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THE UNION SOLDIERS.

ELIZABETH STUAItT PHELPS.

Last night 1 saw an armed band, whose feet
Did take the martial step, although they trod
Soundless as waves of Hght upon the air.
(Silent from silent lips the bugle fell.)
The wind was wild; but the great flag they bore
Hung motionless, and glittered like a god
Above their awful faces wliile they marohed.
And when I saw, I understood, and said
"If these are they whom we did love and give,
What seek they ? " But one sternly answered me,
" Wc seek our comrades whom we left to thee :

The weak, who were thy strength; the poor, who had
Thy pride; the faint and few who gave to thee
One supreme hour from out the day of life,
One deed majestic to their century.
These were thy trust how fare they at thy hands?
Thy saviors then are they thy heroes now ?
Our comrades still ; we keep the step with them.
Behold ! as thou unto the least of them
Shalt do, so dost thou unto us. Amen."

CALHOUN'S SPOTTED HAND.

THE STORY AS TOLD IN 1861

The other morning, at the breakfast table
when I, an unobserved spectator, happened to be
present, Calhoun was observed to gaze frequently
at his right hand and brush it with his left in a
hurried and nervous manner. lie did this so

often that it excited attention. At length one
of the persons comprising the breakfast party
his name, I think, is Toombs, and he is a mem-

ber of Congress from Georgia took upon him-

self to ask the occasion of Mr. Calhoun's dis-

quietude. "Does your hand pain you?" he
asked of Mr. Calhoun. To this Mr. Calhoun re-

plied, in rather a hurried manner, " Pshaw ! it is
nothing but a dream I had last night, and which
makes me see perpetually a large black spot, like
an ink blotch, upon the back of my right hand ;

an optical illusion, I suppose."' Of course these
words excited the curiosity of the company, but
no. one ventured to beg the details of this singular
dream, until Toombs asked quietly, "What was
your dream like ? I am not very superstitious
about dreams; but sometimes they have a great
deal of truth in them." " But this was such a pe-

culiarly absurd dream,' said Mr. Calhoun, again
brushing the back of his right hand; "however,
if it does not intrude too much on the time of
our friends, I will relate it to you." Of course
the compauy were profuse in their expressions of
anxiety to know all about the dream, and Mr.
Calhoun related it. "At a late hour last night,
as I was sitting in my room, engaged in writing,
I was astonished by the entrance of a visitor
who, without a word, took a seat opposite me at
my table. This surprised me, as I had given
particular orders to the servant that I should on
no account be disturbed. The manner in which
the intruder entered, so perfectly self-possesse- d,

taking his seat opposite me without a word, as
though my room and all within it belonged to
him, excited in me as much surprise as indigna-
tion. As I raised my head to look into his
features over the top of my shaded lamp, I dis-

covered that he was wrapped in a thin cloak,
which effectually concealed his face and features
from my view; and as I raised my head, he
spoke: 'What are you writing, Senator from
Soiui unrviu v , j did not tlink of his imperti
nence at first, but answered hint voluntarily, ci
am writing a plan for the dissolution of the
American Union.' (You know, gentlemen, that
I am expected to produce a plan of dissolution
in the event of certain contingencies.) To this
the intruder replied, in the coolest manner pos-

sible, 'Senator from South Carolina, will you
allow me to look at your hand, your right hand ? '
He rose, the cloak fell, and I beheld his face.
Gentlemen, the sight of that face struck me
like a thunder-cla- p. It was the face of a dead
man, whom extraordinary events had called
back to life. The features were those of General
George "Washington. He was dressed in the
Revolutionary costume, such as you see in the
Patent Office." Here Mr. Calhoun paused, ap-

parently agitated. His agitation, I need not
tell you, was shared by the company. Toombs
at length broke the embarrassing pause. " "Well,

what was the issue of this scene ? ?' Mr. Calhoun
resumed. "The intruder, as I have said, rose
and asked to look at my right hand, a3 though
I had not the power to refuse. I extended it
The truth is, I felt a strange thrill pervade
me at his touch ; he grasped it and held it near
the light, thus affording full time to examine
every feature. It was the face of "Washington.
After holding my hand for a moment, he looked
at me steadily, and said in a quiet way, 'And
with this right hand, Senator from South Caro-

