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1 And when I'd be crying, he'd look but the

. 8o he Yeft herin danger, nnd me sorely greeting,

{ Well surely there's tears on yomr cyelashes,

You're overmuch tritling: 'l not give you
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[From the Dostuon Traveller.]

Mary 0'Conner, the Volunteer's Wife.

DY MARY A. DENISON.

in’ shure I was tould to come here to yer
honor,
To see if you'd write a few words to me Pat ;
He's gone for a goger is mister O"Conner,
Wid a stripe on his armand a band to his hat.

An" what'll you tell him ! it aught to be aisy
For such as yer honor to spake wid the pen,
And say I'm all right, and that mavourneen
Daisy
(The baby yer honor) is better agen.
For whin he went "off, it's so sick was the
childer,
She never held up her blue eyes to bis face,

wilder,
And say would I wish for the country's dis-
grace !

And followed the tlag wid an Irishman’s joy,

0!it's often I diamme of the great drums a
“beating,

And o bullet gone straight to the heart of
me boy.

And say will he send me a bit of his money,
For the tint and the doctor's bill due in a
week ;

honey,
Al ! faith 've no right wid such freedom to
speak.

trouble,
I'll find some one willing ;
it he?
What's that in the newspaper folded up donble?
Yer honor—don’t hide it —Lut read it to me.

ol ! what can

What ! Patrick O Conner?--no, no, it's some
oth r;
Dend ! dend !
gone by
Dead ! deamd ! why the Kiss on e chiech of his
mother

no not him, "ts aweeh searee

It hasn't had thime s et your honor, todiy,

Don't tell e

3

iUs ot Dive O ! am 1
sy

Shot dead ?—6li ! for lone ol a0t heaven
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IDLE HANDS,

BY T. S. ARTHUR,

Mr. Thornton came bome at his usual
mid-day hour, and as he went in by
the parlor door he saw bis daughter, a
young lady of nineteen, a lounging on
the sofa with a book in her bands. The
whirl of” his wife’'s sewing machine
struck on his ear at the same moment.
Without pausing at the parlor, he kept
on to the room from whence came the
sound of industry.

Mrs. Thornton did not observe the en-
trance of her husband. She was bend-
ing close down over her work, and the
noise of the machine was louder than
than his footsteps on the floor. Mr.
Thornton stood looking at her some
moments without speaking.

‘“ Oh, dear |"” exclaimed the tired wo-
man, letting ber foot rest on the treadle
and straightening herself, * this pain in
my side is almost beyond endurance.”

“Then why do you sit killinug your-
gelfl P’ said Mr. Thornton.

Mr. Thornton's aspect was unusually
sober.

“What's the matter | Why do you
look go serious 7" asked his wife.

" Because 1 feel
wered,

“ Has anythiog gone wrong 77 Mrs.
Thornton's countenance grew ‘slightly
troubled. Things had gone wrong in

und she had learned to dread the oc
currence of disaster.

replied with somo impatience of mun-
ner
“In your business 1” Mrs. Thornton
epoke a little faintly. |
“ No, nothing cspeciolly out of the!
way there, but it's all wrong at home™ |
“1 don't understand you, Iurvey !
What is wrong at home, pray ?” !
“Wrong for you to sit in pain and
exhaustion over that sewing machine,
whilst an idle daughter loungzes over u
oovel in the parlor. That's what I
wishod to say ™ |
“ It isn't EMe’s fault  She often acks
ta help me; but I can't sce the child |

Ll TELN
A what 111 doin tise wor kil widd posor Dhaiay
O how will Tlive, and O whaewill Tgo? 1

