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THE AID-DE-CAMP.

*

A ROMANCE OF THE WAR.

L A N T4 Y Vo VoV WV R v

CHAPTER I.

11‘ was growing dark, and the evening wis very cold. The Jamps
were lit, and the streets were filled with an eager throng hurrying
homewsrd—DBaltimore always presents 2 busy scene at dark, as people
of all classes and ages throng its streets, returning from their daily
avocations. The merchant and the mechanie, the professional man
and the street laborer, the idler and the man of business, the million-
aire and the beggar, the sewing girl and the lady of fashion, represcn-
sentatives of all classes, colors and nations under the sun, §ill the streets,
hurrying on ag if their lives depended upon their speed ; jostling each
other unceremoniously, and filling the air with the sound of their
voices. T have often stood upon the street at the hour of twilight, and
watched the scene before 'me with intense 1mterest. Qune sees human
nature in all its forms, on the thoroughfares of Baltimo reat this hour.

This evening, the fourth of Mareh, 1861, the streets were mora
crowded than usual. A dense throng poured through Howard and
Liberty streets,into the great highway, Baltimore street, and mingling.
with the groups already there, filled it to its utmost capacity. The
erowd which came in from the Washington Depot, was ezceedingly
merry, and Joud and repeated shouts rose upon the air. There could
be heard the shrill nasal twanged voice of the Yankee, and the coarse
rough slang of the Western man. Around the Camden atreet Depot
all was bustle and confusion. The large building was black with people, -
and the long trains, which were constantly arnving from Washington,
discharged their passengers and swelled the crowd. -

It had been a gala day in Washington, and these people were retura-
ing from witnessing the inauguration of Abraham Lincoln to the Presi-
dency of the United States. Fanaticism and sectional hate had suc-
ceeded in forcing an uncouth barbarian into the chair of Washington,
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and the greatest Republic upon which the sun ever shone, was tottering
t itz fall, )
Morving on silently and moodily through the throng, as it hurried
trom the depot, was a young man, whos appearance was so striking
- that cne could not help pausing to notice him. He was of medium
hoight-and very slightly framed. He was dressed in 2 plain suit of
black, buttoned closely up to the throat, and he wore earelessly a drab
siouched hat.  His features were ivregular, but striking. There was
firm, grave expression about the mouth, but the keen gray eyes shone
with a merry and mischicvous twinkle. Onc felt at a glance that he
wus Yar above the average order of men—that ho was born for distine-
o The gentlewan was Mr, Edward. Marshall, a young Virginian,
whi had been for several years a member of the Baltimore Bar. H.

wus twenty-3even years old, and was one of the most distinguished

voung lawyers of the city. His itreproachable character commanded
universal respect, and his influence was yvery great.

M. Marshall had just returned from' witnessing the inaugaration,’

and way silently and earnestly reflecting uporr what he had seen and
beard that day. He passed on with the erowd up Liberty to Baltimore
strzet, and then pansing almost unconsciously, gazed at the' thron
it hurried on, filling the air with its shouts and laughter.

“Ayel laugh om ye besotted fools,” he exclaimed bitterly. ¢ Your
- Tanatical blindness has ruined the eountry.”.

He turned away, and was about to continuc his walk up Liberty
strest, when 2 hand was laid upon his shoulder, and a hearty voice
exclaimed : : )

“ Well, Edward, my friend, so you have gotten back. Come with
me, and tell me all about the inanguration.” :

g, as

The speaker was an elderly gentleman with a frank, open face, and u -
- cordial, winning air.  Mr. Marshall recognized him, and took his hand

affuctionately,

“You startled me, Mr. Worthington,” said he. I have just
roturned, and am in no condition to go home with you.”

“ Nonsense!” sald Mr. Worthington, laughing good humoredly, and
taking the young man’s arm.’ “Noasense. You must go with me.
Mary will think that the Abolitionists have made off with you, if I
don’t bring you with me. -Come! I will take no excuse,” ’

And the old gentleman bent his steps northward, leading the young
man, who seemed to follow very willingly in spite of his alleged unfit-
ness to do so.  After a little twisting and turning, they reached Cathe-
dral street, and paused before a large mansion. They sscended the
steps; and before Mr. Worthington could apply his latch key, the door

%
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was thrown open. A pair of soft white arms were twined ar'ound l‘jis
neck, higs lips were pressed by a dainty little mouth, -and 5 musieal voice
murmured : , .,

« Welcome, Papa! How naughty to stay out so.]ate. .

¢ There! there!” cried Mr. Worthington, laughingly, ashe returne:i
the selute, and passed into the hall, % don’t choke me, Mary. H’e’re s
a voun; rascal behind me, who is waiting to come in for his shar‘e.

The young lady blushed, and turned to Mr. Marshall, who was
standing by the door, which he had elosed. )

T did not see you before,” she said, holding out-her hand. .

The old gentleman passed into the parlor, but the young people hin-

* wered in the hall. 'When they entered the parlor there wasa bright

eolor on Miss Worthington’s cheeks and a happy smile played around 4
Mr. Masshall’s lips. . -

A, bright fire was burning in the grate, and _by it, in a comfortable
apm chair, Mrs. Worthington was sitting.  She greeted the‘you_ng man
very cordially. Mr. Worthington had seated hlmsc?lf l_ay hlB' wife, and
‘had drawn o paper from his pooket, and was unfol@mg it, while be held

“his feet to the fire.

“ Now, sir,” said he, turning to Marshall; “make yourself as agree-
able as possiblo to the ladies, while I look over my ‘Hex_'ald.’ Iienj:ent-}
ber, not 2 word about what you saw in 'Washmgto.n until a.f’ter_suppe_r. ‘

He then opene] bis paper, and was soon busily engaged 1n poring
over the long black columns of news. . )

Mr. Worthington was a firm believer in the NeW‘YorIf Herald. ‘
His uniform good temper was seriously ruﬂied—,i.and. l_us -en.]oyment of”
his supper greatly disturbed, if he failed to receive it in time to peruse
it before tea. After the cares and business of the day were over, it
was his chief delight to seat himself by the side of his wife and read
the % Herald” urtil snpper wae veady. ¢ That Herald” interfer?d with
many of Mrs, Worthington's plans for pleasant chit-chats with her
hushand before tea. I think there are many wives in the South who
are thankful that there is no.longer a ¢ Herald"” to call their leige lords’
sttention away from themsclves, and who remember it only a8 an
unweleome visitor. ' L .

Mr. Marshall, whether in obedience to Mr. Worthington's injunetion,
or the dictates of his own heart, T know not, turned his attention to the
ladies, and soon a very sprightly and interesting conversation sprang
up between them. Mr. Worthington would oceasionally look 1_1pland join
in it for a moment, and. then would he again be wrapped-up in the con-
tents of his paper. N

Soon supper was announced, and a fifth party was added to the
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group.;'t He was Mr. Charles Worthington, the only: son and heir of
Mr. Nicholas Worthington. He was a young man of twenty-two or
twenty.three years of age, and in all respects worthy of the name he
bore. : o N

After supper a visitor came in—~Mr. William Harxi

8, one of the most
prominent eitizens of Baltimore. ‘ o

When the family and their guests were seated around the parlor fire, -

Mr. Harsis exclaimed abruptly, turning to bis host:

“ Well, Worthington, we are in. for it. King Abe is.erowned and
throned at last.” . ‘ : :

“Yes,” replied Mr. Worthington, smiling.  But I do not envy him

“Wait six months and you will envy him less;” eaid Mr. Harris,
glooinily. % There is only one course left for us to pursue—the Border
States must sece@e, and cast theit lot with their Southern sisters.””

“ But Lincoln may be more conservative - than you now anticipate,”
said Mr. Worthington, who was unwilling to give up the Union, while
a hope of preserving it remained. ,

Mr. Harris was a thorough Secessionist. He shook his head jnore-
dulgusly, and then asked :

“Have you heard anything from the Inaugural?” -

“ Marshall heard it,” said M. Worthington, turning to. the young
wman.  “Come, Hdward,” he added, “give us an account of what you
saw and he heard.” ,

All eyes were turned upon Mr. Mavshall, who began quietly:

“1 went over to Washington last night, in order to avoid the crowd,
which I knew would be on the the trains this morning, I spent the
night. with  friend—and this morning went out upon the strevt very
early. The first thing that attracted my attention was a company of
soldiers stationed on the Avenue. I walked on aud saw another de-
tachment, and finally discovered that there was soarcely a square of the
street that was not guarded by United States Regulars. The tops of
houses along the Avenue were lined with riffemen, and detaghments of
artillery were stationed at various points throughout the city. Happen-

ing to know the officer in command of one of these detachments, ¥
approached him, and asked the cause of this extraordinary display of
force, He told me that fears were entertained of an attack on the city,
ot an attempt to assassinate the President elect. General Scott had
deemed it best to prepave for the worst. It seems that the offieials .
feared that they would not be able to inaugurate Lincoln without the
presence of Federal bayonets. Once, during tho day, I was standing
by General Scott, who was constantly receiving messages from all parts
of the eity; and I heard bim exclaim, in « tone of great reliefs
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ing iy goi y —thank God Almighty for it.”
thing is going on peaceably—than '
: fp}zzryoll:il iprogbateg,” exelaimed Mr. Harris, vehemently. ¢ But

pardon me for interrupting yon. Go on.” .

i i in¢ ted to th
“ ueuration passed off quietly. Lincoln was oso0r
Ca itl‘tclviebl; 1 gs?rong gllzzrd of cavalry, and was sl}rround_ed by troops
dufiug tlie TInaugural ceremony. The whole affair wore an aspect of

 foree which was painful, and I am afraid it was indicative of the future

i inistration.” . . .

Po}‘l‘cgu(:f ;1;: eo‘; ?}?em lIrilz.ugm-al'!‘ ‘What did he say? asked Mr.
Hs:f;lsi{;ﬁlrl):tf:zg.how to angwer you, Bil",” repliec} Marghall, hesita-
tingly. *The Address was so ambigu.eus and unsa}tl.sf'actory thafi.lIt a;n
gure no two persons will construe it n,hke.- He said that he wi dda dD
eare that the laws are faithfully executt.ed in all the States. er S ]e s
that in doing this there will be no oceaston _f'or bloodsh?d or strife, 11;‘! e;s
it shall be forced upon the national authority. He 'w111 hold the forts,
and places belonging to the Government, and he w111_coll'ecf: t!:e re;e{i
nue. T confess that [ do not likke his address. I think it is intends
to deceive and trick the Seuth. T think he means to try to force the

" peceded States back into the Union.”

Mr. Harris smiled scornfully, and Mr, Worthington gazed earnestly
into the &re, while Marshall continued : , )
n “ Ag for ,myself, I have been greatly inﬂu%nced by it. All ,of wy
doubts have been dispelled. What T, have this day seen and heard a -
Washington, hag made me 2 thorough Seeesspn;at.” g
#Good ! I like that!” eried Mr, Harris, seizing his hand. .
«T fear that you are right,” said Mr. Worthington, sadly. ]?ut
' God knows that my love for the South is not weakened by my devotion
to the Union. I love them both, and never desire to see them separated
if it ean be avoided.” . . K ‘. '
“ Bat it cannot be avoided, my dear friend,” said Mr. I*Ian.'ls. “You
~must be one of us. Your true place is among the Southern-rights men
of Maryland.” o o .

& Wit," replied his host; “and if T am more fully eonvineed of
that, T will go over to you. But not now” Then turning to Marshall,
he asked; “ Who are in the Cabinet?” ,

& Sewo’,rd is Secretary of State, and . Chase of the Treasury-—the
others I do not remember.” , - .

“ Soward and Chase—bad men, bad men,” exclaimed Mr. Worthing-
ton, shaking his, head disapprovingly. “I am afraid they meu\n
war.” , )

# Yes, and a bitter war, too,” said Mr. Harris. ¢ But tell me,” he
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continued, addressing Marshall, ¢ did you see the Confederate Commis-
gioners, and what did they say of the condition of affairs 2’ ,

T saw Mr. Forgythe this moming. He says that he and Mr. Craw-
ford will wait for o fow days before presenting their credentials, in order
to give the new administration time to complete its necesgary Arrange-
ments. He seems to anticipate some trouble, and fears that the Federal
Government will not recognise the claims of his Government to inde-
pendence. I have not seen him since the Inauguration, but I am sure
that Tineoln’s address must have strengthened his foars.”

There was a pause. Suddenly Mr. Harris asked :

“ What will Virginia do?” :

“ Leave the Union, sir, as soon as she is satisfied that it is her duty
to do 50, replied Marshall, ‘ *

“If she were out, Maryland could go at ‘once,” said Mr. Harris,
musingly. “I would give worlds if Maryland had a Governor whe
could be frusted.”

“ But surely, Harris, Governor Hicks is & true man,” said Mr. Wos-
thington. * ' :

“1do not think go,” replied Mr. Harris, firmly. “ He refuses to

convene the Legislature, beeause that body will summon a Couvention, -

and he does not believe that the people desire it. He knows this to be
false. From all paris of the State the people are demanding s Con-
vention, and he is daily fmportuned to allow us to hold one. No, sir,
he knows that we are for the South, and he hag us in his power. But
for the injury that 4t wounld do”the cause, I would propoese hanging
Hicks to-morrow.” ' : ‘

“You are too viclent," said Mr. Worthington, with a sigh.

Mr. Harris was an ardent Southern-rights man. He felt the justice
of the Southern cayse, he knew the popular sympaihy with the South
that existed in Maryland, and he was anxious that the peopla should.
have an opportunity of expressing their will, He folt outmged['by, and

indiguant at the conduct of the Governor, which was slowly but surely

betraying the State into the hands of the Federal Government.

Mr. Worthington was'one of those conditional Union men who were
then to be met with all over the South, He loved the South, and he
felt deeply the wrongs that had been done to it; but he loved the Union
also, and he did not wish to see it destroyed while a hope remained of
the South receiving justice in it. Tailing in his efforts to save the
Union, he was for immediate and- final alliance with the Confederate
Htates. | ]

Mr. Marshall had been 2 couservative Southern man. e had Justi-
fied the egursc of the Southern States, while he had not been averse to
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n ve-congtruction of the Tnion. Bu? n.ow Lfncoln’s .inz;u‘rlguaalbh?d
made him an unconditional Secessionist. 'The %adles 1a t-em
fgiient, but not uninterested listeners to .the foregom'g eog;eri;, IO?..
Qgon it turned upon other subjecty, and in 2 short time Mr. daﬁja
sook his leave. Young Mr. Worthington had an engagem?nt,_ and X hr
snd Mra. Worthington took their departure from the parlor, and the
one. .
ym;\ril;gésp;;ﬂ; “f“\?g‘:t’ile;:gﬂn‘ was, like most of the women of 'Bnlt:imore,
small and heautifully formed. She was o lovely girl, with a]fan‘ ani
Sl!”!iling face, and large and merry blue eyes. She was onhy tmzlnfy
years old. She had been engaged to Maf*shall ‘f‘or six months, ar;l lm
¢ix months more she was to become his wife. She was a.nobleilwho e:
souled girl, and she wag proud of her choice. Well mxg%t she have
been s0. There were few men in Baltimore more  worthy, in every .
respect; of a woman’s love than Edward Marshall. Lo v
If is not my purpose to make public what pasged betwesn the céver:
after the old folks left the parlor. 1 have no right to do 0. Such
soenes should be kept eacred from prying eyes. Though pnv.ﬂeged 1o
remain, and hear and see all that ocenrred, I 'know_t;hat a third party
ie always in the way in such cases. Therefore I will fo]l?w,the exam-
e of the old folks, and will retire and cloge the doqr behind me.




CHAPTER IL.

‘I .OPEN ED !,his narration with incidents which ochurred on tine even
ing sut.:ceedmg tl;e inaugurgtion of Abraham Lincoln for- urpo .
. of convenience. The position and the condition o s

£ the connt
too well known to th i a b ot of
foo 7 e reader o require more than a brief review of

The secession of the State of South Carolina had severed the bonlds

of the Union, and, one by one, the other Cotton States had followed

her example, until seven States which embodied the great & ric'ultw' ]

wealth of the comntry, had gone' out fr,m the Union. Thgse Sf:u;;ﬂ1 ‘
had confedgrated iz & new Government, had created a new nation X 93
had assumed all the rights and privileges of an independent G ore

- ment.  The Confederate States had begun their carcer with s i;‘vtetm‘

ing prospect for suecess Commissioners had been sent to | o to

obtain from .Foreign Powers the recognition of their inde éndé?:;;pe tg
separate nationality. Other Commmissioners had been sgnt't W:m

. inglon to treat with the Federal Governm ey

Wit}'l the dignity and interests of hoth ?:EEH:PO'}::::S‘S tl(jomp'ahble
desire .uf‘- the new Government to avoid hostilities ! and the
Commlfssmners who had been sent to Washington were empowered ¢
treat with the old Govornment upon the most libers] andPhO:::abl:

terms. From all parts of the country the Federal Government wag

wrged to receive and treat with the Commissi
) st :
ington about the first of March. oners, who reached Wash.-

The Confederate Government h .
_ Th ' ad been formed darin i
mt;&hon ‘ot" ]‘?remdent Buchanan, The United States pngsui}ée :d\:l 111:
and .vamllatmg course. Mr. Buchavan seemed embarrasged ;ﬂ_ )
position was certainly trying, and it wo o

uld hay '
txy had an abler and a better man filled js. ? boan well for tho o

When the State of South Carolina
: seceded, the Unit
Forts.Mou]tne and Sumter in the harbor o,ff Chérle!::toeri Sf:tesl }:;Id
waA given by the United States Government that its militar stpte Py
that State should not be changed. The State then refraing | from .

i b I d natrat tlpOll the I edel al fl}l Ces w ‘
kln a-"v 1'08[ lﬂ ta LI 10N
Pllnelpal h('l |‘hnr - hO‘ he}d 3t8

al o Vl
On Christmas day, Major Robert Andereon, the commandant of the

with the old, and the .

The Aid-de-Camp. 15

Tederal troops, dined with the authorities of Charleston, and Iulled to
vest their suspicions of foul play, if indeed they entertained any. On
the night of the 26th of December, 1860, he evacuated Fort Moulirie
and threw himself into Fort Sumter, an unfinished work, but one of
great strength, built on an artificial island in the harbor. Hersat fire
to the work that he evaonated, spiked its guns, and removed everything
that hic could transport to Fort Sumter. The next day—the 27th—-

. this was discovered, and Fort Moultrie and Castle Pinckney were

seized and occupied by the State troops. The fire was extinguished
at Fort Moultrie, and soon afterwards the dsmage was repaired and the
Fort made stronger than ever. Tt was expected that the conduct of
Major Anderson, which was in direct violition of the pledge given by
the United States would be disap%oved by his Government; but Mr.
Buchanan not only refused to order him to return to Fort Moultrie,
hut approved his conduet and susteined him ia it.

Warned by this breach of faith, the State of South Carolina seized
apon all the property of the Federal Government within its limite,
causing a strict acconnt of it to be taken, in order that at the proper
time & settloment might be made with the Federal Government. The
surrender of Fort Sumter was demanded ; the demand being refused,
the State collected troops in the harbor, and proceeded to muoke other
preparations to reduce the hostile position. After the formation of the
Confederacy the troops were transferred to the Confederate Govern-
ment, and the works extended. The ecommand was conferred wpon
Brigadier General Beauregard of, the Confederate army. After the
acoupation of Fort Sumter by Major Anderson, his Government was
Jesirous of supplying him with provisions and ammunition and of re-
inforcing the garrison with freeh troops, South Carclina very prop-
arly refused her consent to this, and the Federal Government resolved
to relieve the Wort at all hagards. In Janvary the steamer ¢ Star of
tho West” was sent to the relief of Major Anderson, but was driven
back by the South Carolina battesies. . .

