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General Longstreet Reviews General
Early’s Papers.

Colonel Wileon has been kind enough to

THE DEAD 7O THE LIVING.
BY FERDINAND FREILIGRATH.

[“The Dead"” are citizens of Berlin, who
fell in oconfliot with the troope, in March,
1848, and whose bodies® were u‘ﬂied _ou
planks to the Royal Palace,where Frederiok
William IV. was compelled by the pecple to
come forth and do themn the last honor. 'l.‘he
only otber point which needs explanation
is thst the Arch-Duke John of Aum-i.n was
elected Regent of the German Empire by
the Parliament which convened at Frank-
fort in the summer of 1848.]

1.
Shot thro' the breast. the forebeads cle

felled us,
S0 uﬂ?d‘ ::':g.:oﬁ:nm. on blocdy planks you

ft from 8a-

Dnnbh:hml“' of patn, with outcry wiid, you held
i i 3,
that be might ¥ie# (5  yim who gave the

“That we might be s curse
lew us— ’
That 'b':r:nl;g:::ee us day and might, in waking

d dreaming,
hf:;“h:nn'ru his Bible's lcaf, or when Lis
s gleaming—
“That, 'gxnc:l‘ ; n glu very soul, this brend of
'grime he plan
Forever more and everywhere, and no escape be
grantei!
h red wound sed every mouth with an-
guish mutely erying,
Still torture him, still haunt his couch, when comes
is hour of dy:ng.
That every sob around us heard re-echo then to
fright him,
That each cold hand be cle nehed and raiszd in me-
nace as to smite him—
Whether his head, like other men's, upon & bed

Or ntf gloo:l'y scaffold bound, the tyraut's eyelid
closes!

Ak, yes! Shot thro' the breast, the forehoads cle ft
from strokes that fel.ed us,
High ::Xr{nre the balcony on swaying planks you
us!

* *Come forth!" and tottering came he forth, snd saw
ue, pate and shrinking;
“Oncover!" aud his hat he avtied—thus to a puppet
kin,
m.;‘ll:o emned‘ 1an that he was—and stood by ter-

yor shaken; i ]
While left his troops the capital, which, dying, we

en,
Then *Jesus, thou my stay,” was sung, asin the
book you resd it,
But “Iron, thou my stay’'—were rather, then, the
byma they needed.

pe

“That was the lnf.rnl':s of the nighkt, wherein our
lives were ¢fiered,

And such the sad ujumphal warch that you, pall
bearers, proffered!

Our Jimbs were hucked and pierced with shot, our
skulls were cleit and ointed.

Yet on our brows the victor's price was gloriously
jmprinted.

We thought: thongh dear the price we pay, the
‘oozl are worth the buying,

Axd s0 content sud peace made sweet the graves
where we arec lying.

Wee ucto you, we were deceived! Four moons
have scarcely f: 5
And 8!l that we 80 boldly won, you, cowards, see
'

e :
Though purchased with our lives, 'tis 1ost or bacely
ne and spended—
Yea, even to our spirit-ears the shamefu! tale
ce!

n !
Like roatng billows o'er us burst, in miserable,
succession,
The hollow sham of Danish war, and Poland's last
T®) on;
nnuh&m provinces the strife, Vendean shame
Te.

-eArning; 5
The soldatesca’s swift return, and the Prince re-
turning; .
ce in Treves and Mairz—the people focled
d irritated; 4
Militis evergwhm disarmed, though scarcely ye:
te d:

creats d;
Ths st wming of the arsena! as burglary aeser ted;
The tricks that even us, the dead, to criminals con-

veited:

Whera baaricades were bailt, the bar on written
thought or spoken,

And with the people’s right to meetthe compact
daily broken;

1z north and south the Lollow jar of many an
opening prieon;

0Md chains reforged forall ide

pon the prople’

arisen; X

The covenant with the Cossack-power; the jndg-
ment held upon you,

Whose constancy the right to laureled tombs hath
nobly won you—

You, farthest borne upon the storm towarda fu-
ture glorious—

You, Paris warriors of Juue,in your defeat vic-
© torious!
Then treschery Lere and on the Main, in work wnd
dsily wages— h
O, people! let, and ever peace! Not even this
enrages !

Your leatheru jackets Lide no wur? Come on,
shake loose your passion '—

The secoud and last war with all who thus your
7 ght wonld fashioun! *

Let “T'» BRepubic!’ be your ery, the bells in
tLuoder drowuir g,

Which now this iatsst swindle of the Archduke
JoLn are crowning!

1w

Ju va'n! well weie there cause that from the earth

JP iearts, <

And ouce again, on Llvody planks, eo held alott, yo
bear us,

Kot yonder worthless man, 2« then, to show, per-

«haice to 1Tizhten,

Bu® «voiy where, la tent or street, the people to
enlighten,

Far as the land extends—and then, the dead ins:.r-
gents, lay us Ny

%o both your Parliaments, to rest: there, last of
all, display ue! ‘

Ab, solemn sight! There should we lie, with fore-
heads cold and esrtby.

With faces ¢/ umbling, yel the Regents we, the
ouly woithy! .

*There should we lie and dumbly eay; before our
flesh 18 wested,

The fieedom rots which lately ye,our haughty
archons, tasted ! .

The corn waa cut that. when we died in March,
began to flourish, 2

But Freedom’s seed of March was mown, before
the sheaves that nouish !

Behind the sickle, here and there, charnce poppies
atill are standing; R

©. would the erim=on wrath were Jeft, thue in the
fields expanding’

¥

&nd yet. wrath lives! In cays of ill a comfort
this, unshaken'

Too much already has been wozu, too much from
you been aken ;

“To0 much of ecora, too much of shame, daily upon
you raipe h—

© trust the vo ce of onr desd mouths, the Wrath,
the Wrath remaineth !

That still was left—yca, and awakes—it can not
slumbler lopger;

Tie Revolution, incom}lete, shall be complete,
and stronger. ¥

He only waits the lucky lour, then, in his righ:

UPEPTINgIvg,

There will be stand with lifted arms, tis glauces
Leavenward flinging:

Then will he load his rusiy gun with lead from
window sashes,

While, planted on the barricade, his blood-red
banner flashes!

That banr er then will lead the troops, will lead
the arming nation,

WLile princes seek the shoic, and “hrones go down
ia couflagration.

