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THE NATIONAL TRIBUNE: WASHINGTON, D. C., THURSDAY, MARCH 29, 1883.

MY FRIEND FANNY.

———

A Leafl from the i\'otc-Bnok of a War
Correspondent.

S
[From the Baltimere American.]

My heroine’s name is Fanny. Fanny wasa
horse; or, to be strictly sccurate, Fanny was a
mare. It was a case of love st first sight—at
lesst on wmy parh. It was st Harper's Ferry,
that historic spot consecrated forever by John
Brown, whose puny bat hervic revolt in be-

If of four millions of humsan beings began
sud endesd here. and who calmly met his fate
within eanuon shot of the little * fort.,” now a
pig-stye, from which, for a briefl space, he de-
fied the power of 8 great Nation—it was in this
little town, mnesthing by the :-‘-h--uandogth _a.nd
olinginz slong the verge of the ragsed hillsides,
overstadowed by the londly heights of Loudoun
and Maryviand, sud nightly lulled 10 sleep by
the mmns o of the waters of the Polomac awd
Shenandsah, which here commingle and go
ro'ling down te makes breader the broad boseia
of the Chesgpenke, thut in the memeorable fall
of 1584 1 first met Fanny, The Harper's Ferry
ef 1554 vas mot the Harpor's Ferry of 1553 by
8 large majorivy. The clatter of horses’ hoofs,
the Hagbmg of spurs snd elinking of sabres, the
giewn of owld sbeel, the rmmbling of army

warens. the iaving of mules, the neighing of |

gtords, the ohiter of uniforins, the incoming

tmins. and the sounds of war-like musie guve
an air of animation to the litte nook in 1564,

was, therefore, essential that the person mak-
ing the journey should at least have a horse so
nimble with his legs that in case of accident he
conld maintain a safe distance between his
rider and Moshy’s irregulars.

As T have said, Fanny knew a reb on sight.
She had had several little adventures of an ex-
citing charaeter, and her experiencs bad taught
that every time a body of graycoats heve in
gight there was going to be a row. You had
only to whisper “ Reb!” to her to camse her
shapely ears to incline upward snd forward and
her eyes to sweep both sides of the road, and if
yov were ever placed under circumstances
where & hasty departure was imperative yon
had ounly to say “Go!” and from a quick trot
to a gallop and from a gallop to a run Fanny
was soon out of rifle range. If perchance a
bullet whizzed by it simply accelerated her
speed. Did she kuow the spiteful “zip” of a
rifle ball? Just as well as her rider. She ought
to have known, for she bore several honorable
scars, and carried at least one rebel bullet in
her shining flank.

But excuse the garrulity of an old soldier. 1
Inid ont te tell a lJitfle adventnre in which
Fanny bore an honorable and gallant part.

The army was Iying along Cedar Creek, in the
| vicinity of Middietown, the terminal point of
that famous ride embalmed in verse when gal-
Isnt little Phil Sheridan was twenty miles
away, and the devil was to pay generally up at
the front. A party of four war correspondents,
among whom was the writer, were guartered
at the house of a Mr. Sperry, a miller, half a
mile west of Middletown, when one night,

| sbout 11 o'clock, word came that the army had

been ordered to fsll hack on Winchester. Early
was st his old game of trying to gnin our rear

1

1 -

100 | by way of the road leading through the moun-

and outgeing of troops, the thunder of railread |

tains at our left, and thence across the Shenan-
doah. Several thousand did cress, only to find
Caster in their front, who hurled them back,

which, it 35 uonecessary o say, it daes not now | capturing four or five hundred prisoners. All
exhibit. I bad been there two years before | night Jong the march eontinned. Our party
when MeClellan's batfered army had forded | reached Winchester in advanee of the head of
the Putomse afler wessaring strength with | our column, aud we prepared to make ourselves

Yee's pullant srmy at Antietam, and stretched
ftself ont to rest along the Heizghts of Baolivar, |
I was bay & few dayvs after the time made
memorable by Friend Whittier, when Lee
“marched down,
fermekiown,”

T was w.ih the f:.-_!.'s_ was one of them in fact,
when, on the 26th iber, 1562, the rloricas

TEL &
old Ariny of the Pol sedl the .‘:.‘ AN -
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doul sad wonnd up the menntain resd which
loads 10 Londomn Heighis and the peacefnl
hills sand dales of Losdousn county, one of the
garden spols of theworld, T have a vivid reeol-
dection of the msrch wp the wmountzin, for
two ronsons. 1 Jumve done same preftty pgood
marchine ia my tGme, ! this warch along |
the sueuniain side that Oc r afllernoon was
ane of 1 toogbest I ever made, and a jolly
pet-belll € Gorman commissery named Dingle- |
gtadt w.s gible for it On the meving
of our dopartment ko geve the * boys™ at the |
hesdguariers of our brizaZe—and, by the way, |
theJilth Maryiamd reziment, comnmsoded |

the gallant Colomel Wi, Lonis Schiley, of this |
oity, on whose stafl' 1 hal the bhooor of serving,
formed a portion of it—a kind of imprompta
reosption, er sewd off, ag it were. The unwrit-
ten list of Buids inclunded absintke, lager beer,
apd cowaissary whisky, The officers of the
stafl’ were all young meu who had a pretty fair
knewlodse of the affcts of the two iatter beyv-

eragzes, and had freguently wrestiod with them,
witn varving resujts, but were a5 ignorant as |

Msoris iz regard to the peculiar properties of
the first-named sbomination, and traated it
with the smne contempt they did the * com-
missary.” It is neediess to say that the inter-
wingling of beer, whisky, and absinthe pro-
Gueed o State of mentul wid physical wretched- |
ness paieful te remember, even after the lspse |
of tweuly years. Henee, the march up Lou- |
doun Hoights was excoedingly toilsome, as well
as memorable. 1 have had wy opinion of Com-
wissary Dinglestadt ever since. Another rea-
sot why L remcmber this march was the mavety
sid devil-may-care demesnor of Lhe soldery,
as they trudged up the monutain side, waking
the echoes with their songs. “John Brown's
Body," 1 remember, was the favorite air, and
the refin was vacied to suit the fancy of the
leading singers. For instance, once it would
be sung as follows:

We il hang Joff Davis on & sour apple tree,

Weo'll buwg Joff Davis on a sour appie tree,

We'll g Jeff Davis on a sour apple tree

As we go nusrching aloug,

The next version was likely to run:
We'll hung Jobn Brown on a sour apple tree,
We'll Lty Jolem Brown on & sour apite tres,
¥e'll hang Jobia Brown eu 8 sour appie tree,

As we go sorchinz nloug.

The third time it would be varied as follows:
We'll hang Hormee Groeley on o sour apple tree,
We'll lung Horws Grovley on = sour apple tree,
We'll ko Horgee \._Qn--.'g-‘\v‘ On 6 SOUT apjie tree,

A5 VW BU InArChIug along.
Bal if 1 den’t bave a care I'Hl follow the
(;—m i oid 2rmy down throngh the Loudoun
Bley o Warrenton, whers the sohliers took a
tearfnl Dovswell of “Litdde Mac,™ their beioved
compsudor.  Having got the army “over the
mouninin will,"” I will retarn to the Ferrr.
Fausy was s Mambrino. I don’t keow much
ghout Mamhrines, In eet, my idcas conesrn-
ing this partienlar bresd of hores wore nrob.
phdy desivod froa elose and repeatod studies of

’

| comfortable snd await developments.

| turiing an bonest penny,

| wonld tend to affect the price of gold.

| use for a horse.