The only places in the Confederate Statez held by Federal troops
wers Forts Sumter and Pickens—the former in Charleston harbor,
the latter on Santa Rosa Island in Pensacols Bay, Florida. The
troops asserabled for the reduction of the latter Fort were commanded
by Brigadier Generzl Bragg, . - :

The administration of Mr. Buchanan had been urged to evacuate
these Forts, and thus remove oll cause for hostilities. This the Presi-
dent declined doing, but gave = pledge that the United States would
do nothing to bring about a collission between the opposing forces, it
the South would net force it upon them, Had he withdrawn his troops
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from the Southern forts, he would have removed the great cvil which
momentarily threatened to bring about a war: aad it is possible thay
the war might have been averted. But he had not the moral courage
to do this. He was afraid to brave the storm which suek a course
would have raised for the time in the North ; g0 he eontented himself

with promising to refrain from inaugurating any hostile measures, it

the Southern States would do likewise. He doubtless hoped to throw
all the weight and responsihility of the matter upon the incoming Ad-
ministration, The Border Slave States had held aloof from their
more Southern sisters. They sympathized deeply with them, but wished
to exhaust all remedies before leaving the Union. A]ready they had
tried one expedient—the Peace Congress—and this, owing to Northern
obstinacy, had proved to be g ﬁulule They were lookmg ahout them
for some new remedy. Such was the condition of affairs when Lin-
coln went into power. The oouniry was guivering with the agonies of
dismemberment. The new President had it in his power, by pursuing
u wise and prudent course, to avoid a war, and to restore harmony o a
ureat degree to the country. He bad only to evacuate the Forts, listen
to the proposals of the Confederate Commissioners, and if they were.
wmpatzble with the dignity and interest of his country, to entertain

them favorably, and o treat with the new nation upon terms of amity

and “good will. Such a course would have involved no sacrifice of
lignity or interest upon the part of the Federal Government. The
Listory of the timeg will support me in this assertion.

The Commissioners from the Confederate States arrived in Waching-
ton about the first of March. After waiting a few days, in order to al-
low the new Adminisiration time to complete. the necessary arrange-
ments which would oceupy its time wpon its first entrance to power,
they addressed a letter to the Ion. Willlam . Seward, Secretary of
Mtate, setting forth the objects of their mission, and requesting an in-
terview with President Lincoln. Mr! Soward 4id not receive them offi-
* vially, but promised a reply at his earliest convenience, and encouraged
them to hope that peace and ‘good will might prevail between the two
nations, and that the ohjeots of their mission would be sunccessful. He
delayed his answer. Judge Campbell, of the Supreme Court of the
{/nited States, consented to act a9 a medinm of communication between

the Commissioners and Mr. Seward. On the 15th of Mareh My, Sew- -

ard assured Justice Campbell that he felt sure that Fort Sumter would
beévacuated “within the next five days,” and that “no measare
changing the emisting statws prejudicially to the Southern Confede-
rate States,” was then contemplated. ‘Thus the Commissioners were
amused and detained, while the Federal Government was working =i-
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Tently, but rapidly. The five days' pessed away, but the Forb was not
evacnated. Throughout the Nortl: extensive: military and naval prepa-
rations were begun and catriod ok with great energy. Mhey sitracted
the sttention and eoxcitsd the alarm of the Commissfoners. | Justics
Campbell mentioned this alarm to Mr. Seward, snd received from him
the following answer: “Taith as to Bumter fully kept; wait and see””
This wwas the Tth of April.  On the same day, a large fleet, with troops
and military supplies, sailed from New York for the Scuth. On the
8th of April, Governor Pickens, of Svuth Carolina, was informed that
Fort Sumter would be reinforeed and provisicned at.all hazards. Thia
information, together with the answer of the Mederal Seeretary of State,
dated nearly a month bcchc, declining te receive or freat with them, wa:
conveyed to the Commissioners after the message had been sent to the
Governor of South Qarolina. ~ The perfidy of the Federal Government
wag fully evident, even to the dullest comprehension, and the Commis.

. sioners immediately took their departure from Washington.

Having antivipated events somewbat, I must now go back for a brief

" peried. Mr. Marshall had watched the course of events with an anzicus

eye. He feared that war was inevilable. He distrustod the protecta-
tions of Tincoln and his Cabinet.

The extraordinary military preparations at the North alarmed h;m
seriously. He saw at once that they were destined for the relief of
Fort Sumter. They could not be meant for anything else, for there
Was 1o occasion for them elsewhere. Eerly in April he found it neces-
gary for him to visit Charleston, whither business of importance called
him. After parting with his friends, and promising n speedy return,
he set out on his journey. e had been furnished by prominent citi-
zens of Maryland with letters to Governor Pickens and Greneral Béau-
regard, end other distingunished perséns in Bouth Carolina, He reach-i
ed Washington on the morning of the Gth of April. :

Among his friends there, wag an old gentleman, who had long enjoy--
+d the confidence of those high in authority, and nearly every Presi-
dent, irvespective of party, sought his advice and confidence. e wan
known to be a strong friend to the South, and had passed unnotited by

* President Lincoln, For that mdmdua] Mr. Wheeler, for such was

the old gentleman’s name, entertained the most thorough contempt.

Marghail rever passed through Washington without stopping to see
Mr. Wheeler. This time he hurried to visit him, intending to go aver
0 Alexandria in the afternoon, and #ake the evening train for Rieh-
mond. He found Mr. Wheeler at home, and when he told him of his
intended visit to Charleston; the old gentleman’s countenance wore &
look of interest.

9

o
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;. %Can I trust-you with a secret that may involve the destiny of & na-
tion?” he asked earnestly,

Marshall was surprised, but replied quietly:
.. %“Tou can, pir.” . .

“Y have lived in Washington for s long time,” said the old man ear-
nestly, “and I have seen the Government conducted by all sorts of men;
1 have seen mueh o make me feel disgusted with, and ashamed of my
oountry, but I have never seen or heard of such villainy as the present
Administration is carrying on. All the plans of Lincoln and his Cabi-
uet are known to me.” A o
" #J was under the impression that you had- nothing to do with the
Administration, sir,” said Marshall, in great surprise. ‘

“You sare right,” replied Mr. Wheeler gravely—“But in spite of
thia all their plang are kpown to me. I will tell you by what means.
Reomember, you are not to breathe this toa living soul, 'When Martin

Van Buren was President, unprincipled and treacherous, though he -
was, Le repeatedly sought wy advice, I knew all his plans and State -

seorots, and my advice repeatedly sdve the country from trouble which
his rashness was sbout to cause it. He bad a seeret passage mado,
leading to the chamber in which the meetings of the Cabinet are held,
ad communicated the secret to no ome but myself and a third party,
who has stee died. No one else knows of the existence of this pas-
irge. I wag frequently placed in it by Van Buren to overhear the dis-
cwwions of his Cabinet, in order that T might be the better enabled to
advise him. Buchanan did not know of the existence of the passage,
and Lineoln does not, T am sure. He has not brains enough to discover
.it, and no one could tell him of it. Since the entrance of the now
Adrsinistration upon ite duties, I bave distrusted i#t. I have used the
gocret passage, and have overbeard the discussions of the Cabinet.
Thay mean war upon the Sounth.”

. #“Y'wag sure of it,”” exclaimed Marshall quickly. Then he added,
eernestly, © Buf, my dear sir, you have surely informed the Confederate
Government of what you bave diseovered.” .

« Alas! no! that is my misfortune,” replied his friend. “When 1L
waa made scquainied with the passage by Van Buren, I swore & solemn
ol never to reveal any thing that I discovered Ly means of it, at any
@ime. My oath is still binding, and I eannot warn my friends. Iknow

_of no man in this city whom I could trust. I have full confidence ir
7ou, and.what T want you to do is to go with me to-night and take your
-station in the secret passage. To-night there will be'a meeting of the
Gabinet, in which s matter of great importance will be discussed. I

eaunot tell you what it is.  You must discover it for yourself, and then

Al

k1
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hesten to Montgomery and lay the whole matter befors President Da-
vis. The Cabinet will meet at aine o’¢lock to-night. Wil you go with
me ¥’ ‘

Marshall paused for 2 moment in ‘deep thought. He was amnzed by
what My. Wheeler had told him. He hardly knew whother to go or
not. Bub the thought of the good he might be able to do for the South,
Jetermined him, and he answered firmly:

“T will go with you”

“Very good,” said Mr. Wheeler, with satisfaction. “Be here to-
might at seven e’olock. We will start a little before efght, in order that
we may be in time. ¥ou are a lawyer, and have seen much of humaz
sature; but I will show you tn-night something that wilt startle you.”

Mr. Wheeler spoke with savage bittérness, and then abruptly changed
the conversation. In a short time Marshell took his leave.

During the remainder of the day he wandered listlessly about the
¢ity, thinking of what Mr, Wheeler had told him. Yt was co strange
that he could hardly believe it. For a moment he foared that it wae
some plot te entrap him. Buat this conld not be so; for why should
Mr. Wheeler wish to do him any harm?  That gentleman had alwayg
heen noted for his devotion to the Bouth, as well as his unwavering ia-
tegrity. Strange as the story appeared, it must be true. Besides
gratifying his curiosity, Marshall would learn much that would be of
importance to the South, and he would dare enything to gain thisis-
formation. . :

Taking the precaution to arm himeelf, ke returned to Mr. Witcolar's
precisely at soven o’clock that night. He found his frieud waiting for
him. The old gentloman insisted upon bis taking suppcr with him.

“You will have enoagh to excite you in what you will sce aad hear
to-night, and I want you to have your Head clear and cocl; and your
mind ab rest to begin with. A full stomach and a clear head are in;aep-
arable companions.” : ' ‘

About eight o'vlock they left Mr, Wheeler’s residence, and proceed-
ed leisurely in the direction of the White House. Upon arriving at
the extension of the Treasuiy building, they left the Avenue, and en-
tered the Prefident’s grounds, and in a few minutes they were standing
ix{ the rear of the White House. Glancing hastily around to asstire
himgelf that no one was near, Mr. Wheeler approached the héuse,
and drawing from his pocket o plece of eteel, pressed it against the
wall.  Instantly a small concealed deor swang-around upon o pivet, and
the two men disappeared through it, when it was immediatély closed.
Az the door closed  behind them, Marshall found himecelf in o narréw
passage and in total darkness. His friend grasped hiz hand and bade

v

fl
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him remove his shoes, be silent and follow him, They passed on awifi.
Iy in the darkness, the young man being led by his friend, sometimes
tarning abraptly az.d at others ‘mcendmg long flights of atairs. The
-atmosphere of the pesgage was elose and conﬁneé and guite eold. Sud-
denly his friend puused. The air was wa.mer, and Marshall felt that
ong of the walls that closed the pussage was quite hot. My, Wheeler
placed his mouth to the young man’s ear, and whispered :

“We are now standing In a small chamber construeted in the ¢him-
aey of the room in which the Cobinet holds its moetings. We can
hear the alightest sound that comes from there. T will listen, but I
want you to see as well as hear.  Remember! whatever you see or hear,
you must he silent. Now, look!” 8o saying hie removed the covering,
fram a small opening in the wall throngh which o brilliant gleam of
ight came, and moving aside plaecd the young man at it.

Marghall placed kis eyo to the aperture, and gazed into the Qabinet

" coungil room. e perceived that he was standing some distance above
the floor of the rocm, and could lock down upen all that passed within it.

The.room wne of medinm size, and simply bat elegantly furnished,
In the centre was & Jarge table covered with papers. Seven or eight
large arm chaire and a sofa completed the furniture.

. Beated in one of these chairs, with his feet thrown earclessly upon:

the table, with a cigar thrust between his lips, was 4 tall, dark-complex-
1oned man, with heavy black whiskers. Ile was dressed in a plain suit
of black, which but imperfeetly hid the natural ungainliness of his form.
His whole appearante was expressive of great awkwardness, and there
was about him an air of restraint, which impressed the gazer painfully.
There was a dejected and careworn look upon hiy counienance, and an
cager, uneasy gleam in his dark eyes. He was Abraham Lincoln,
President of the United States, :

Mr. Lineoln was busily engaged in reading 2 manuseript, which
seemed to interest him very much. He was sitting with his face to the

fire, and Marshall Lad an excellent opportunity to study his counte- |

nance. e could hardly believe that the awkward and ungainly man
before him, whese appéarence was at onev suggesiive of fraud and ig-
norance, could indeed be the Ruler of the American Republie. He
searched his features closely, but nowhere could he diseover the evi-
dences of the genius, intelleet or wisdom necessary to enable him to
conduet the Ship of State safely throngh the dark waves which were
swelling and surging around her. The more he looked at the man be-
fore him the more he beeame satisfied that he had been chosen only
that he might be a wesk tool in the hands of the wicked rulers of his
party. Marshall hecame interested in his contemplation of Lincolp,
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and time passed rapidly away. Suddenly the President laid down the
papers with a sigh of relief, and glanced at his watch. “Five minutes to
nine;” he exclaimed, I did not know it was so Iate”” Then gasing at
the plle of papers on the table, he muttered:  flere’s a protty night’s
work, d—n the luck; I wish I¢had never been eleeted; but I must
stick to it. Seward says we must ran the machiu» as we i'ound her, if
we bust her; and T'll do it.”

Mr. Lincoln’s manner was so strikingly Judiereug that Mar-Lall eould
searcely vestrain his laughter, :

The President then threw himself back in his chiuir, and smoked in
silense. In a few minutes the door opened, wnd three men enter-
ed. M. Lincoln rese and greeted ihem with an awkward nuiliavity,
and requested them to be scated.  They were Gidaon Wellos, Moerctary
of the Navy; Montgomcry Blair, Postmaster Geueral, and Suinon }"
Chase, Secretary of the Treasury. :

Welles wonld have been passed by ab any time with o wure glanee,
for there was nothing stijking or remarkable in his appewrance.

Chase was a fair specimen of a keen, shrewd Yankee sharper. The
quick, piercing ecye, the restless and uneasy air, the mocking and sinis-
ter mouth, all told of trickery and deceit.

Blair was dark and gloomy. A bitter and malignant expression con-
stantly hovered upon his countenance. His keen, observant eye was
upon every thing around him, and not a look, not an expression escapad
his notice. His manner towards the President was a strange mixture
of fawning servility and contemptuous hate.

The throe gentlemen had scarcely taken thelr seats when the door
again opened, and Mr. Caleb' B. 8mith, Secratary of the Interior, en-
teled He saluted these present with great dignity, and took the 046
to which the President pointed.

The door was again opened, and a  tall, fine lookmg man, with a florid
face and hair shrvhtly tinged with gray, entered. There was somethlng
decidedly striking in thls man’s appearance. There was an air of de-
fiant boldness and aceomplished knavery which at once convinced the

" gozer that the wman was a great villain. There was about him a stern-

ness and haughtiness which agreed well with- his manly and dignified
figure. He was Simon Cameron, Secrctary of War. He was greoted
with marked regpect by all present, and returned their salutations most
courteously ‘ .
‘ All here, gentlemen?” he asked, glancing around the group. “No‘

where is Governor Seward P’

“Drunk, T guess” said: the: President, with a laugh, in which all
joined. & That reminds me of a joke” he continwed. Suddenly be
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psused. The door was again opehed, and this time there entersd
» man who, having been onoe seen, is not essily forgotten. He wis &
small, thin man, with a slight stoop ik the showlders. His hair was
-gray, and lay in graceful confusion around his brow. He was drogsed
in a neat and tasteful zuit of gray. ‘Every motion was graceful and
vdignified, and his whole manner was expressive of fjuiet consciousness
- of power. But what most interestod the gazer was the calm, cold face,
* in which not & partiele of color was visible; the keen, gray eye, which
seemed to be reading one’s vory soul, and the firm, grave mouth, with

ita expression.of energy and power. There wag something fascinating

in his appearance, but it was the fascination of the serpent, that
made the gazer shudder ag he locked upon him. One felt that he was
s man utterly destitute of prineiple and integrity, that ambition was
his God, and that he feared nothing, serupled at nothing, in his efforts

to gratify his absorbing passion. He was William IIL. Seward, Secre-
tary of Staie. : '

When he entered the ¢ouncil ehamber the laughter was hushed, and

- the Cabinet rose and received him:with protound respect. The Presi.
dent glanced at him unessily, foaring that he had heard his remark,
and grected him with awkward deffarence. Chase turned away to hide
‘the broad grin which overspread -his. features; Cameron bit his lip tc
eonceal the ironical amile that hovered around his mouth; and Blair

- Jooked on with an expression of withering contempt, Mr. Seward re-
turned the greeting of the President and Cabinet with quiet dignity,
and passing o to the table, began ¢o look over the papers upon it.

“Pardon me, Your Excellency,” he said, turning to the President,
and speaking in s tone of seeming defference, but which an attentive
Hatener might have interpreted as & command, “we are wasting time,
There is much to be done to-night, and we had better proceed at once

- to business."” ' '

The Presidont seated himself at the head of the table, and the mem-

bers of the Cabinet took their places around it; Mr. Seward being on

.- the right and Mr. Cameron on the left of the President.

All eyes wore turned to the Becretary of State, and it was easy to sse
that he was the master spirit of the Cabinet, the truc Ruler of the
Union, : ‘

“(entlemen,” he began, in a calm, clear voice, “we have met to-

. might to finish the Fort Sumter business. I am informed by the Sec-

- retaries-of War and the Navy that the Expedition, which has been pre-

. pering, for o long, in the Notth, is at last ready, and will sail from
“Now York iu the mosning, unloes the President shall order othermise.
Tbe chiof purpose for which wo are assembled ‘to-night is to advise
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His Fxcellency, either to allow the Expedition to sail, or towcalunl.;ez
mand the order. Qur decision .is to be final. As for myself, I chy
urgre him to ailow the ‘ﬂae:{ h:,tsmzi'”‘i

& had listened attentively. ‘ o

E:ICII."th ;a]:ols(;tion of the Gavernmeyt‘ in very pecu?iar," ke rem;.ir};?cl
“T{ we evacnate Fort Sumter we will create a terrible storm of xn‘zg-
‘nant opposition at home, which will overwhelm us.  If we can, byn:ni
means, induce the Confederates to atta.ck the Fort, the Governmeun
will be safe. We can throw all the odium upon them, and we can po
manage the excitement and indignation o{' thfa North az to”brmg on s
war, which will result in the utter extermination c:i' slavery. »

«Tf the Expedition saily to-morrow, when will it reach Charleston
asked Mr. Blair, addressing the Becretary of the Navy.

«On the eleventh of this month,” was the x:eply. | -

. #Now I understand you,” resumed Mr. Blair, after 2 pavse. “Iom
lan is to —"

« Allow me to state it for you,” gaid Mr. Seward, courteously. DMa.
Blair bowed and the Seeretary of Btate continued : ]

« A strong Military and Naval Expeditton will aafl $0-MOITOW morR-
ing, and will reach Charleston on the gleventh of Ph:a montk-s. A 1:?9-
senger has already been dispatiched to Governor Pickens, to 1§xform im
that Fort Sumter will be provisioned -at all hazarda, Hf’ will reseive
this message on the cighth, the day after to-morrow. Ik ia certain that
the Scutherners will attack Fort Bumter. 'I‘ha.t‘-vs:ork eannot b hel‘d.
A few days’ bombardment will reduce it. The sa11fng of our .ﬂeet w‘lu
give the appearance that we mean toasave the garrison, when in reality
we do not, as I shall soon ghow you. The fall of the Fort will arouse
the Northern and Western States,and we will be able to mould them
as we will. Tt is necessary to sacrifice the garrison of Fort Sumter fox

" the effect that it will have wpon the Free States. As eoon as we-hear

of the fall of the Fort, the President will issue his proclamation, de-

. nouncing the Southerners as rebels, and commanding them to lay

down their arms, and disperse within a given tin?e. He will at the
game time call for troops to put down the Rebellion, .Of course”the
‘Toutherners will resist, and then we shall have the war in enrnest... _
“War i3 a terrible thing,” said Mr. Chase, mueingly, “and xt ina
ity to' embroil this country in it.” ‘
* ‘S" Then we must go cm{. of power, eir,” said Mr. Seward, 'sh?*urp.l'g‘
“'We must either force the South into a war, or we must ?pmplx with
their demands. We can’ drag the people into 2 war, and give the'n‘.& no
time to think of anything elee; hut if we yield to _th‘e Bouth, th‘e peop}&
will drag us from power.” There ia a strong anti-dlavery Eenhme:l?l‘m
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ths couptry, which will sustain us in & war with the Seuth, and we can

work upon the Unionism of the people. Thers is no retreat for us,

gentlemen,” he eontinued emphatically.  «We are pledged to carry on
the war aguiust slavery, and we have tried the hallot-box long enough.
Yo must now use the sword.” ' ‘

“Anderson don't like the idea of relicving Fort Sumter,” said the
Prasident, ralsing his head from his band on which ho had been resting
it. “He says it's a breach of the faith we have pledged to the South.”

“ Anderson is o {ool,” said Seward, contemptuousty. “He is too
punctilions. Tut the chances are decidedly against his vver geuting
out of his Wort. "Lhe more wmartyrs that there-are, the more successful
will bo the canse. o endear Anderson’s memory to our - people, we'll
mzke & saint of him, by allowing Beauregard to cannonize him.”