lina, you would sign your name to a paper de-

claring the Union dissolved?' I answered in
the affirmative. 'Yes,' I said, 'if a certain con-

tingency arises, I will sign my name to the
Declaration of Dissolution.' But at that moment
a black blotch appeared on the back of my hand,
which I seem to see now. What is that? said
I, alarmed, I know not why, at the blotch on
my hand. ' That,' said he, dropping my hand,
'is the mark by which Benedict Arnold is
known in the next world.' He said no more,
gentlemen, but drew from beneath his cloak an
object which he laid upon the table laid upon
the very paper on which I was writing. This
object, gentlemen, was a skeleton. ' There,' said
he, 'there are the bones of Isaac Hayne, who was
hung at Charleston by the British. He gave his
life in order to establish the Union. "When you
put your name to a Declaration of Dissolution,
why, you may as well have the bones of Isaac
Hayne before you he was a South Carolinian
and so are vou. But there was no blotch on his
right hand.' With these words the intruder left
the room. I started back from the contact with
the dead man's bones and awoke. Overcome
by labor, I had fallen asleep, and had been
dreaming. Was it not a singular dream ? " All
the company answered in the affirmative, and
Toombs muttered, "Singular, very singular," and
at the same time looking curiously at the back
of his right hand, while Mn Calhoun placed his
head between his hands and seemed bu ied in
thought From an old newnpaper.

How strong our churches would become if all
were baptised with the spirit of this resolve: "By
divine grace I will act as though there was no
other one to act, waiting no longer for others."
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some of them occurring simultaneously, the Left
Wing had not only held its position, but had fur-

nished three brigades to repel the advance of
Bragg's left upon the rear of the army.

The movement of Crittenden's left and centre
divisions upon Bragg's right wing having been
arrested, left Wood's division in position to cross

at the upper ford. Wagner's brigade was at the
river bank. Hascall was in reserve some dis-

tance to the rear of the opening between Wag-

ner's right and Haven's left. The withdrawal of
Negley from Palmer's right precipitated the at-

tack of Donelson's and Chalmer's brigades against
the right and Adams and Jackson against the
left. Chalmer's attack was made with great
fury. His men had been confined, without fires,

in their rifle pits for forty-eig- ht hours, and when
finally the order came at ten o'clock to

"up and at 'em,"
they came forward like a pack of hounds in full
cry. Crupt recoiled from the attack in the open
field between the Round Forest and the wood in
which Negley was engaged, and, falling back,
met the charge at the time that Negley dashed
to the rear. Now, Crupt's right was in the air,
and exposed to attack by Donelson following
Negley. Crupt repulsed Chalmers in his front,
but Donelson's brigade, pouring to his rear,
threatened to envelop him. Grose, from his
position in reserve, faced to the right, and soon
after to the rear, and bore back the charging
columns, enabling Crupt to withdraw.

The movement against. Breckinridge having
been arrested by the necessity of reinforcing the
centre and right, Wagner's brigade was left to
fill the space between the Round Forest and the
upper ford. Price was at the lower ford; Harker
moved rapidly into the improvised line before
mentioned, and Hascall, left temporarily in re-

serve, was reinforced by the Ninety-sevent- h Ohio
of Wagner's brigade. As the roar of battle on
the right canie nearer and clearer, and the crowd
of fugitives grew denser, Hascall was ordered by
General Rosecraus in per3onto move towards the
right. The most terrible state of anxiety and
suspense pervaded the entire Left Wing. Has-

call at once changed front to the rear, but his
progress was obstructed by flying mule teams
and fugitives to such an extent that he deter-

mined to halt aud hold his brigade intact for
future developments. Standards battery was
rjosted in the Round Forest on the exact position
where the monument now stands, supported by
Hazen's brigade on the right aud the Fortieth In-

diana on the left. The retirement of Cruft threw
the weight of the attack upon this position. Chal-

mers was wounded in the first attack. General
! Polk says, with reference to this assault: "The
regiments on the left recoiled and fell back.
Those of the right were moved to the left to hold
their place, and pressed forward.