The linne, eagles fir; the bella proclain: from eviry
sleeple

That their own Futire, hence, will shape tle free
the govereign Feopie !

Meanwhile, until that ho.r Lias dawned, hear this
ob reproach nlnd heed it !

—Ab, your neglect aione explalis wh ?, our
brothers, need it. i L

Be um;:li.nr:d be prepared! L stronger still and

er,

Til all the earth is free at last, wherein our
boces molder—

Till we shall ceare to feel the taunt that
our endesvor:

¥ree were they once, but now are slaves, und sghail
be slaves forever ! :

————eeeee

1.llows

A Courngeous Lady.

A few eveniogs ago two ladies of refined
society were riding in the same street car
on the avenue with a drunken man and his
wife and a rather timid ﬁ:‘.rl. who did not
belong to either party. Ths man was quite
profave, and his wife repeatedly urged him
%o be quiet as he was producing fear in the
minds of the ladies in the car. Finally Lo
sppealed to them to know if such was the
oase, and being answered in the negative, he
resumed his swearing, his wife still pleading
with him to desiat. Growing tired of Lis
wife’s entreaties, he struck her, when one of
the ladies rose to her feet and inforwed him
that he must not do so again. The man
also rose and threatened to strike the lady,
but cowered, drunk as he was, under her
oourageous defiance. When he had taken
his sent, the lady went to the driver af the
oar and demanded that the man be put out.
The driver timidly begged the lady to wait
wuntil he met an approaching car, that he
might get assistance, but she declined, and
seising the reins, stopped the car, and bade
the driver do his duty. The driver then
@eized the man, and while one of the ladies
the car door, the ejection was

the other lady loo uiet!
) ﬁllhm'nv’llaﬂvugmui

hand me the Lynchburg 7ri-Weekly Vir-
ginian of the tenth instant, containing a
contribution from the pen of General Early,
which is designated as a reply to a letter of
mine of the seventeenth ultimo upon the
battle of Gettysburg, called out by a dis-
paraging letter of General Fitz Hugh Lee.

General Early assumes that he is the

powertul objective, calls himeelf the “in-
fantry and artillery,” General Fitz Hugh
Lee’s letter a ‘‘cavalry raid,” and only jus-
tifies my remarks upon Ris criticisms of
Gettysburg as a natural advance of my
“heavy guns” upon the ‘“infantry and ar-
tillery” after the discomfitore of the cav-
alry. If he had been so discreet as to ask
some young friend to read and interpret
my letter, he wouid in all probability have
learned that that which he takes for the
sound of “heavy guns” was only a scout
sent out for information.
He reaflirms the context of his addrees,
and informs us that it had gone through
two editions before it was compiled in
the book. 1 thank him for this im-
formation; I was aware that it had gone
through one edition, but had no idea that
it would reach the second. 1t would notbe
a bad idea to have it go through one or two
more. The only new light that he
gives us of Gettysburg, is an extract from
the mounmental address of the Hon. Ed-
ward Everett, “in the presence of President
Lincoln, some of his cabinet, many mem-
bers of Congress and ofiicers of the army
and an immense concuree of citizens,” the
substance of which is that had the success of
<he first day been followed early by well
combined aggressive operations nothing but
a miracle could have saved the federal army
from disaster.

This does appear a formidable array

of evidence against General Longstreet.
Fortunately, however, it is known that
Precident Lincoln had declared “that the
days of miracles had passed.” The orator
himeelf does not claim that General Long-
street was the chosen instrument through
whom a marvelous work was to be done,
which would have invoked the miraculous
interposition of Providence
General Early roams througk Swin-
ton, and discredits his own witnese, viz:
That Swinton was mistaken in saying
that the Union force was all up is shown
by the testimony that I have already
quoted.
He then goea through the proceedings of
Congress, and the reports of several subor-
dinate federal otficers to prove that Hay's
and Hoke's brigades did splendid fighting—
a fact that no one has ever queationed.
The gallantry of the Confederate soldier is
established. It was about the same whether
he was from Louisiana, Virzinia or North
Carolina. The only poiats at issue are, were
the strategy and tactics of the Ganerals
equal to the valor of the soldiers! Kealiz-
ing the fatuity of his efforts to sustain his
assertions of the second day, he flizs over
over to the third, “still delaying unaceount.
ably on the third, and exclaims, *Whose
fault was it then!”

Lat us finish the work of the second day
before entering upon that of the third. To
do this we should analyzs the address of
this sage wilitary eritic. Referring to Gen-
eral Lee, he says:

In a conference with (Ganeral Ewell, Gen-
eral Rhodes and myself, when he did reach
us, after the enemy had been routed, he ex
pressed his determinaticu to assault the
enemy's position at daylight the next morn-
ing, and wished to know whether we could
make the attack from onr flank, the left, at
the designated time. e informed him of
the yaet that the ground immediately inour
front leading to the enemy's position Tur-
nished much greater chstacles to a successfl
assault than existed at any other point, and
we concurred in sugyesting to him that as owr
corps ( Ewell's) constituted e only troops
then immediately confronting the enemy. he
would manifestly concentrate and fortify
against us during the night,” as proved w
be the case according to subsequent infor-
mation.

But in enumeraticg excuses for not pur-
suing this ‘‘routed” army as General Lee
wished, he says:

Moreover, 1t is not impnssible that the
arrival of the two fresh corps may have
turned the fate of the day against the troops
we then had oa the ficld.

A contradiction of himself in the same
paragraph. Another peculiar feature of
this modest suggestion is the compl y
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ground between our left and General
Meade's right was very strong—almost
as strong for the defense of our left
as for General Meade’s right, so that we
could safely have moved to the right,”
covering our rear better tham in the
‘poeition then held, and at the same
time threatening the line of communication
toward Washington. But suppose that
such move had been made, and we had
been attacked, was mot the object of our
waunenvres to draw rather than make the
attack? )

It was not intended to fight a general
battle at such a distanoe from our base un-
less attacked by the enemy.t

Napoleon made similar moves at Maren-
g0, Ulm and Jena, and one much more Laz-
ardous at Arcola. General Early saye,
however:

I think it very probable that thinga
would have assumed a very different phase
if General Lee had taken General Long-
street’s sugzestions to move off by the
rifht flank, tor in moving that way, with
all our traine, in the face of the enemy
[the enemy that he reports ‘‘routed”], we
would have exposed ourselves to almnosy
certain destruction.