“X ee but onc difficulty about this war,” said Mr. Lineoln, musingly.
“Yt may drive oub the Border States, and then we shall have our hands
full”

" “We are prepared for that,” said the Seeretary of War. % We wish
to foree the Border States out of the Union. We have not caleulated
. upon any trifling struggle. We anticipate a long and bloedy war; one
thev will probably last during our entive Administzation. But we muat
deceive the people by prophesying o short war. We ,will say that we
will be able to crush the rebellion in nitiety days. We can speedily or-
ganize an army. The nine Governors.who bave just gone from the
city, have promised us as many troops as we need. To keop up the de-
ception, we will call for seventy-five thousand men to serve for three
tionths, After this we will be in a position to call for 'troops for yeame
insterd of months, and we shall get as many as we call for. The war
will be Jong and bloody, but it will be advantageous to us as individuals,
#nd in the end wo will conquer the South. 'We have greater Tesources, |
more men and materisl, and we shall finally hold the Sonthern States
af conguered Provinces.”

“J saro not for the Border States,” said Mr. Soward soldly. “Yam
rexdy for either the Cotton or the Border States.”

“Thab reminds e of a joke, Beward,” said the President, throwing
bimealf back in the chair. “When I was cap’n of a flat hoat, I used

to hear tell of a man that lived down on the Chesapeske Bay, during -

the war of 1812. e used to sleep with his rifle at the head of his
bod, 80 as to be ready for the British when they landed. Oné night
thore was o terrible thunder storm, and his wife woke him, crying,
‘Wake up, hushand! the day of judgment has come, or the British
¥ave landed”  ¢Liop ‘em come, cried the old man, jumping up and
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selmne his rife—' Let "em come—I'm ready for either” So you, Sew-
= .

. ard, are like the old man; you are ready for either.”’

The President sank back in his ehair, and laughed h,cartily at hig own '
ioke, inappropriate and stale as it was. . ' o
" Mhe members of the Cabinet joined in his mermmen?, A smile 0?
sareastio contermpt played aronnd the lips of the Seerctary of Biate,and
i.0 exchanged & meaning glance with the Postmaster General. Thea
they joined in the laughtet. .

“(jentlemer,” said Mr. Seward, when the mirth had subs.tded, “ e
mmnst come to some conclugion wpen this matter. What say you? Shall
we have o war with the South, cr-a war with our own people?”

“ A war with the South,” was-the unanimons response.

“Very good,” exclaimed the Premieg, ina tone of satisfaction. Tle
President will order the Expedition for the relief of Fort Sumter to
satl ab onge.  © When the war isebegun,” he added, turning to the Sec-
retary of War, “we wili leave the management of the military.details
to yourself and (reneral Seott, who has kindly offered to continue to
command the srmies of the Union. Now that this business is settled,
wa have othér matters to axrrange.” ‘

Other business was then brought forward and discussed.  The Coun-
cil broke up about twelve o’elock.  When the rest of the Cabinet do-
parted, the Secratary of State remained bebind. .

«Mr. President,” said he, fixing his cold, clear eyes upon Lincoln,
“you are too fiint hearted. You have put your foot upon the plouglh,
zud you must not tarn back.” :

1 know that, Seward,” said the President, moving wncasily under
the ¢old, saticical gaze of bis master spivit.  “DBat I am afiaid we are
rot doing the right Ithing." ‘ .

“T tell you, Lincoln, you are a fool. Of course we are doing a d—d
rageally piece of business. But we can’t help ourselves. So what good
will your gruwbling do ?” .

The President liughed, and drawing Seward’s arra through hiz own,
suid to him : , , _

“You are gottiuyg personal.  Come with me, and I'll silence you with
s deink. T huve some prime old brandy down stairs, if the old woman
kasn’t hid 14, or Dob hasn’t drank it.” '

At the mention of brandy, Mr. Seward’s eyes brightened, and he
followed the President from the room.

Prom his place of concealment, Mr. Marshall had heard and seen
everything that had transpired in the Council Chamber. Ie was be-
wildered by the vold-blooded plan of the Ccbinet. He could .hardly
believe them capable of such villeiny, and yet he had heard it from
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their own lips. He turned to his friend, who was standing quietly be.

hind him, and said hastily :
“Let us begone from here. I want to get out inte the fresh alr”
They retraced their steps, and in a few minutes were standing in the
grounds in the rear of the Mansion. 'They hurried into the Avenus,
and after a rapid walk, durin which both were silent, they reached the
regidence of Mr. Wheeler.

# Now, are you satisfied P’ asked the old gentleman, wion they weze
geated in the Library.

“x ar_r:,” replied Marshall. #T shall hasten to Charleston, and offer
my services to General Beauregard. After Fort Bumter is taken, T
shall inform the Confederate Government of what I have heard.” >

Marshall passed the remaindgr of the night with bis friend. The
next morning he went over to Alexandria, and took the train for the
Bouth. ' o |

This was Sunday, the Tth of April. On the same day the Expedi-

tion for the relief of Fort Sumter passed out of New York harbor, and
sailed Southward, s -

CHAPTER IIL

& F ARSHALL passed through Richmond without stopping. He
was delayezl for an entire day in North Carolina, and did
oot reach Charleston until the night of the 10th of April,

He found the city in commotion. It was agitated by the wildest
rumors imaginable. Troops were constantly arriving from the interior
for service in the approaching engagement. The defermination of the
¥ederal Government had been communicated to Glovernor Pickens,
and it had hecome very generally known in Charleston that an attack
would be made soon upon Fort Sumter.

As soon as Governor Pickens received the message of the Lincoln

. (Government, he communicated the information to (teneral Beauregard,

who at once telographed it to the Confederate Secrotary of War, who
instructed him to demand the surrender of the Fort, and in case the

.demand should be refused, to proceed to reduce it.

It was expected that the fleet sent to the relief of Fort Sumter would
reach the harbor on the 11th. In all human probability it would have
done so but for a storm, which delzyed it some thirty-six hours.

On the 11th of April, 1861, General Beauregard demanded of Major
Andersan the surrender of Fort Sumter. . .

On the day after his arrival in Charleston, Marshall hurried through

“with his business; and when he had finished it, called upon Governor

Pickens. o

He was received with great courtesy by that gentleman.

“You visit us at an exeiting time, Mr. Marshall,” sald the Governor-
“The next twenty-four hours may witness the opening of the great
struggle for our independence.”

“1I have expected this, Your Excellency,” said the young man, #and
I have hastened here to offer my services to General Beauregard.”

“1 thank you for your sympathy, Mr. Marshall’” said the Grovernor,
grasping his hand warmly. “General Besuregard will not refuse your
offer” : ; :

“Will you aceompany me to General Beauregard's headquarters,
Gtovernor 7 asked Marshall. I have some important information to
lay before him, and, upon reflection, I think that you ought to hear it.”

Governor Pickens seemed surprised, but replied at onee:
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I was about to go to headquarters when you were anuounced. My
carriage is at the door, and T shall be glad to tuke you with me.”

The two gentlexeu then left the house, and entering the carriage
which was in waiilng, were driven rapidly to the headiuarters of the

Uonfederate commander. They were immediately ushered into (jeneral
Beayregard’s preseuice.

He was sitting at a table, ghncmg aver some papers, Lut rose as the
gentlemen entered. He was of medium size and well proporiioned.
ile was dregsed in the plain blue uniform of a, Brigadier Gieneral, and
was scrupulously neat in his attire. Ilis features were proiuinent, and
indieative of his foreign descent. There was much of henevolence and
good bumbor in the expression of his countenance, and through cvery
action there breathied a quiet dignity which at onca won the respect and
confidence of sli persons. You folt at a plance that ke wue born a
soldier. It was impossible to see him withodt admiring him, and it was

equally impossible to know bim without honoring and loving him.’

Uniting that warm and geanial disposition which at onee endeared him
to all, with that briliiant military genius which has ranked him among
the greatest Generals of the age, it is not strange that every Southern
soldier’s heart should throb with devotion, and his eye glow with pride,
whez he hears the magic name of Beauregard. It is, to him the em-
bodiment of chivilry und patriotism. He grected Governor Pickens
cordiaily, and that gentleman presented Marshall.

“Is my friend wall ¥’ inquired the (leneral, when he had read the

lotter Marshall kad brought from Baltimore. “Iam glad to meet you'"

a5 a friend of his””

Marghall bewed, and replied, that the rrent!emau was well when he
left him.

¢ Are you busy, General?” asked the Grovernor.

“ Not ab pregent,” was the answer. %J have demanded the surren-
der of Fort Bumter, and am now waiting for Anderson’s reply, I was
about to send for Your Excellency when you arrived. Bat why do
you ask if Lam busy? Do you wish me to do anything for you?”.

No,” replied the Governor, “hbut Mr. Marshall has told me thu!

Le desires to Ia.y before you some important information, and he wishes
mg to hear it.”

“Indeed,” exoluimed the General, gazing earnestly at the young
man.  “Then, my dear sir, we must hear him at once. 1t will be some
time before I receive Anderson’s reply, and we can listen to Mr. Mar-
shall while waiting for it. Now, Mr. Marshall,” he added, placing him-

zelf in front of -that gentleman, ¢ His Exeellency and myself are ready
to hear you*

L ]
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After informing General Beauvegard of his original purpose in visit.
ing Charlestos, M'lrsh&ll related all that he had ceen and heard in the
E"abmet Couneil at Washington. His auditors listemed with grave
attention, frequently emhanwmg glances of intelligease. When he
had conelnded his narration, Marshall turned to General Besuregard,
and added :

“ Heelng that war is mev:t'lble, General, T desire to dowhat T c%m for
the Fouth. I will be glad if you. will assign me to some duty during
the approachmw bonthardment.”

«T will, with pleasure, make, you one of my Au"ﬂﬂ de-Qamp for the
the oceasion,” said (teneral Deauregard, cordially. *The information
that you bring is indeed imporﬁant Mr. Marshall, and T shall at once
lay it before my Government.” Then turning to Governor Pickens, he
added, “So you see, Your Bzcelleney, that my suspicions were not.
unfounded.”

o1 dm utterly amazed by what T have heard,” said’the (lovernor.
«T gonld not have believed any ane capable of such dizbolical villainy.”*

The conversation Was continued for some time longer. In aboutan
hour, the Aids who had been zent with the messege to Major Ander-

son, returned with his reply.
« What does he say, General P agked the Goverzor, eagerly.
General Beauregard tore open the package, and read aloud ag follows : -

# HEADQUARTERS, FoRT. Bumyer, 8. €,
‘ April 11th, 1861

# (FENERAT, ‘

#7 have the honor to acknowledge the receipt of yoour communica-
tion demanding the evacuation of this fort; and to sy im reply there.
to, that it is o demand with whieh I regret that my seone of honor,
and of my obligations to my Government, prevent my sompliance.

“Thanking you for the fair, manly and courtecus terms. proposed,

~ and the bigh compliment paid me,

«T am, General, very respectfully,
Your obedient servant,
( Signed,) , ‘ Fosrrr ANDERSON.
Major U, 8, Army cozmmanding.”

«Hajor Anderson denired us to say,” taid Colone! Chestnut, one of
the nids who bore the message, « that they will await ths firet shot, and
if ycu do not batter them to pieces, they will he starved out ina few‘l
days

General Beauregard’s face Bushed painfully, and he zose from hiz
seat and peeed the room nervously
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“Itis painful, gentlemen,” said he, “to be. compelled S0 attack 3
brave man with such fearful odds.  Auderson s a hrave soldier, and it

ia 4 shame that he should be sacrificed by the brutal folly of his Gov-

erpment:  But if we do not reduce this fort before the arrival of the
fleet, we do not know what mischief our enemies may do ys.”’

He then seated himself at a table and wrote rapidly. When he
finished, he handed the paper to an Aid, saying:

“ Have this telegraphed to Montgomery immediately, snd wait for &
reply.” ' ‘ '

The Aid bowed and retired
Governor Pickens, continned ; _ ‘

“1 have telegraphed Anderson’s reply to the Seeratary of War, and
have asked for further instructions. I appreciate Andersin’s foelings,
and do not wish to cavse him any hatm if I can prevent it. I anr sure
that the Government is anxious to avoid any effusion of hlaod.”

“I homor you for your generosity, Glemeral,” said the Governor.
“But,” he continued, while Mr. Marshall has leisure, would it not be
well for him to.make a written statement of what he has told us. We

can lay it before the Government, and save him the trouble of going
to Montgomery.” : '

y and General Beauregard, turning to

“ A very good idea, indeed,” exclaimed the General, and riging from

his desk, he requested Marshall to tske his seat there, £od write the
statément. While the young man was engaged in preparing the paper,
Governor Pickens and General Beauregard walked to o window which
commanded a view of the harbor, and conversed in low toves.

The day wore away. A miessage was received from Monégomery,
instructing General Beauregard to make a final offer to Major Anderson
to refrain from any hostile measures, if he (Major A would agree to
evacuate the Fort within a given time, 2ad in the meabwhile would not
open his fire vpon the Confederate forces. The message was sent to
Major' Anderson,
stated that he would evacuate Fort Sumter by noon of the 15th ingt.,
if, before that time, he did not receive from his Governmert controlling
imstruetions or additional supplies. -

“ Tt is clear that he relies upon the arrival of the fleot,” raid General
Beauregard, “ We have no alternative bat to attack him.”

. At twenty minutes past three o'clock, on the morning of the 12th of
April, Major Anderson was notified that the Confederate forces would
open their five upon Fort Sumter in one hour from that time.

During the evening Marshall was made acquainted . with the other
members of General Beauregard’s staff, and several officers of distine.
tiow. A little after four o’clock, on the morning of April 12th, 1861,
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ord srnd his staff ascended the upper room of his head.
Sﬁfiii?}?:ﬂefhieh an excellent view of the ha‘urbor could be obtained.
Warshall folded his arens, and standing by a window, gazed out upon
the darkness which enshrouded everything. H.e _had. not long to wait,
At twenty minutes after four o'clock two brillient ﬂaslzea' wore seen

ir the direction of James's Island, and two_heavy reports in guick Buce
coasion, from Fort Johnston, came boommg over the water. Fn:e
minutes elapsed, and then the gloom in the direction ?f Fort Moultrie
wag broken by the fierce flashes which leaped from its ramparts, and

the siletice was riven by the deep thunder of its heavy guns. Then

the batteries at Cummings’ Point, and the _.Floati‘ng Battery opened
$izn, and the hostile fortress seomed enveloped in a cirele of ﬂume..
¢ The war has begun, gentlemen,” said General Beauregard, g_;nmly.
They remained at the windows, watching the bombardment with th.e
wsost intense interest. It was a grand scene.  Through the. doep wa-
light of the morning conld be dimly diseerned the dark outline of'l*ort.
Somter, while from every quarter around it, the Heavens were 1t u»[;
by the lurid flashes of the Southern guns, and the deafening pgals of
artillery ochoed and resounded heavily over the still waters of .the Bay.
From Cummings’ Point and Fort Johnston, huge sjhclls leapt in ashec.at
of Game from the beavy mortars, and passing rapidly through the air
with a graceful curve, exploded over the ramparts of Fort Sumter.
Marshall watched the scene with a thrilling interest. Xt fully equal-
lod sl that he had ever read or dreamed of the fiery splendors of &
bombardmen. ® . ] N
The fire of the Scuthern batteries was maintamafi with spirit, but
Sumter was silent. Marshall wes surprised by this, and turning to
(3eneral Beauregard, asked earnestly :
« Does Anderson mean submission by h-is,silencel?"’ »
: | regard smiled, and answered quietly :
gg’f ;aiilssi:aofa is too bra‘:e 2 man to surrender before he i.a forcod -
ta do so. He is reserving his fire until he can see our batteries more
digtinetly. He has few resources to waste.” Co :
As he spoke the sky groew brighter, and Fort_Sumter could be seex;
sore distinctly. Qeneral Beauregard gozed at :t;fbr a motent, and
then silently pointed towards it. Marshall gazed in the direction :f:iz
eated by his commander. From tho tall ﬁag.staﬂ? of the Fort the
stars and stripes” floating defiantly in the morning breezo,‘ told that the
Qonfederate chioftsin judged rightly. Anderson was silent, but not
?Oif:eltiir elapsed, but Msi- Anderson was still silent. Suddenly
two bright sheets of flame dan m the dark embrasures of Ford
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Sumter, and the deep thunder of two heavy guns veplied to the roar of
the-attacking batteries. The fire of the Southern gune grew hotter
but lﬂze Fors relapsed into ity foriner silence. Al every discharge ﬂx;
Southern guns grew more perfect, and soon "e-'Vef-j battery bmad ﬂiebexact
range of the Port, and shot and shell fell rapidly fron nll quarters mpon
the ‘doomed fortress. : R | h

The day opened gloomily. The sky was over-cast with heavy clouds
and threatened rain. The wind howled mournfully over the wide
expanse of the Bay, dand the dense” wroaths of smoke hung like a palt
over the scene of confliet. About halfpast seven o’eloek General
Beauregard was watching Sumter through his glass,” Bud'denly‘ he
turned to bis Aids, and exelaimed quickly: = ° o

“ Now, gentlemen, we ghall have it. Anderson is working his parapes
gung.” : ‘ : '

Scarcely had he spoken, when the dark sides of the Fort were
wreathed jn smoke, and a rapid fire was opened upon Cummings’ Poins
and Fort;n Moultrie. Aunderson fired rapidly, and he had obtatned the
range, with great precision, But his balls glanced harmlessly from the

Tron Battery, whick was the chief object of his fire, and went splosh-

ing and erashing into the marsh beyond it.

A dull; drizzling rain was now falling, and heavy, leaden elouds over-
spread thesky. Major Andersob continned to work his barbette gﬁna
until the constant explosion of shélls around him warnad him of 'th;

danger of exposing his men out of, their casemates, and he‘thert with.
“drew his gunners from the ramparts. . '
A little after eight o'clock a message was received st headquarﬁara
that a large steamer was seen in the ofling. General Beauregar’a
zlanved meaningly nt Marshall, but said nothing., Later in the Jday it
was reported that two other vessels were in sight. '
General Beauregard approached Marshall, -and handing him his
glass, said : - ' | . o
“Tnke 2 hoat and goover to Cummings’ Point, and see what you
can niake them out to be, and repott to me us soon as possible.”’
Marshall hastened to the wharf where he procured a hoat, and was
soon on his way t6 Cummings’ Point. He had to pass difectl; through
the line of five, aud shot aud shell flew harmlessly on gl sides of him.
Vpon reaching Morris’ Tsland ke procured a horse, and soon arrived at
f.h‘e ;I-ong' range-of sand and hills whick extend along the beach. Ad-
Justing hie glass-he placed it to his eyes, and gazed %nxioué]y senward
Lying in the distance, apparently about four miles froi the ghore he
3w plair‘nly the dark hally of four Iarige‘ steamers—two of them ,evi.
dently men-of.war. e felt sure that ‘these vossels acnstituted the
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sdvancs of the expedition for the relief of Fort Sumter. They made
no attempt to come in, however, but lay quietly in the offing, watching
the fight. Marghall made his ohservations and hastened hock to head-
quarters, and made his report. .

« Do you think they will come in 7"’ asked the Genera¥.

« They are lying in the offing very quietly now, sir,” saidiMarshaII,

+ and do not seem disposed to change their position. Remember,” he
2dded i a low tone, “ the plan is only to make a show of assistance
for Anderson.”

«True,” said General Benuregard, musingly. ¢ Bub they may walt
until the rest come up, and try to enter the harbor to-night. We must
zuard againgt this.” ' ,

The day wore on. The Confederates eontinued steadily to pour in
their fire upon Sumter, and the Fort to respond. . Daring the day, fre-
quent showers of rain fell, but caused no relaxation on the part of either
of the combatants. The Iron Batteiy was sevegely injured earlyin the
day, and one of its gans was compelled to remain gilent during the
remainder of the engagement. Sumter was severely injured by the
fatal hail which was showered upon her.

At a few minutes before seven o’clock the fire of the Fort ceased,
-nd soon afterwards the Southern guns grew silent also.

As the fiving ceased, General Beauregard approached Marshall, in
2ctapany with an officer whom he introduced 25 Lieutenant Dozler.

«1 have ordered Licutenant Dozier,” said the General, “to go with
{'olonel Yates. They will station themselves, with several schooners,
gear Fort Sumter, and will keep bright fires of pine knots burning all
night, to enable us to #ee any vessels or boats that may attempt to enter
the harbor. I wish you to go with them. You will have a rough
night, T am afraid, but you will be relieved at daybreak. You will
inform me at once of anything unusual that may oceur, and will report
o me when you come aghore in the morning.”

Marshall followed Lisutenant Dogior to the wharf, where be found
juite 2 number of schooners and small sloops collected. They wenton
hoard one of them, and the little fleet put off. Marshall was intro-
duced to Colone! Yates and the other officers charged with the duty of
lighting the harbor, and was soon made to feel himself quito at home.