" The brigade of General Donelson having been
ordered forward to Chalmers's support, moved
with steady step upon the enemy's position, and
attacked it with great energy. The slaughter
was terrific on both sides ; all the
line in their front was carried except the extreme
right. This point, which was the key to the
enemy's position, and which was known as the
Round Forest, was attacked by the right of the
hrigajp it -&s met by a lire uf artillery and
musketry which mowed down more than half its
number. The Sixteenth Tennessee, Colonel
Savage, lost 207 out of 402. It could not advance
and would not retire." In the Eighth Tennessee
the loss was 30G out of 425, including the Colonel.
The report goes on to say, "The extreme left
alone held its position. This occupied a piece of
ground, well chosen and defended. The river
being on one hand, and a deep railroad cut on
the other. It was held by a strong force of
artillery, well supported by a reserve composed
of General Wood's division. My last reserve
having been exhausted, the brigades of General
Breckinridge's division and Jackson's brigade
were the only troops that had not been engaged.
Four of these were ordered to report to me ; they
came in detachments of two brigades each, the
first arriving nearly two hours after Donelson's
attack, the other about an hour after the first

Trhe brigades of Adams and Jackson
assailed the enemy's lines with energy, and after
a severe contest were compelled to yield and fall
back. They were promptly rallied by General
Breckinridge, who, having preceded his other
brigades, reached the ground at that moment,
but as they were very much cut up, were not
required to renew the attack. The brigades of
Preston and Palmer, on arriving, renewed the
assault with the same undaunted determination,
but as another battery had been added since the
previous attack, to a position already strong and
difficult of access, this assault was alike ineffect-
ual."

Such is the plain, unvarnished tale, as told by
the corps commander, under whose personal
direction the position on the left held by Palmer
and Wood, with five brigades, numbering 7,336,
was charged by fresh troops, in six brigades,
whose effective strength was 9,000 men, supported
by several batteries of long range artillery.
!When Chalmers's assault first fell upon Palmer's
right, Hazen faced his two right regiments, the
Sixth Kentucky and Ninth Indiana, to the rear,
where the impetus of Chalmers's assault upon
Cruft had borne him, at the same time retiring
the two left regiments, the Forty-fir- st Ohio and
One Hundred and Tenth Illinois, some fifty yards
to the left of the pike and engaged to the front,
the Fortieth Indiana having fallen back. A
burnt brick house in the immediate front of the
Round Forest, afforded cover for the enemy, and
in the steady, persistent effort to force back the
front of Hazen's line the action became terrific
All of Hascall's brigade and two regiments of
Wagner's being engaged on the right ef the Sixth
Kentucky, and Wagner's remaining regiments
being in position at the ford some distance to the
left, the assault in front was borne by Hazen,
whose brigade wa3 regarded by Polk as the ex-

treme left of the Union line.
. Upon this point, as on a pivot, the entire army
oscillated from front to rear for hours. Haeen's
horse fell shot square in the forehead. Word
came that the ammunition of the Forty-fir- st

Ohio was nearly exhausted. "Fix bayonets and
hold your ground ! " was the order. To the One

Hundred and Tenth Illinois, who had no bayonets,
and whose cartridges were expended, the order
was given to club their muskets, but to hold the
ground. The Ninth Indiana now dashed across
the line of fire from a battery in front to the left
to relieve the Forty-fir- st Ohio. Cannon-ball- s

tore through their ranks, but they were closed
without missing a step, and they took their place
in the front line, the Forty-firs- t retiring with
thinned ranks, but in perfect order, te refill their
empty cartridge-boxe- s. An ominous silence suc-

ceeded, soon followed by the charge of Donel-

son's fresh brigade and the remains of Chalmers's.
The time had been occupied in the readjustment
of Palmer's line. The Twenty-fourt- h, com-

manded by the gallant Colonel Fred. Jones,
and the Thirty-sixt- h Indiana, shorn of half its
strength in the previous assault, were sent to
Hazen's support. Parsons's battery was posted
on the left The Third Kentucky, led by the
brave McKee, dashed forward and took position
on the right of the Ninth Indiana across the
turnpike. The terrible slaughter in this regi-

ment attests its courage. General Hascall says :