The rocin is wod kT o o secin® yoar hono, |
I=thwmdk -T1 go home,
and odry

Come sharp from the bosom of Mary ' Conner,

atnd asoboquick |

Bt never a tear drop wellsd up to Ler eve

r
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Agrienltural, |

About Eggs. |

An egg of the average size weighs
1000 grains, or one seventh of a pound.
Three-fourths of its weight is water
One seventb is nlbumen, a highly nutri-
tious substance, resemhling lean meat
in its comporition, and therefore adapt.
ed to produce strength of muscles
when consumed as food Onc-tenth of
the weight of the egg is fat or oil,which
is useful Yo sitpply carbon for respira-
tion, and heating the body, and there-
fore especially valusble for eating in
cold weather. The yolk contains some
sulpbur and phosghorus compounds,
the latter nffording materials for the
structure of the bones. The shell is
chiefly carbonate of lime — similar in
composition 1o marble or limestone
The shell is porous, and admits air for
the chicken before it breaks out. Of
the eotire egg the shell weighs about
one-tenth ; the yolk, three-tenths ; the
white or transparent porticn, six tenths
The composition of an egg is quite sim-
iliar to that of a piece of good fat beef
steak with the bulk of the loose fat, or
tallow, trimmed off ; eggs nre therefore
nutritious food. Seven eggs, weighing
& pound, are nearly ns valuable for food
13 a pound of good meat, and they gen-
erally cost much less. During the past
foew months seven eggs have cost only
1 cents at retail, in our market, whilea
pound of sirloin beef has cost 14 to 16
ceats, and a good steak from the round,
12 to 14 cents per pound—being two
to one in favor of eggs.

In cooking eggs, most families boil or
fry them hard. This renders them bad
to digest, unless they are masticated
very fine, and this is seldom done in
rapid eating. They are every way bet-
ter if soft-boiled, and after a little prac-
tice im eating them thus, a hard-boiled
egg is comparatively dry and tasteless
An egg placed in boiling water just
three minutes, or if a large one 3 1-4 to
3 12 minutes, is abundantly cooked.
After remorving from the water, the
egge need te stand a few minutes to
beat through to the center. After be-
toming a litlle accustomed to them,
talen with the addition of a little salt
8d pepper, or other condiment, eggs

| nnd duties

put down to houszehold drudgery. Hor |
time will coma roon enough. Let her

have a litdle case und comfort while she

muy "

*If we said that of our sons,” replied
Me. Thornton, *“and ncted on the word,
what cfficient men they would wake!
for the world's work ! [fow admirsbly |
furni<hicd they would be for life's trials |
It is a poor compliment to
Fflie's moral sense to suppose that she
can ba content to sit with idle hands,
or to employ them in light frivollics,
while her mother is worn down with
toil beyood her strength  Hester, it
must not be !”

“ And it shall not be,” said a quick
and firm voice.

Mr. Thornton and his wife started,
and turned to the speaker, who had en
tered the room unobserved, and been a

listener to all the conversation we have |

recorded.

It shall not be, fother I” And Effie
came and stoed by Mr. Thornton. Her
face was crimson, her eyes looded with
tears, through which light was flashing,
lier form drawn up erectly ; her man-
nor resolute. “ It wasn't all my fault,”
she said, and she laid her hand on her
father’s arm. *“ I're ossked mother a
great many times to let me help her,
but she always puts me off. and says it
is casier to do a thing hersell than to
show acother. May be 1 am alittle
dull, but every one has to lears, you
know Mother did not get her hsod in
fairly with that sewiog machine fortwo
or three weeks, and ['m certain it
wouldn’t take me any longer. If she'd
only teach me how to use it, I could
help her a great deal. And, indeed,
father, 'm willing 1”

“Spoken in the right spirit, my
daughter,” said Mr. Thornton, approv-
ingly. *“Girls should be usefully em-
ployed as well as boys, snd in the very
things most likely to be required of
them when they become women in the
most responsible position of wives sod
mothers. Depend upon it, Effie, an idle
girlhood is not the way to a eheerful
womanhood. Learn and do now the
very things that will be required of
you in after years, and then you will
bave acquired facility. Habit and skill
make easy what might come hard, and
be felt as very burthensome.”

“ And you would have her abandon
all self-improvement,” said Mrs. Thorn-
ton ; “ give up music, reading, aod so-
ciety.”