“YWe are going upon & dangerous duty, Mr. Marshall,” said Colonal
Yates. «We are ordered to sfation ourselves close to Fort Sumter, and
Anderson may &t any moment blow us out of ‘the water with one of
s heavy guns.”

#We must take the chances, sir,” said Marshall, coolly.

The -liétle fieat had scarcely put gut from the shore before the storm,
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which had beer: gathering all day, burst forth in all its fary. The
winds shrieked wrathfully over the dark waters of the bay, and the
rain fell in torrents from the inky heavens.. The waves dashed wildly
against the sides’of the {fiail vessels, and tossed them fearfully about.
Yet they held their comse bravely, and soon reashed the position te
which they had been ordcred. The fires wore kindled on their decks,
and soon the bright flames of the rich pine-wood were qendmg their
ruddy glare far through the darkness and the storm.

Anxivus eyes were turned upon Somter, whose dark tmtlme was
revealed by the red lght of the flames. The vessels lay at the mercy
of the Federal commander. At any time he might sink them with his
heavy guns. Fortunatoly he did not take advantage of his oppor-
tunity, and the Fort remained silent. ,

Sheltered from the fierce storm in the cabin of the schooner, Mar-
shall entered into oonversation with the officers with whom he had been
thrown, He was delighted with them. All were true and chivalrons
Southern men. Hach one expressed keen regret at being compelled to
attack the gallant commander and garrison of Fort Sumter.  The
events of the day wera discussed, eash person having Bﬂmethmg new
and interesting to relato.

“Did you hear any estimate of our loss before you left headquartem 4
agked Colonel Yates, addressing Marshall,

“ At the last accounts, wo had not loat 2 man,” was the reply.

A murmur of surprise vun around the group.

“It is almoat incredible,” .said Colonel Yates. © Anderson’s meu
- are splendid artillerists. I remember an incident that ocemrred a fow
weeks ago.  Our gunners at the Point Battery had st up o hogshead
in the bay for & target, aud were fiving at it. They fired abont twenty
shots without h:ttmg it. Suddenly a pun was un out and fired from
one of the casemates of Fort Sumter, and in a moment move the pieces
of the hogshead were floating about the bay. Anderson had hit it at
the first fire. If we have escoped unhurt, we owe it to the special
interposition of Providence,”

“You are right, sir,” said Marshall.. ¢TI would like to know if
Anderson has suffered any loss,”

“Tam afraid he has,” said Colonel Yates # Almost every one of
our shots took effect. If he has sustained no loss, his eseape will be
even more miraculous than our own. Of one thing Tam sure. If the
Yankee vessels attempt to entar the harbor to-night, we shall have bloody
work”

“1 do not believe that thuy will attempt to enter the harbor to-night,”
said’ Marshall, ¢ They are too well awave of the consequences
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enture upon such & desperate undertaking. Besides thig, the storm

will be an excellent excuse for their remaining outside of the boy.”
The conversation was continned umtil Jate db night. No signs of {He
Pedera) fleet could be'seen; and weary with the e‘xe_itement and fatigue

‘of the previous twenty-four hours, Mazshall . threw himself down upon

3 bench in the cabin, and goon fell asleep. The stortn continued watid

nearly morning, when it died away.

During the night the morter batteries comtinued to fire shelts at
regular mtervals, and ihe troops spent the night in repaiving and

'strengthemnﬂr their works.

Marshall was awakened about daybreak by Lieutenant Dozisr, who

informed him that it was lipht, and that the vessels were returning to
the city.. He sprang up hurrisdly and went on deck. The storm had

died away, and there wag every indication of a clear sunrise, As the

vessels reached the whatf, Marghall bade a hurried adicu to his friends
'of the night before, and hastened to General Beauregard’s headquarters.

As he stepped ashore the sun rose msjestically out of the osean, and
his brilliant raye scattersd the clouds ‘over the heavens.

From the Southern battetiey the effect of the previows day’s bom-
bardment upon Sumter were distinetly wisible. The parapet waily
had been battered away, several hreaches had been made in the siden

_of the fort, and the embrasures ware greatly torn snd injured, and the

roofs of the houses wers ia ruins, As the troops noticed thene effacts
of their work, loud and suthusiastic cheers rang along the shore, and
the guns again commenoed their fearful thunder.

Marshall reached Geners] Beaursgard’s headquarters, and mado bis
zeport.

T have just learned that geveral other vessels have appeared off
the harbor,” said the Genaral to him; but they do not scem at all di-
posed to -eome im - I beliave now ?«1‘9.’5 yor were right yesterday. - Thia
feet is only for a show of relief. A brave man is to be sacrificed in
order to enable the viliaing who control him to stir up a war” Ao
sxpression of pein passed over his noble features, and he murpured m
himself s % Poor Anderson—poor fallown”

At seven o'clock Sumisr re-opensd its fire, this time directiag a
heavy cannonade npon Fort Moultrie, which returned shot for shot. A
little before eight o’closk, General Besaregard directed Marshall ‘to
take a boat and go down the hay to the Floatmg Battery. “T bave
heen informed,” he continued, ¢ that I was struck soveral times duriog
the engagement of yesterday, and 1 am spxious to know whether ib in

“damaped, and to what extent, Obtain from Captain HamiMor o atate.

ment of its condition, and report to me 99 s00m as possible.”

L
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Fiarshall hastenéd to the wharf, where he procured a boat. He
“seated himself in the bow, and the boat shot cut from the shore. After
gelting fairly out into the bay, the rowers made alow progress. There
wag & heavy ground swell: still agitating' the water, and the Htile
boat went slowly over the waves. Her situation was perilous in the
exiremo. She wag between the fire of frichds and foes, and any
okrance phot might strike her. During her passage stirring events
tranapired.

At eight o’clock Fort Moultrie began to fire hot shot, to set fire to
" Fort Qumter. At ten minutes after eight & thick, heavy eolumn of
black smoke rose slowly from the walls of the hogtile fortress, and soon
Ahe bright, red flames were seen leaping shove the ramparts. - Fort
Bumter was on fire. Loud and thrilling cheers rang along the shore,
and the bombardment now grew hotter and fiercer than ever. 'The
wind was blowing from the west, and driving the smoke across the Fort
into {he casomates where the gunners were at work, and issuing in
donse velumes from the port-holes. Major Anderson now rained a
fearful fire upon Fort Moultrie, and the combat between the two foits
was terrific.

During ol this time the Little boat had passed safely through the
Yine of fire, and reached the ¥loating Battery. Marshall sprang lightly
on board of it. Captain Hamilton met him, and he delivered Gereral
Benuregard's message and received the Captain’s reply. .

“Look ! Mr. Marshall,” eried Captain Hamilton, pointing to Fort

Sumter, from which large columns of smoke were rising.  Anderson’

i# bebaving splendidly. That smoke muat be terrible upon his men,
but he fights like a hero yet.”

The gunners at the Floating Battery, watched with great interest the
boroic efforts of Anderson and his mien; and as that officer, under
-thege trying circumstances, continued to pour in hig fire, oune of the
men gprang upon a gun, and waving his hat, eried enthusiastically:
s.Three chears for Major Anderson!” They were given with a will.

f“You see that we can admire bravery even in an enemy,” said
Captain Hamilton, with # proud smile.

% am proud to be a witness to such gongrosity, Uaplain,” said Mar.
uhall, grasping his hand. “ Your guns have done good work, T must
* woturn to headguarters, Farewell, sir.”

Ho saying he returned to hix boat, and put back to Charleston.

In 2 fow minutes after he left the Foating Batiery, he glanced at
tho fort. The flames seemed to be abating. He turned te look at Fort
Mouitrie, when he was startled by a tremendous explosion in the dires-
tion of Bumter. He turned and saw 2 dense clond of white smoke
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fising above the ramparts of the fort. A portion of the ammunition
had exploded in Fort Sumter, and the flames now sprang up with
increased fury. When Marshall reached the shore it seemed that the
whole fort was on fire, and he shuddered st the thought that the hrave
garrison might perish ii the flames. He at once repune& to head
qua.rters and reported the condition of the battery.

“The flames continued o rage fdarfully within the walls of ord
Sumter, and soon the guns were silent. Major Anderson and hig men
were suffering terribly. The smoke was densely packed in the cege-
mates of ‘the fort, and it was impossible for. them to work the guom
Several times thay were compelled to lie flat upon their fuces in order
to escape suffocation. But still the brave garrison held out Aba
quarter to one o’clook the United States flag wos shot away. Greneral
Beauregerd now gent Colonels Lee, Pryor, and Miles, in a boat, with
offers of assistance, if the garrison should be unable to escape the
flimes. At the same time 2 small boat containing Colonel Wigfal,
another Aid, put off from Cummings’ Point, bearing a flag of truce.

The Federal flag scon re-appeared on the walls. Colenel Wighll
reached the fort, and entered through a port-hole. He assured Bajor
Anderson that he had done his duty as a brave man, and urged him
to surrender, to save hiz men. Major Anderson finally consented, snd
the stars and stripes wers hauled down.

In the meanwhile, seeing that the flames did not abate,.(xeneral
Beauregard ordered Marshall to take o fire-engine and go on o steaines;
which was in readiness, to Sumter, and render any sssistance which
the garrison might need. He did s0, and reached the fort just as the
surrender was made.

When he entered the fort, he found Golone 8 Wwf‘all Lee, Prgur,‘
Miles, Manning and Chestazt, of General Beauregard’s staff, present.
Major Anderson was standing with his arms folded, leaning against a
broken gun carriage. -

- His face was pale and careworn, and his head was bhent ia proud
dejection, Near him his officers were standing in silence.

Marshall saluted the party and delwered the orders with which he

had boerl eharged,

“ Gentlemen,” said Colonel ngfa.il turning to the group, # Major
Anderson hag consented to sarrender the fort uncondnmnally

Major Anderson raised his hcad and said, calmly:

“I have done my duty. It 15 useless to attempt to hold the ford
longer. T cannot, and will not, sacrifice my men. General Beaures
gard will impose the conditions. ‘We must aceept what he offers”’

" He bowed his head in proud resignation. His hearers were deoply
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touched. They admired his gallant cenduet and sympathlzed witl
Bim in his misfortunes.

“ Beny not, sir,’” said Colonel Wighll, kindly, ¢ General Beauregard
knows how to honor a brave man. You have done your duty- nobly,
and we admire you for it.”

Major Anderson’s lips qmvered with gratefal emotlon, and he:howed
s gilence.

The scene that presented itself within the fort, was one of great
ivterept.  The flames were still urextinguished. The walls were
blaokened by smoke and riddled by shot and ehell. Large masses of
brick xnd mortur were geattored through the yard, and fragments of
#helly Jay thickly on all sides. Broken csrriages and dismounted puns
ley along the shattered ramparts. The barracks were in ruing, and in
thany places still burning. It seemed as if the spirits of Tuin and
devastation had been at work in the captured fortress.

-Btrange to relate, not & man of the garrison had been hurt, and ne
one wag injured among the Confederate troops. '

Other officers of General Beaurogard's stafl having been charged
with the duty of arranging the terms of the burrender, Marshall re-
turned to headguarters. -

" As Colonel Wigfall had promized, Gereral Beavvegard allowed
Fiajor Anderson to surrender on the most gewcrous terms. He per-
milted him to depart with all company axms and property, and alk
private property. e afforded him every facility for the removal of
hir command, and allowed him to salute the flag that he had so gal-
Iently def’ended before lowering it. A

The steamer Tsabel was placed at the service of 1 \Iagor n&ewon,
and Gleneral Beauregard desired Marshall to accompany the ‘'boat ané,
sce the Major and his command or board of the Iederal ﬁeet outside
of the Larbor.

'The next day, (April 14th,) at nine o’slock, Ma,rshall reported to.
Major Anderson. Arrangements with the coramander of the flect, to
semove the garrison, had been made earlier in the morning,

. A little before noon Major Anderson and his men marched out of
the fort to the tune of “ Yankee Doodle,” and went on board of the

Ysabel. They were all in full uniform, snd carried their arms. A

. detachment was then sent to the fort to salute and lower the flag,
When the salute begun, Major Andr;:rson was standing on the deck of
tho Tnabel, gazing sadly at the flag whick was flying from the ramparts,
Norshall approached him and asked: “How many guns will be fired,
Major; twenty.one 7 ‘
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“No,” replied Anderson, in a quivering voice; “one bundred, and
those are searcely enough.”

The gailant soldier’s breast heaved with emotion, and turning away .
he burst into tears.

At the discharge of the seventeenth gun, o eaisson exploded, kiiling
ane man ond wounding five others of Major Anderson’s command. A
minister was sent for, and the unfortunate man buried on the gpot
wheve he had fallen. A volley was fired over his grave, the flag was
lowered, and the garrison was transferred to the Isabel. The moorings
were cast off, and the steamer started down the bay. Marshall stood
on the deck watchmg the fort, Ina few moments deafening peals of
artillery were heard in that direetion, accompained by wild and thril-
ling cheers from the troops along the shore and the persous on the.
varions kinds of water-craft that lined the harbor. The flags of the
Uonfederate States and the State of South Caroling ascended together
and waved proudly in the air,

The Isabel sped rapidly down the bay, and passed out to sea. Tn
about an hour she was alongside of the Powhatan, the flag-ship of the
squadron.  As the steamer was made fast to the frlgdte, Ma_]or Ander-
son approached Marshell, and taking his hand, pressed it in silence.
He then ascended the side of the ship. Captain Giillis, the commander

- of the expedition, met him at the gangway, and extended his hand to

him, 'The gallant soldier bhrely touched it, and immediately tnrned
hig back upon him. He felt nothing but contempt for the cowards who
had left him to his fate. ,

He had done his daty. Alaa! that he should ever have stllied the
proud name that he won at Sumter, by his slavish adhesion to a cause
that his better nature must have abhorred.

When Major Andersow’s men -were safely on board the Powhatan,
the Isabel returned to Charleston. As she passed Fort Sumter the
:rew gave three cheers, which were heartlly responded to by the new
garrison. .

Marshall felt satisfied there wonld be no further hostilities in the
aeighborhood of Charleston, and he Qeterwined to return home at
once, He knew that-the war was mevnﬁable, and that it would affect
Maryland very seriously, and he was anxious to play his part in what-

zver should happen there.

He waited on General Beauregard and Governor Pickens, and took
isave of them. These gentlemen thanked him cordially for his services,
and expressed their best wishes for his future welfare. He returned to

Lis hotel, and the next morning saw- hmz on his way to Maryl:md




CHAPTEYR. IV.

HE fall of Fort Sumter created a profound sensation throughout ths
eutive country, hoth North and South. In the North it kindled the
fierce fires of revenge and prepared the public mind for civil war, The
Cabinet ministers of President Lincoln were not mistaken in their cal.
culations of its effect upon the North. The anti-slavery element of

. that section was wrought up to madness by it, and eagerly seized wpon
it a8 & pretext for war,

ag an insult to the nation, and an assault upon its rights, clamored
loudly for vengeance. The whole North wes in a fever.
ed dethroned, and madness ruled the hour.

The news was received by President Lincoln and his Cabinet with
great coolness.  They had expected it. ' The first part of their fiendist.
programme had succecded admirably, snd the condition of the public
mind was fayorsble to the success of the remsinder. Artfully pretend-
ing to be alarmed for the safety of the Union, the Constitation, the
Flag, and the Capital,” the President, in aceordance with the plax
already mentioned, on the 15th of April, 1861, issued his proclama-
tion, deolating that combinations of men to resist the execation of the
laws existed in the sededed States, too powerful to be resisted by the
‘ordinary civil methods, and he, therefore, called upon the States t:
farnish a force of seventy-five thousand men to suppress these combi-
nations. ITe stated that the first service which these troops would be
called upon to perform, would be to repossess the forts and other prop-
erty taken from the United States; and he commanded the persons

forming the combinations to which he had referred, to lay down their
arms and return to their homes within twenty days from that date.
This proclamation would have been simply ridiculous, but for the grave
issues which it involved. It was in fact a declaration of war againgt
the South, - ' :
In accordance with the plan concerted with the Governors of the
Free States, troops were raised instently, The peum of the North and
'Weést was mustered into the Federal regiments. Mobs held possession of
all the large cities, compelling all persons suspeoted of friendship fo:

‘ Reason seem-

The conservative portion viewing the attack .
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the South, to bow to their dictates and give proof of tl-xeir loyalty to
the Tnion. The President and (abinet artfully kep.b alive and nour-
ished the flames of Northern wrath. The peo'p\e were completely
blinded, and their Rulers led them where they wished. ) .
Tn the South the fall of Fort Sumter was hailed as a ‘glonou_s erl-
umph. The poople were aroused by it, and th.e proclamation 'of' Fresi-
dent Lincoln, which followed in quick succession, upened their eyes to
o sense of their danger. ‘ ]
The Confederate Government now began to act with energy. Prqm-
dent Pavis called upon the Provisional Congress to assemble at once;
and issued his eall for troops for the defence of the country. All‘ over
the South it was responded to withepirit. Such an army as that which
assembled for the defence of the South, the world never sew Pefo?e.
The Merchant, the Mechanie, the Planter, the Labor.er, the Mllhonai‘re
and the Poor Man, all elasses, all ages, contributed hbe.rally to awell its
sanks.  ‘Ihe learned professions of law, medieine, science, and even
divinity yielded up their votaties, and in the }*;{mks of the Confederate
army might be found the true worth and nobility of the South. -
All eyes were turned to the Border Slave ;‘%‘,tates. They were stillin
the Union, and had been called upon,to {urnish troops for the Fede.ral
.army. Would they doso? The issue was no longer between Union
and Secession, but between North and South. The Border States at
once refased fo aid Lincoln in his unholy war upon the South, and,
with the oxception of Maryland and Kentucky, inar._\gumtfzd measures
which pointed to their .immediate ‘secession, and union with th? Con-
federacy. _ ] _
Marshall travelled rapidly. He reached Rxchmoqd on. ‘thg.aven.mg
of the 16th of April. He had business which detained hlIfl in .Rmh-
mond during the next day. He had many friends aud relfn,ﬁlves in t}?e_w
city ; and Virginia being his native State, be felt greatly interested in
sr action. '
hb&‘;e Convention was in sccret session on the 17th. The Commis-
sioners which had been sent to Washington, had returned. The eourse

. which the Federal Government hitended pufsuing was plain to all, and

Virginia could hesitate no longer. . 4
It was the general impression in Rwhmond th_at th_e State woul
gecede that day. Marshall hurried through with h'ls busmess,- anc.l wait-
ed with impatience for the news from the Gcnventmr}. But it did not
eome. About dark, he was conversing with some friends, whaén & gen-
tleman, between Marshall and whom there existed a warm fricndship,

approached him and drew him agide.
“ Oan you keep a secret ?” he asked.




42 The Az'd-de-(}’amp.
“I can,” wag the reply.
“Thew T will tell you oue.

movements on foot, of vity) importance to the State, that render it ne-

cessary that this should be kept secret.” :
“Thank God,” exclaimed Marshall, fervently.
ad, “ the position of the State is very eritical.

nient has a strong force of regulars, and may at any time throw them
tuto Virginia. Its war vessels et come up to this very city, and either
lay it in ashes or take it. You are at the merey of Lineoln, and your-
action cortainly evinces a great amount of moral courage.”

“You are right” said his friend, musingly.
preferable to u union with the
doing 9

“Bat," he continn.

“But unything was
North.  What does Muryland intend

“Weare in a most. unfortunate condition,” exid Marshall. « The
Stute is divided by a wide Bay, and separated from the South
river.  Our Governor hag refnscd fo convene the Legisl
have been doprived of 2 Convention. 'We have no legal means of ex-
pressing our wishes. . Our hearts are with you, but T am afiaid that we
have hoen betrayed into the hands of our enemies,”

“ Revolutionize your State, Force her out,” exelaimed his friend,
impulsively. :

“That is easier said than done,” said Marshall,
Mark my prediction. In one week from to-
of the troops who will assemble st Washin

The friends soon aftor separated.  The next morning Marchall con.
tinued his journey and reached Ruli

mare, owing to a delay, late in the
night of the 18th of April. : ’

In the meantime the Northern troops
the 18th of April a body of four hundred Lalf armed and migerable
. Bpecimens of humanity from JPennsylva

nia, calling themselves United
Btates soldiers, passed through Baltimore en route for Washington, A~
large erowd followed them through the stroe

ts, yelling and ‘hooting at
them, and heaping upon them all manner of abuge, The troops passed
rapidly through the city, protected by q stro

ng escort of the Gty Police.
Before the departure of the trains fiy Washington, the troops informed
the crowd that there would be a body of men through the city the next

day, who wonld make them “eee sights” if they interfered with them,
As goon 85 it was known that more troops were to be sent through: the
city, it was determined by the crowd to dispute their raseage.  About

half past ten o’clock, on the morning of the 19th of April, Murshall
wad stending in his office door,

by & deep
ature, and we

“Tf is foo late now.

day we will be at the merey
gton”

had begun to assemble, On

when & man rushed by pale and bresth.
less.  Marshall stopped him and asked : : ‘

Virginia seceded tb-day. Thore are -

The Federal Govern-
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Vhat § matter ¥ . . T putel-
: ';th:%;:n?::e troops are ab the Philadelphia Dfepoi, aginaff
. #J am going for my .