Msuny a young officer has gone to Genersl
Les to give information and suggest ideas,
and lef: profoundly impressed with the be.
lief that he had made most valuable sug-
gestiona to the commander-in-chief.

As General Lee upon assuming command
of the Army of Northern Virginis, asked’
(ianeral Longstreet and other superior offi-
cers of that army their counse! as to the
b est plans to be pursued in our protection,
and did General Longstreet the honor to
ad opt the plan that he suggested, to croes
the river and turn General McClellan'’s
right, it may seem poseible that General
L ongstreet had greater claims for respeot-
ful ccnsideration than most of the young
officers who volunteer suggestions. The
plan was opposed to that of General D. H,
Hill, who wished to turn the left by pas-
sing the swamp near the river, and thus cut
oft the change of base. General Hill is
more severely partisan than General Early,
hat 1 believe that he is as severely truth-
ful upon points of fact as he is partisan.

It scems that General Early has at last
learn ed 1hat a General depends upon the
valor of his troops for a battle record. He:
saye of the First Corps:

Its reputation is not bound up in that of
its commander, thouzh it did a vast deal to
give him the reputation that he gained.

One might euppose, from the assiduity
with which he has plied hia pen, his numer-
ous litile pamphlets, his address, etc.,
since he left the last fragment of his com-
mand in the hands of General Sheridan
that his teetimony mizlht be contrary
to this suggeation. His ary in the valley
of Virginia did not ada vastly to hie reputa-
tion, but the gallant officers and troops of
that army may olaim the truth of the con.
verze ot this proposition. Although Gen-
eral Early contends that Genera! Lee or-
dered my attack on the right atdaylight
on the second, it is diflicult to understand
how he can believe it. He quotes from
my osicial report, and must therefore
know that my columns were con-
ducted to the positions assigned them
by General Lee's officer of enginser’s, and
that they did not reach that position till
long after meridiav. €o that the conduet of
the troops was virtually in the hands of
General Lee till they reached their destin”
ation, after which the attack was promptly
made.

General R. H. Anderson’s division of the
Third Corps, that reached the field of the
iiret day long before night, aud waa to pra-
eede mein developing our line, did not re-
ceive orders to move until after daylight on
the second; dié not move until after sun-
rige, and did not receive orders for ce-oper
ation until after its deployment into
line and after General Lee's return from
his ride on the morning of the eecond, re-
connoitering in person with General Ewell
and Colone! Venable the ground on his left.

General Early's battle of Gettysburg is
made under the light of subsequent devel-
opments. Availing ourselves of the same
privilege, let us assume that it was possible
for trovps of the First Corps to arrive in
time to be placed in order of battle across
the Emmetsburg pike, under cover of night,
for a daylight attack, and that Ganeral Lee
could have ordered such blindfold attack.
The official reports show that the Federal
troops were all up before dayiight, except
the Sixth Corps, which was marching from

with which the suggestion is made that
soms ono else shonld make the fight.

He then assumes and claims to prove
that the battle of Gettysburg was lost hy
the delay that oecurred on ihe right on the
second, “and that I was the caunsa of the
delay.” In the samoe paragraph he men-
tions his attack at 8 P. M. as a decided
success, but admits that he was obliged to
retire from the ticld. Thus, he says:

After having vietory in their grasp they
were compelled to relinquish it because
General Lee's orders had again failed to be
carried out.

The attack at 2 P. M. of the third day,
and its failure, be al:0 ailudes to as result-
ing from my delay. So, according to the
testimony of this empirical warrior, the
federal army wasrouted on the first day at
1 P, M.; the Confederates jost the battle on
the recond day by delay, made a useless
sacrifice by the attack at 2:40 P. M.; another
by the attack of SP. M. on the same day,
and yet another by the attackat 2 P. M. on
the third. Practical minds may inquire
why a routed foe could not hava been foi-
lowed until nightfall, at least! Why, when
the battle had been lost by delay, was the
sacrifice of thousands of troops by our tirat
attack on the second made! Why was not
the sacrifice of this attack sufficient to cau-
tion us not to venture the later artackat 8
P.M.? Why was not the attack by our
right on the second sufiicient to warn us
against a renewal of that 2ttack upon the
third?

This array of evidence adduced by Gen-
eral Zarly only provee, bowever, that after
thirteen years’ study of the battle and its
records he 18 still unable to comprebend it.
He sesorte, in substance, that General Li-w's
army, flushed with victory, could not move
to hisright in the presence of a foe that was
“‘routed,’” but that there was no difficolty
in the way of the withdrawal of his left
after the federals becrme victors and we
the vanquished.

The common sente view of our condition
on the night of the first is just this: The
two armies met in rencounter on that day.
After a sharp engagement the federals re-
tired, iderably di fited, to a strong
defensive position. The Confederates fol-
lowed their suocess until this position was
disolosed and the defensive policy made
manifest. The moment we found the fed-
eral General was on the defensive we were
fres to make any tactical or strategiocal

*The italics are mine.

Manchester, and part of the Third that was
approaching Irom Emmetsburg. Now, let
us suppose that from cur position, taken
during the night, that we had made an at-
tack at daylight,- Between daylight and
sunrise the absent brigades of the Third
Corps came up, and would have been in
most opportune time to attack our rear just
as we bgcame well engaged in front. Any
one must see that the result of such an un-
towerd event would Lave been a hasty
march of the troops of the First Carps to
Fort Warres, Camp Chase or some other
place of recreaticn; soon to be tollowed by
the balance of the Armygof Northern Vir-
ginia. For disaster en eur right would
have given Genera! Moajle contro! of our
lina of retreat.

He says:

General Longstreet now 2ssomes the roll
of defender of General Lee's fame against
his vnemies.