“There are,” replied Mr. Thornton,
as his wife paused for snother word,
“some fifteen or sixteen hours in each
day in which mind or hands ehould be
rightly employed. Now let us see how
Effie is spending these long and ever

thus cooked are palatable as butter, in-
ttead of requiring to be covered with
butter, =
Presgavine Ecas.—As above stated,
he shelis aro porous, and the water of
the egg is constantly evaporating, and
Ur entering to take its place. After a
line, decay commences. It will readi-
Y be seen that, stopping the pores of
the shell will tend to preserve the con-
;ﬂuta in their natural state. This may
® done hy dipping them quickly in
Delted tallow, or ceating them with
*®eet oil, or a solution of gum, or vdrn-
h. Thus coated, they only need to be

Placed in & cool place, of somewhat uni-,

frm temperature.—Agriculturist,

recurring periods of time. Como, my
daughter sit down. We_ have this sub-
ject fairly before us. It is one of life-

“ And your mother was up at half
past five, I know, and feeling so weak
she could hardly dress herself. But for
all this, she was at work until break-
fast time. Now, if you had risen at
six, and shared your mother’s work un-
til seven, you would have taken an hour
from her day’s burthen, and certainly
lost nothing from fyour music, selfim-
provement or social intercourse. How
was it after breakfast ? How was the
morning spent " '

I practiced on the piano an hour af-
ter breakfast.”

* So far, so good. What then ?”

“Iread ‘The Cavalier’ until 11 o-
clock.”

Mr. Thoroton shook bis head, and
asked, ‘‘after eleven, how was the
time spent £ @

“ 1 dressed myself and went out”
| ‘““And what time did you go ont 7"’
| “A little ofter twelve o'clock.”

“An hour was sH&vnt in dressing 1"

“Yes, sir.”

** Where did you go ?”

“I called on Ellen Boyd, and we took
s walk down Broadway.”

“And came home just in time for
dioner ? I think I mot you at the
door ?”

*Yes, sic”

serious,” he ans-!
tthen took a bath and dressed myself. '

her husband’s business more than ooce, |
|

“Things are wrong all the time,” he |

“ITow was it after dinner 7"
“1slept from three until five, and |

From six until tea time, I sat at the!
parlor window ”

“ And after tea 77

* Read * The Cavalicr’ until T went
to bed ”

“ At what hour 77

“ Eleven g'eloek

“ Now we can make up the nccount,”
said Mr. Thornton.

“You arose at seven and retired at
eleven. Sixteen hours. And from your
own account of the day, but a vingle]
hour was spent in anything useful—
that was the hour at your piano  Now,
your mother was up at haif past Gve,
acd went to bed from sheer inability to
sit at work any longer, at |:alfp¢-&t~ni|u~_

Sixteen hours for her, also™ 1low
much reading did you do in that time ?”

And Mr. Thornton looked at his wife |
“ Reading ! Don't talk to me of read-,
ing! I've no time to remd” Mres
Thorntun answered a little impaitently
The contrast of her daughter’s adie
hours with her own life of exhoustiog
toil did not affect her very pleasantly

“And yet,” said Mr. Thornton, * you |
were always very fond of reading, and
| can remember when no day went by
witheut an hour or two passed with
your books. Did you lie down after din-
uer 77
*“ O coursa net !”

' Nor take n plensant walk on Broad:
way ?  Nor sit at the parlor window
with Efie 7 llow about that 7 Now,
the case is a very plain one," continued
Mr Thornton *lIn fact, nothing could
be plainer.  You spend from fourteen to
sixteen hours every day in hurd work,
while Lffie, taking yestorday ns
sample, spends about the same time in
whaot ig little better than idleness. Sup-
pose o new odjustment were to take
place, and Effie were to be employed in
helping you for eight hours every day,
she would still have eight hours for
gelf improvement and recrestion, and
you, relieved from your present over:
tasked condition, might get Lack a por-
tion of the health and epirits of which
these heavy household duties have rob-
bed you.”

“Father !" eaid Effie, spenking
through tears that were fulling over
her face, I never saw things in this
light. Why havn’s you tolked to me
before ? I've often felt asif 1'd like to
belp mother. But she never gives me
anything to do, and if [offer to help
her she says 'you can’t doit,’ or ‘[ had
rather do it myseli.” Indeed, it isn't
all my fault.”

“1t may not have been in the past,
Effie,” replied Mr. Thornton. “ But it
will certainly be in the future, unless
there is a new arrangement of things.
It is a false sociasl seatiment that lets
daughters become idlers, while mothers
fatherr and sons take up the daily bur-
den of work, snd boar it through all
the busy hours.”

