the Recorder for him
to decide whose property it was, or whether any
violence had been used in wresting it from its
firat ownei. However, the scales of justice inclined against Rosalie; the magic doll was decreed to the Queen, who doubtless had the most
power aa a procuress, and from that time 'to
this the Voudou Queen haa swayed the minds of
thousands of believera in this city. It is probable that there are at this tima a dozen altars in
difl'erent parls ot town.
This m'uch stated, we return to the night of
the anniversary.
At tbat time the event bad become known to
the class who keep familiar with tho gossip
about courts and ballrooms, cockpits and other
places of resort in the Second District, and the
fast men of the town, who had availed themeelvea of the opportunity to be present, saw the
chapel which had been fitted up for the occasion, thronged with numerous worshipers at
the mystic rites, most of wnom were women
and quadroons, though mixed somewhat with
foreign-born guests, and with one or two who
were obviously to the manor bom. These
women were all dreaaed elaborately, some of
them in bridal costume, and with an extraordinary regard to tbe fineness and purity of
thair underclothiag and linen. At one end of
the chapel a corpse was exposad.
The rites having commenced, an eldsrly turbaned female, dressed in yellow and red, ascended a sort of dais and chaunted a wild sort
of fetith song, to which the others kept up an
accompanimiint with their voicea and with a
drum-like beat of their hands and feot. At the
same time they commenced to slowly move in a
circls, while gradually inereasing the lime. As
the motion gained in intensity toe flowers and
other ornaments diaappearsd from their hair,
and thsir dresses were torn open, and each one
conducted herself like a bacchante. Every one
was becoming drunk and intoxicated with the
prevailing madnets and excitemeit. As they
danced in tha circle, in the contre ot uhich
atood a basket with a dozen hissing snakes
whose heads were projecting from the cover,
each eorybante touched the serpent's bead with
her brand.
,. , .. .
..
In the midst of that saturnaha of witches, the
pythoness of the eittaotdinary dance and revel
was a young girl, with bare feet, and costumed
en chemise. In one hand she held a torch, and
with wild, maniacal gestures, headed the band.
In this awlQl state ot nudity she continued her
ever increasing frantic movements, until reason
Itself abandoned its earthly tenement.
In a convulsive fit ebe finally fell, foaming at
the monib like one possessed, and ic was only
then that the mad carnival found a pause. Th9
girl was torn half desd from the scene, and has
never yet been restored to her faculties; but
enough Was leeaned of her lustory to discover
that, in despair of ever realizing her love in
any other way, she had been made a party to
demoniacal rites, whose only effect had been to
subvert her reaeon.