"Before the regiment had been ten minutes in
action Colonel McKee was killed. In less than
ten minues after the gallant Major D. R. Collier
received two severe wounds; Adjutant Bullitt
had his horse shot under him, but nothing could
induce either of them to leave the field." The
regiment, now reduced to less than half its
original number, with ten out of its fourteen
officers killed or wounded, was still bravely
at work. The Sixth Kentucky, on the
right, under its brave commander, Colonel
W. C. Yhitaker, had borne with heroic GOtirage

the first assault, in which Lieutenant-Colon- el

Cotton, whose conspicuous gallantry in the field
was exceeded only by his manly traits as an
officer and gentleman, was killed. From its po-sit- on

on the left of General Cruft it had furnished
solid support in the attack, which fell like an
avalanche upon that gallant brigade, and at the
close of the third assault fell back under cover of
the railroad embankment and replenished their
ammunition. The repulse of this assault has been
already related in the language of General Polk.

While Colonel Hazen was thus gallantly de-

fending the left of che line from nine o'clock in
the morning until two in tlile afternoon, the fight
raged no less furiously on his immediate right.
Here a line composed of two brigades of Palmer's
division and one of Wood's, filled out by the re-

mains of Sheridan's and Negley's divisions, who
after they had replenished their ammunition,
formed behind the railroad embankment at right
angles with Hazen's brigade, which alone re-

tained its position upon the original line. Far-

ther to the right was Rousseau, with Yan Cleve
and Harker on his right. I leave to more
graphic pens to describe the grand pyro-

technics of the battle-fiel- d at this supreme
moment when victory hung evenly balanced.
Past the crowd of fugitives from the Right
Wing the undaunted soldiers of the Left and
Centre had swept "with the light of battle in
their faces," and now in strong array they stood
like a rock-boun- d coast beating back the tide
which threatened to engulph the rear. Along
this line rode Rosecraus with face illuminated
by the light of exalted courage; Thomas, calm,
inflexible as a mighty jude. from whose gaze
skulkers shrank abashed ; Crittenden, cheerful
and lull of Lope, complimenting his men as he
rode along the lines ; Rousseau, whose fiery im-

petuosity no disaster could quell ; Palmer, with
a stock of cool courage and presence of mind
equal to any emergency ; Wood, suffering from
a wound in his heel, stayed in the saddle,
but had lost the jocularity which usually char-
acterized him. "Good-by- e, General, 'we will
all meet at the hatter's,' as one coon said to an-

other when the dogs were after them," he said to
Crittenden early in the action, but at ten o'clock
a minie ball struck his boot and lacerated his
heel, his good humor was gone for the day.
"Are we doing it about right now, General?"
asked Morton, as he glanced along the blazing
line of muskets to where the Chicago battery
quivered with the rapidity of its discharges. "All
right, fire low," said the Chief, as he dashed by.
Col. Grose, always in his place, had command of
the Ammen brigade, the " glorious Tenth " of Shi-lo- h

memory, with which, and, with Hazen's and
Craft's brigades, the gallant and lamented Nelson
had swept, like an avenging Nemesis, upon the
right of Beauregard's victorious army, driving it
back to its base at Corinth.

After the formation of this line at noon it never
receded; as has been stated, the right swung
around until, at two o'clock, about one-ha- lf of the
lost ground had been retaken. The artillery,
more than fifty guns, was massed in the open
ground behind the angle in the line; twenty-eig- ht

guns had been captured, when they poured
a continuous torrent of iron missiles upon the
confederate line.

They could not fire amiss. The fire from Cox's
battery was directed upon Hanson's brigade
across the river, where Cobb, with his Napoleons,
returned the compliment with zeal and precision.
Schaefer's brigade having received a new stock
of cartridges, formed on Palmer's right, where
later the brave commander received his death
wound, the last of Sheridan's brigade com-
manders who had fallen during the day.