Mrs. Thornton did not come grace-
fully into the new order of things pro-
posed by her husband ond accepted hy
Effie. False pride in her daughter, that
future lady ideal, and an ioclination to
do all herself, rather than take the
trouble to teach another, were all s0
many impedimenta. But Effie and her
father were both in earnest, and it was
pot long before the mother's face be
gan to lose its look of weariness, and
ber languid {rame to come up to an
erect bearing. She could find time for
the old pleasure in books now and then,
for a bealthy walk in the street, and a
call on some valued friend.

And was Effie the worse for this
change ? Did the burden she was shar-
ing with her mother depress her shoul-
dors and take the lightness from her
step? Not-8o. The languidoess en-

long importance to yoy, and. should be
well considered. How is it in regard to
the employment of your time? Take
yesterday, for instance. The reeords qf
a day will help to get towards the re-
sults after which we are now searching.’”
Effie sat down, and Mr. Thoraton
drew a chair in front of his wife and
daughter. T ]
“Take yesterday, for instance,” said
the father. * How was itspent? You
rose at seven in the morning.”

gendered by idleness, which had begun
to show itself, disappeared in a few
weeks ; the color came warmer in ber
eheeks, her oyes gained in brightness.
She was growing, in fact, mere beauti-
fu!, for a mind cheerfully conscious of
duty was moulding every lineament of
ber countenance into a new expression.

Did self-improvement stop 7 Ob, no.
From one to two bhours were given to
close practice every day. Her mind
becoming more vigorous i tone, instead

“Yes, sir ; I came down just as the
breakfast bell was rung,” said Effie.

of enervated by idleness, chose a better
order of reading than had been indulg-
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ed in before, and she was groewing
towards a thoughtful, cultivated, intel
ligent womanhood. She also found
time, amid her home duties, for an
bhour twice a week with & German
teacher, and she began also to cultivate
a taste for drawing. Now that she
was employing the time she found at
her disposal, how cheerful and compao-
ionable she grew! She did not seem
like Effie Thornton of a month before.
In fact, the sphere of the whole house-
hold was changed. As an idler, Effte
Thoraton had been to the rest, and the
weight of that burden had been suffic-
ient to depress, thro’ weariness, the
spirits of all. But now that she was
standing up, selfabstained, but a sharer
in the burden of each, all hearts came
back to a lighter measure, beating
rythmethically and in conscious enjoy-
ment.

-9
Inpustry.—Every young man should
remember that the world always has,
and always will honor industry. The
vulzar and useless idler, whose energies
of mipdand body are rusting for wnnt
of exercise—tho mistaken being who
pursues amusement ns a relief to his
enervated muscles, or engnzes in exer
cises that produce no useful end, may
lo>k with scorn on the smutty Inborer
engaged in hig toil. . But his scorn ig
praise. lis contept is an honor.
Honest industry will secure the respect
of the wiso and goed among men, and

yield the rich fruit of an easy eon

peience, and give that heart self respect
which is above all price. Toil on then
voung men. Bo dilligent in business.
[mprove the heart and the mind, and
you will ind the well-spting of enjoy-
m=ant io your own roulsr, and secure the
confidence and reapect of all those
whose respect is worth an effort to ob-
tain,

., L -

6= " My dear,” said an anxious fath.
er to Lis bashfal daughter, " 1 intend

that vou shall be married, but T do not
intend that you shall throw yourself
awny an any  wild, worthless bov of
the present day. You mnasl marry a
mnn of mature age ; that can

charm vou with wisdom und good ad

vice rather than personsl atiractions

What do you think of afine and ma
ture hushand of fifty 77 The tinnd,
meck, Llue exved little daughiter looked
into the old man's face, and with the
shightest possible touch of in‘rrest in
her voice, answered, * 1 thirk two of
twenty ive would be much better, pa |