Among
us was an estimable young fellow named Ham-
mond, who was one of the eorrespondents of
the New York Tridune. Hammond's mind was
tarned in the direetion of the ministry, and he
was at the time a studant of theology. I be-

| lieve he is at present engaged in thumping the

dust out of a pulpit cushion somewhere in New
York. He was poor, and not at all averse to
He had a broker in
New York, as maoy other anvy men had, and
kept him posted a8 to the movements of Sheri-

Well,
here was the army falling back on Harper's
Ferry. There was no disgnising the faet. It
wss a retreat, and as sach would send the
price of gold up a notch or two.
telezraph line from Winchester to Harper's
Ferry, and Hammond was exceadingly anxious
to post his New York brokeras to the reiro-
grade movement. The nearest telegraph office

| was at Harper's Ferry, about thirty wiles down

the valley. As hamrdous as was theexperiment,
he determined to go to Harper's Ferry. But
there wus one obstacle in the way., His horse
bad gulled his foot under the fotlock with a
picket-rope, and had gone very lame. It was
plain fo see that he could not make the trip
with such a nag. He appealed to me to loan
bim Fanny. He argued: “ You will probably
remain heresome time and will have bnt little
I will be back to-morrow or
next day at forthest. If I get through I can
make spme money, Don't refuse me, for God's
sake.” It went ngeinst the grain to part with
my beantiful pet, even for a day, but I said
“Yes" Before deing so, however, I pointed
out the perils of his undertaking. I told him
be was going on a lenely ride of forty miles;
that the road was evidently unguarded by
Union troops, and that the country over which
be proposed to travel was infesied with rebel
guerrilias. I further said to him: * You knew
the hleody work that has been going on in the
Valley for weeks, aud that if you are captured
you ares dead man. Your connection with
the New York Trilune will be enovgh to hang
you; so take u fool's advice and stay where
you are.” Remonstrance was useless. He
said he had just learned that Lientenant
Meigs, s son of Major-General M. C. Meigs, U.
8. A., had gone out bound for the Ferry, with
an escort of ten or & dozen men an honr before,
and he thought by rapid riding he might over-
take the party. It was fortunate for him that
be didn’t. ] gave him explicit directions as
to the management of Fannv, and told him if
be got in a hole, 50 to speak, to give her the
rein and let her run. I forther told him that
if he could dodpe the bullets shé wonld take
bim out of harnn's way, and that I folt sore
there wasn't a horse in bushwhacker Mosby's
command that could overtake her,

Fiiteen minutes later Hammond, looking a
trifie pale about the giils, gslloped out of
Winchester over the tnrnpike leading to Berry-
ville. 1 haven't scon him since.

As before stated, he hoped to overtake Lien-
tenant Meizs’ party by dint of hard riding.
How it was I doa’t know, but the sequel shows
that when neoar Chariestown he was twenty
minates or half an hour shead of Licutenant
Meigs. The latter may have been halting at
Berryville when Hamiend passed throngh the
western end of the town on his wav to the
Ferry. But that's a matter of no special mo-
ment.

Hummond's ride until he reached = piece of

Mamision hares =5 represcitted on posiers nn-
Oer coupisrr bherse spade If the M pTession
evaived aas correet, Foany was a Mambring.
Bhe ae wide, beawiifailv-corved meck
Oomicen e $ha =ratp, wos davk chestont in
calor, = Tern hErds hiv i n9 inch, was
;_'.'-n'r"-."_. DeupaT e d B ot was 3 kind of
oguine Lilv flangier. Fan was essputiclv
Y 1:'.‘;!' bose mhe ol tretled s o d, and
mmbled up and dewsn the Shousndosh Valley
fur Pwe Yuars, and Enew cvery bl i.:'.r-pu.;!x—'—-
snd, Bsor> than that, she know o srav-esnted
p-h-- 1 the =t 5;. aclapped her eyes on himm,
ROC, 3 W OWH hoe u=ldon, wWas sare to
give ber ey warning. She lad smolt powder
ERany &3 and oft, a0d witkh the und of a
zipping minie ball or a bursting shell ehe was
Bl

ealireiy mutasmilgr,

I

il any of my eaders ever zo gunsing for
Endicns in the dary West? No? Well it's
fact well knows te army men thet ¢ horss will
detect the mear proximity of 2 red<kin BOOROr |
than his rider, the erset ears, the ¢Huted cyes
and the repidiy expanding snd closing rostrils

botray lae the sume terror which he exhibits in
the pov.tnve of wild bexsts The senses of
Bli:e | @ izht of oo e, actwunt fort

The Valley in the fall of 156§ was a verita-
ble davk and Dloody provnd. It waz 8 pawe of
baliedore sud shattlecork, It wes first ap
the Yilicy and then down ssuin. bot fortu-
nately for the Union sres the Confederates un-
der Gensrsl Juba) A Early deln't have Gen-
ersl Bank Hizel to deal with, but
t.L.}. P rlons skl iar who is BOOD LD h‘.l\‘t’ sa-
yreme csmmand of Lthe srmies of the United
Blates—Genernl Philip H. Sheridan, Sheridan
had heand of the lulle trick the Confeds had
of Buukiung the Union forces by way of Frent
Roxal, and then, while the hine coats were
Beurrying dowu the Valley towards Harper's
Ferry, of cutiing thew in two snd gobbling
the up at leisare, and pever got caught in the
trap ence. Later on, when he sext Esrly
whirling up tihe Valley with Cuoster’s troopers
thunderiug st his heels, the covuntry became
folly sstisled that Gewperal Grant knew his
man when he sout him to take command of the
Umnion forees in the Shenandosh Valley.

It is useless at this late date to revamn the
guestion who began it, Custer or Mesby, but
early in the fall of 64 the herrors of regular
eud bonorable warfure were enbanced by retal-
jstery measures which involved the deliberate
butehery of prissness of war in INANYT CASES,
Custer was young, brave and ficry, and every
outmge remmilted by the bushwhackers of
Moshy was premptly avenged. “T will give
You 5 satecuard @8 yon request.” the writer
oace heard the young Geaeral sny (o & farmer
residing near Berryvilie, whe deubtless re-
maioed 82 the house dnrin~ ¢ ¥ chewing
nigeerhend snd cussing the Yankess ':.-;el hush-
whesked Unien soldiess o nirhts, “but if he
is disturbed or baraed by Nas

Taud 1.'..1::‘

or Gotiers

Wi 1::-11&,’_’1!‘5‘ I
will bure yeour houss down =..4 bang von ™
“PRBut my Goar sir” herun the farmer, ".I Ay
1net {0 ubhleto I‘l!l}'ﬁ-‘&{". nm oapd ™. You !!I’l\'lt'
Y ;.‘rr:*u‘- ST, WERS Lhe (seyeral's .-L‘.:;—j'. renly,
“and you can have s safreanrd on no othoer"
The furracy got the sufegruard, su? in the warn-

ing the fis
barns told the whole story, Coite
gquite as pond as hi< word,
sevent i, rrsaners by M,
lic road nrar
murdercus apd disgracefnl aolc of
Pprasiiend ad ths time of w 3
vet to thrse 0% o show “the war in the
Valley was far foom beine boss’ play
B wns docidodly meplencint for nuy Unjon s0l-
fier W fall iate the Bloody hands of bLnsh-
whacker Moghy,

It Srequently happoned thet when the army
was @ Wischesler or Oeday Crerk onr Teur
dines duwn te Harpea's Forey were wi, iy un-
ganrdo] rigte 1o The frout from the Ferry
was an execslingly bazardous undertaking It

s leaping frem bis dwellins sud
T wWas aiways

The hanging of
aby slong the pub-

retaliation

: wris

Frd -
S

Borryville wus one of the many |

1 re-|

and that !

wosds near Charlestown was uneventful. He
saw nothing more formidable than women and

wilh some absiruse theologieal question, when
al the point umsed three mounted men, clad in
Confederate grey, dashed ot of the woods and,
with carbines on a eock, quietly said: “ Halt,
or you are a dead man!” Under the circum-

stances, and they were somewhat trying, the

young man forgot my instructions about the
{ Inare. But ss he afterwards wrote me, *with
the muzzies. of three carbines within ten feet
of my heart, I wase't tuking any chanecs™

There was no |

“ ’.Shose are shorthand notes,” replied Ham-
mond.