General Longstreet is the defender of
no one, He claims that justice shall be
meted to all by the same measure; that

General Lee's record is his sufficient
defense: that persons who pretend to
be his friends ard the special expo-

nents of Ius fame, in thefr nescience and
malevolence have attempted to defame
others in order that they may approach
nearer the central figure, in the hope that
the drippingzs of his robes may remove
hlemishes that hang about their namee, or
leave, here and there, a bright spot to re-
lieve the monotony of obscure record;
that prariency of fame, not fairly won, has
lead this combination to attacks upon the
characters and reputatisns. of General
Ewell, General A. P. Hill, Ganeral Stoart:
and myself; that the veil is now removed,
and we behold the pillars upon which the
statns of our dead hero should stand—
General Jubal A. Early, General Fitz Hugh
Lee, Rev. J. William Jones and Rev. W, N,
Pendleton. It is true that the contrast
would give it colossal proportions, but it
does not follow that the adjustument of the
superstructure would be perfect.
Unfortunately, the other commanders

are gone. Two fell in the foremost ranks-
ot battle; the death of the third was has-
tened by a fearful wound received at the
contemplated an attack by his

right ml but sband
on 8ECOD ut e ed it in conse-
::enu of this . Bee his o‘x’:em report, and

t General Lee's official report.
1 The officers the troops that failed
to rate had as much right to eonhl:lﬂn ™

s his is no special griev-
ance.—Gen Barl; blieat! -
1 Vi : ’t'.'xmm. fon in the Lymch:

5 3 = omyEees 3
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nve that might lghan o mdm 1 o mo of Manassas, all ihl hon-
or weaken that of the adversary. .The | ored and much beloved by all fair-hearted

men.
My allusion to the inclemency of the
weather seems to have excited the special
indignation of General Early. He says:

If the night of the first of July, 1863, was
a wet night, or if a drop of rain fell on
that right, I venture to assert that the
fact was not known to a solitary individual
among the many thousands oa both sides
who slept on the fields.

My recollections of that night are differ-
ent from his; that the weather was bad;
that our camp was wet and disa-
greeable; that Colonel Freemantle com-
plained of it because he ocould not get
his fine cavalry boots off. But we should
no¢ depend upon memory for events of such
mi:nor importance, nor allude to them, un-
less sustasined by some part of the record
of the times. I find in a report that has
been published since the war, said to be a
sapplementary report ot General Lee, in-
dorsed by General Early, tbe following
paragraph:

The advance of the enemy to the latter
place (Gettysburg) was unknown, and the
weather being inclement, ‘the march was
conducted with a view to the comfort of
the troops.

The diary of Colonel W. M. Owen, at
that time adjutant of the Washington Ar
tillery, at Greenwood, July 1, says:

Ewell and Hill have preceded us toward
Gettyabnrf. A dispatch from Colonel
Sorrel tells us that they have met the
enemv and have worsted him. During the
day it has been raining continually. * *
Received orders to move toward Gettys-
burg juet before dusk.

The oracle of Gettysburg denounces an
extract made in my letter of the seventeenth
of February, from General Loe’s official re-
port of July 31, 1863, as a quotation from
Professor Bates.

Again, he saye:

I bave shown, by General Lee's own
statement, that his orders were for Long-
street to make the principal attack, while
the otker troops were to make demonstra-
tions to be converted into real attacks
when occasi i which i
would certainly have been offered by suc-
cess in gaining commanding positions on
the left. His attack certainly failed pf the
success anticipated from it, and hence, the
whole plan of battle was thwarted.

General Lee says of the same:

That officer [General Longstreet] was di-
rected to endeavor to carry this position,
while General Ewell attacked directly the
high ground on the enemy’s right, = * ~
Atter a severe strugele, Longstreet sue-
ceeded in A;etxing possession of and holdiog
the desired ground.

still incredulous upon a point made in
one of my papers, General Early submits it
to Lis friends in his characteristic classic
sentiment, “ Credal Judaeus Apella.”

Strange to eay, the oracle asks, “When
was it that Generai Longstreet got up?” To
gratify him, let us admit that I came up in
the afternoon of the first, and reported to
General Lee, awaiting orders.

General Early says that these orders
were given that afternoon for a daylight at-
tack on the second. Colonel Taylor, Colonel
Venable, Colonel Marshall and General
Long, the latter General Lee's reconnoiter-
ing officer,and all his nearest and most truat.
ed assistants, disclaimed any knowledge
of such order, Isay that such thing was
revere :intimated. Colonel Venable says
more:

Abont sunrize on the second of JalyI
was gent by General Lee to General Ewell
to ak him what be thought of the ad-
vantages oi an attack on the enemy’'s posi-
~ion {Colonel Marshall bad been sent with
a similar message on the night of the first
of July to General Ewell). General Ewell
made me ride with hun from point to point
of his linee, 80 as to eee, with him, the ex-
aot position of things. Before we got
through with the examination of the ene-
my's pogition, General Lee came himself to
General Ewell's Jines. In sending the
message to General Ewell, General Lee
was explicit in saying that the question was
whether ke should move all ot the troops
round on the right and attack cn that side.

By his counsel heinduced Ganeral Lee
to abandon a move that promised fruitful
reaulte, and adopt a most hazardous par-
allel battle. His counsels prevailed and
we failed. So General Early lest the bat~
tle in council. His own confessions show
that he lost it in the hour of battle and in
the moment of victory. He says:-

When Longstreet's guns opened, Ewell's
aleo opened end continued to fire for some

nees for assanlt,

Afterwards General Early, disregarding
orders, threw two of his brigades off on
some expedition to the rear,” broke up the
line, and cut off cc-operatien by the divi-
sion on the right, thus taking from General
Ewell half of his corps at the moment the
Tatter was forced to make his fight. So
that—

Though Jchnson was making good pro-
oress in hie attack, there was no movement
on wy right, and the enemy not being
pressed in that direction, concentrated on
wy two brigades in such overwhelming
force ag to render it necessary for them to
retire. Thus, after bhavinz victory in their
grasp, they were compelleﬁ to relicquizh it,
because General Lee’'s orders had sgain
faileé to be carried out.

Genera! Lee's official report states that
Genera! Ewell was ordered to attack simul-
taneously with me. The canse of Lis fail-
ure to do eo is now evident, as well as the
canse of the signal failure of the attack
that was finally forced upon him by re-
newed orders.