- e -

Tt

p<y- It is not generally known, as it
should be, that pnlverized alum poases.
scs tha property of purifving water A
large table-spoonful of alum sprinkled
inta a hogshead of water, will, 1o a few
minutes, precipitate to the bottom all
immpure particles, and so purify it that
it will be found to possess all the fresh:
ness of fine spring water, A pail full,
holding four gallonz, may be purified
by o single ten spoonful.
@ -
t&ayIn order to nmuse tho children,
on the Sabbath, a lady was engaged in
reading to them from the Bible the sto-
ry of David and Goliah, and coming to
that possage in which Goliah so boast-
ingly and defiontly dared the young
stripling, o little chap, almost in his
first trowsers, said, * Sister, skip that
—skip that—he's only blowing ! 1
want to know who licked |"
— e —
Marcn or InreLLEcT.—A beggar ap-
plied for alms at the door of & partizan
of the anti-begging society. After in
vain detailing his manifold sorrows, the
inexorable gentleman peremptorily dis:
misged him. * Go away,” said Le, " go
—wao canna gie ye naething.” * You
might at least,” replied the mendicant,
with an air of great dignity and arcb-
ness, "have refused me grammatically.”
o o
3ar-"Papa ; didn't you whip me once
for biling brother Tommy?" ‘' Yes,
my son ; you hurt him bad.” * Well
then papa, you ought to whip ma’s mu-
gic teacher too, for he bit ma yesterdsy
right on the mouth, and I know he
hurt her, because she put her arms
around his neck and tried to choke him."
- @
&y In an advertisement by the
Eastern Counties Railway Company,
Eagland, of some wuncalled-for goods,
the letter ““1” had dropped frem the
word lawful, and it read: * People to
whom these packages are directed are
requested to come forward and pay the
awful charges on the same.”
— o —————
g3~ A pessant, happening io meet a
physician, tried to concesl himeelf be-
hind a wall ; the docter asked him the
reason for his strange behavior.—
“Why,” he replied, ** it is so long since
I have been ill, that I was ashomed to
meet you.” )
— . o e
par Taylor, in his description of
Greece, says : “ Sardiniais free from
all kinds of poisonous and deadly berbs,
except one herb, which resembles pars-
ley, and which, they say, causes those
who eat it to die laughing I”
P —-——
g We can in no way assimilate our-
gelves o much with the benign dispo-
sition of the Creater of sll, as by con-
tributing to the health, comfort and
happiness of our fellow creatures — Cic-
ero.

A ol ——
par Zcal without knowledge, is fire

without light.
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the Battle at Bull Run.
Letter from John W. White.
Letter from D. W. TenBroeck.

[We have been favored with the fol-
lowing copy of a highly interesting and
descriptive letter from the pen of the

retary of the Senate, relative to the
scenes which occurred at Washington

during aod after the battle at Bull Run.
The letter was addressed to a personal
friend of the writer, in a ncighboriog
town, who has kindly placed it at our
servico, It will be read with deep in-
terest.—Eprror Ax ]

“ Do yvou see, dear friend, whero I
am ? Bodily, herein my room, writ.
ing, near midnight, at the rame little
table. Mentally, trying to keep abreast
of the grandest movement the world
ever saw. The moral progress the Na-
tion has made in the last six months is
amaziog.

Day before yesterday the Senate
passed a bill setting free all slaves
whom the rcbels may usein any way
for the furtherance of tho war. On the
1st of January last the man would have
been deemed crazy who should have
said the Senate would pass such a bill
in six yeors, even.

God is working in ways we never
have dreamed of. | find no time here
to read mueh but the papers—the now
Atlantic is just out, and 1 muat manage
to edge that in somehow. My duty ot
the Senate commences ot 9 o'clock and
ends at4 My dinner houris 4 12—
my breakfast hour is 8. | have but
two meals daily.

What shall [ tell yon about the rad
disaster of Bunday  You will get a

history of it from the papers The
movement  was unquestionably made
before (ien. Scott waa fully  ready

Why, is one of tho questions no one
can answer.  The day was alvo unques
tionably ours up to about i o'clock in
the afternnsn  Our foree in battle was
not over 25,000 men ; vet though the
rebe!s hod  the advantage of nearly
double our number of men, added to
that of an entrenched and strongly for
tified position, we drove them [from the
ficld wnd won the day. Just in the no-
ment of victory that strange panic
sprung up and wo lost all It was ut.
terls causele=s- no one can nccount for
it.  Our loaa of artillery is not over
twenty picers  We raved nearly all
our arfy wogons and baggage. We
threw away conciderable nmmunition,
und some guns  Our lo«of life it in
a8 vet impussibie to tell  Each day re
duces tho general supposition, fof men
are constantly coming in.  Tonight
some 2,000 are unaccounted for and set
down a8 killed, wounded and mirsing
I think 500 of them will yet report ot
camp--thus putling our killed and
wounded at only 1500 [ shall not be
surprised if it is finally reduced to
1200 So far o8 wo can judge, tho loss
of tho enemy is at least double ours.
Wo took 25 or 30 prizoners who have
been brought hero, and I judge the en
emy did not get many of our men.
Better than oure no men over did on
the field of battle,