“And what thahell and damnation are short-
hand notes?” roared the brute.

Hammond quietly explained, but it dida't
seem to satis{y him.

Meanwhile, ene of the men who had been
fambling at a picket-rope attached to hissaddle,
inquired: “What are you going to do with
him, licatenant?”

“ Hang him, G—d d—n him,” was the reply.

The glad fingers of the eutthroat swifily un-
loosed the rope from behind his saddle and
placed it across the pommel.

I leave the reader to imagine the feelings of
the young war correspondent and the student
of divinity. “There is no hope of mercy from
these murderous scoundrels,” he thenght; “I
will watch my chance and make a break for
liberty, if T get shot for it. I would rather be
shot than strangled like a dog, anyway.”

Fortunately for Hammend, he did not at-
tempt ad that time to carry his design into
execution. To have attempted to carry it out
would ssdoubtedly have resulted in his instant
death.

The lientenant was still examining the steno-
graphic notes when a scout rode up from the
turnpike and reported that & squad of mounted
Union men was coming down the road.

The lieutenant threw down the papers and
ingquired quickly: “How many are in the
squad 2"

“ Not over six or eight,” was the reply.

The lieutenant gave orders for a charge, and
calling to two of his gang said: “Give that
d—d Yank a sabre and take him into the
charge with you. I will hold you responsible
for him. If he escapes you die—do you mind
that?"™

Hammond mechanically took the sabre,
about whose use he knew probably quite as
much as a cow does of the Darwinian theory,
and rode with the band down to the edge of the
woods. Lieutenant Meigs' little gronp—for it
was Lieutenant Meigs' party on iheir way to
Harper's Ferry—rapidly approached, uncon-
scious of the terrible fate in store fer them.

Suddenly the cry of “Charge!’ rang ont
from the dark woods, followed by the rebel yell
from fwenty-two throats, and the bushwhack-
ers precipitated themselves upon Lieutenant
Meigs' doomed band. There was no demand for
surrendert It was kill, and no quarter. This
is the bushwhacking style of warfare. Sur:
prised and outnumbered, death and eaptivity
was the fate of the Union party. The brave
voung life of Lisutenant Meigs went out in the

| combat, and several others were killed.
dan's army, or at least of such movements ss |

But to return to Fanny and her Iuckless ri-
der. When the order to charge was given,

| Hammeond grasped his sabre and rode betwveen

|

his two captors into the thickest of the fray.

| In the very midst of it, and while the attention

children, and wus doubtless wreszthing mentally |

i g
I agzin,

of his gnards was diverted, he dropped his sa-
bre, wheeled about, shouted “Go!” and away
he went, followed by s couple of bullets from
the carbines of his guards, who were in cloge
pursuit, firing a3 rapidly as they ecould load.
Knowing that Fanny could take a fence as

| gracefully as a stag-hound, and thinking his

chances of escape would be increased by leav-
ing the highway, he rode at a fence over which
Fanny vaulted lightly.

In his wild flight for liberty, Hammond took
no note of the conformation of the ground over
which he was flying, and a few seconds after
leaving the fence found himself astride of a
floundering horse. IHe bad unconseiously rid-
der over sn almost perpendicular declivity
eight or ten feet high, and Fauny had fallen.
He was a good rider and stuck to the saddle
like a little man. Fortunately, the mare had
not seriously injured herself, and sooner than
it takes to write it, she was on her feet and off
again like the wind. His taking the fence
saved his life. When his pursueis came to it
their sorry nags refused to take if, but seeing
his horse fall, they made certain of his recapture

and yelled as they upraised their carbines:

“Suarrender, you d—d Yankee — — — —I7

“Go to h—L" shouted Hammond, forgetting
for the moment his theology, as his sieed re-
gained her feet and dashed away.  But his par-
suers were not to be so easily balked. Their
horses refusing (o take the fence, they had to
make a cousiderable detour to find a gap in it
by which they could enter the field, and by
that time the young war correspandent was a
good quarter of a mile away and rapidly in-
creasing the distance between himself and his

ursuers. The chase was continned, however,

own the Valley saveral miles this.side of
Charlestown, wheu the bushwhackers gave it
up, evidently fearing that if they continued
much further towards Harper's Ferry they
might run into & detachment of blue coats.

Exaetly how Hammond got into Harper's
Fexry as the shades of night were closing over
the mountain tops he didn’t know himself.
He got there, however, hatless and coatless, but
with a whole skin, and the next train for New
York nmubered him among its passengers. 1
heard from him in a few days. Portions of his
letter 1 remember. After detailing his miracu-
lous escape, he said:

“ Horace Greeley hasn't got money enough
to induce me to return to the Shenandoah Val-
ley. I left Fasny in care of Mr. —, at the
corzer of Shenundeoah street and the street that
goes up the hill to Bolivar Heights. I don't
know the nane of the street, snd, what is more,
I don't want to know it. 'The Shenandosh
Valley, as lovely as it is in a physieal sense,
hedged in by o frame of cerulean mountiins, is
a very devil’s den. I believe I am not an ar-
rant coward, I could shoulder a musket and
march with the boys ‘give and tuke, but I
have no present intention of being bushwhacked
I prapose to remuin here and resume
my theologics! stndies. 1 have nlways believed
in & hell, and i [ never had done so 1 wonld

| now be convinced that sueh a thing exists if
| ounly to rosst the murderons wretehes iu whose

| New York?

The mare, 38 T can readily understand, was |

gnite as much frightencd as her rider ot this
uoexpected tarn in affairs, and sprang forward.
Hammwond reined ber in with dJdiffienlty.
“ What's the matter, gentlemen v he inquired
of the three cui-throats, who sat in their sad-
dles with their guns at a ready. *“Come with
! as," was the reply.

| Ome of the bushwhackers lod the way into
the woods, Hammond following, with the other
two men in the rour,

“Here's 2 go,” solilogquized Hammond: “1
wish I had taken good advice and remained in
Winchester. If Iever get ont of this scrape
alive, I'll nover go back to the army again.”

$ie was takon perhaps a quarter of a mile
back in the woods, where he was usherad into
the presence of twenty -t wo of Mosby's men, most
of whom were sitting in their saddles.

* Who have we here 7" gaeried the leader, a
lieutenant.

“1 dou’t know,” replied one of Hammond’s
captors. * He evidently belongs with the
Yauks, and 1 thought I would bring him up
here.”

“Whoareyou?” inquired the lieutenant of
Hummond.

“ My vame is Haommond, snd T asn 8 eorre-
spondent of the New York Tribume.”

“You travel with Sheridan’s army, then?”

(Y ] .lu".'