No wonder that General Early availed
himeelf of the moment of political preju-
dico to seize a victim who might be used as
2 screen to Lis own person. No wonder that
he devotes years of labor and cirenmlocu-
tion to diseredit the report from “Hoad-
quarters Army Northern Virginia, July 31,
1863,” to “ General 8. General, Adjutant and
Insdestor General,” signed “R. E. Lee,
General, Richmond, Virginia,” as :hasty,
premature and untrus and to im-
pose upen the public a magazine
article, of romantic history, without date or
superseription, indorsed and corrected by
himself, as “General Lee’s authentic de-
tailed report of the matter;" while he pro
dnocea the report of Ganeral Longstreet, of
Jaly 27, 1863 (of four days prior date to
Goneral Lee’s oflicial report), writien un-
der the infizence of profoundest confidence
in General Loe, and his declaration “‘It is
all my fault,” as mature and beyond perad-
venture.

GeneralEarly and his associates have pur-
sued me continuously, and when they counld
find nothing new upon which to vent their
spleen, have put some of theirold documents
through new editions, and now that I have
at last ventured to speak, he admonishes
me that silence would be much more be-
coming, and attempts to overwhelm me
with hia indignation. As the wolf that soils
whatever it touches, and makes that his
plea for devouring those who venture a
remonstrance. The indulgence of these
ravenous propensities do po permanent in-
jury to others however, but it may be
o *This m: J'o'}'-';i‘i-? ‘mh‘lr-t vigor b.yn
hie rightgwhich were the only portion the

vailable, as the other two b o8

divisio: »
24 boen sent off to the left 1o watch the Tork

b
road.—General Early’s Address.

time, and his divisions were held in readi-

sition of the author.

The only sympathy that he has discovered
in the letters of General Lee and General
Longslreet is in the personal aspirations of
the latter. His peculiar mind should not
be expected to sce otherwise. Goneral Lee
said:

1 have seen and heard of expressions of
discontent in the public journals at the re-
sult of the expedition. I don’t know how
far this feeling extends in the army. My
brother officers have been too kind to re-
port it, and so far thé troops have been too
generous to exhibit it.

My letter said in subatanca that, rather
than say anything ecalculated to impair the
respect and ad of the troops and
the people mn General Lee, I wonld will-
ingly take and bear the responsivility of
the loss of the battle till I counld relieve my-
self of that responsibility at some future
time without injury to the cause. When it
is known that neitber had any idea of the
other’s letter, thete may seem a corrobora-
tive and sympathetic feeling not unworthy
of note. Bat if there is not, this is only
another of my mistakes. Why this extreme
bitterness and denunciation ? Let us apply
General Early’s argument to himself. He
makes a wonderful eomplaint and eommo-
tion*through eight columns of a newspaper
because, forsooth, I published, a few weeks
ago, a partial reply to a slanderous attack
upon me made by him years ago,and wants
to know why it is that I cou!d not remain
silent, and tells of the beauties and virtnes
of patience and silence. Why is-it, let me
ask, that he can not show us a little of the
virtue that he extols—for a month or two, at
least. And yet he meekly says:

I have not endeavored to claim eredit for
myself at the expense of any one, and in
all that I have published 1 have avoided,
as far as posrible, saying anything to the
disparagement of any of my comrades.

In his closing paragraph he saye: “I am
done with General Longstreet.” Sorry that
he must leave me sosoon. I am not yet
done with the second day at Gettys-
burg, and expected when I set out in this
controversy to meet him on several other
fields. Besides, I have not yet had time to
respond to new disparaging comparisons in
his letter of the tenth instant. Bat for his
known fixedness of purpose, I should beg
some friend to intercede ir favor of recon-
sidering his resolution.

JAMES LONGSTREET.

New Orleans, March 22, 1876,

Antiquities in Florida.

A correspondent of the Cincinnati Com-
mercial, writing from Pinecastle, Florida,
Bays:

The Commercial copies an account of the
opening of a mound on Colonel Hart's

lantation on Murphy's Iesland, near

ilatka. [t is one of the pointa noticed by
Sparke, Bartram and Brenton. Coming
down the St. John's there are several sach
sitee. On the southern end of Lake George
is an artificial reservoir, 100 yards wide
and 150 yards long, and a tuwnalus, also
artificial, and probubly built of the earth
removed from the former. There were
tound on it live oaks of three feet in di-
ameter. On Black Creek were found re-
mains of the early French coleny, and in
Orange, on the base of a heap of earth,
like a ruined forufication, ivelosed in the
arms of a U, a bead, with double
eyelet holes and a silver (heraldic) fewr de
lys let in. It is hard to determice it it was
the work of an ingenious savaye or a white
man, but the characteristie symmbol poipts
to the latter. In the big Cypress Swamp,
crossed by Ds Soto’s expedition, & very
narrow bladed Spanieh ax, resembling a
wedge, was found by sume Hoosier ex-
plorers. Wehave in Florida a river Miami
{or Maiaco), or rather a seres of water
courses, like an unstranded rope. Remem-
bering how the names of rivers and moun-
tains survive, I have supposed, from this
characteristic, that the original significa-
tion of the Algic word Miami, found f-om
Ohio to Fiorida, means watershed.” Silver
Springe, to which point the navigation of
the Ocklawaha is limited by low water, has
many relics of ancient civilization about
it—pottery, axes, arrow heads, all the
marks of a dense population. Ivery river
shows such marks. Toey are abundant on
“he rich lands of Marion and Alachua coun-
ties, in the hummoocks of the Suwanee, on
the Miami, St. John's, Indian river and the
Kissinee.

The characteristic of the artificial topo-
graphy of the Florida tribes, was a high,
{:ynmidul mound; an earth form, resem-

ling the Mexican Teocallis and the Egyp-
tian pyramids, near a lake or river, and
having stately avenues leading up to it or
to an artificial reservoir, strangely suggest-
ing that artificial irrigation, seen in the
New Mexican accquias, and a period when
a powerful Indian nationality, unbroken by
physical cataclysms or rebellions he'd, in
populous civilization, all the Southern States
between the two seas. Indeed, Bristow's
narrative, published in 1656, and describ-
ing the mountain of Olaimi lifting ite
barren, round summit above the bholy
city of Melilot at its base, is a suffi-
ciently accurate description of the Indian
city and rock of Luni. As remarkable as
the pyramidal mounds and artificial lakes
are the highwaye, about fifty yards wide,
sunk a little below the common level, and
the earth thrown up on each side, making a
bank about two feet high. From the St.
John's to the Keys, thesa mounds, reser-
voirs and highways were visible a few
years ago. There are such mound cities
near Like Monroe and Lake Harney, be-
sides those on Lake George. Blue or white
glass beads are found, and smal! earthen-
ware pyramids of triangular bases, sug-
gesting some symbol allied to the pyra-
widal Teocallis. Some bones found in these
mounds are huge, indicating gigzantie
stature, but the Indian understcod ths law
of the “survival of the fittest,” and the
1oyal races in Florida were anakims, seven
cr eight feet in stature.