. itizens,” was the reply. o EoLnG f ata
eﬂ%lg th}fafllt;f;zi;d- into his office, and seizing his xevolver, set o
- ars

a i Strest Depot. . »
i 1{01(‘)11; tli‘;;)lrz?aie&x;ﬂ-the anﬁiversary of the baffle of Lexington,

i e ]

> E, mu ieled as he ]ll.“:] ie(l n. t 8 a[;!)u)ptlate thﬂt thﬁ ﬁlst blood
e )

H
o o Shﬂul(il] 1:13 tsl?ee?ni;i:giion of Gay and Pratt streots, he f;)uncl
e i a fnlﬂed engaged in obstructing the rmlro:'ld trac d ]
e CTO'Wd a&si of th:a 'pre:ious day had been greatly u;lereas; th_y;
. The exext.enle: that a large body of troops would pass t {?ug e
m'lte ﬁﬂno‘:;::ellg‘:; Early in the morning a orowd cc;lie;i:zdcj n(;gign it
otract whicks st pass to veach i
{ hich the troops must p ‘
::Ziet;vgi;zuﬁi: wero to také the cars f'o; y:sié;t;gtz};m, e Railrond
T,o avoid o repetition of the scenes‘ 0 ;hmu b ity Tn thirty:
St PYO?‘?S‘? ltf? :22‘;:?1 tj’lc?lof;lg{iii traing %eached the Pr‘fﬁi;em;
et Tl nxs}e erowd had collected' around t]le buil Ilil’gr‘
chee DGP‘?E} ﬁ'ADa:is” and the “ Southern Couf‘ede.racy, groa:i ;)“
S]‘fi(:‘ofzrand P;}uﬂ,- Yank’eés,”,bumes, holotingada,z‘jt lggsszea;)o:sm’ o
| rarrie
o fm“_‘ e G}.{;a‘id'attfflfeaa;: :1:1: they set off at a gallop th:e;agtlz
e bemglqmﬁmgd at the intersection of Gray aud Pratt s ;m;e s
ﬂ‘? bt -md: materials chanee threw in their way, and eemlu;n o
ot f‘ﬂl&f’: ltlila track. Six of the cors broke through, but wh n tho
. bamcaée' ; the ol;structions were too formidable to ]'Jel o:*lc:: e
T siniog ars hastily returned to the Depot fsom which ; 3; b
e A -1tati0n of the officers was now held, and th.cyt (:1 e
ity Gonsl?auld march through the city to the Washing oame I
-y trf? Dpﬂltze troops left the ears, 8 young man, (whose'n e
Srgrags ble to give here,) entered one of them', emd1 in o
e e uln:d the troops for niding in-the war against L Le M hif.)
temsﬂ;es: 0:;:}1 the straps of a captain om his shoulders, sprang &
‘i:t:) m:d éuinﬁng to the door, lshouteir:;azl:i}ﬂ‘lji Izl fre upon you.”
& he ear you infernal scoundrel, :
. TII: ;:r)(:n:geman {urned to Eim’ :md answered defiantly : |
re. ) .
“Youﬁ?re u:i‘:::v:v;l&iigoﬁl and cut at him. T!m young maill rif?ljfﬁ
thg} tfo?v oetfrhis left hand, and closing v:ith i(1111511 {ZSS;;‘]{Z::: b:; v i
: i sprang to a :
| ?eﬁii{:zzﬁ;gg Ugouiel}:;a;:.id P]nimis begide the prostrate capiain.
L) :
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Wresting the sword and seabbard from the captain, he left the car,
wnmolested by the Yankecs, who sat gazing ab him, with open mouths
and distended eyes, in mute astonishment, He paused for a moment
on the pIatfqrm, and raising the sword aloft, cried exultantly :
“ Hurrah, boys ! T’ve whipped two Yankees.” -
He sprang into.the crowd who received him with shoats af delight.
The troops were disembarked, and hastily formed, The Ma&or of the
city, and the Marshal of Police placed themselves at the head of the col-
umn, while @ strong Police force was in attendance to preserve order, The
Mayor and the Marshal sympathized deeply with the South, but they
resolved to sacrifice their feelings to preserve order and peace in the
city, as their duty required them. The mob shouted to them to come
away, but they disregarded the cries and kopt thair places at the head
of the troops. As the column moved off, & Confederate flag was Qis-
played in the crowd, and was greeted with wild and enthusiastic cheers.
The street was filled with a fierce and exasperated multitude, which
moved rapidly along in order to geb in.front of the tgoops.  Cries of
“kill the d—d Yankees,” “ no querter,”  down with them,” vose fear-
fully on everyside. The roldiers gazed around them with s timid air,
and hastened forward. They were frightened. * Indeed the scenc was
enough to appal stouter hearts than theirs.

As the troops passed out of Canton Avenue, they were greeted by u
vollsy of heavy stones thrown from the crowd. Two of the men were
struck down instantly, and several were severely injured. Ina fow
minutes they were crossing the Pratt Street Bridge. Here one of them
turned and fired his musket into the crowd. Stones now fell in show-
ers upon the Yankees, striking thexi upon the arms, head and bady.

They swayed from side to side, dodging the missiles which were hurled

upon them. Glay street was reached. The troops were halted, and ths
sunlight flashed brilliantly along the barrels of the muskets which were
levelled at the crowd. Tor a moment there wasa pause, and the crowd
swayed backwards with violence.  # Fire,” rang along the line of trdops,
and instantly a volley of muskotry was discharged into the mob. Sey-
eral were killed instantly, and others severely wonnded. A _v;rell of rage
burst from' the infuriated multitude. Up to this moment they had
used no other weapons but gtoncs. Now revolvers were drawy and dis-
charged abt the troops, and stones were literally rained upon them,
Hundreds left the crowd, and breaking into the neighboring gun-shops
supplied themselves with arms, which they used. A rapid running firg
was kept up on both sides—the crowd pressing furiowsly uwpon the
troops. . They were now as far as Bouth street. The troops glanced
‘hastily around them, and then broke into a run. A cheer rose from
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the erowd. ¢ They are running.” ¢ Give -it ‘to them,” were shout;ald
on all sides. At Calvert street o heavy shower of stones fell 1:1pon the
frightened Yankees, bringing o number of them to the ground sense.

"less. 'They were again ordered to fire, but they paid ne attention tothe

command, but increaded their spoed. The order wis rep}:}atec} agd ]:}]1;3
men brought to a halt. . A second volley was Eired into the mowd ,thei: |
ing and wounding several citizens. Tl‘m soldiers then resumea hois
dight. 'The crowd now seemed wilg. wﬂ;h fury, and tho treops ran ¥
ashington Depot. .
a“;lﬁi;dr?;:i? t-t}ilee ]‘;Zpon atglast, anI‘Ji erowded _pe}l mell into the cars
which had been prepared for therq. But the ﬁgl-:tm g waa{{ x_mt {;1; 0;?:‘
Repeated voilies of stones were hurle(-i-at the cars, lmre:;1 mgre o o
dows 2nd pacels, and cutting and bruising the troups, ;v o.we : hen}:
compelled to lie flat upon the floor to protect theme ﬁt;es ichssm ‘1'; en-
ever the shower of stones would slacken, they would fire wough
.
wxfﬁld cry now rang along the platforn :
“ the track.” : ]
TIT: a&re::;)e orowd poured out of the Depot, and ran a:,l,ong:,;-i tl}e t:;xlek
for more than a mile. It was impossibk_a to tear up‘tho trac ), c;)rt e(i
were not provided with the means of domg‘sp 3 bl?ﬁ in order to'v Is) rltilce
it, huge logs and stones were thrown upon the rm]s.' A St;'onf ?,he
Iforce followed the mob, snd removed the obﬁtructm.ns 28 .aa as 3;
were thrown upon the track. Finally the train, amid curses, gr{(‘mn
and execrations, passed out of the city and removed the troops from
. er. . » . .
theb:i?;;}olfhiz. igollnwad the crowd tbmu.gh(_mt the entire not.h I{ah"hsﬂ
appmvéﬁ of mob violence, but he was indignant that-Nort ;em zrne
lings should be carried through Balum?re for the purpit‘)se]1 0 ﬁw?g:l ng-
war upon the South. He remained a silent spectator of t! c] 3 an;rain
“'4i1 the troops turned and fired upon the crowd. Then he cou' );est u
himszelf no longer. e drew his revolv.ef and fired every barrel at the .
the troops. e had no more ammunition, and lu? weapon was nd?w
vaeless. He followed the crowd and used stones during the remain e:i
of the fight, When the Yankees left the Depot, he t;m*ned'.i Iawayé z;{l
was about to return to his office, when he very unexpectedly met M.
mngton.
Wi;};hisg eyes fell upon him, Marshall's !irst impu}se was h]) lau,‘t;lllh
The old gentleman was standiug on the Rfulrcfad, gazing angrily at re
train, His hat was mashed out ‘of shape, his coliar ?n-d cravat were
nearly torn off, his dress was greatly derangc.d, and .hls f‘ez\t]t:re:I werg
red and ewollon with passion, He grasped his cane in one hand, an
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shook it defiuntly in the direction of the train, which had disappeared
Marshall approached him with feelings of amused surprise.

My dear sir,” he exclaimed, “ what on earth are you doing here 77 -

“The rascals,” said the cld gentleman, wrathfully, paying no atten:
tion to Marshall. o dare to pass through a Southern city.”
Then turning to him, he exclaimed, with a lock of astonishment
' “Why, Edward, my boy, I thought you were in Charleston.” ’
“I returned late last night,” veplied Marshall, ¢ But tell me, Mr.
Worthington, what have you been doing 7 : , ’
“ Helping to drive those Yankee dogs out of Baltimore.”

"l‘he old man’s eyes gleamed with patriotic fire. Then he glanced a3
himself, and teking off his hat, straightened it

“1 am conziderably used mp,” said he, laughing. “ But there are
70 bones broken. " Come let’s get a carriage and go home.”

They left the Depot, and soon procured a carriage and started for
home. They were met at the door by Mrs. Worthington and Mary.
The ladies were terribly frightened at the sight of Mr. Worthinston’s
disordered ottire, but were soon convinced that ha had eustain;ﬁ no
bodily injury. Mrs, Worthington welcomed Marshall warmly, and the
young man paszing his arm around Mary’s waist, pressed a “kiss upon
her rosy lips. ' : : :

“ Bravo,” cried Mr. Worthington. ¢ Mone but the brave deserve
the fair. *We have heard of your gallantry at Fort Sumter, young
man. I have behaved like a hero, myself, to-day,” he added, laugh-
ing, and seizing big wifo around the waist, he gave her a hearty kiss.

“Where have you been, and what have you been doing, Nicholas 7+
asked Mrs. Worthington, blushing, while an expression of amusement
stole over her face as she glanced at her hushand’s drese,

“ Fighting the Yankees, my dear,” was the reply.

“ What has been going on? Do tell us, we are dying of cariosity,”
said Mary, turning to Marshall - Y

“ There has been a serious fight in the city to-day. The Yankes
troops passed through Baltimore, and were atiacked by the citizen.
Your' father and myself were in the fight, But can it be possible that
you are ignorant of it ?” : )

“We have been in the house alt day, and have heard nothing,” said
Mrs. Worthington, quietly, and drawing closer to her hushand.

“Just like you,” said the old gentleman, laughing. « The whole

town might burn down and you would know nothing of i, provided

this house did not catoh fire.  But sit down, for T am tired etiough ;
and I will tell you all sbont it.” :
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Mr. Worthington then related the events of the day, and when he
had eoncluded, turned abruptly to Marshall, and seid :

« Ty have seen the ascounts of the full of Fort Bumter, and your
name was mentloned guite flatteringly.  You must give ns an necqunit
of the affair” ‘

Marshall related briefly the events oonnected with the fall of the
Tort. His narration was simple and modest, and when lie had finish-
ed it, Mr. Worthington rose, and remarking that he must make some
chango in his dress, left the roora.  His wife followed him, and Mar.
shall and Mary were left alove. ’

He lod her to a seat beside him, and passing his arm around her |
waist; drew her head down upon his shoulder.

“ Are you glad to see me, after my long absence!”" he asked, as he
zazed tenderly upon the pure faoe which was uplifted to his own. Mary
raised her eyed to his and smiled, and the young man, bending down,

" pressed o kiss wpon her tempting lips.
By P pting ap

1 am deeply grateful that you have been permiited {6 return to me
unhurs,” she said, a8 her eyes grew dark with feeling. “If you had
been killed, it would have broken my heart.”

Marshall was deeply touched. The young girl had, in these fow
words, leid bare her heart to him. s trembled at the thought that
he might not be worthy of such true, womanly love. A prayer ruse
silently from his heart that he might make her always as happy as she
thew was. e drew her closer to'him, and passing his hand tenderly
over the smooth white brows, said in a low tone: ’

@ Th i a great blessing to any men, Mary, to have such a dear little
woman to love him as you love ms. T'hope that I may alweys deserve
e

They sat together for some time, conversing in those tdnes which only
fovers vse, until the entrance of Mr. and Mrs. Worthingten recalled
them to the outer world arcund them.

Tn a short time Mr. Harris entered, and seeing Mavshell, advanced
and shook hands warmly with him. ~ ’

“] am indeed glad to see you, Mr. Marshall,” he said, ecrdially,
“ You have returned just in time. T sm now on my way to attend a
meet'ng of the citizens in Monument Sgvare, and [ have come to ash
Worthington to go with me. ¥ou must accompany ‘vs.” ‘

The ladies, dreading & new danger, nrged the gentlemen to remsin ab
home, ' '

“Mhere is no dangey to be encounterad,” eaid “Mr. Harris, swiling.
“We are going among friends, and 15 is neoeasary that we should de-
termine wpon our future sourae of aotien”
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In a short time the gentlemen left the house, and proceeded towards
Mounument Bquare. Upon reaching the Counrt-House, they were admit-
ted to the yard overlocking the Square, where they found Governor
Hicks, Ex-Governor Lowe, Mr. MeLean, Mr. 'Wallis, Mayor Brown,
and & number of other distinguished gentlemen, Marshall was weil
known to these gentlemen, and they had scéen the accounts in the newe-
papers of his conduct at Fort Sumter. All except Governor Hieks,
thironged around him, and congratulated him upon hiz safe return.

“ You muet speak for us, Marshall,” said Judge Moelican. Marshall

would have declined, but his riends urged him so eagerly, that hecon-
sented, : ' :

Baltimore was full of wild excitement, and a dense throng eceupied.

the 1arg53 Square—-the place appointed for the meeting. Hach man
wis busily engaged in discussing the affair of the morning, and the
hum of voices rose confusedly above the living mass,

At last the mebting was called to order. Speeches were made by
Governor Hicks, Ex-Governor Lowe, Mayor Brown, and Mr: Wallis.
These gentlemen urged upoen the people the necessity of ‘moderation
and firmness. Governor Hioks denounced the war, and declared that

hig right arm should be severed from his body, before it should be raje-
ed against 2 Southern State.

When these gentlemen had concluded, Judge McLean was jntrode.

eed. He was reccived with hearty applauss, for he was known to be s
thorough Southerner. He urged the people to resist the Northern
(Government, and told them thatif it were necessary, the Susquehanna

should run red with the blood of their foes. 'He retired amid tremen-
dous applause. ' ‘

In » few moments he re-appeared, leading Marshall ta the front.
There was a pause in the crowd. ‘They did nob recognize him.

“My friends,” said Judge McLean, “I have the pleasure of pre-
senting to you, Mr. Bdward Marshall, a gentleman well known to you
as an orator and a eitizen, but who has won an additional claim upon
your respect and admiration, by his gallant conduct at Fort Sumter.”

A loud cheer rose from the crowd, and hats were toased into the air.
So intonse was their sympathy with the South, that the mere sight of
a man who had participated in the bombardment of Fort Sumter, seem-
ed to thrill them with the wildest delight,/and it was sowe time before
the applause subsided. Marshall was gifted with a rare eloquence, and
the scene before him stirred his vory soul. e spoke clearly, fairly
. and foreibly. He urged immediate wnion among themselvesand prompt

zction. He counselled them to aveid dissensions among themaelves
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and separate sction. e urged them to defend their ity and State to
the last. * . :

« Your friends are south of the Potomae,” he said, in conclusion.
¢ and your cremies are all around you. Your pesition s unquestions-
bly one of great danger. Buat will you shrink from it hecause it is
dangerons? I feel thot I-am addressing the descendants of that he.
roie ¢ Maryland Line’ of the first Revolution, who shrank from no dax
ger. I know that the spirit of Smallwood and his gallant band—th»
men who fought at Camden—animates each heart-before me.  Oh thea
by all the proud memories that cluster around the glorious name of old
Maryland—by all your fond hopes for the fature—by the memories of
your forefathers whose names you would not dishonor—by the thought
of your children whom you would not have to blush for your degene-
racy, T implore you to stand wp lke men for the independence ans
rights of your native State. Defend them with your lives, if meocs-
gary, and may the Good Lord give you the victory.”

Marshal} retired amidst tremendous applause.

Tt was determined to organize the eitizens for the defence of the city.

Whea the meeting broke up, M:i:‘shall was surrounded by his friende.
who congratulated him upon his brilliant speech, Later in the day k=
was approached by Mr. Harris, :

¢ T have grod news for you,” said that gontleman, joyfully. ¢ Hick»
has congonted to convene the Legislature.” .

“Tt is too late to do any great good,” said Marshall gloomily. «Qu:
position is desperate, and I am afraid that we shall be overpowered be-

" fore the Legislature can assemble.”

The excitement conlinued unabated. The military companies of
the city were placed under arms, and the citizens armoed and organize?
as far as possible. :

- On the night of the 19th of April, Governor Hicks gave orders for
the destruction of all the Railroad bridges around the city, to prevent
the arrival of any more troops, These orders were exceuted on the
morning of the 20th. Saturday puassed away without anything worthy
of note occurring. : -

On Sunday morning the chuarches of the city were more largely at
tended than usual. Marshall, in company with Mary, attended Grace
Chyreh, a5 was his custom. The morning pested away quietly. Abow
$welve o’clock the congregation was startled by the loud ringing o
alarm bells. Tt could not be for fire, fox they were ringing too vic
Jently, In a fow minutes a gentleman entered the ehurch and whic
pered to Maxshall : DR S

“The enemy ave advaneing twenty thousand etrong from Cockeye-
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ville, Col. Huger wishes to see you. -You will find him at the armory: |

of the Maryland Guarda.” _

Marshall whispered to Mary that she must go home. . They left the
church, and on the way home he told her the cause of the oxeitement,
and urged her to be calm. Her face flushed for a moment,.and then
beeame deathly pale. ‘ ‘

“ Do your duty,” she said, in a low tons, #I will troat to God to
bring you back to me in safoty.” ‘

He left her at the door of- Mr. Worthington’s regidense, and hurried
to the quarters of the Maryland Guard, He found the streets thronged
with people. . The congregations of the various churches had been dis-
missed, and were hastening home with anzious hearts. Old men and
boya hurried along in various directions with weapons of every deserip-
tion. * Old men, with hoary hair, tottered zlong with renewed strength,
and eyes gleaming with the awakened fire of youth, clutching deter-
miedly the deadly weapons with which they had provided themselves.
~ Men lined the house-tops ready to fire upon the enemy as soon as they

should make their appearance. * Loud shouts and the hum of eager
voices filled the air, and high above all rose the hoa:fe elanging of the
alarm belle. A large erowd hed assembled in Monument Bquare and
around Carroll Hall, where the Maryland Guard were guartered,

Marshall mede his way through it, and approsched the Haki. He
found the Maryland Guard drawn up in front of it. A siall man,
with hair and moustache slightly tinged with gray, and drested in &
plain blue uniform, was sitfing quietly on his horse, befors them. He
was Col. Huger, formerly a distinguished officer of the Usnited States
army, but now in eommand of the troops assembled for the defence of
Baltimore. :

Marshall appronched him, and introducing himself, told him that he
had reeeived his message.