“ How large is Sheridan's army ?”

“1don't know exactly, and if 1 did I could
not honorably give you the information,” re-
plied Hummond,

“1 don’t want any of your nonsense,” replied
the lisutenant, who was evidently as ignorant
as he was bratal. * Puss over thas watch and
chain.”

Haummond quietly handed him his gold
wutch and ehain, worth at that time at least

250,

“Give me all the monev you've got."” was
the next demand, and Hawmwond passed over
{ his pocketbook, coutsining about $50 in greea-
( backs.

“Jerry,” said the lieutenant, * go throngh
! him,” whieh * Jerry ” proceeded to do, tuking
| everything of velne he possessed.  The licuten-
| ant then dirccted Haamond to take offl his
| coat and give it 1o
| desizuated.
| to one of his command.
| By this time the oficer was going through
| Heunaond's haverswk, which  contained,
| armong other things a peckage of envelopes,
on which was printed in large letters the woeds
| = The Tribune, New York"
pame “Tribune” secined to enrave the lien-
tenaut, whe iegquired, withoat looking np—

6, you came aown here to write abolition
I l‘pﬂ- for Horace (yroele ¥, did yaq ¥ o L

Honmond meckly renlicd: “1 came down
here to write the truth as near as I know how.
I am mot a soldier, but & dvilian, and do not
| oo why I shiouid be lanpgerdetainsd.”

|

]

) . - - v -

| Snddeniy the lieutenusbsiruck scvernl popes

‘ o shwrthand netes,  Iiors was a peser fur bim.,
He hod evidently never scen stenographic hie

| O~V

| thueir uss,
( " What is this?" sai@ hb, In
' of the nolea

dding

up A Juge

sies, and badu'r the dimntest nocion of

' 10 a

!
|
!

bushwhascker whom he |
He also douvgred Hammound's bat |

unwelcome society 1 spent a half hour of ter-
ror. Why do you remain? Yon have earried
a musket and a sword, you have done some
service for your country. Why net return to
Apother word as to your pet,
Fanny. She bore me bravely up. To her I
owe my life, and to you 1 owe my heartfelt
thanks.”

Lat vs shift the scenes. The retreat continued

pint between Charlestown and Harpor's
i"(‘rryw Did my readers ever sez a eat tor with
& moust? Who has not seen it ? Phil Sheridan
had evidently seen it and enjoyed it. Juhal A,
Envly pursued, hoping to drive Sheridan into
Harper's Ferry, one of the most indefensible
holes within the lines of cither afiny. As be-
fore stated, Sheridau stopped short between
Charlestown and Harper's Ferry, and throw-
ing up temporary works, bade Early come on.
Farly was too shrewd and skillful a soldier to
sceept tihe challange. He felt all along our
lines, and he felt ssnothing every time.

Fut 1 am digressing again and fergetting my
heroine. Ifound Fanny atthe Ferry., She knew
e when she saw me, and whinnied with de-
iight, but when I took her head in my arms
and caressed it, there was a reproachful look in
her cyes which I interpreted to mean, “ Why
did you loan me to that young man ?” A larwe
piecz of her hoof had been broken off when she
fell with Hammond, and she was temporarily
uniit for use.

My post was with the Army of the Potomae,
I merely weat to the Shensndoah to see some
fun, I hadw'tseen any. It is true, Isaw trifling
skkirmishes, among them the battle of White
Post and otber little attucks, where four or five
hundred men were killed and wounded, but
that was too tame. I hed been on the gory
fields of Anfistam and Gettysburg: had seen
human blood flow like water at Frederickshurg,
in The Wilderness, at Spettsylvania, at Cold
Harbor and in front of Petersburg, where thou-
sands of brave men laid down their lives on
their eountry’s altar; but this game of buttle-
dore and shattlecock disgusted e, and 1 con-
cluded to hie me down to City Point, where I
hoped for better things. I made a mistake.
Had I waited but a tew weeks I would have
been the spectator of scenes which have sinee
passed into history among the more important
events of our late family trouble. Bat I didn’t
wait,

I left Fanny at the Ferry in good hauds. Sha
gave we her paw when I lefi, and I putted ber
begutiful neck as I bade her good-by. I never
saw her more. Her keeper wrote me (ha( on

i gaing to water and feed her one morning she

The sight of the |

| “the urdiscovered country’”

Was Had I heard that she had becn shot
sud killed in battle I would net have gricved
overmuchy her fate would have been honorable,
Dut I feared that my noble Fanny, throush the
daplicity of her Keeper, had been converted
into s plow horse—sold fora song to some Mary-

RO,

1m° SGiG
land or Virginia fariner to be puk to ignohla
s 8, nnd when superannusted to be knecked
on the head and become food for erows and
huzzards. Tn 186§ Fauny was chont six years
old, A little more thioun cighteen years have
clapsed, whieh would make heor, if living,
twendy-lfour ut the present writing, This is

ghont the avernyge litait of horse life and ]
ther fuze presume thap Fanny bus passed on te

has goncw horse
heaven, in fack,

1 visiledl iarper's Ferry two yedrs ago. It
was of » Sarurday, when the bows come in from

the Valley with shot guus on their shoulders to
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find out. That she had been in the “wah"
was gure. His father bough? her, he said, from
a Union army oflicer, and that was all he knew
about the matter.

I loeked her over carefully and, after due
deliberation, concluded thatshe was not Fanny,
although, truth to tell, she looked like the
wreck of my former beanty.

I incline to the belief that Fanny is dead. I
visited a glue factory the other day and it oc-
curred to me that atleast a portion of her might
repose there; who knows? Since even

** Inperious Cresar, dead and turned tocla,:’
Might stop a hole to kesp the wind away,

TWENTY YEARS AFTER.

How Andersenville Now Looks to Travelers from
the North.
[From the Cincinnati Journal.]

Andersonville is the name of a station on the
Sonthwestern Railvoad, about sixty milesfrom
Macon. It is nothing but a railread station,
and the only thing that characterizes the spot
is the immense Union cemetery of some twenty
acres, over which floats the star spangled ban-
ner. The cemetery is constructed on the spot
where the prisoners were buried, and the
trenches were dug with sach precision and
regularity that the soldiers were not disturbed,
but allowed to remain as their comrades in-
terred them, working under the watchful eyes
and fixed bayonets of the Georgia home guards,

The cemetery is surrounded by a stout wall
with an iron gate and is under the supervision
of a superintendent, who lives on the grounds.
It is & plain spot. There fs not mueh attempt
made to ornmmnent this city of our martyred
dead. It would take a great deal of even such
influences as plants and flowers possess to dis-
pel the melancholy memcries that hanut this
hill in the pine woods of Southern Georgia.

Southerners shun the spot, but the cemetery
is much visited by Northern travelers, and the
register in the superintsndent's lodge contains
many strange inseriptions bosides the names of
the visitors, Oune lady asks forgiveness of God
for the murder of her brother, who sleeps in
the cametery.

Oceasionally a man who was in the stockade
torns up mmong the visitors. 'These men,
whatever their natural temper, the superin-
tendent says, can almost be distinguished by
the affect of fear, dread and vivid recollection
which comes back like a shock into their faces
as they sgain stand on the now quiet and sun-
lit seene of their war experience.

In the cemetery the ground is of a general
level, and tha graves of thae known and un-
known, properly separated, mange in Tows,

- . I
closely laid, as far as the eve can reach, There l
are actually buried on this elevation 13,715

men. The soldier whose identity was preserved
by his comrades is marked in his resting place
by a white marble stone rising eighteon inches
above the ground. A square marble block with
the word * Unknown” on it is repeated about
one thousand times in the cemetery.