At four o'clock it became evident to the con-
federate commander that his only hope of suc-
cess lay in a charge upon the Union left, which,
by its overpowering weight, should carry every-
thing before it. The movement of Cleburne to
the left in support of McCown had deprived him
of reserves ; but Breckinridge had four brigades
unemployed on the right, and these were per-
emptorily ordered across the river to the sup-
port of General Polk- - The charge of Adams
and Jackson, and the subsequent attack
of Preston's and Palmer's brigades have been
given as described by the corps commander.
The error made by General Polk in making an
attack with the two brigades that first arrived
upon the field, instead of awaiting the arrival
of General Breekinridge with the remaining
brigades, was so palpable as to render an excuse
for failure necessary. This was easily found in
the tardy execution of Bragg's order by Breckin-
ridge, and resulted in sharp criticism of the
latter. The Third Kentucky, now nearly anni-
hilated, was relieved by the Fifty-eight- h Indiana,
Colonel George P. Buell. The Sixth, with the

gallant Col. Nicholas L. Anderson at its head, took
position on the right of the Twenty-sixt- h Ohio,
with its right advanced so that its line of fire
would sweep the front of the regiments on its
left. The Ninety-sevent- y Ohio and One Hun-

dredth Illinois came up and still further strength-
ened the right of Hazen's position. They had
not long to wait for the attack. These disposi-

tions had barely been made when a long line of
infantry emerged from behind the hill. Adams's
and Jackson's fresh brigades were on the
right, and Donelson's and Chalmers's, badly cut
up but stout of heart, were on the left.

On they came in splendid style, full six thousand
strong. Estepp's case-sh-ot tore through their
ranks, but the gaps closed up. Parsons sent vol-

ley after volley of grape-sh- ot against it, and
the Sixth and Twenty-sixt- h Ohio, taking up the
refrain, added the sharp rattle of their minie rifles
to the unearthly din. Still the line pressed for-

ward, firing as they came, nor wavered in the
onward march, until met by a simultaneous volley
of musketry which stretched hundreds of their
number mangled upon the earth. They staggered
back, but, quickly reformed and reinforced by
Preston and Palmer, advanced again to the
charge. The battle had hushed on the ex-

treme right, and the dreadful splendor of this
advance is indescribable. The right was even
with the left of the Union line, and the left
stretched way past the point of woods from which
Negley had retired. It was such a charge as this
that broke the strong lines of Wallace and Hurl-b- ut

at Shiloh, and enveloped Prentiss in its
strong embrace.

It had no sooner moved into the open field
from the cover of the river bank than it was sa-

luted with such a roar of artillery as shook the
earth. Men plucked the cotton from the boles
at their feet and stuffed it in their ears. No hu-

man force could withstand the tornado of iron
that swept against it. Huge gaps were torn in it
at every discharge. Men lay in heaps before and
behind it. Shells exploding sent showers of
mangled forms into the air. Tbey staggered for-

ward half the distance across the fields, when the
infantrv lines blazed in their front, and a shower
of minie balls was added to the fury of the storm.
They wavered and fell back. The field was won.

Night fell upon a field strewn with mangled
forms of men, who, but twenty-four-s hours before
were buoyant with life and hope, upon the faces of
dead men turned upward to the sky ; upon long
lines of infantry faint for lack of food and gasp-

ing for water ; upon a horde of of panic-stricke- n

men wending their way in solemn procession to
the rear, " where the subsequent proceedings in-

terested them no more," and upon Walker's and
Shackelford's brigades marching to the front.
Garesche, Schaefer, Sill, Roberts, McKee, and
genial, happy-hearte- d Fred. Jones, and a host of
others were dead or suffering mortal agony.

The first days' fight was over.
To be continued.

HARRISON'S LANDING, 1862.

REBEL ACCOUNT OF THE NIGHT ATTACK.