“1 was advised to send for you, Mr. Marshall,” said Col. Huger, dis-
mounting, and handing his bridle to an Orderly, « becanse I was told
that you possess great influence over these people. They are now,” he
added, glancing around him with an expression of mingled amusement
and anxiety, “ nothing but a-mob, and with all their great bravery, are
in great danger of being defeated by organized troops. I want you to
aid me in my efforts to bring some order out of this eonfusion.”

““T will doso with pleasure,” replied Marshall, ¢ but X expect we
gbail find it a difficult task.” ‘ :

Colonel Huger then set about making some preparations for an or-
ganized defence of the city. The day wore away, but the excitement

- continued unabated. Late in the afterncon, information was roecived.

The Aid-de-Camp. 51

that the enemy had halted at Cockeysville, and that they would not ad-
vance upon the city. The erowd then dispersed, but the volunteers
were kept under arms. ' -

- T must now anticipate events, and furnish the reader with an outlin-e
of the affairs which transpired after the period of this chapter. This
is necessary in order that I may not be eompelled to pause in the course
of this recital, to relate events of a public nature. _

After the 19th of April, the exvitement increased throughout Mary-
and, until the whole State, from Pennsylvania to the Potomao, way
thoroughly arouced. R o

But Maryland was helpless. The refusal of the Governor to con-
vene the Legiclature had deprived her of 2 Couvention, and the State
was without the means of giving authoritative expression of her will.
Now, the enemy’s troops were collecting upon her borders. Her milit}a
were unorganized, and her volunteer troops were searcely a handful in
number. The State was unarmed and almost destitute of defence.
Her principal cities, Baltimore and Ananapolis were commanded by
strong forts held by the enemy; her Governor was disloyal to her, and
g willing instrument of the Tederal -Government._ Her position was
highly embarrassing and dangerous: But in spite of this, she was
ready and anxious to go out of the Union. Alas! she had no means .
of doing =o. ) T

The destruction of the bridges around Baltimore had prevented the
United States troops from passing through that city. In order to
remedy this, the Federal Government caused them to be c_onveyed in
steamers frem Perryville, at the head of the Bay, to Annap?lm. Thence
they were marched to Washiagton, along the line of the Railway. They
continued to pour into Washington. _

The eremy having possession of the vapital of the State, the Legis-
lature met in Frederick City. Had they been united and harmonious,
they might have earried the State out of the Union even ab that late
hour, but, unfortunately, they did not represent the sentiments of the
people.  They delayed until it was too late to act,

The United States having determined to take military pessesgion of
the State, B. F. Butler, a Magsachusetts lawyer of slender reputation,
who had been made, to the surprise of every one, 2 Major General of
Volunteers, was ordered to ocoupy it with a strong foree. The Federal
troops already held Aneapolis, and others were stationed between Bal-
timore and the Pennsylvania line. ' ,

On the 10th of May, Butler lef the Relay House and entered Bal-
timore. No registance was offered. Indeed, any resistance that could
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have Dheen made would have been idle. The troops were marehed to
Federal Hill, where they encamped.

Governor Micks now threw off the mask, and openly embraced the

eause of the Lincoln vaemrﬁent. He irsued orders for the disarming -

of the volunteers upon the pretext that the srms were the property of
the State. They weré collected in an outrageous manner and deposited
in Fort McHenry. Maryland was now contpletely in the power of the
enemy, and could make no resistance. . '

General Butler was not continued long in the command of the State.
He was assigned the command at Fortress Monroe in Virginia, and
was succeeded by Brigadier Greneral Geo. Cadwallader of Pennsylva-
uin, a conceited coxcomb, whose vanity was equalled only by his unfit-
ness for command.

In the South the Border States had seceded, and had entered the

Confederacy. Troops had been stationed at exposed points. Vork- °

town, Norfolk, Manassas Junction, Harper’s Ferry, and other places
were held and strengthened. A large and gallant army was being ra-

pidly organized in the Confederacy, and a spirit of stern resistance was
everywhere exhibited.

Finding that the State was in the hands of the enemy, with no pros.

pect of relief, numbers of Marylanders erossed over to Virginia and

entered the Southern army.

Maxrshall determined to follow their example, and set about arranging

bis affairs so that he might be able to go South as soon 2 possible.

CHAPTER V.

ARY Worthington was very beantiful, and was greatly admired

by the gentlemen of Baltimore. Although so young, she had

been in society for several years, She had been eagf:rly sought byla

number of gentlemen, but their addresses had been kindly, bul firmly
rejocted. , ‘ _ '

When Edward Marshall gought her love, he did not suc in vam.

" [er heart was at once and willingly surrendered to bim, and she Toved.

him with her whole heart, not only for his neble and m{mly character,
and his high and enviable reputation, but ¢ she loved him becanse she
ioved him ; because she could not help it.”

Sinee their betrothal they had never been separated for. more t.ha-m 4
day, until Marshall went to Charleston, and Mary was inexpreseibly
lonely during his absence. - .

While Marshall was away, one of her friends gave a lgrgc porly,
and Mary was present. There she met with a gentloma: from Phl]&{;
delphia, whom her hostess presented as Mz, H.cnry Cameron, one of
her most intimate friends.  Mary did not like him, but ah-e was forced
to treat him politely, and as her hostess had sgoken of him as 51.1011 a
dear friend, she felt called upon to treat him with more than ordinary
oivility. ‘ ‘

Mr. Cameron was tall and elegently formed; very graceful, and
auite hondeome. His featuves werc dark and perf’ec.tly chiselled, his
ayes large and brilliant, and his hair, which he wore in the mosf; f.'ash-
ionable style, was as black as night. DBub there was a foul and sinister
expression about the mouth, which made one distrust the man. ,

Mr. Cameron was & thorough man of the world—rather mc.hn.ed to
be heartless, and it was whispered that he was decidedly unprineipled.

. His maaner towards Mary Worthington was matked by great defe.

rence, and he was more attentive to her than he had been to any one
for svme time. : .
Mr. Cameron looked upon women chiefly as objests formed for his
enjoyment. He passed like the bec among the flowers, from one to
another, sipping the sweets that lay upon the surface, but never pene-
irating to the heart—never dealing with their botter and truer natures.
Iadeed he was too thoroughly a man of the world to eare mach for the
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heart and its feelings.  When he met with Mary Worthington ' ke felt
a stronger emotion than he had ever known before, It could hardly

be called love ; it was not true love, for Mr. Cameron was ineapable of

experiencing such a pure emotion. But, at all events, he thought that
be loved the young girl, and he knew that his feelings for her were dif-
ferent from any that the had ever experienced for any one else,

With a woman’s instirict, Mary was at once aware that My, Cameron.

regarded her with feelings of more than ordinary interest. She re-
gretted this: she was aunoyed by it. She could not even like hiﬂl.
Bhe felt that he was 2 cold and heartless man ; and while her love for
bf!ara.hall prevented Mr. Cameron from having the least prospect df
winning her, she could not even bring herself to regard him as a friend.
Bhe-was placed in an unplessant position, and was glad when the time
came for her to return hpme. - Onee in the silence of her own eham-
ber, she ceased to think of Mr. Cameron, and her heart warmed and
grew tenderer, as ber thoughts turned upon her absent lover; and 5
prayer went up to God that night that He would guide the wanderer
safely on his way.

The nezt day Mr. Cameron called, and she was forced $o sec him.
He called again the next day, and his visits were repeated daily. When

R!arshall returned Mary told him of all that had happened, and asked
him whet she must do. ‘ ‘

“Treat him politely, but in such a manner as to convines him of the
bopelessness of his ease,” was the reply.

A few days after this, Mr. Cameron called ]upon her, and addressed
her. She rejected him kindly, but firmly. . '

“I do not understand your conduct, Miss Worthington,” seid Mr.
Cameron. “ You have certainly encouraged me to hope for a favora-
ble enswer to my suit.”? : *

Mary was indignant that he should so grossly and willfully misun-
derstand her. '

‘f You are mistaken, sir,” she replied, coldly. #1I have treated you
politely, but never encouragingly. I had hoped that my conduet
would have diseouraged you.”

“ Wl_&y do you object to me, Miss Worthington #” asked the gentle-
man, with an air of perplexity. ¢ Surely my wealth and position are
equal to your own.” ‘

“1 have declined your offer, Mr. Cameron, because T do not and
cannot love you,” eaid the young lady, with dignity.

« Oh!_if that is all,” said the young man, with 2 vanity that was
truly ludicrous, # you may overcome that fecling. You will lears to
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love me, and I promise myself ihe happiness of hearing a different an~ -
swer from you, yet.” -

«Your hope is vain, Mr. Cameron,” said Mary, with mingled fcc.l-
ings of amusement and indignatibn. «If I cannot discourage you ir
any other way, [must tel] you that I am already engaged to another. §
Surely you will now. be silent upon the subject.” .

Mr. Cameron started, as if he bad been stung by 2 serpent. s
fiice grew oritason, and then as pale as marble. He had not expected
thiz aunouncement. T

To whom ?”” he asked, in a low, suppressed tone.

«You have no right to ask that question. It should be sufficient
for yeu to know that I ean no longer listen e your addresges,” was the
reply. :

Mr. Cameron was silent. Then he exclaimed, bitterly :

1 gsee it all now. You love that man Marshall. That tell-tale
blush proves that I am right,” he continued, gasing at her fixedly—
then his eyes flashed, and he erled, excitedly, “ But he shall never call
you bis wife. Mine you must and shall be. I have sworn it by alt
the powers of Heaven, and T will keep my onth”

The young girl's eyes gleamed indignantly. ’

«You ferget to whom you are speaking, sir,” she said proudly, as
she rose from her seat. ¢ Leave me.” '

She pointed to the door. Mr. Cameron turned hurriedly, a_nd mm.'ed
towards it. Suddenly he paused abruptly, and, after a bnef henita-

- tion, returned, and eaid, respectfully:

] trust that you will pardon my rudeness, Miss Worthington. I
hardly know what T am about, I———." He paused and his breoct
teaved. .

The young girl’s indignation gave way toa feeling of pity. Perhaps
be was really suffering,  Bo she veplied gently: S

« zocept your apology, Mr. Cameron ; but I think it will be better
for both parties that our acquaintance ghould end here.” -

“«Bo it as you will,” he said, eubmissively, “ but.I trust I carry with
me your forgiveness.”

#1 do forgive you, freely,” she exclaimed, earnestly, « and T shall
oot think of you unkindly. ‘

She held out her hand to him. He took it; bowed low over it, and
left the room. .

Mr. Cameron was maddened by his failure. e could hardiy be-
Yieve it possible that he, the goy and fascinating man of the world,
whose boast it was that no woman could vesist his arts, had been ve-
jeoted by a mere girl. He cursed himself bitterly for his folly, and
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determined to be revenged upon Miss Worthington for her refisal of
him, His apology was a stroke of policy

“This cursed war,” said he to himself, « will unsettla everything,
and then I shall have a better opportanity of exeouting my plan.”

This was the last of April. Mr. Cameron at once returned to Phila-
celphia. He was an intimate friend of and fit associate for General
Cadwallader; and when that officer received his appointment as Briga-
dier General of Volunteers, e was tendered by him the position of
Asgistant “Adjutont General, on his staff, which he at once accepted.

When General Batler was removed from Baltimore, he was sue-
deeded by General Cadwaliader. Captain Cameron came with him.

A few days after his arvival in Baltimore, he called at Mr. Worth-
ingtow’s residence, and sent up his card, with a request to sec Miss

Hary. In a short time the onrd was roturned to him, with this en-
dorsement :

“ Miss Worthington declines to receive Captain Cameron, for rea-

sons which are well known to him ; and for the additional renson that
she cannot consont to hold any friendly intercourse with an enemy of
aer country.”’ , .

ITe read the cord in silence, and passed out of the house.

¢ Bhe shall repent this,” he hissed between his shut teeth as he
#rode along. A _

Time passed away. One sflernoon, about the last of May, Mary
wentb to visita friend, living in a distant part of the city. She did not
atart to return home until quite late. Tt was growing dark very rapidly,
znd the lamps were not lit. She hastened on timidly, and tnrned into
5 cross streot. As. she did so, a heavy eloak was thrown over hor
fiend, and o pair of stout arms seized her. She felt herself. lifted
“rém the ground and bornc rapidly along. Her captor entered a car-
rifige, still retaining his grasp upon her, and the vehicle was driven
away. :

From the moment of her seizure, Mary struggled violently, and as
ahe was placed in the carriage, succeeded in partially removing the
covering from her head.  She immediately uttered o loud ory for help.
“er eaptor roughly replaced the covering, and as the carriage drove
<1l said. to her sternly: '

* It ig useless to struggle. You must go with me.” :

The young girl recognized the voice. It was Captain Cameron’s.

Since the day that Mary had refused to see him, Cameron had
watched her movements, fully resolved upon his plan of revenge. He
had seen her leave her father's houge, and had followed her'to her
friend’s. Ho at once procured & darriage, and sending the driver back
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to the stable, made his servant—a “ white negro,” who was asd grea:il a
raseal ag his master—-mount the box. When Mary reappea;n:ham; aﬂi
strect, he followed her cmﬁ??ly’ :m:h takmga;c:vanmge a
ized her, and conveyed her to the carriage.

nei;;f:;;id{ery ,ds.y Marshaslrl had completed his arrangeme.nts, ar_ld E;d
determined to go to Virginia in a few days. e had !msmes; n . t;
weéstern part of the eity that afternoon, and was retu.mmgf to 11&sﬁ offic
about dark, when he saw a short distance al'lead of him & em:; et gurﬁi
which at o glance he knew to be Mar;: N Wondermgkw ;la. chx{e
Leep her out on the street so late, he hurried on to .overta e er.t b
}ad alnost caught up with her, when ‘she turned iute & clrluss str d,
and his foot slipped on & piece of apple peel, z.md .he fell to the fgmlilm;
Whee he Toge to his fact, he saw her struggling in the arms ; 19“ "
who was placing her in w ¢arriage. e heard he'r ory for ﬁ‘e 'p, :;;Jl :
rushed towards the carrizge, but before he feac}led it, 1t set o Ixa.p ; ¥
in an easterly direction. e gave chase toit vfuth all speed. tl; abe\:
minutes he came up with a hack. Stopping 1, he sprang to . ;f 0
and shouted to the driver, as he pointed to the carriage which wos

ing before them:
ﬂyf ‘%v?o hindred dollars if you will eatch th-at hack.” L

Stimulated by the prospect of such 2 liberal ro:ward, t e nv?ir
lashed his horses furioiisly and uvrged them to .theu- g;x:eates;@ spctehe.
They were a pair of noble animale, and they pained rapidly wpow

" carriage. As they drew mear it, Marshall turncd to the driver, and

said harriedly: : : o
«There is only one way to stop it. We must run into 1t.f ]i(})]u
know who T am. I will give you five hundred dollars, and pay for the

i + Ll
damage to your hack, if you will run into that carriage and stop it.

Five bundred dollars seemed almost o fortune to the poor drwe;lr.
[t was a dangerous undertaking that he was asked to perform; but he
muttered firmly 2 he lashed hig horses onward : !

« All right, siv, T'll do it.” : .

Tﬁauhlz‘t:k fiew ’on at a fearful rate, 1t wag evident tha.t. the driver
of the carringe saw that he was pursued, for he ]:}shed his h&)rs;st]:o
their utmost speed. Both vehicles seemed to fly with -the gpeed o : e
wind, and the fire flew in flames from the heavy paving stoncs un Zr
their wheels. The purauers were rapidly gaining upon tI}e pursued-
On they came, nearer and nearer, until at las!s they were side by side.
They had erossed the bridge, gone beyond High street, and were now
in the wide portion of Baltimore strect in Qld Town. ‘

¢ Now,” shouted Marshall, “run into them.” : 3

There was o crash as the two vehicles came together, and Marshall
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folt himself hurled violently to the ground. For a .few moments he

lay stunned. W.hen he recovered his consciousness, he sprang to his

feet and gazed wildly around him. His hael was Eygnﬂ hel legss]

one lside and the driver was standing by his panting h:rs ’ B 4 ;;n
. carriage could nowhere be seen, T e

'“ Hope you ain’t hurt, Mr. Marshall,”’ gai dri

him rise. “Only one wheel broke. I’:l hilvi ?e{;p{:gwe;fs h‘i) Sa‘;

was afraid to leave my horses.” you b, Ik

:: g}l:ire _is )Ehe_fia?];iagde t” asked Marshall quickly.

) y #1xy”* said the driver.  “*T'wag g j
it rfight'ily, but it went by without breakitr‘l};;).’%awb o v We gared
. ;\]’lhwh”way did it go 1" asked the young man, gazing around him,
o ere, sm‘d the driver, indieating with his finger the direction
w ich the carriage had taken. «But it’s of no use for you to follow
it. It hos been out of sight for nearly ten minutes.”

“You are right,” said Marshall, gloomily. I must set the police
upon .thg track of that man, whoever he is. Come to my office Ex th
morning, and I will pay you what I have promised you.” )

He then sought the office of the Marshal of Police. He stated his
case to him, and the Marshal promised to set the deteetives to work to
;hslf\:;ver wher.e the young lady had been taken. Marshall then went
to Mr. Worthington’s. He found the old gentleman and his wife anx-
1ous and uneasy at the absence of their daughter. Charlie Worthing-

o

ton had gone to the house of Mary’s fiiend to see if she were still

thereé and accompany her h'ome. Marshall told them what had hap-
pee . ?‘helr alarm and grief were very great. The night was spent
:en amlnng for the young gir), but no trace of her could be discov-
réd. -
The next morning Marshall was sitting in hi itin
| X ing in his office, waiting for a de-
;;]ecnve, with whom he wag t0 renew the search. Th; hackmgan ‘:hoin,
e %xad en.gagetii on the previous night, had just left him, and ’he was
s1tf:mg with his head bowed wpon his hands, indulging ih the most
f:.mf;ﬂh:}ni g;oomTyhreﬂeetions. He heard footsteps in the room, and
ised his head. e sight that met his view ca i ing
his feet in astonishrient. et kim to spring t0
Half 2 dozen Federal soldiers were standing in the room, resting
wpon t.h.exr .muskets. ’ Near him Captain Cameron was standing, gazin: \
at him in silence, while a mocking smile played arcund his lips. 7

. “ What does this mean, Captain C ” .
tonishment. » Uaptain Cameron 7" asked Marshall in as-

“It means that T have come to arrest you,” was the cool reply.

. “Upon what charpe?”
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¢ Treason I said the captain, sternly. .

«T have been guilty of no such crime,” exclaimed . Marshall, indig-
nantly. “I will not be arrested.” )

« Mr. Marshall” said the Federal officer, coldly, “1 kave been or-
dered by General Cadwallader to arrest and convey you to Fort
MecHenry. - You can probably satisfy him of your innocenee, I am
prepaved to exeeute my orders, and shall certainly carry you with me."”

«You take great precautions to arrest one unarmed man,” said
Marshall, with a smile of contempt. I will go with you, gir, and T
am sure that T 'shall satisfy General Cadwellader of the fallacy of this
charge.” o ‘

Marshall accompanied Captain Cameron to the Fork. When they
reached it he demanded to be taken before General Cadwallader.

« Pollow me, sir,” said Captain Cameron. * He 18 in Lis office.”

Marshall followed him until they came to a door at the side of the
court yard of the Fort. Cameron opened it, and stood waiting for
Marshall to pass in. The unsuspecting young mon did ‘so, and the
door was immediately closed with o elang, and locked. Marshall

_ rushed to it, and tried to open it, but in vain. It was fast. He heard

a loud mocking laugh without, and Cameron’s voice exclaimed :’

« T have you now, Mr. Marshall. Mary Worthington is in my power.
I shall marry her to-morrow night. You may as well make up your
mind to spend the summer here. Good morning, gir.”

Marshall shuddered at the thought that Mary was in the power of
such a villain as Cameron. In a mowent the whole plan flashed across
his mind. Mary was to be forced into a marriage with her abduotor,
and ho had been arrested in order to prevent him from giving her any
aid. He rushed to the door, and shook it violently, but he could not
open it. The window of the room. was strongly barred. He shouted
aloud for help. The only reply that he received was a gruff command
fiom a Federal soldier, who happened to be passing, to ““be quiet.”
He was helpless, and his affianced wife was “in the power of & villain.
e covered his face with his hands, and great tears of bitter agony
fell through his fingers. .

When the carriage which contained Mary and her captor had fairly
started, the covering was removed from her head, and she saw that she
was in the orms of an officer of the Federal army. In an instant she
knew that her abductor was Captain Cameron. She struggled violently
to free herself from him, but he held her with a grasp of iron.- Her
struggles grew-focbler, and finally censed altogether. She had fainted.