Part of the stockade is still standing. There
are two rows of posts—one inside tha other.
The outer row has fallen down, save a few posts
here and there, but a large part of the inner
wall still stands. Trees have grown up aronnd
the old pemsand a thick growth of underbrush
now covers the sight of the prison. No traces
of the famous brook thit ray through the stock-
ade remain, nor of the wenderful well dug by
the prisopers. It is all now a mild and peace-
ful section of the country. Many of the sol-
diers in the cemeters have handsome head-
stones lifted to their myemory by friends in the
North, and efforts are,frequently made to have
certain graves “Kept green” with fiowers and
a shower pot. ¢

Where Jeffarson Davis was Captured.
[From the Americus (Ga.) Repubiican,)

On the waters of the Allapaha, in Irwin
connty, and near Irwinvilie, is the historic and
memorable camping growad of the escaping
President of the Confederste States. The apple
tree under which General Lioe surrendered was
cut up iuto chunks and scittered as mementoes
over the globe. The three trees—pine trees—
under which the historideJeferson Davis sar-
rendered in Irwin eounsl. wero stricken by one
bolt of lightning last year, and shivered into
smithers. If the owner of those dismantled and
prostrake pines will gather up the debris and
bring them to Americus, he can sell out at a

handsome proiit,

SONGS OF THE CAMP.
Gallast Will,
Oh, the stormy times we knew,
And the dangers we passed through,
When you and 1 were soldier boys together, Will;
Ere they laid you in the soil,
Where s giory crowned your toil,
As the spring time erowns the glosmy wintry
wenlber, Will,

CHOLRLSE,
Oh, gslicut, gallant Will,
Your noble heart is still!
Where the river waves soll in the sun,
You nevermore will thril
At the wild bugle’s tritl,
Or wake ot the roar of the gun,
Or march to the war druwss rolling,
Or march to the war drams roiling,
Or murei: to the war droaf rolling
Or shioat whoen the battle is won !

L

Oh, the trials that we knew
In our suits of army bloe,
When you and 1 were solitier boyain hattle, Will;
Our hearts the strongar grevw
For the dangers we il through,
Mid ennnons= org rifles’ deadiv pattle, Wil
Ch, galiant, gallant Wili, &c.

Though my fighting time is past,
Like 2 storim upon ihe blast,
And I waik no more smong the dead and dying,
Will;
I recall the days with pride,
When we battled side by side,
And the dear old flag above our heaands was fiying,
Will.
Oh, galiant, gallant Will, &e.

And [ il remember vou,
Of the mmany tried and troag,
Who slusiber uow "‘neath Sowhern glen and val-
ley, Will:
And somiimes o a dreascn,
Will the old flag o'er ma stream,
While thie brave and frue bencuih its folds will
rally, Will.
Oh, gallant, gall

ant Will, &e.

“ Yot ™
WY —e—t, Vet. What does it mean
Tpon yan sokdier's faded cont?
His hand 1s hard and rough and brown,
I sea a senr ndong s §immt-:
His eyes seem lookiog far off atill:
His close-shut moull = fiem and grim,
Mother, what meuns that little word,
Upon a sleeve so worn and dim ?

It means, my child, that rugged hand
Has wiclded musiet long and well;
Has ent the iron thunder homa,
And tuned the song of strecehing shell,
It menns that, steady, stannch and true,
He fairly won that ragged sear,
While you and 1 sat safe s home,
And read the news aboul the war,
f !

What wonder if themonth is grim,
That said so many swift * pood byes?”
Life's common words sre idle breath
Beside those earncit bttie cries,
Whint wonder if the gaze is dim,
And vonder strangely I'ngers vot?
The eye that has logked siraizht at Death
His tmage mway ol 500l forgot,

And this is what it means, to eurn
The title ** veteran ™ on i cont
To march throngh flood and ficld, ar He
Where rebel vitdes sweep the mout ;
To scrve the guns i vili-pits;
To sleep beneath phisstiont sy ;
To dieans of home and wike to WAr;
To see s comrade Hrop shd die:

To bear and heed the feariul song,
Wiieh whistiing danis' Duliets sing;
To {aint and :;;[‘ anrd Hlfig‘n,: lie
For vue esol draokil from rock ¥ spring,
And this, my ehild, = whing it savs,
That little word o letl@s three :
Go, cutsp 1518 hand, snd give him thanks
For batiles fought for you sud e,

&

P

Adylee to Consmupiives,
On the appearapce of the first syimntoms—ns
peneral debitity, loss of appetiie, pallor, chilly
génsations, followed by nizht-gweats and

|

GOOD-BYE TO DIXIE.

An Ohio Soldier’s Story of His Escape
From Danville.

#By John F. Hill, Co. K, 85th 0. V. L}

It was my privilege to be & member of the
thty—ni:thpnrqiment, Ohio volunteer infan-
try, with no rank save that of subaltern of
company K. The regiment was organized in
Augast, 1962, at Camp Dennisen, Ohio, and
numbered at the time it was mustered info the
United States service nearly 1,100 men—rank
and file. The regiment was ordered into active
service within a month after its organization.
While en route for the field it was met in Cin-
cinnati by the governor of Ohio, and on account
of the unusual size and splendid proportions of
the men he named them after himself—the
“Todd Tigers.” The first year's campaigning
was done in West Virginia, Kentucky and Ten-
nessee, and at the end of that time the stren
of the iment had been reduced to only
men. With this number, embracing the very
best muscle of the iment, and commanded
by Colonel C. H. Carlton, a West Point graduate,
we were called to take part in that memorable
battle of Chickamauga.

As Chickamsuga was the initlal point of
many a sad, sad story, so it was with myself
and my regiment. On the last day of the fight
my regiment was detached from its proper
brigade and assigned to General Steed-
man’s division in General Granger’s Reserve
Corps. Every eld soldier who teek any part in
that sanguinary struggle will distinetly re-
member that after Generals Cook and Crit-
tenden's eorps—the extreme right and left—
had given away, and when the day to the
Union army was supposed to have been lost,
that the weight and responsibility of saving
what little was left to save was thrown upon
the corps of Granger and Thomas.

The position that my regiment, imcinding
that of twe other regiments, oecupied the last
day of the fight—September 20, 1563—was at &
point between two ridges, where the veterun
troops of Longstreet were atlempting to force a
passuge. We held our point until after dark,
although we were driven back several times;
still again our men would rally, charge the
enemy, and regain our old place once more.
Every time we moved either forward or back-
ward some of our best men would fall, antil
nearly one-half were either killed or wounded.
Lieutenant Jackson, of company G, was killed.
Lieutenunt Mallow and another officer, whose
nane I have forgotten, were wounded. Wesaw
we were wedged up in a pass and could not
move either forward or backward. The last
communication we had with the main army
was near sundown, when General Steedman
and a partof his stall’ rede up, aud I heard him
tell our colonel that re-enforcements would be
sent soon to help us get out. We still continued
to hold our position. Near dark we noticed
that the enemy in front had ceased to press us,
and we were in no condition now to press them.
Our ammunition was all gone, and the men
ceased to keep themselves in line as battalions
or companies either. We were huddled up to-
gether in o inass like sheep in a pen. Some
were standing, others sitting, and all talking
about what was to be done next. It began to
grow darker, and at last, at a distance of per-
kaps a hundred yards in our rear, we heard
troops moving, and from the neise they
made kuew they were coming towards us.
When they got nearer our colonel rede out
to meet them, and hailed them, asking
who they were. They replied * Friends.”
But in a moment more we saw who they
were; for they were rebels coming right on
us with fixed bayonets, and yelling like de-
mons. Their commander demanded with an
oath, “ Do you never intend to surrender ¥ To
which Colonel Carlton replied, “ Is there a pos-
sibility of an escape?” And the rebel com-
mander’s answer wus: “ None, for we have our
lines eatirely thrown around you.”