Some time since we gave the readers of The
National Teibuxe a brief sketch of the night
attack upon the Union encampment and ship-

ping at Harrison's Landing, on the Peninsula,
made August 1, 1S62. As an interesting supple-

ment to that narrative, we publish the following
extracts from the rebel report of the affair. Brigadie-

r-General S. G. French, commanding the ex-

pedition, in reporting to General D. H. Hill, says :

" On the morning of July 29th you directed me
to have the brigades commanded by Colonels
Manning and Daniel ready to move the following
night: but when I had an interview that even-

ing at ten p. m., you directed me to have them
move at 7 o'clock the next morning, together
with six batteries of field artillery. All started
at the hour named, and, according to instruc-
tions, halted at a saw-mil- l, some seven miles dis-

tant, on the road to Coggin's Point. I left Peters-

burg at ten a. m., and, on arriving at the mill,
found you, in company with General W. N. Pen-

dleton of the artillery, who had marched there
under your orders, in command of thirty-tw-o

field-gun- s and four siege-piece- s. Although you
had on the day previous shown me General Lee's

letter suggesting that I would have charge of the
expedition, it was then for the first time made
known to me that you designed the attack to be

made at night, and showed me sketches of Cog-nn- 's

Point, a sort of peninsula, round which the
Jame3 River sweeps, diminishing its width to
about a thousand yards, and directly opposite to
which is Harrison's Landing. Beyond this land
ing were large encampments of the enemy, his
shipping extending above and below a distance
of two miles. No time could be lost ; so in com-

pany with General Pendleton and some of his
field officers, I proceeded to examine the ground
and select positions for the'guns, and observe the
enemy. This reconnoissance occupied us until
about nine o'clock, and caused a delay in the
advance of the artillery. n our return we met
the advance guns, and ordered them to be halted,
and, at the suggestion of General Pendleton, I
determined to report to you that an attack could
not be made that night I found you at Mer-

chant's Hope Church, where you had posted the
two brigades of infantry. In company with
General Pendleton, I explained to you the neces-

sity of delay in the attack. You expressed ap-

prehensions of a failure if not made at once, be-

lieving our position and force would be discov-

ered by the enemy on the morrow, and then,
announcing that the expedition was under my
command, informed me that you would return
to Petersburg.

" The balance of the night was mostly passed in
placing $ie different batteries in the shelter of
the woods to prevent them being seen by recon-noiFsanc- es

from the balloons of the enemy ; thus
it was four a. m. before the men or horses got any
rest. The better to secure success, I found it nec-

essary to order the particular part that each com-

mand was to perform, and directed that the offi-

cers of artillery who were to command guns,
should be sent to pass over the intricate roads
the difficult grounds, and examine the sites
selected for the batteries, and erect stakes to di-

rect the fire of their guns at night, according to
the position of the enemy. The ground not ad-

mitting the advantageous use of all the guns,

some seventy in number, it was deemed best to
leave the lighter ones behind. All being in read-

iness, and finding the enemy had not discovered
us, at four p. m. Colonel Brown proceeded to May-cock- 's

Farm, opposite Westover, with twelve guns
Colonel Coleman followed to Coggins's Point with
eight 12-poun-

der howitzers, Major Nelson with
eight guns to a position on his left higher up the
bank of the river, Colonel Cutts with eleven long-ran- ge

guns still above Major Nelson, and Cap-

tains Dabney and Millidge were each, with two
siege guns, to take position a fourth of a mile be-

low the dwelling of Mr. Ruflin, making forty-thre- e

guns in all. As night approached, thous-
ands of lights from the shipping and their tents
discovered the objects for attack.

"The guns were silently conducted over the dif-
ficult ground and winding roads, and before
twelve all the guns were in position, (except two
siege guns under charge of Captain Milledge),
awaiting action. Silence as profound as the dark-
ness of the night reigned in the enemy's camp.
At a signal, the thunder of over forty guns startled
them from their midnight slumbers. From the
screams scenes of wild confusion must have fol-

lowed, as sailors rushed on the decks of their ves-

sels, and soldiers fled from their tents in midnight
darkness, amidst bursting shells falling fast
around them.