The earriage was driven rapidly across the Falls, and towards the
eastern portion of the city. Soon Captain Cameron heard a vehicle
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| ‘
approaching quickly behind them, and gfancing through the baek win-
dow, be saw & hack coming after them at full speed. He knew that he
was pursued, and he shouted to his servant to drive faster. Soon the
vehicles were side by side. Then came the crash as the pursuing hack
dashed into his own. - The carriage swayed violently to one side, but
kept on its course. Its great strength had saved it.  Cameron glaneed
at the haek; and an exclamation of savage joy gscaped his lips as he
saw ib fall heavily to one side.  The carringe kept on, and turning down
Broadway, passed towardd Fell’s Point.
zloomy brick house near the water. The young girl, still insensible,
was lifted from the carriage and earried to the house. o
When Mary recovered her consciousness, she found herself lying on
a lounge in a richly farnished apartment. Captain Cameron was sit-
ting by her, bathing her temples with cold water. She started op, and

gazed around her with a bewildered stare. She conld hardly helieve
* the scene real, '

“ Where am I7” she murmured,

“ Where you will be respected by friends,” said Captain Cameron,
advaneing to her. ‘

She gazed at him with an expression of fear and loathing, and ex-
claimed : ' '

“Why have you brought me here? What have T done to you

“You have mothing to fear, Miss Worthington,” said Captain Came-
rom, in a soothing tone. “ You refused to allow me to visit you, and 1
have determined to seo you. "This is why I have brought you here.
Listen to we. I love you with a wild and fearful passion. I mustand
will call you mire. Consent to be my wife, and a minister shall join
our hands at onoe. Then I will restore you to your pareats. I can
onsily obtain their forgiveness, I am wealthy, and, as my wife, your
avery desire shall be gratified. 'Will you be my wife 4

Mary had listened to him with astonishment and indignation. When

he finished, she drew herself up proudly, and gazed ab him with eyes

whose scornful fires made him ‘lower his, and gaze tfmeasi!y upon the
floor. : ‘

“You disgrace even the uniform that you wear, craven,” she cried,
indignantly. I scorn you”

Cameron’s faco flushed wrathfully, and he clenched his hand. But
he calmed himgelf, and answered coldly :

“I will leave you to your own.reflections. You de not quit this
house except as my wite. This house, the servants, all thin gs here, are
mine. You will be calmer in the morning, and I will see you then.”

He turned on his heel and left the room. Mavy saw him depart, and

It pansed before a dark and
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heard him lock the door behind him. Then her eourage failed her,
and she sank on her knees and wept bitterly. She was a prey to the
wildest and most terrible fears. She knew that she was in the power
of 2 man who would not scruple at anything. What could she do tg
protect herself?  Then came thoughts of home and her anxioug a.nl *
grierf-strieken parents. Then she thoug‘r}t of Marshall. Poor glrd.
her sufferings were intense. DBodily angnish sl.ne could have endured,
but it seemed that this mental torture would dnve.her,mad. She pai&
ed a sleepless night,  She. longed for the morning to come, ?et she
dreadedl its approach, for she knew that she -would gee her per»equt?;.
At last the day came. A few hours after light, the door was onone ].
She started up in alarm. It was only a servant, who eanie to fthmgms 1
the gas. He returned soon afterwards ; anfl placed o tem pting break-
fast upon the table, and then withdrew in silence. .

The day wore away, and Mary grew calmer. Abou-b noon Captal-u
(ameron made his appearance. There was 2 finsh of t.rmmphr upon hie
face, and he geated himself by the side of the young girl, who rose and
walked to the opposite side of the room. ‘

“ Have you decided 77 he asked, rising and-approachmg her.

« T have, sir,” she rcplied, shrinking from him.

« gwer I’

“ﬁnglg r;:ﬁznthnt I gave you last night,” she said quickly.

« Tndeed,” said Cameron, insolently.  © Bub pf}rhaps yOu tmay ch.af:ge
it. T have something to say to you, which may mﬁuenc‘e your decigion,
Last night, when I wag conveying you here in my carringe, I was pur-
sued by your lover, Edward Marshall. ?Ie tne(‘i to break my carriage
and stop me, but he fatled te do so. Th:s.mor.mqg I arresteﬁ him upon
the charge of treason,and he is now lying in For.h McHenfy. The
penalty of the erime is death, or impn-sonment, for. life. You_cmn save
him if you will. Consent to bei my wife, and T will release him. Re-
i nust pay the penalty. -
ms;iea;iu};ecdnand lgnged ser;rchinfgly at her. She shrank hefore him,
and shuddered under his glance. Her Leart ached at the thought of
her lover being in the power of her tormentor. ' She trembled at the
thought of his dying the death of a traitor. Should slfa rf:fusa to §a70
him? Would it be true love to prefer her own happiness before his
life? * She was cruelly tempted. . Then she asked he}'Belf would I\‘Igr-
shall desire her to save his life by proving false to him. No! '.llllc):
sheuld be faithful to each other uoder all circumstances. Death wou!u_
be more welcome than life upon the conditions offered her. * Captain

Qameron watched her ologely.

4 Decide!” he said coldly.
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She raiged her head, which had been bowed upon her breaat,

“I have decided,” she replied, calmly and firmly. «Do your worst,
I defy you” ' -

“Stubborn,” he muttered angrily. Then turning to depart, he
added, “ To-morrow night, at eight o’elock, I will return and bring
with n.e a minister. If you will consent to be my wife, the eeremony
will then be performed. If you do not consent to bo mine, fairly, I
shall have to use force. .dger,” he continued, with a mocking smile.
% To-morrow night will see”you Mrs. Henry Cameron. ;
you upon your geod foriune.” ,

He passed out of the room. Mary was bewildered by what she had
heard. The clouds seemed gathering darkly around-her, and she could

nowhere see & ray of hope. The day passed slowly and painfully away,
and night came at last. ' '

A servant entered and lit the gas, and removed the breakfast and
dinner, which lny upon the table untouched, and then passed out in
silence. The night wore on, and Mary heard a distant bell toll the
hour of nine. She was growing calmer, but more hopeless. She sank
on her knees and began to pray. She felt that she had only one friend
who could aid her, and that He was powerful to save even in the darkest
hour of trinl. She prayed most earnestly, nnd wrapt in the fervor of

devotion, spoke aloud, and was unconscions of what was passing around
Ler. ' '

1 congratulate

The door opened silently, ard a womnn entered so noiselessly that -

Mary did not hear her. She closed the door softly, and edvenced into
the room. She was a woman of queenly beauty, with hair as black as
jet, and large and lustrous dark eyes. Her elosely fitting dress revealed
the exquisite proportions of her magnificent form. There wasa strange
and brilliant glow upon her cheeks, a: stern, determined look upon her
face, and in her right hand she grasped firmly large knife, which
ghittered brilliantly in the gas light. ' :

As she advanced into the room, her eyes foll upon the kneeling form
of the young girl, and she paused in astonishment. She leant forward
and liatened/eagerly. Unconseious of het presence, Mary praged to be
delivered from the power of her oppressor. An expression of jéy
pussed over the stranget’s features. . As the young girl continugd, her
features grew very pale, and she clasped her hands, and’ her frame
shook with a sadden and violent anguish, The knife fell from her
. hand, and clattered upon the floor. Roused by this noise, Mary sprang

ta her feet, and gaged first at. the strange woman and then at the knife,
in great alarm. In her weak and exhausted condition, the excitement
was too great for her. Her features grew ashy pale, she reeled, and
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would have fallen to the floot, had not the sirange woman received her
in her arms. She carried the insensible girl to the lounge, which was
near, and tried to revive her. She gazed with & pitying expression
upon the pure young features, now as pale and rigid as marble.

«Tt canuot be true,” she muttered to herself, % There is no sin
here. I must, T will save her.”

At Jast M~~v slowly opened her eyes, and fized them upon the atrange
woman, who was bending-over her withgyleok of deep and tender
sympathy. That look re-nssured her, and she rose from the conoh, and
turning to the stranger, asked in a tremulous voice:

¢« Who are you, and what do you wish

“T pm your friend,” replied the woman, in a voice of exquisite
melody, “and I have come to save yott. But first tell me how you
c¢atne here.” ‘

Mary gazed into her face for some time, 2nd meeting again those sad
and tender eyes, she felt encouraged, and told her al! that hiad happened
to her. - . . ’

«1 krew it,” said the stranger, in = tone of relief. # Henry Cameron+
lied to me.” ‘

« Who are you?" asked Mary, almost forgetting her danger, in her

- pdmiration of the ezquisite beauty of the stranger.

Tt is o very long story,” said tke woman, in a bitter tone, “but I
will try to make it as short 2s possible. Iam the daughter of a wealthy
merchant of Phitadeipbia. enry Cameren wou my love, and profes«
sed to love me. He persuaded me to consent to & private marriage,
for my parents objected fo him. We were married, as I thought.
When he came to Baltimore with General Cadwallader, I came with
him, Four days ago ke came to me and told me that our murriage was
an imposture—that I am not his wife.” The sirange woman's breast
heaved convulsively, her eheeks grew erimson, and her eyes flashed 2
she continued rapidly, “T cannot tell you how I suffered, how I implored
him to repair the wrong that he had done. He told me that he loved
anotlier—that e would bring her here, and marry her this week, Our
relations to each other might vemain undisturbed, but he was deter.
mined to marry another. I grew calm, and seemed to consent.to his
arrangement, but in my heart I resolved upon a deep and fearful ven-
geance. I could not lift my hand against Aém, but I resolved that
when he brought here the woman that had weaned his love away from
me she should not live. When:youn came, I tried to reach you at once, .
but failed. To-nipht I came to take your life.. But when Ivaw you
kneeling, and heard you pray to: be delivered from this place and ite
owner, & zew light flashed through my miind. Henry Cameron had
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vesolved to make you snother vietim of his villainy. I see through the

whale plot now, - That prayer has: saved you. God has answered iy,
and I am now here to resene you.”

5

“Oh saveme!” cried the young girl falling on her knees and goizing
the hand of her unknown friend. Save me, and Heaven will bless
you » .

The woman gazed at Ler with a stranwely aweet expressmn, and the
dark eyes filled with teidffp

# Poor child,” she murmured, # he must indeed be 2 villain, whe sao
harber 2 thoughteof evil against you. Bub fear not. - 1 haye promised
to save you, and I will do so.” :

She rose and assisted Mary to put on her bonnet aud shawl,

« Now,” said she, “ give me your hand, and follow me in silence.

We have no time.to Jose. 'We may be discovered ; but we must run
-the risk,”

They left the room and entered a Jong, dark passage. Mary was
+ led rapidly through it by her unknown friend, and then down s lon«
flight of stairs. Soon they were standmg in the street.

The night was clear, and the eool river breeze felt refreshing te the
young girl's flushed cheeks They walked on some distance from the
house, and soon turned into a large and wide strect, Here her guide
paused. .

“'This is Broadway,” she said, as she pressed Mary’s hand. . « You
can find your way home by fullowmrr the railway into Baltxmon, street.

I must leave you now’

- Surely,” exclaimed Mary, in a tone of astonishment, ¢ you are not
going bac. into that villain’s power. Come with me. My parents will
protect you.” .

# No," replied the stranger, gazing ot her, sadly “T am not fit to
go with you. I have sinned too deeply.”

“But you sinned unwittingly,” said Mary, as the tears of aympathy
came into her eyes, My parents will love you fot the service that
you have rendered me. We shall ebtain for you the forgiveness of
your own perents, and you shall be restored to your home again.”

“ It cannot he,” said the sirange woman, meurnfully. <« Villain as
he is, I loeve Henry Cameron too well to leave him. T feel that my fate

 ig linked with his. T must return. Farewell”

She clasped. the young girlin her arms, and pressing a kiss upen her
lips; hurried away. Mary stood gazing after her with tear-dimmed
eyes; and wondered how. 3 woman. s¢ beautiful, and of such z noble
nature, could love a man so depraved as Cameron. - :
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A womaw's love onee won, remaing steadfast and faithfal forever.
Time and changes cannot alter it. It bumns purely and brightly amid
care and sorrow, coldwess and neglect. ANl things else change, bub it
remains tha same. Woman bronght woe into the world by her first
gin, and God in pity, planted in her breast that holy love, which has
made earth almost an Eden, and without which Heaven itgelf would
seem lonely. From his eradle to his grave, it watches over man with
a tender and, nokle devotion. Tt guards hig infaney, blesses his prime,
comforts his age, and cheers his dying hour. It asks nothing but a

“return of love—that a epark of ita own divine fire may enter into and

11 ‘the heart beloved, expanding and beautifying it, and eneircling
man’s life with a nobleness and truth thdt his own nature is powerless
to bestow,

‘Mary watched the stranger until she had passed oub of sight. Then
vhe hastened  into Baltimore street, and hurried homewards. The
streets were almost deserted, though it was not quite eleven o’clock,

She reached hex father’s house in safety. A light was barning in
the hall. Bhe rang the bell, and in 2 few moments the door wax

‘opened, and she was clasped in her brother’s arms. He bore her into

the parlor where,her parents were seated, with sad hearts, for they hadl
despaired of seeing her again. It was a joyful méeting. - 'When all
parties grew calm, Mary told of her eapture, imprisonment and escape.
That night prayers of thankfulness went up to God, and the unknown
womah, who had caused all this joy, was not forgotten in them.

As goon as Mr. Worthington had been informed by Marshall of the
abduetion of his daughier, he searched for her in every direction.
On the next morning he went to Marshall’s office, to ascertain whether
the young man had discovered any trace of the absent ome. To his -
astonishment he lsarned that Marshall had been arrested and conveyed
to Fort McHenry, Ie 1mmedmtely procured a carriage, drove to the
Fort, and requested permission to see the prisoner. His request wag
refused, and he was ordered away from the Fort. He roturned to'the
city, and passed the day in searching for his child. He returned home
at night, and in answer lo his wife’s eager inquirics, replied that ke
had learned nothing. The family were assembled, with sad hearts, and
in silence, in the parlor that night, when they were aroused by the
ringing of the bell. 'The surprige that awaited them was joyful beyond
deseriptior. .

The morning after his sister’s return, Charlie Worthington went to
Fort McHenry, and asked to see Captain Cameron. . He was informed
that the Captain bad left that marning for Philadelphia, and would net
be back g'or & week. . He roturned home, resolving to await Captain
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Cameron's return, when he would make him account to himi for Bis

condueti to his sister.

That afternoon Mary zlanced over the evening edition of the
# Awerican,” when her eyes fell upor the following pamgraph

¢ Mysterious Affair—This mornmg the body of a female of extra-

ordinary beauby was found floating in the harbor at Fell's Point. Marke

of violence were found upon her person, and a deep wound had been

inflicted just over the heart. The coroner’s jury decided that she
oame to her death from the effects of & wound inflicted by the hands

of some umknown person. Nothing has been discovered which may

lead to the detection of the murderer. A deep mystery shrouds the

whole affair. ‘Who the unfortunate woman was whose wonderful beauty
and sad fate have excited so muweh sympathy in her behalf, we know
not. She was, doubtless, one of those mafortunate bemgs, whose bitter
lives too often close in this tragic manner.”

Mary was satisfied that this unfortanate woman was her preservers
who had fallen a vietim to Cameron’s anger, whea he discovered her
escape. She shuddered with horror at the thought.. But she could
not consent to allow her to be buried in the place assigned to sach
anfortunates for their last, deep sleep, so she urged her father to have
the body interred in his own lot in. Greer Mount. This he readily

promised her. Baot when she urged him to take some steps to haver

the murderer brought te justice, he replied

“That I cannot do. We can prove nothing, so we must remmr

quiet. We shall enly get ourselves into trouble by attempting to i mves-
tigate this matter.”’
Siace her escape, Mary had thought often and. anxiously of her

lover, languishing in his prison. Ow this ewamng she approached her
brother, and takmg him aside, said to him :

# (Charlie, is it possible for me to see Edward ¢

# No,” replied her brother, # he is-net allowed to see any one.”

“ But I must see him,” she continued, earnestly.

¢ That ig impossible,” snid Charlie, aa.dly

“It is not impossible,” she replied energetienlly. *We must try to
get him ont. I havea plan which I know will suceeed. Listen tor
me, and T will tell it {o you.”

She spoke rapidly and earnestly, as she related to Him a-plan, which
she lad coneeived, for Marshall’s eseape from the Fort. Charlie
listened atteutwely, and when she had finished caught her in his arms,
and gave her a hearty kiss.

# By George, Mary,” he exclalmed, snthusiastieally,  you are worth:

The Aid-de-Camp. 67

a thousand such men as I am. I never would have thought of this.
T'll do as you suy, and we can try it, at all eventa” '
[he next afternoon 'a carriage drove up to Fort MeHenry, and a Jady

.and gentleman alighted from it, and asked to see Genernl Cadwallader.

They were shown into his presence. The gentleman introduced him-
self as Mr. Hopkins of Baltimere, and the lady as Miss Marshall.

<« Miss Marshall has come, General,”” said he, fo solieit a short inter-
view with her brother, who is now conﬁned in the Fort™
- 4Tt cannot he granted, siv,”- said General Cadwallader, sternly.
s State prizoners are not allowed to see any one.’

- The lady begged earnestly to be allowed to see the prisoner, and
after much solicitation General Cadwallader consented ‘o allow her an

_tnterview for half an hour. -She thanked him warmly, and followed

the officer, w}mm he summoned to conduct her to the cell of the

prisoner. a
Yidward Marshall, since his confinement, had seen no one but a

soldier who brought him his meals of bread and water. He was sit-

- ting with his faec buried in his hands, indulging in the mest painful

reveries. Suddenly he heard the door open, and some one enter, and
then the door was closed.  He looked up, and saw a lady gazing at
him. e rose to his.fect, and in a moment he sprang forward apd
clasped ker in his arms, |

« Mary, dear Mary,” he exclaimed, in a tone of dahght ¢ thig jg
indced-a weleome visit. But tell me how came you here? Where i

Cameron I

T must talk quickly,” said she, smiling through her tears, “for I
have much to tell you, and only half ar hour to stay.” ,

Then she told him 2!l that had happened to ker since their last meet-
ing. .
« Thank God,” he murmured, a3 he drew her closer to him, % you
are safe now. I ean bear this mlpnsOnment more patlently now. It
was indeed kind in you to come here.”

“Tam hc:e as your sister,” said Mary, “and I have come to enabls -
you to escape.’”’

She produced two packages, which. she had concealed upon her per-
son.

¢ These bundles,” she continued, ocmtain a life-preserver, a coil of
rope, aud & set of burglar’s tools. With the last named. articles, you
can cut away the bars of your window, and escape from this. cell.
Onee out of it, I rely upon your own ingenuity. to get out of the Fort.
Vou must go tothe river and swim across to the Anne Arundle shore—
the bridges are guarded. Charlic and Lwill wait for you with a horse,
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about a mile down the Annapolis road, at midnight. You will flnd in
the bundles cverything that you need. »

« You are a treasure, Mary,” oried Marshall, kissing her grat&f'u”y :

# Wait until you arc out of thig plaee, and then thank me,” she said
gently.

The half hour p1ssed quicklyaway. The officer who had: conducted
her thither, entered the ap‘rrtment and informed her th&t the time
had expired.

¢ (tood bye, brother,” she seid, with a cmlle, as she rose tof"go awzy.
Marshall bent over and kissed her, and told her that she must eome

again. As she reached the door, Mary turned to her lover with a-smiie

of éncouragersent, and then left the room.

When he was alone, Marshall opened his bund!ea In one of them
he found a life-preserver, and a ceil of rope in the other, a-burglar’s
file, saw and knife, and a2 small phial of oil. He examined thewm
clogely and found them in excellent order. Then ke concealed them
in his bed, until he should need thenr. :

Abont nine o’clock an officer entered the room to aee if sH were
safe. Marshall was lying on the bed, pretenc!mg to ke aaleep The
officer flashed the light of the lantern in his f'ace, gazed ot hlm fora
few minutes, and then passed cut.

When he thought that it was time to begin his work, Mm'shall T~
moved the crystal from his watch, and felt a!ong the face to ascertain
the position of the hande, for it was too dark to see them. As well 2w
he could determine the time in this way, he found that it was almost
- eleven o’elock. He placed his life-preserver around him, and moved
the table quietly to the window. Mounting upon it, he took out hiy
fine burglar’s saw znd began sutting the bars, using the oil to-dampen the
metal and prevent any noise being mzde. He cut away. bar after bar,
and laid them silently upon the fleor, until only one remained.  He
- was some time in accomplishing this, and his heart beat violently, and
his breath came quickly, az he worked upen the remaining bar,  Swi-
denly, just as the bar was out through, his hand slipped and knoeked
the heavy iron rod out of the window. It fell to the ground with a

heavy sound, and Marshall erouched down from the window in alarm. .