CAPTURED.

Without further ceremony we soon found our-
selves divested of guns and cartridge-boxes, and
under guard of our victors—the Fifiy-fourth
Virginia, Our captors, being old veteran soldiers,
treated us with much eivility., Oue, who had
made a feint of thrusting a bayonet through me
when they came up on their charge, canght me
by my hand, after I had thrown down my gun,
and yelied out: *“ Howdy do, Yank ?” And,as
I wus bDarcheaded—having lost my hat in the
fight—the second question he asked was, “Where
is your hat?” 1 told him it was lost on the
field some place, and, a8 my head was so large,
1 was airaid 1 could not find another to it. To
this he said nothing, but unslung his knapsack,
aud from it took a cap and gave to me to put
on. That man I have always thought was more
“ Union ™ than “secesh.” Of the 330 rank and
file that went into the fight, only 170 were alive
and able to report to the rull-catl of Dikie. The
foliowing is the list ef otlicers then aptured :
Colonel C. H. Carlton, Lientenant-Colonel
Glenn, Captains Day, Burrett, Adams, Gatch
and Glenn, Licutenants Seott, Edmonson, Har-
rison, Baied and Pairiieid, and Assistant Sur-
geon Purdeen.

In three minutes from the time of our cap-
ture we were formmcd into line, and under
guard of our captors we were hurried at double-
quick to the rebel rear. We passed over the
battle-ground of the previous day. Here we
nolived that pone of the dead had been interred,
but were thrown up in piles about. Even the
wounded had not all been cared for, and the
wail and cry of many a poor fellow fell pite-
cusly upun our ears. Some had been lying
there for the lust thirty-six hours, suffering
from painful wounds, in a botbroiling sun, and
dyng for wanst of water. To add to the horrer
of the gloom that surronnded us, the woeds, in
many pisces, were on fire, and what would be
the tute of the peor helpless wounded none
could tell.

Fiuaily we were halted and drawn up before
eén oflicer’s headquarters, which one of the
nuktds told me was General Buckner's. Here we
et with several other squads of men broughtin
fromn other parts of the battle-field as prisoners.
Alter walting for about two héurs, and until
fally one thousand of our men had been col-
leeted together at that point, we were ordered

guard of what 1 took to be convalescents, wa
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began o tramp to the rear—a tramp from whielh |

many a brave man, alas! never returned.

It ended for us only at Libby Prison, Rich-
mond, whither wo were conveyed by rail via
Atlanta, Augusts, Columbia, Raleigh, and Pe-
tersburg, reaching there the first week in
October. We remained at Libby for more
than a month, durinz which time occurred,
among other notabls ¢vents, the raid on the
sugar and salt stored in the eellar of tlve prison,
and were then removed to Danville, whence I
suceecded in making my eseape almost as soon

hive an intelligent idea of the desperate condi-
tion wo were in at the tine, however, it will be
necessury for me to date my narrative back a
little. The sugar raid of which I have spuken
was the resalt of au exploration of the cellar
underneath the prison, undertaken with  view
to tunneling under the street and making our
eseape, but the discovery of the raid by the
CUoufiederates defeated our parpose. We did not
despair, however, and a new council of war
was held at which, atter a long debate, it was
decided to maken gencral rosh upon the guards
below, pass ont through the main entrance door
into the street, and then go wherever fate
might lead us. To further our plan, it was
agreed to raise the ery that the prison was on
fire, and then go rushing down the stairway en
masse, yelling “fire” at every jumyp. This we
thought would demoralife the two gnards be-
low. who, to save themselves and their prison-
ers, would thruw the entrance door open, and
g0 rashing forth, pell-mell, into the street,
A FIASCO,

Midaight was the hour set, and evervthing
being realdy, the signal was given, and the ery
wits raised, “Ilire! fire! fire!” A few voices
tdok ap the cry at first, and were soon joined
by others. Ina few winnies the whole build-
ing was in an uproar, and some who were not
apprised of the ruse did the loudest velling.
Abontb a dozen or so went thundering down the
stairway crying “fire” at every jump. At tho
feot of the stiirs stood the two guards fronting
the stiaivway ready to receive us on the points
of their bayouels. Unfinching they stood,

congh—prompt messures for velief shonld be | yelling with a!l their might “ Corporal of the

taken,
the lungs: —{horeiore use i greas anti-
seaafuia, ar blood-purider and sbrength-restorer.
Pr. Pieree’s “Golden Medieal

unsurpas-od as a peetoral, For weak Jungs,
spiiting od blood, and kindred affections, it has
10 coqual, Bold by deogdists the waprld over.

' For Dr. Pierce’s pauphliet on Consgmution,

serd two stamps to WOULD'S DISPENSARY
MEDpICcAL AssociaTioN, Builale, N, Y,
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Dicovery.” i fa'al to onr success,
Supurior to Cod liver oil a3 a nutritive, and |

Consumption 18 scrofulous disenss of | guard!” *“Corporal of the gnard!”  Just be-

fuze ouradvane? roached thoe botiom the euen
elisced ap 43 i for o parley; and this proved
1o u seeond the guarls
wihile one conlinved to call for
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hoed ol Che sLUds saarewist cowed.  Why
ther wore cheek & sy caly 1 never under-
staol.  Toa S0 mnowied (noes Two o turug

dlices w.ot @ heave gnael. Wo were calld
iuto line, the guards were divided inte two re-
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as 1 got there. In order that the reader may g S=c0xt fo oux new. hotal

liefs, and one was placed over us with instrue-
tions to keep us standing in line at the point of
the bayonet until further orders.

It was eight o’clock the next morning befors
we were allowed to “ break ranks” It was one
of the severest punishments I ever experienced,
We were compelled to stand eight hours with-
out being allowed to move am inch. I would
first rest on one leg, and then on the other;
and then both legs would give out. I thought
it would actually kill me. My body to
weigh a ton, my limbsshook, my head swam,
and I felt as if I would sink through the floor.
Many a poor man dropped down in a heap, but
he would hardly touch the floor before he
would be pricked into life again by the point
of a rebel gayunet.

The day following was one of the most miser-
able days I ever spent in prison. My poor
bones felt as if they had been jammed to-
gether, while the flesh, skin and sinews were
drying up to them. I was sick, physically and
mentally. The last night's failure was making
a sad impression upon me. To add misery to
misery, we drew no rations upon that day. I
saw that & large majority of the peor prisoners
were as despondent as myself, whils the re-
mainder were worse and had givem up com-
pletely to despair. The men were afraid to
tell each other their troubles, lest they shonld
incur apother punishmeat. Night came, but
still no food. The men went staggering and
reeling over the floor. Few sought their
usual resting place—sunch as it was—bat took
their rest wherever they happened to be. We
tried to sleep s little, but it was not the
that refreshes mind and body. Curses
prayers floated out on the same breath, and we
felt for the first time as if we were abandoned
by friends, by our country, and by our God.
But sometimes the darkest hour is just before
the dawning of the day.