" The gun-boa- ts soon returned the fire, and in
fifteen or twenty minutes a rapid fire was opened
on us from their land batteries, but without any
damage, many of the shots passing over the whole
length of the point or peninsula. The red glare
of the fire of so many guns and exploding shells
on such a night is seldom witnessed. Gradually
the firing on our part ceased, and the guns were
withdrawn, under a heavy fire. The rain, the
difficulty of seeing the roads at all, and the ex-

posed portion of the peninsula, induced us to
leave the caissons behind with the baggage-wagon- s,

and thus the number of rounds to be
fired was limited. Over a thousand shots were
fired on our part. What damage we inflicted on
their vessels and their camps probably will never
be made known, but, considering that many of
the guns were within from a thousand yards to
a mile of the transports, and that behind them
was one vast encampment, it could not have
been otherwise than destructive.

" Our loss from the enemy was one man killed
and two wounded."

General W. N. Pendleton, in immediate com-

mand of the artillery, (forty-on- e guns Parrotts,
Napoleons, 12-poun- howitzers, and three-inc- h

rifled ordnance,) in his report to General French,
says: "At midnight the signal-gu- n was to fire.
It was, however, half-pa- st twelve before all was
ready at Coggin's Point, where my own position
had been chosen. Then, just after the cry from
the enemy's sentries, "'All's well ! " the fire was
ordered, and the whole line instantly pealed forth
in all the terriblenes3 of midnight surprise.
Lights were glimmering on ship-boar- d along the
entire shore opposite ; yet in the river and the
camp beyond the stillness of sleep prevailed.

" To be compelled, resisting outrage, to meet our
fellow men in deadly shock, cannot but be, under
any circumstances, painful to a Christian mind.
Especially is the trial glorious when we must be
slain by, or slay, those who were so lately our
countrymen, but who, having trampled upon our
rights, now ask to desolate our homes, appropriate
oar soil, kill off our young men, degrade our
women, and subdue us into abject submission to
their will, because we claim, under our own gov-
ernment, exemption from their insults and their
control; and still more distressing to find it
requisite towards contributing to 'avert the
ruin threatened by malignant millions, thus
to send the sleeping, however unprepared,
to their great account But painful as it is, just
as it is, to snatch life from an assassin whose arm
is uplifted against our best beloved, most sacred
is the duty ; as such was this attack made, the
issue being committed to unerring wisdom.

"Such considerations imparted a mournful
solemnity to the scene, when so many sudden
flashes, through thick darkness, and multiplied
reverberations, startling profound stillness, con-

stituted elements of grandeur rarely combined.
Not to give the enemy time to bring to bear against
us in so exposed a position many of his powerful
guns from his boats or his land batteries, I had
limited the nearest pieces to twenty rounds each,
and those more remote on She right and left to
thirty rounds. These were generally fired, mak-
ing, probably, one thousand shots in all, and the
pieces limbered up and quietly taken to the rear."

Note. The foregoing reports put the Union
loss, as estimated from information gathered from
various sources, at thirty or forty men, and fifty
horses killed, and some twenty transports injured.
The truth is, there were only some ten or a dozen
men killed and fifteen or twenty wounded, and
the loss in horses insignificant. With two or
three exceptions none of the vessels were seriously
injured, and those struck were simply schooners
or barges loaded with stores.

The eloquence of Pendleton's sermonizing re-

port was, therefore, wasted altogether, except so
far as it helped brace up the treasonable hearts
of his rebel followers and helpers.

STRANGE STORY OF AN ADMIRAL,
A curious anecdote is told concerning Admiral

Bythesea, Y. C, C. B., who has just retired from
the post of consulting naval officer to the govern-
ment of India. It is stated that the admiral was
picked up, as an infant, far out at sea, lashed to
a bale of goods. A lady presumably his mother

was with him, but she wa3 dead, nnd there
was no evidence by which the names of the waits
could be traced. The officers of the man-of-w- ar

which picked up the poor little infant did all
they could by advertisement and inquiry to find
out his relations, and finding all the attempts
futile, they determined to adopt the child, to
whom they gave the name of "By-the-sea- ." He
was sent to a naval school, and when old enough
joined the navy. By a happy coincidence the
first ship in which he served was the one which
had saved his life as an infant He took to his
profession, and during the Crimean war distin-
guished himself at the Island of Wordo, where
he earned the Victoria Cross and the decoration
of C. B. Later on his services in India gave him
the Companionship of the Order of the Indian
Empire, and he now retires from the service with
the rank of admiral.