Wedoesday morning. Of conrse Sun-
dey wasa wild day bere. Probably
260 pcople went out to the baltle
ground. I wanted very much to po,
but my room-mate was sick and | did
not try to get away. Sunday forenaon
I went to service in the llouse by the
chaplsin of the Senate. At 6 in eve
niog | went to vespers in the Catlholic
Church. By 9 in the evening ecouriers
began to arrive from tho field of battle
—and they kept coming in every half
bour till after midnight. The general
tone of the report wos good—*' sercre
fighting, bat our men were graduslly
driviog the rebels from the field” Soon
after midoight eame in a rider who left
at 5 o'clock. He brought report that
“the day was ours — the firing lad
about ceased —the enemy was driven
back some three miles.” You may be
sure there was excitement. I was up
town and so canuot speak more in de-
tail. Then everybody, generally, went
home to sleep and pleasant dreams,
The news of the disaster did mot reach
here till 2 o'clock. It was too awful,
and noone placed the least credence,
in the report. Half an hour more, and
more messengers came in. Soon the
panic stricken civilians and officers be-
gan to arrive. A pewspaper reporter
tore up the avenue for tho telegraph
offiece—his horse badly woumded and
gory with blood. Then soon came an-
other who reported having a man shot
from behind him om his own horse.
The few people about the hotels were
thunderstruck At a quarter before 3
somebody ¢alled beneath my window
I recognized the voice as that of Col.
Foraoey, Secretary of the Senate. Get-
ting out of bed 1 went to the windew
when he struck me dumb with these
words: *“ 1 am just in from Bull Run.
We have been defeated. Our army is
all retreating. We have lost nearly
everything. Our killed sad wounded

but it was ot no use,
ly cut up., Col. Cameron is killed. Col.
Burpgide is wounded. Col. Hunter, i#
also wounded—his lower jaw is shot

Very Interesting Lotters from Washing-
ton---Bescription of the Scene after

private Secretary of Col. Forvey, Sec-

are counted by the thousand. Some
approbensions sre felt at the War De-
part ment that the city may be stormed
before morning. Qur men fought nobly,
They are awful-

22, 1861
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I nmrure | did not
hesitate an instant | only consudered,
am [ iendy 7 Have I my business mat-
ters in such condition thut o stranger
could settle them ¢ Isthere nny wrong
I ought to repair bofire | go to anath

er world—any furewell | must sav ?
Thero were furewells to eny, Lut [ conld
say them in the moment of starting for
tbe trenches 1 Iay ond thought, |

did not ace anything that required at-
tention | amsure | thanked Giod then
that the hour hail come when | was re

ally wanted in the worll -all these

veors of my hife sreemed to have been
nurturing e ju-t o carry a gun and
uan it oobly 1n the trenches and die for
Humanity  Not doubting the fll truth

of oll Col "erney had said, in an hour
1 bnd given myselfl away  You lbod no
friend—my mother had no ron—my
sister had no brother. My nuse and my
I'fo were passed over to the great cause,
and | had no more cuncern for myself.
God would deal with mo os he pleased
—-in the ead all would be well [ hopo
[ muy be ns true when the real emer-