The Northern touriat who expects to see
these curiosities drifts over the slow,
smooth rivers under picturesque foliage,
and sees very little of them. To find them,
one must penetrate the hummocks, and have
an educated eye to detect the difference be-
tween a natural and an artificial elevation

Napoleon and the Stone Catter.

Napoleon, when at the height of his
power, being once at Amiens, while tra-
versing the square, in the midst of the ac-
clamations of the inhabitants who had as-
sembled around him, cast his eyes npon the
multitude and perceived, in cne of the cor-
ners of the equare, a stonecutter who had
not been induced to quit his work by the
curiosity which aniwated the crowd by
whom he was surrounded. The indifference
of this man excited the curiosity of Napo-
leon. He wished to know something about
him, and passing through the crowd. urged
on his horse until he arrived close to himn.

“What are you doing there?” said Na-

e work d

The workman raised his eyes -
nized the Emperor. e

“I am cutting stone.”

“You have served usder me," quickly oh-
served the Emporor, who recognized an old
soldier.

*‘It is true, sire.”

“You were present at the campaign of
Egypt—you were a brigadier in sach a
corps 1"

“Yes, sire.”

“Why have you quitted the service 1"

“Because I had com?leted my time and
obtained my discharge.”

“I am sorry for it; you were a brave man.
I shall be happy to do for you anything in
my #ower; say, what do you require from
me "’

“That your majesty will allow me to cut
my stone in quiet; my work suffices me; I
am in want of nothing.”

This fact brings to mind the interview of
Diogenes with Alexander; but the modest
pride of the Greek phliowphor was not
equal to the reply of the stprecutter.”

A polished gentleman has
leaving the chair of a bootbhokl..“n e

calonlated to impair the loveliness of dispo-

EY GEORGE COOPER.
ned the store;
“ Ting-a-ling " now they have ope H
!ev:n » .:‘ »ufh l; auomu ,:‘b‘:f;nl
Mud pies in plenty, parcels ol .
Pebbﬁ- for npnlu-mmu always on band.

« Plenty of customers are coming to buy— 5
Pﬂl?w; sugar, white sugar; which will you try?
Paper for money ; their wealth, tco, is vast;

In spite of the panic they scatter i fast.

k little hands tie the bundle with care;
g:::mn'n glad nu:ic is %m"% :ho o:h; : '
irdies fiy over and wonder,
%;u:;ll These gay little folks are about.

t rosy cheeks, with your smiles of delight;
;)::r.. lnvu{g eyes, that are winsome and bright;
Lips that are pure as the fair morning dew—
Older hearts long to go-shoppit g with you.

Brd is the ann fn the tops of the trees;

Laden with sweets homeward wander the Lees;
Little feet nuw have grown weary of play,
Little hands close up the store for the day.

WALT WHITMAN.

His Reminiscences of the War.

This venerable author has in press a work
entitled *Memoranda of the War.” In his
introduction he eaye:

«] commenced at the close of 1862, and
continued steadily through 1863,1864 and 1865
10 visit the sick and wounded of the army,
both on the field and in the hospitals in and
ground Washington City. From the first I
kept little note booke, just a sheet or two
of paper folded small and fastened with a
pin, to carry in the pocket for impromptu
jottings in (fencil to refresh my memory of

and cir and what was
specially wanted, etc. In these I briefed
casee, persons, sights, occurrences in camp,
by the bedside, and not seldom by the
corpses of the dead. Some were scratched
down from parratives I heard and itemized
while watchbing or waiting or tending some-
body amid those scenes. I have perhaps
forty euch little note hooks left, forming a
special history ot those years for myself
alone, full of associations never to be possi-
bly said or esung. I leave them justas I
threw them by during the war, blotched
hare and there with more than one blood
stain, hurriedaly written, sometimes at the
clinique, not seldom amid the excitement of
uncertainty, or defeat or of action, or get-
ting ready for it, or a march.”

With the above for introducticn. we will
now give a few extracte:

Future years will never know the seeth-
ing hell ana the black infernal background
of countless minor scenes and interiors (oot
the few great battles of the seceseior war;
and it 18 best they should mot. In the
mushy influences of current times the
fervid atmosphere and typical events of
those years are in danger of being totally
forgotten. I have at night watched by the
pide of a sick man in the hospital, one who
could not live many hours. I bave seen his
eyes flash and burn as he recurred to the
crnelties on bis surrendered brother, and
mutilations of the corpze afterward. [See
following the incident at Upperville—the
seventeen, killed as in the deacription. were
left there on the ground. After they dropped
dead, no one touched them—all were made
sure of, bowever. The carcasses were left
for the citizens to bury or ‘not, as they
chose.)

Svoh was the war. It wasnot a quadrille
in ® ball rcom. Ita interior history will not
only never be written. its practicality,
minutia of deeds and paseions, will never
be roggested. The actual soldier of
1862-65, North and South, with all kLis
ways, his incredible dauntlessness, habits,
practices, tastes, language, his appetite,
rankness, his superb strength and animal-
ity. lawless gait, and a hundred ununamed
lights and shades of camp—I say, willnever
be wriften—perhaps must not and shouid
not be.