It was hardly daylight, when in came our
commissary sergeant with orders that six men
shounld be sent out to bring in bread, and dis-
tribute it immediately. One hundred men
volunteered to go, but only six wers sent.
They were goue hardly half an hour when
they came back with some corn-bread in bar-
rels, baked in small round loaves abont the size
of a sancer. On acount being made, it was
found that there was just one loaf to the man.
Never were rations soober distributed, and
never was 4 day's rations seoner dovoured. In
ten mmutes from the time the bread was
brought info the prison not a pound conld have
been found anywhere—and we were still as
hungryas ever! We had seareely done eating,
when in came Major Boss and snnounced to the
men of our ruom to be ready to leave in twenty
minutes. At this news shout upon shout went
up from the men, till I was actually afraid that
the authorities would come in and punish os
again for vur beisterous condnet. I remember
locking arms with an old messmate of mins
and, promenading up and dowa the room,
singing:

Out on the ocean, all boundless, we ride,
Homeward bound, homewnrd bound!

But, after all, where bound, we knew not:
but we looked at the bright side:—homs, it
must be home ;—it could not be anywhere slse.

OFF WE GO.

It was Friday morning, November 13th, 1863,
and the sun was up. shining in all its dazaling
brightness, as we bade adieu to our prison and
stepped out of doors
heaven again. There were 700 of us, and we
were marched southward, across the James
River over an old rickety bridge, until we were
halted in front of a train of empty cattle cars,
which bore the initials of “R. C. & C. R R.”
Those cabalistic letters did not give us much
satisiaction. Our destination was an enigms
that pene could solve. The guards, even if
they knew, would not tell us. They said their
instructions were not to have any conversation
with the priseners. A little hope still lingered
within onr breasts, and some even theunzht that
Dick Turner would soon be aronnd to give
them back.their greenbacks. [He had relieved
us of all our money and valuables on entering
Libby.]

It must have been about 10 o’clock, when we
all got aboard and the train started. I ob-
served the direction in which we were going,
and after about an hour's travel I felt confldens
we were traveling southwest. This, then,
could not be *“ homeward bound.” We stopped
after a while at a small station for wood and
water, and some negroes gathering around the
cars, we inquired where this road went to.
The answer was, “down to Norf Carliner.”
We traveled slowly all day, through a very
poor eountry, with no towns of any consequence
on the line of the rocad. We were comvineed
now that we were simply on our way to an-
other prison—probably “out of the frying-pan
into the fire”"—and fresh projects for escape
entered our heads. Our oppertunities for con-
sultation, however, were poor. There were
about sixty of us in each car, but one door of
which was open. In it sat tweo very surly
guards, We were not allowed to leave the cars

into the pure air of |

under any pretense whatever, and the gnards |

eyed us as if they mistrusted that we were
ready to seize the first opportunity to makea
dash for freedom. Towards evening we found
out from one of the men that our destination
was, probably, Danville, Va., 140 wmiles south-
west from Richmond, and nearly on the line of
North Carelina, and that it wonld probably be
after dark befure we reached it. Three of us
gut together in a far comer of the car and
there, in whispers, talked the mafter over.
We agreed to wait until it got dack, then steal
up on the guards, who were generally sitting
with their feet hanging out of the side car-
door, and in an instant two of us were to grasp
the guns of the guards and jump from the
train, bringing either the gun or the guard out
with us. The ground was generally level, and
the cars were rnnning at a very slow rate,
so that we did not apprehend any danger from
maxing the leap, and as the nizht would
probably be dark, and there wers only two
cars in the rear, we felt that but little danger
was to be apprehended from the guns of the
guavds in the rear cars,

We were doomed again to be disappointed,
howaver: for, just as the sun set, an oflicer
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| self from the storm as well as he conld.

on duty around the prison—six on the outside
and two in the back yard. The priscn stood og
the northern outskirts of the city, and I noticed
that the reserve appeared to be some dise
tance off, and toward the heart of thecity. Tha
day but not a morsel of food was issued
to us. Wo feit that the situation was growin
more desperate every day. IS sppeared as i
the weather even waa in sympsthy with ous
feelings; for it teo was dark, dall and cloudy,
I felt now that we had reached such a point of
suffering, that if we ever intended to do any-
thing to better our condition, the seoner the
blow was struck the better.
FLANS OF ESCAPA

The talk of escape soon became the all-ab-
sorbing topic of the day. About s dozen of us
met upon the third floor, and in whispers dis-
cussed the question freely. Knowing that the
guard was not very strong, and the ressrve
some distance off, we were confldent the frons
door—the door leading out upon the street w:
a folding one—by the united strength
fifty men could be forced open, amd that we
could overpower the guard by a general rush,
A talk was then had with our comrades in the
prison, but they nearly all seemed down-hearted
and unwilling to undertake the project. Man
of them said, indeed, that they would not go ou
if the doors were thrown opem wide, uniess
they could be furnished with mesns to get to
the Union lines. They declared shat they were
so reduced by starvation that they had net the
sirength to travel, and would undoubtedly be
recaptured, and then would probably fare worse
than ever. Poor fellows! they wers dying
then, and they actually realized the fact
Nearly every one of them to-day fills an un-
known grave. Finally, aboat sixty out of the
seven hundred agreed to join in our desperate
effort for freedom. A new meeting was now
called and a survey of the premises wasordersd.
Two men were sent to make the necessary ine
spection and report forthwith. Aa old mag
of the United Stutes was found in the hands«
one of thesoldiers, and this was consulted ag
to the direction we ouzht to take in case we
were successful in making ounr eseape. Ounz
present whereabouts—Danville—we found was
ou the south side of Dan River, oneof the tribu-
taries of the Roanoke River, and nearly on the
Hne of Yirginia and North Carolina. The bess
route—the one along which there would betha
least danger of coming in contact with rebal
troops—would take us in & northwest direction,
across Che mountains of both Old and West Vir-
ginia, and bring us to the Union lines some-
where on the Kanawha or Ohio River. It waa
agreed that if we got away we wounld traval in
small squads of not more than threz or four
together, 50 as to create less saspicion and re-
duee the dangers of recapture. While this con-
versation was going on the inapecting party re-
turned, and reported fhat they had hit upon a
new idea. Their plan was as ollows: That aa
our outhouse was bailt against the back fence
of the yard (in fxet the fence was the back wall
of the house itself) aad the boards reached
down two feet into the sink, & person could go
down into the sink and, with am old sinb
of a case-knife, cut off two of the boards
just above the top of the ground, and thea
dig out dirt enough to make s hols un-
der the fence through whicl a man’s body
could easily pass. We found there were no
guards outside of the fence, and we had only
the two in the yard to contend with. As we
bad at all heurs free ageess to the yard, and
there was eonstantly some ons either coming
or going, the guands did not appear to pay very
much atteation to any one, and very listle cen-
versation was indunlged between them and the
prisoners. One of the guards stood near the
door entering the prison and the other near tha
door entering the cuthonse. This we con-
sidered the most favorable epportunity we
might ever have. and it was resolved to ach
upon it as soon as darkness fell.

THE ESCAPE.