away—I have just left him. :Our army
is all in retrest in the most dirordered
manner” Three hours before, I went
to sleep with news of victory. What
a tale to tell a man just roused from
sound sleep! There was Col. Young,
who rooms next door—it was bis voice,
and it was him. He wos not wild or
incoherent—bhe spoke calmly, but could
it be true? Was I awake? O God,
was it not ail a fantasy of the braio !
Before T conld collect my~ sensia—Cel
Forney had passed into his room. There
I stood witﬁhoud stretched out of the
window. I remember looking to see if
thero was nota glare in the sky—it
might be tho ememy's guns were al-
ready st work. By this time we were
all awnke — my room mate acd the
gentlomen in the otber rooms. The
family were also astir. [ could not
speak—I Iny down. But spoke my
chum, * Sid, are we awake ?” Surely,
it wos torrible. Presently he said, “* It
is awful ! ” repeating the three words
every moment or two for Bometime.
First 1 thought of the ten-thousand
homes in which there would be mourn-
ing on the morrow for the chosen one
of the househnld. The great wail of
wo swept over mo like a thick tempest.
Tlhen cate the full voice crying, ** Von-
geance | ” and my thoughts sprung to
the long lino of n hundred thousand
new men resdy to die for Liberty and
Law But before one of them all could
get here the cunnon wonld probably be
upon us. Thoncands of men must arm
here to defend the city, to fight o the
death if need be
Was I ready ?

man was restless ; there was not much
talking. * Did you know Jim Harris 7 ?
said a man to one of the Michigan First.
“Yes,” wea the answer, ho was shot
dead.” Not a muscle quivered —
“Where?” “In front.” * That’s right;
he was my son.” Before such heroism
how mean I felt I "1 was asbamed of
myself. I ought to have been in the
fiosld—my body might have stopped the
ball which killed the son of sueh a fath-
wr.

Iam sure I come home to breakfast®
o better man than I was when I went
away.

After brookfast we all went up street.
It was the same scene. Every where
knots of men around soldiers—the
dreary rain pouring down-—here a man
standing out alone and solemnly and
reverently calling God's vengeance on
the rebel fiends who came on the battlo
field, and bayonotted our wounded—
there soldier friends rushing together,
euch having supposed tho other dead—
wow a choleric old man swoearing at
himsell for being so stiff with rheuma-
tism that he could not march in rank—
elsewhere middle agod men shaking
hands with each other, and saying al-
most gladly, “ Now onr time has come I
A beardless boy exclaiming, ** I shall
take Jack's place in the 7lst,"—an old
man of seventy chiding one a few
yoars younger for yielding to the foar
of panic on the battle field—a coal-
Llack negro touching his hat to me and
asking, ** Please mas'sr, d'vo t'ink we
darkies can have o chance to fight dis
yer day ?"—one man swesring at the
Tribune for urging on a battle before we
were ready—another swearing at Pat-
terson for letting Johnson escape him
in tho Uarper's Ferry neighborhood—
the faint chuckle of sonie troitor—the
quick word “ You are not wanted hore,
gooway or you'll get hurt "—in mearly
every cyo that strange light that never
before was, which spoke in the same in-
stant of homo and friends, agd conse,
cration tn the Stars and Stripes to the
death. At ten | wus ot my post in the
Senate Wo could not work—we did
only 80 much ns we must. The wildost
rumors were running about till pear
the middlo of tho afternoon. Every
mun hept an eye on Arlington Heights
ncroag Lhe river if so be ho might see
the pmoho of buttlo—crowds of soldiors
poured into the city—reports of dead
and wounded grew npon us—all waited
in uneasy cxpeetancy for the roar of
cunnon  Tho House was cast down
and dispirited-—the rain poured down
faster wnd fuster—-cvergwhere excopt
in the Sennte was gloom —Trumbull of

genty doca come, on [ wns that morning
lyavg upon my bed  Resolving to get
up und go down tuwn assoan as | could

doze. | wokeo up to find mysell rvuying

have kept the faith ™ It wus quarter of

3 when I started up strect—just cum-1
mencing to rain.  Early as it was, the !
uvenuo was full of people—as muny on |
the nidewalk 88 thero usually arcat 10

in the furcnoon. By thia time o few of
the runaway soldiers were arriviog

Each soiled, begrimed, red eyed man

waos instantly surrounded and made to

tell his story. In the length of a square

thore wero ofton a dozen of these group:

ed around some hero. 1 dido’t caro to
hear details—the grand fact of a terri

ble defeat and of a probable attack up-
on the city was all I cared for. Ilav-
ing dettled the case In my mind [ was
curious to sco how tho people felt. It
stirrod my blood strangely to hear a
calm-faced man say, after hearing the
story, “ I have a wifo and four little
children—1 sm going home to put my
house in order—1 will be back in twao
hours—put my namo down if men are
wanted” There was s hero, though
fame may never catch his name. Scores
of men would not beliove the report of
defeat—" it was impossible ; these sol-
diers were deserters, cowards, who de-
served te bo shot” Here and there
traitors appeared—their chuckle mark-
ed them. The stern faces of the loyal
men promised bareh use of any man
who spoke treason. One great man
swore out roundly he was glad the
government army was reuted. In &n
instant a slight built private of the
Mnrsachusetts Sixth, stepped in front
of him, and ho lay sprawling on the
sidewalk. It was done so quick Icould
hardly see it, but I know the blow was
a neat one, The traitor got up and
slunk away—the crowd clapped the
soldier on the back and said, “ Bully !”
Good for you”

At the hotel, men were gelting up
who had heard nething of the disaster.
First came into their faces a look of
ineredulous amazement — then every
man’s face took on that look of stern
determination to mever vield. In some
faces [ saw as plainly as if the house-
door had been open before me, all the
home circle—wife and children, high
bopes, desires, plans, promise of future

ears, and coming pride aod joy.

here wos s look backward toward
these, ag it were, but in every eye was
that calm decision which boded no good
for an encmy who dare attack the ¢ity.
One old man who sppeared to be over
sixty, beard the talo and ssid: “I
have two sons in the Rhode Island First,
1 suppose they are both dead—I know
what they were msde of—I'm stout
enough to handle a gun yet.” A few
cowards therc were—men who had ur-
geot business in Ohio or New York or
gsomewhere else. Loyal men would not

well see, I turned uver and wentinto n ! Charles

Hlicois, Willson of Massachusetta, Ten
Eyck of New Jersey, each spoke a fow

"nervous words in favor of the bill bo-

foro mentimed, in relation to slaves—
Suwnner's responsive “ aye |
when his nnme was called hiad the ring

alond “ I have fought the good fight, 1! of an organ in it—old Ben Wade's an-

~wer was as sharp asa sword —and
when the vote was nonounced —** 32
for, to 6 agsinst "—the hearts of the
people in the gulierics began 1o rise.
Directly the bugle was Leard and past
the Capital wound Sherman's battery,
which every-body supposed loat, ouiy
four men missing, and not o gun harm.
ed Bless me ! how the people rushed
ont in the rain, awinging their hats and
cheered | From that time things be-
gon to improve Fact began to take
the place of wild rumor2-we began to
comprehend and understand the great
disaster. So the day woro away—rain
and darkness every-where, no booming
of cannon, supposed dead men report-
ing themselves alive, fragments of regi-
ments clustored in all parts of the city,
everybody going to look after friends,
private houses on every street opening
to receive weary and bungry soldiers,
stranger men giving soiled privates half
dollars with which to get warm dianers.
Five o'clock came and we went up
town again. Straight to the quarters
of the Michigan 2d, and found my friend
Lester unburt My college mate, he is
now assistant surgeon.

It was a loog time before I could find
a man of Company *“ F.” of the Minne-
sota First; there were not many of them
left. At length, “Do you know any-
thing of your First Lieutenamt ?”
“Dead.” That was all, then ; so went
down a rare nature, generous, chivalric,
earnest. [ saw him here and shook a
“good bye” with him when the regi-
ment crossed to Virginia, .ten days be-
foro the battle. His last words to me
were: " You know I've always been a
Democrat, but I'm in for the war; [
pever can die in a better cause.” * *
War came home to me that evening
as | moved about among the boys of
Company “F.” I felt very much hu.
miliated—they all seemed brothers to
me, whom I bad in seme way wronged.
Ah me thatl could bave given them
twenty dollars instead of five so that
they might all bave put away their
poor army ration, and had esch a good
warm meal | * * * 8. A

| The following interesting letter is
from Joux W. Warre, formerly of ¢his’
village, now of Sickles' Brigade.]
WasniNgToN, Aug. & 1861.-
Friexps 1y Crewanco : Having s lit-
tle leisure, and thinking of my friehds
in Chenango to whom I have not per-
sonally written, snd who perhiggwenld
be glad to kaow wWhere I am, hand-hew
I like tho life of & soldier, I write » few
lines to tho Chenango American for pab-

lication. .
mz‘VIe are now encamped sbout ong

stay to hear their excuses. Every

mile from Washington, and in full view’
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