The hoepital part of the drama. from
1861 to 1865, deserves perliaps to be speei-
ally reccrded, Of that many-threaded
drama, with its sudden and strange sur-
prises, ita confounding of prophecies, ita
moments of deepair, the dread of foreign
interference, the interminable campaigne,
the bloody battles, the mighty and cum-
brous and green armies, the drafts and
bountiea—:he immense money expenditare,
like a heavy pouring constant rain—with,
over the whole iand. the last three years of
the streggle, an unending, universal
mourning-wail of women, parents, or-
phans—the marrow of the rragedy concen
trated in these hospitals—(it seems some-
times na if the whole intereat of the land,
North and South, was one vast central nos-
pital, své all the rest of the affair but
tl2nies) —these forming the untold and un-
wriiten history of tha war—infinitely
greater (like lite’s) than the few scraps and
diatortions that are ever told or written.
Think bow much, endl of importance, will
be—how much, civi: and military, has al-
ready been—bharied in tie grave in eternal
darkness., * ¥ ¥ E 2

May 12, 1863.—We already talk of histo-
ries of the war (preseatly to acoumaulate)—
yes, techoical histories of some things, sta-
tisties, efficial reporte, and 0 on, but shall
wn ever get histories of the real things!
There waa part of the late battle at Chan-
celloraville (second Fredericksburg) a little
over a week ago, Saturday, Saturday night
and Sunday, under General Joe Hooker, I
would like to give just a glimpse of—a mo-
ment’s look in & terrible storm at sea, of
which a few suggestions are enough, and
full details imporsible. The fighting had
been very hot during the day, and sfter
an intermission the latter part. was re-
sumed at night and kept wp with farious
energy till threeo’clock in the morning. That
afternoon (Saturday) an attack, endden and
strong, by Stonewall Jackson, had gained
a great advantage to the Southern army,
and broken our lives, entering us like a
wedge, and leaving t)..us it that position
at dark. But Hooker at eloven o'elock at
night made s desperate push, drove the
secesh forees back, restored his original
lines, and resumed his plans. This night
scrimmage was very exciting, and aflorded
countless strange and fearfu! pictures. The
fighting had been general both at Chancel-
lorsville and nertheast at Fredericksburg.
(We hear of some poor fighting, episodes,
ckedaddling on our part. I think not of it.
I think of the fierce bravery, the general
role.) One corps, the sixth, Sedwick’s
fizhta four dashing and bloody battles in
thirty-six hours, retreating in great jeopardy.
Josing Jargely and raintaining itself, tight-
ing with t':s sedrnest desperation under all
circumstances, getting over the Rappahan-
nock only by the skin of its teeth, yet get-
ting over. Itlost many, many brave men,
yet it took vengeance, ample vengeance.

But it was the tug of Saturday evening,
and through the night and Sunday morning
1 wanted to make a special note of. It was
largely in the woods, and quite a general
engagement. The night was very pleasant,
at times the moon shining out full and clear,
all nature 8o calm in itself, the early sum-
wer grass 8o rioh, and toliage of the trees—
yet there the battle raging,’and many good
fellows lying helpless, with new accessions
to them, and every minute amid the rattle
of muekeu.lnd crash of cannon (for there
was an artillery contest too), the red, life-
blood oozing out from heads or trunks or
limba upon that green and dew-cool grass.
The woods take fire, and many of the
wounded, unable to move (especially some
of the divisions in the SxxtgeComs) are
consumed — quite large gpaces are
swept over, burning the dead alsp—
some of the men have their hair
and beards singed—some, splatches of
burns on their faces and hand:—others
holes burnt in their elothing. The flashes
of fire from the cannon, the quick flaring
flames and smoke, and the immense roar—
the musketry so general, the light nearly
bright enough for each to see one another—
the crashing, tramping of men—the yell-
iog—close quarters—we hear the secesh
yrlls—our men cheer loudly back, espe-
ciallv if Hooker is in sight—hand to hand
ou: fliots, each side stands up to it, brave,
deu-rm_med as demons, they often charge
upon us—a thousand deeds are done worth
to write newer, greater poems on—and still
the woods on fire—still many are not only
scorched—too many. unable too move, are
burned to death. Then the camp of the
wounded—O heavens, what scene is thie
is this indeed ity—these butch

'
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bnllru through the
ably horrid wounds