We waited until 5 o’clock. A drizaling rain
was falling, and favored our plans. Two men
repaired to the outhouse; in & few minutes
others followed. It was managed so that thers
Was some ona in the doorway all the time. Wa
laaghed and talked nonsense, sad made all the
noise we could, o as to distract the gunard’s at-
tention. Meanwhile 2 small Michigan boy had
got down into the sink and was custing away
with all his might on & couple of pine boards
with the corner of & breken case-knife. The
work went on steadily, and I am confident that
I went in and out myself net less tham half a
dozen times. At last our pioneer succeeded in
custing off the boards and then we set shous
removing the dirt. It proved to be more than
we had at first expected. In abeout two hours,
however, the job was pronousced finished, bus
as we knewr.dem would be a change of the
guard at 3 o'clock, we theaght it best not to
make any move until after that hour. By this
time the drizzling rain bad increased to quite
a shower, and it wss very dark. Tha relief
guard soon came to the wicket gate two new
guards came in, and the two old gnards wend
out. The whele thing was dome withont any
eeremnony; for I saw it all, as [ stoed in the
doorway. One of the new gnards came down
to within about twenty feet of the door, backed
himself up against the comer of the house and
fence, and with a bianket around him and his
musket at " support arss,” tried to shelter him-
The

| way was open now for frecdom, and it was ue

| & few winutes & coaple of

maatier of choice as to who shouid ge first. Im
men cam= down aad

| passed out. I stood and watched them safe

out, and them returned to my room (o maks
my own preparations for leaving. [ bad »

| special friend and old messmate, and, dearer

still, anoid schoslmate —David Plyly, of Frank-
tort, Ohio—whom I had beca trying to per-

sasde to escape with me, but he was so much
reducad in strength that he was afraid to make

| the efork

There were three of vs, howsver, members of

| the same company and regiment, namely, Ser-

came aroumnd, elosed and locked all the doors |

on the outside,
for allowing the whole day to pass without
waking an effort to escape!

THE RECEPTION AT DANVILLE.

It was about 9 o’clock at night when the
train reached the depot at Danville, and from

into line again, and, having been put under s | $he bustie vutside we knew we were at the

end of our journey. Fiually the doors wers
thrown open and we were ushered out into an
open space on the right of the depot, where we
were bmmediately surronoded by a motley
crowd of people that bad long been waiting to
get a glimpse of us. The throng
young and old, black and white, male and fe-
male, soldier and civilian—all bad come out to

see the Yankees. We were the first of the spe- |

cies ever scen in the eity, and it was not stranze
that we created something of an ezcitement
and arowsed the curivsity of the people. A
heavy home guard was waiting to act as onr
Iu conjunetion with
eitizens carrying torehlights of pine kunots, they
formed in lines on both sides of us, and we
then took up cur line of march. The distance
was probably a mile, and the spectacle was
doabtless the most impesing that Danville had
ever witnessed. I never knew before that I was
such a noted person, nor expected to meet with
such an august reception. Our hotel proved
to be another brick prison. Wa filed intoa back
yard, through a small wicket gate, just large
enough to admit an ordinary man, and thence
through a door into the prison pruper. We
soon seattered through the diffirent rooms and
sought resting places for the night, being much
fatigned froun the travel, excitement and anx-
iety of the day. Very little sleep came to my
eyes that night; my mind was wandering all
night in a semi-conscions state. I at times was
ciimbing high brick walls, and when [ bad
noarly reached the summit, my strength would
fail me and I would fall to the ground again.
Azain I woull be ecrawling through tunuels
that at first were larse cunoush to admit my
body, tut wonld finally grow so zmall that |
could not proceed soy further.
would be seated around some festal
s table laden with all the provis-
ions of the country, but 1 would find that [
had not the power to reach forth and help wy-
self. Thus tortured, the lonzx holirs of the au-
tumnal night pussed and day camo again

1 wrbls
bugrd, with

AT e
20 20 i

How we reproached ourselves |

e ——————e i S— .

inelnded |

!

Then, sgain, I |

Come. silver

November 14, 1865, found me, a8 soon as the |

light of day began to penetrste our new 1

LWL,

up and begiuning a survey of its inerisr, 1
sound shings ahout the saue o8 they wers in
Richmend : the same kind of a bed—a harnd,
ba.e pine fioor, and the swoe kind of mticas
u“;:lih .fl .I- W pPrisoan Wi H ilf‘n k .'L, : ;. 1,
wied ceisinally hud bo % o! -
house. nEisea 30 et &
stor.os i jz=at lar rouzh to b

700 yxiso: Mt Lad I 3 ia . Fiap
WS a busx yazl the v 3 tha prizp =
Bheai IG5 alis Ba : A Foe v "
oliciosnl by & tdak P g $ tanely :
miLh In this yard thave wis o well gnd wiads
mss, foois wideh weo s thod y ot 3!
water. I found that there were eight guards |

geant Sclomon Stookey, Corporal Henry
Thompson and myself who had formed an
slilance and agreed to travel togethar, and, le#
the consequences be what they might, never (@
sspurate unless death should divide us. The
time for my departure was at hand, Several
squids of three and four together had gone ont.
I had no “baggage” except a black linen hawe
ersuck, contaming anm old fork and a dilapi-
dated old tin cup, and when I had securey it
we shock hands all aronnd. A selemn parting
it was. I told my two comrades to g down in
advance and that [ would mees them ouiside,
I wished to linger one micnte more. My dear,
dear old friemd, whom 1 was to leave behind,
who had been with me on s many trying oe-
casions, when we heid our lives in one band
and our wmusket in the other—now we were
ahout to part probably never to mest again,
At the head of the stairway, he leaning againss
the wall for sapport, poer David and I bade
each other a fond adien. My heart was so full
that I did not dare to logk back, and in & mo-
ment [ found myself at the door. My two
comrades were awaiting me. [ whispered to
thein to pass ouf, while I kept wuteh in tha
doorway. Down into the sink they went and
through the hole in an instant. I turned te
look at the guard. It was still raining hard,
and he sppesred to be motionless as his poss. [
turned upon wmy heel. The way was clear, and,
going down on wy hands and knees, with one
rush, and without tonching side, bottom or tup,
I cleared the hole and founnd myself onee mape
in heaven's fres air, Joux F. Hiuw

Usweco, Kax.
[To b¢ continwed. |
B, el
March.

{By Susan Horitey Swett.]
The loud winds play their trunipets gay ;
The duys march to their riog ;
And here's the bridge acress the ridge
That leads to kappy spring.
Over they go benenih its arch,
A morry troop, for this is March,

Comne, green grass, i above the drify
Your fringes to bhe sir;
Coine, silver bhoo!, come, rosy foob,
Anit icave your gay prints there ;
Come, bluchizds, aod cone, gl new leaves,
To utter round the homustend eaves,

Through mesdows dunp, with your bright lamp,
l.‘l\, A EUOW cowsiipa, hasie

Come, south wind warm, with one lighs ana
Arcund ke willow's wikss,

.\l{'l ke .l'.<li

Vor morning's he

e vielels Jear,
n and spring s nesr.

dreams. the winter's dreams

Brosnk with vonr ringing et
'i'u..,l 1 = Ba¥., &ila ik avsay
Cove, r v Etery swowed
Amd hangapew oaais an thao Inrch
Cia e BTaAR LTy s s M »l ch
derper's Young Progls,
ki the nalues af Paalion
Wit G ar: mume Uegoendly seen than
*T “ L 1B Gcuad.o onre ..-1...;;-5 ‘lll\".
s fedl el el aapmlatllon W SOZO-
i e, Iorelnest amons et articies, This
FLpL IV putro gnd seizbiaoas pos darntion
04 » RO LG T decunpuiion of e lovidy,
M.LOVVE anpuriues wihiclh obicwes their nals
ny @, strengiiens laow. aad makes the

sums s ruddy sod hard a3 eoral, and come-

wunicates sweetacss and rosiness to the mouth,