breast—some indeserib-
in the face or bead, all
matilated, sickening, toro, gouged our—
some in the abdomen—some mere
here is one, bis face as colorless as chalk,
lying perfeotly still, a bullet has perforated
the abdomen—lite is _ebbing fast; there
is no help for him. In the camp of the
wounded are many rebele, badly hurt—they
take their regular turns with the reet, just
the same as any—the surgeons use them just
the same. Such is » fragment, a refiection
afar off of the bloody scene—while over all
the clear, large moon comes out 8t times
roftly, quietly ehming. Such, amid the
woods, that scene of flitting eonle—amid
the cmklud e;uh oi; y::hng lo.in‘d:d—zh:
impalpable ume of the w nd ye!
;']:.: p 5 Po:ﬁﬂlng ke—shed . with the
radisnce of the moon, the round, maternsl
queen, looking from heaven at intervals so
placid—the sky so heavenly—the clear-ob-
scure up there, those buoyant upper oceans
—a few large dplwid stars beyond, coming
out and then disappearing—the melancholy,
draperied night above, around. Aud there,
upon the road, the fields, and in ihose
woods, that contest—never one more des-
perate in any age or land—no fancy battle,
no semi-display, but fierce and savage
demons fighting there—courage and scorn
of death the rule, exceptions almost none.
What history, agan, I say, cac ever
give—for who can know—the mad. deter-
mined tussle of the armies, in all their sep-
arate large and little squads—as this—each
steeped from orown to toe in deeperate,
mortal purports’ Who know the coutiics
hand-to-hand—the many conflicts in the
dark, those shadowy-tangled, tfashing
mocnbeamed woods—the writhing groups
and squads—hear through the woods the
cries, the dip, the eracking guns and pis-
tola—the distant cannon—the cheers and
calle, and the threats and awful masic of
the oaths—the indescribable mix—tke offi-
cers’ orders, per ione, encourag t6—
the devils fully roused in humsn hearts—
the stroug words: Charge, men, charge!
The fash of the naked sword, and many &
flame and smoke. And still the broken,
clear and clouded heaven—and still again
the moonlight pouring silvery soit its
radiant patoches over alll Who paint the
soene, the sudden, partial panic of the after-
noon, at dusk? Who psint the irrepreseible
advance of the Second Division of the
Third Corpe, under Hooker himself, sud-
denly ordered up—tiose rapid filing phan-
toins throngh the woods? Who show what
moves therein the shadows, fluid and frm—
torave (and it did save) the army’s name.
Kerhsps the nation? And there the veter. n®
old the field. (Brave Berry falle not ye'—
but Death has marked him—soon he falle.)
Of scenes like these, I say, who writes,
who ever can write, the story’! Of manya
ecore, aye, thousande, North and Suuth, of
unwrit heroees, unknown beroisms, incred-
ible, in_xrromm.u. first c!ass desperations,
who teile? No history ever. No poem
sings, no music sounds, those bravest men
of all—those deeds. No formal General's
report, nor priut, nor book in the library,
nor column in the paper, embalms the
bravest, North or South, East or West.
Unnamed, ucknown, remain and still re-
main the bravest soldiers. Our manliest—
our boys—our hardy darlings. ladeed, no
picture gives them. Likely their very
names are lost. Likely the typic ore of
them (stending, no doubt, for hundreds,
thoveands) crawia aside to some busk-
clump, or ferny tuft, on receiving his death
shot—there sheltering a little while, soak-
ing roots, grass and soil with red blood—
the battle advances, retreats, flita from the
ecene, sweeps by—and there, happily with
paic and euffering (yet lese, far lese, thac
18 supposed) the last lethargy winds iike a
eerpent around him—the eyes glaze in
death—none recks—perhaps the buriai-
squade, in truce, & week afterward, search
not the secluded spot—And there, a t
the bravest soldier crumblea in the 3o
mother earth, unbaried and noknown,
—_———— —.— — —
The Life and Trials &f Hyacinthe.
Near the cathedral is a dingy prblic
building, dating back to Caivin's time, and
here, in a low, close, ‘‘upper chamber,”’
preached Pere IHyacinthe, We went ¢
ear him one Sunday morning, and bad &
good deal of difiienlty in finding the place.
The hall was well filled, but I shozld say
that the greater part of the audience were
tourists—many of them Americars. The
serviee was eingular, but very simple. The
Pere was aesisted only by two young gen-
tlemen in ordinary dress. There was a lit-
tle chanting, a few genuflexions, and the
elevation of the host.
the reading of vprayers, with re-
spcnses, and the singing of & byma bya
small choir, the congregation joinicg in.
The sermon was delivered in a fowing
white embroidered robe, singularl; be-
coming tothe grand Napoleonic face and
figure of the preacber. i’ndoed, 80 elezany
so refined, so regal did he look, as he came
forward to the edge of the platform, and
began speaking, with earnest, but grace-
ful gestures—little more than the varied
sweep of his beautiful hande—that iz made
one shudder to think of him as a bare-
footed Dominican in a coarse brown robe,
with a rope about his waist and a toncure.
He spoke rapidly, but very clearly and
most eloquently, though in apparent forget-
fulness of the art of eloquence and the raules
of rhetorie. It was soul talking to soul.
During the discourse, which was on
civil and religions liberty, he paid a
noble tribute to America which was pleas-
ant for us to hear. We were told thata
year or two ago Pere Hyacinthe had a
large congregation of disaffacted Catholics
and liberal Protestants, but that he found
that his fame and power were being nsed
to build up a sect which might be as iptol-
erant and arrogant as any other, and lov-
ing religious liberty and purity witk a pas-
sion of unselfish devotion he broke with
some of lns strongest adhorents and wade
a new departure.  He is nct a man to be &
zealot, or & small Pope. Now, his littls
flock of houest men and women is o kis
miad, and he preached to them as grandly
as ever he preached to crowds of devoteees,

and of the rich and noble, * irom
the pulpit of the Madeleina or Notre

Dame. It must be confessed that he i
not much loved in Geneva by eth:
religious (striotly speaking) portion of com-
munity. Religious party lines are drawn
too st‘rmghz.tu take him in on either ride.
The Calvanists distrust, the Catholics hate
him. He bas often been insulted by coarse
bigots and ignorant zealots. Usually he
takes no motice of theee insunlts, but ooca-
cionally he turns upon his tormenters, and
deals with them in a summary and salntary
fashion. A short time before our visit to
Geneva he was one day accosted in the
street by a wagon full of market women,
who sereamed after him such opprobrious
epxth?tu as_‘“‘apostate,” “traitor,” ‘‘rene-
gade.” M. quuun is a gallant man, bot
he thought this was going a little too far.
He called a few gendarmes—tfortnnately
every fifth msn you meet in. Geneva
is a gendarme—and had the vociferous
ladies arrested. They were taken to the
police court and fined and reprimanded for
their exuberant piety and untempered zea!
But such _things disturb him little. He
keeps on his way, showing .by the calm of
his manver and conversation and the beanti-
ful serenity of his face, that as Lis day 8o is
his etrength and his peace—a strength no
less divine that much of it comes throngh
the love of a faithful wife—a peace no less
sweet and comforting that it 12 sometimes
dropped into his soul in the kiss of hia baby-
boy. The sacred name he has borne for so
meny years has for him 8 new consecration
when 1t comes from the lips of his child—
not a8 ‘‘Pere,” but as “Mon Pere."— Leiter
Jromn Grace Greenwood.
—_—— ——— —  —
Cheap at Halt the Price.

At the lower end of Woodward avenge
yesterday an old apple-woman oﬁ'eredexkl::r,
froit to a veesel captain, who was sighing
over the good times of 1861. She wantec
three cents apiece for her apples. He gave

her a pleasant look and said
*“Well, well. Why you look as young a3
you did ten years ago. Same brizh: eves
wd’r‘:j:l cheok—?an‘:e white teeth.”” . -
“Take an apple for t nim °7
che replied. WO oents, captain,

shambles! There are several of them. There
they lie, in the lwﬂ. in an open space in
the wooda, from to 600 poor fellows—the
groans and screams—the oder of blood,
mixed with the fresh scent of the night,
the grass, the treee—that slanghterhouse—
O, well is it their mothers, their sisters can
not see them—can not conceive, and never
conceived these lhlnﬁ One man is shot
by a shell, both in the arm and I both
are ung:uted—nmo lie the rej mem-
bers. me have theirlegs blown off—some

“I pr you are fift g
continued, “but who'd kn’oy:aiz ol].:;-s l;ﬂ
ladies at thirty look as old as youdo,®
“Take an apple for a cent, esptni;: " she
m;omd'rl.: I l: like a rose. ;
“Some rich old fellow will
:::::. dp.t{in n"l::ding fora b_nxol:o :i.t?e.gll?iﬁ
llapg‘ o ! - you won't have to peddle
‘Here, oaptain, two for a cent, take two
of the biggest!” she exclaimed, °
and then
ran after him and d two more into

his overcoat pocket.— Detroit Free Press.

Then foliowed -