He trembled violently, as he heard the roagh challenge of the aentmel
on the ramparts just above hiw :
“"Who goes theve #* . .

A cat had been irmhteneéi from ite place of rest wnder the wmdaw :

oy the full of the bar, and darted off in the direction of the rampart,.
Marshall heard, with delight, the sentinel mutter, ag he passed on -
“Curse that cat, That's twize to-night it has startled oe.”
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. 1o waited for-a few minutes uutil everything grow quiet. Then he
climbed through the window, which was not far from the gronnd, and
fet himgelf -drop gently into the yard of the Fort. He erouched in
silenee for 2 moment in the shadow of the wall, and gazed around him.
Having ascertained the exact. posiilon of everything, he crept slowly
and stealthily towards the rampart facing the back branch of the Pa-
tapseo. He reached it, and then gazed down below him, and around
him Before him and on either sgide lay the river, with & scorz of
Hghts twinklmg apon it, and reflecting in its clear bogom the millions
of stavs that were gemming, the Heavens, The breeze biew coolly in
from the bay, and the waters rippled upon-the shore with a low, mur-
muring sound. Back of him was the mty with its dark stmeturea and
fong rows of lights,

Marshall did not pause long to observe these things, but leaning
over the rampart, fastencd his rope to one of the leng black guns that
projected over the wall. He hed just made it fast when he heard
footsteps approaching, He crouched down in the shadow of the gun-
catriage and remained perfectly quiet and motionless. Seon a sentinel
Approached and pausing by the gun-carriage, rested his mueket on
the ground and lezned upon it.

« I wonder what they are doing in old Vlrrrmny to-night,” he mut-
tered, as he gazed over the river. “By Geﬂrge' 1 would hke to be
there.”

. He stood for soveral mmutes, which seemed to Marshall hke ages,
J,nd then took up his musket and passed on. Marshall watched him

- until he was cat of sight, and then creeping to the edge of the ram-

;art, seized the rope, and lowered himself quickly to the ground with-
out. He was now free from the Fort, but the danger was not yet
passed. As he reached the ground, a wild and joyful sensation passed
through his frame ; he was a freeman once more, ahd with God’s help
e would remain-so. He hastened along the shore until he reached a

. point some distanoce above the Fork He was an oavellent swimmer,

but the river was wide, and the night dark and cold. He removed hia
clothes and - fastened them in a bundle, which he tied to his hcad.
Then inflating his life-preserver, he fastened it around him, and en-
tered the water, which .chilled his very blood. He struck oub boldly
from the shore, and was soon fairly out into the stream. After a con-
siderable length of time he resched the Anne Arundel shore. Here
he dressed h:mseif and glancing at his wateh, saw by the elear star-
light, that it. was two o’clock.. He was well acquainted with- that por-
tion of the country and ‘was enabled to reach the Annapolis road with-
out delay.
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Hoastening on, he soon discovered three dusky objects standing in
the road some distance ahead of him. He hurricd on and discovered
that they were three horses which were being held by » man. A wo-
man was standing in the road near them. Marshall adv aced to mect
her, and she sprang to him with & ery of joy.

# Free, Mary, free, thanks to you, darlmg,” ha emlmmeﬁ as le
clasped her in his arms.

“Y feared that you had failed, you were so late,” she said as she
clung elosely to him., Then she added, Hele is Oharhe holding the

horses.”

Marshall advanced and greeted his friond.

“] must thank you, too,” he said, as he grasped Charlie’s hand,
warmly. “Both of yoa have proved irue friends in the hour of
need.”
© “We have no time for talking, Marshall”” said Charlie. Put Mary
on her horse, and then mount this one. I went fo your room to-day
and packed o small portmantean with some necessary articles. T have
strapped it to your saddle. Father found a check with your name to
it, in your cheek hook, and he hasg drawn all your money out of the.
Dank. ere itis,” he added, handing him a heavy pocket book. <In
this pocket book you will find a paper with directions for your route,
and where to stop. Now let's be off. We will ride a mile or two
with you.”

Marshall then placed Mary on her horse, and mounted his own.
They set off In about an hour he bade his friends farewell, and
they turned back towards Baltimore. He watehed them wunti! they
were oub of sight, and then set off at a gallop.

The first and second days of bis journey passed away without the
oceurrence of anything unusual. On the third day he entered Saint
Mary’s county. He stopped at a conntry inn to procure something to
eaty about noon. * After he had finished his dinner, ke sat on the gal.
lery smoking a eigar, and conversing with the landlord, whom he dis-
eovered to be a Southern man. Suddenly the latter nttered av excla-
mation of surprise, and gazed up the road in the direction from which
Marshall had come.’ Marshall gazed in the direction indieated by the
landlord, and saw a Federal officer followed by six dragoons, coming
down the road.

“It is too late to escape,”” he said, turning to the landlord. « We
must trick them. Go into the house, and if they ask you who I am,
say that T am a Government agent, end that T am awaiting an eseors
of cavalry which I have sent down the road.”

The landlord entered the house, and Marshall remained in his seat;
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smdking with apparent indifference. The Yankee troops approached
zapidly and soon reached the inn. They dismounted and fastened
their horses, and entered the house. As they passed Marshall, he
modded carelessly to them. They returned his salutation, and gezed

_ searchingly at him.

A;Qproa.chmg the landlord, the officer asked sternly:

“« Whoe is ths.t man in the por@h I -

# That map,”’ said the landlerd, langhing good humoredly, #is the
bitterest Yankee that T ever saw. If youw'll take my advice, gentlemen,
you'll let him alone. He Is a Government ageat, or gomething of the
Xind, and hes come down here to bunt.up Secessionists. I heard him

“talk pretty sharplyto a Brigadier Goneral who was here with him

about three hours ago. He sent him away somewhere, and is wai’tmg
for him now. I wouldn’t be surpnsed if it's Mr. Seward himselé:

# (h, ho.!” said the officer, knowmwly, «if that's the case, I'll stand
around. I heard that there was a Secessionist here, and T oame to
.gateh him.”

# No,” said the landlord, ¢ tba.t gentleman and the General that he's
waiting for are all that have been here to-day.”

«Then Tl get baek to eamp,” said the officer, and he loft the room,
followed by his men. As he passed out, he glanced respectfully at
Marshall, who was sitting quietly smoking. He rose, and approaching
them, agked, with an appearance of interest:

«What is the matter, gentlemen? Is anything wreng P’ ‘

« No, gir,” replied the officer. “We heard that a Becessionist was
/here, and we came afier him/”

« No one has been here since I arrived,” smd Marshall. ¢ You were
‘misinformed.”

«¥ expect go, sir,” said the Lleutana.nt. it Grood day, sir.”

He left the porch, followed by his men. They mounted their horses
.and set off rapidly. Marshall watehed them until they were oub of
gight, and then turning to.the landlord, asked, as he broke iato o ioud
Jaugh :

« Well landlord, what de you think of that?”

“ Tt was capital,” said the host, whose fat sides shook with mirth.
4 They ave the greenest fools that T ever saw.”™*

Marshall bade adieu to the landlord, and continued his journey to-
wards the Potomac. He reached the river in good time and crossed
safely into Virginie.

*The incident related above happened to a filend of the anthor on his way
from Matyland to Virginia in 1861,
B
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After Marshall parted from Mary and her brother they returned
slowly 'and crogsed the Long Bridge about (iaylirrht. ’Mr and Mr
Worthington were delighted with the  suceess of T\Iary’s sc;heme anz
rthe old gfmtleman, fondly kissing her, called her his little helfoiﬁe
The evening papers were filled with long accounts of the visit of Mar‘
shaﬂ- s sister to him, and his escape from the Fort. The affair crea{tec;
oonsiderable excitement. TFfforts were made to discover My, Hopki
&ni ;s}h_e tym‘.{z}ng lady, but they were unsuceessful. POpE

Abou three weeks after this, Mr. Worthington "
ff:xend that he would be arrested in a few days gy th:aiﬂ;;::nefutgy y
ties. He left Baltimore with his family, and settled in S{ M s
county. Here he was so much snnoyed b : that he

L ¥ the enemy’s troops .
_ orossed over to Virginia, and moved to Richmond. d ps that ha

CHAPTER VI

FTER he reached Virginia, Marshall hastened to Riehmond, and

. immediately made application for a commission. He received it,
and wag ordered to report to Greneral Johnston at Harper's Ferry. He
at onee left Richmond, and soon reached that place. This was the fivst
of June, '

A large force had been collected at Harper's Ferry, and plaeed under
the command of Colonel Thomas J. Juckson. On the 23rd of May
General Joseph E. Fohnston, of the Confederate army, asswmed com-
mand of the troops assembled there. -

Marshall had never seen so laxge an army before, and the secne was
novel and, interesting. On the morning after his arrival he rose very
early, and walked down to the Reilroad Bridge, and paused to survey
the scene. :

On 2l sides of him the mountsing reze high shove him, and through
the pass, the Potomae rushed foaming and dashing over its rocky bed,

"while the quiet “ Daughter of the Stars,” the romantie Shenandosh,
sweph gracefully around from her home in the hills, to mingle her
peaceful waters with the angry torrent of the lordly Potomac, which
seemed to flow gentler and softer after the union. From the lofty
heights on the Maryland shore, the dark heavy guns frowned down
upon the little village, and the white tents of the army thickly dotted
the dark sides of 'the mountain on every band. The drums were beat-
ing the reveille, and the earps were soon alive with human beings.

During the day Marshall had nothing to do, he crossed to the Mary-
land shore, and walked up the river some distanee, happy to be in
Maryland again. He was deeply imbued with a spirit of carnest piety,
and the scene around him impressed him powerfully with the majesty
and glory of its Creator. ‘ '

1t is diffieult to econceive how any one ean stand upon the shore of
the Potomae st Harper’s Ferry, where the mountaing are cleft in twain
by the mighty river as it foams and dashes over the rocks that seek to
impede its Way, as if in its wrath it would sweep them from its path,
and henr the ceageless roar of the torrent as it chaunts its eublime
hymn of praise to God, and see the grand old mounteins lift up theic
heads to Heaven, everlasting witnosses of the majesty, the power and
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the goodness of the Almighty, without feeling his heart touchod an{i
subdued wiffh veverential awe. Truly God manifests His flory every.
where in His works, but nowhere more strikingly than at this pIaﬁe'
The fScene may lack that calm beamty which so often captivates the e e‘
‘ut it is awful in its grandeur and texrible in ite sablimity. T
. Marshall wag' deeply impressed by the scene. The Impulse wae
powerful, and he eould not resist it. e turned into a clamp of busheﬁ‘
and falling e his knees, lifted up his soul in prayer. ¥ ’
As he rose from his knees the bushes parted, and a man ste; ped
zf'rt?m among theni. He was rather tall, and broadly and squarely ‘:f,ui]t.-
H}s hair was dark and short, and his beard and moustache were closely
trimmed. There was a wild, but firm expression upon his face, and
hl_eye_s shonfa with 2 ealm and tranquil light. He was dressed’ ina
plain gray aniform, and the three stars upon his ecat eollar told that he
held the rank of Colonel in the Confederate army? He was a man that
one would trust at a glance. One felt from the moment that he saw
him that he was of iren will and great genivs. Me-advanced to Mar-

shall, and with 2 smile, whose wondrous sweetness none could resist, -

held out his hand to him. ‘ :
o« Pardon !.ne'f’or i{lt‘.ruding upon you, sir,” he said in a tone of kind]j
interest,  this is a sight so rarely witnessed here, that I eannot help

commending it whenever I see it. My name is Jaekson, and T am

wery glad to meet you, May I ask your name ?”

.Mefrshall took his hand, and told him his name. . He gazed at him
with interest. Colonel Jackson was already well known to the public
j:i Marshall felt that he was yet to be one of the master spirits of the}
. Colanel ia‘cksonnwas going to Harper’s Ferry, and asked him to

ccompany him. He i im i i ition i
army'p ¥ He questiored him in regard to, his position in the

“I have not been assigned to any regular duty,” said Marshall, « and
am now awaiting orders.” T o

“If you de mot object,” eaid Colonel Jackson, “ T will ask General
Jo_l.mston to let me have you as 2n Aid. Tam commanding the first
Brigade of this army, and I shall need you.” : ' )

Marshall replied that he would be very glad indeed if such an
arrangement could be made. When they reached Harper's Ferry,
Colonel Jackson paused, and grasping Marshall’s hand, said to hin;
earnestly : . ’ ’
o T was very much gratified by what I saw of you to-day. " Continve
in the good path you have chosen. Bolieve me, sir, there is nothing
nobler than a-Christian soldier. We see too fow of them in the army.
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We cannot expect God’s blessing to rest upon us, if we are forgetful of
Him. Continue to pray, and you will always be successful.”’
He turned away and walked towards Geeneral J ohaston's head-
auarters, and Marshall repaired to his tent, to muse over his singular
interview. The next day Colonel Jackson sent for him, and told Him
that General Johoston had assigned him to duty on his staff, Marshall
{mmediately entered upun his duties, and discharged them with ability
and faithfuluess.  Colonel Jackson was always kind and ready to render
him any service; but he was silent and reserved in lis manner towards
him, as Le was to every one else. On the day that he became acquainted
with Marshall, ho was surprised and drawn out of himself by his admi-
rafion for the young man’s conduct. Now he sauk back into his
habitual veserve. But this did not mar the pataral kindness of his
character. A kinder, truer gentlewan, a more sincere and humble
Christian never lived, * Modest and retiring as a girl, brave as a lion
in battle, generous to a fault, is it 2 wonder that his troops love him?
Is it strange that they shout for joy until the Heavens ring, whenever
they gee the old worn cap, and the faded, gray uniform appear? Bat
why write thus? Why attempt to enlogize Jackson? He needs none
-of this. e has written his name in every Southern soldier’s heart.
Time passed away. On the night of the 13th of June, Colonel
Jackson informed Marshall that General Johnston had determined to
evacuate Harper’s Ferry. , ‘
¢ Have everything in readiness to leave at a moment’s warning,” he
added. :
On the next day preparations for the evaeuation were begun. The
" heavy guns that could not be removed were rendered unfit for serviee,
and rolled into the river. The splendid railroad bridge was blown up,
and the publie buildings set on fire. . The flames rose rapidly, and
- were soon hissing and roaring arvound the tall structures. It wasa
grand scene. The heat in the village was so intense that the troops
could with diffculty perform the work of vemoving the stores. Thus
the day passed away, and at last 21l was ready. On the 15th of June
the army left Harper'’s Ferry, and marched towards Winchester. On
the evening of the same day. they encamped about a wile beyond
Charlestown. . J
" The town of Harper’s Ferry was built upon a neck of Jand at the
confluence of the Potomae and Shenandoah rivers. It was capable, at
tke time of its occupation by General Johnston, of a successful defence
against any force which the enemy could bring against it. But it might
be cacily eonverted into o disadvantage to the South. The enemy’s
troops might invest it at any moment, hold its garrison in cheek, and
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command the Valley, or attack Genersl Beauregard in the rear at the

Manassas Junction. A strong eolumn of Federal troops, under Major
(ieneral Patterson, was advancing through Maryland, and General
Johnston had held Harper's Ferry, only that he might -draw them into
Virginia. As soon as this object was accomplished, he -evacuated the
place and moved towards Winchester. :
On the morning after he encamped at Charlestown, he heard that
the enemy’s advanced brigade, under General Cadwallader, had crossed
the Potomac at Williamsport, and was advancing upon Martinsburg,
{3eneral Johuston immediately wheeled his army to the right, and

warched north towards Martinshurg. It now became known smong

the troops that they were advancing to meet the enemy, and they
broke into loud and enthusiastic cheers. The men were raw and unused
to the fatigues of a march, but they hore them with paticnce, and
pushed forward cheerfully, urged on by the prospect of a speedy
engagement with the hated foe.

General Cadwallader had crossed the Potomac and was- advancing
into Virginia, 08 he supposed, to pursne a flying foe, for he had heard
of the evacutation of Harper's Ferry. He had seareely entered Vir-
ginia, when he was informed that Gieneral Johnston, whom he supposed
to be retreating, was advancing to meet him. For & moment the Yan-
kee General was completely nonplussed. Then thinking diseretion the
better part of valor, he re-crossed the Potomac; and retreated into

Maryland, and did not pause until he reached the main body of Patter-
son's army at Hagerstown. ‘

As soon as General Johnston heard of Cadwallader’s retreat, he

halted his troops. Then sending Colonel Jackson’s Brigade towards
Martinsburg, to wateh Patterson, and a detachment of hig forees, under
Colonel A. P. Hill, to occupy Romney and watch McClellan, who was
then in Western Virginia, and who he feared might attempt to form a
junction with Patterson, General Johnston mearched to ‘Winchester.

While engaged in watching Patterson, Colonel Jackson inflicted
great damage upon the Baltimore and Ohio Railioad.

On the 2rd of July General Patterson crossed the Potomae and
advanced towards Martinsburg. Colonol Jackson broke wp his camp
near Martingburg, and marched to meet him, . o

Arriving near Falling Waters, he found the enemy drawn up in line
of battle. He detached from his command the Augusta regiment,
(Colonel Harper's) and one six pounder from Pendleton’s Battery, in
all not quite four hundred men, and advanced towards the cnemy.

 The Federals consisted of (lenera! Oadwallader’s Brigade, about
3,000 strong, and a fine battery of artillery. They held a fine position,
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and it neamed that they would completely envelope the little band that
nava,nced so fenrlessly to meet them. Their skirmishers were thrown
out in front of them, and.as Jackson’s men came up, opened a rapid
fire upon them. Hastily advancing his skirmisihers Col?nel-.]'ack.s?n
ordered them to open fire upen the enemy. This the:y did thl:; spirit,
compelling the Federal marksmen to- retire in confusion to tl_ielr xpain.
line. ‘The Confederate infantry were the. hardy mom.ltameers o
Angusta, whose hands had grasped the rifle almost from infancy, ard
their fire was terribly destruotive, The ome .six pounder gun tore greut
gops in the Federal ranks. During the action, Colonel Js.cka:qon sent.
Marshall to Captain Pendleton with orders to fire at a certain point.
He delivered the order and remained at the battery to.wateh the. effect
of the shot. Captain Pendleton stood grimly by his piece, and sighted
it in the directien indicated. N

« Ready,” he exclaimed, and the order was obeyed. Then raising
his eyes to Heaven, he cried earnestly, “May the Lord have mercy
upon their poor souls. Fire” o

A flash and o roay followed thig singular command, and the sh'ell
tore fatally through the Federal ranks. The gnn was londed agsin,
and the same prayer and the same command uttered. A .

Marshall could not help smilidg at this singalar e:fhibxtion of skill
and pity. Soon after this he was sent to the front with orders to the
skirmishers. As he passzd along ‘the line, he glanced at the eneitty.
At this moment an officer, evidently an Aid, rode down to the Fedeial
skirmishers. There was romething very familiar in his appesrance, and
as he was not far off, Marshall raised his glass and looked at him.” Ie

- yecoonised him at once. It was Captain Cameron. He hurried down
L=

to the line of skipmishers and delivered his orders. Then approaching
one of the men, he asked him to lend him his r}ﬂe. The man handed
it to him, and Marshall dismounted. ‘ '

« Now,” said he to the man, if you will hold my horse for a minute,
I.will try to bring down one Yankee at least.” ‘

« AN right, sir,” gaid the man, grasping the bridle. “But who do
Fou want to shoot 2 o ‘

« That officer,” replied Marshall, pointing to Cameron. “He is an
old acquaintance. - : r ' .

The man laughed, and Marshall raised the rifle to his shouider; uad

took deliherate alm at Cameren, who was now sitting on his horse gazing

through his glass at the Confederate lines. Marshall was -an ,ex.c'elleut
marksman, and he aimed his rifle slowly and carefnlly.. The distan oo
was not very areat, He pressed the trigger, and in an instant Camerin
threw up his arms and fell keavily from his horze. '
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“Good !” shouted the owner of the rifle. «I knew old Joe would

reach him. By George, Lioutenant, that’s the best shot T ever saw. I
believe you have killed him.”

As soon a3 he had fired, Marshall lowered his rifle, and raised his

glass to his eyes. . He conld see the men crowd around Cameron, and .

raise him from the ground, and carry him to the rear. ‘

“Noy” he said, us he closed kis glass, and plaved it in the case. 1
saw him place his hand to his.breast. He is only wounded.”

Thanking the man for the use of his rifle, Marshall mounted his
horse, and returned to Colonel Jackson. .

The fight continued for nearly an hour longer, Finally, the'énemy
making an aftempt to outflank him, Colonel Jackson withdrew his
troops, and retived in the direetion of Martinsburg.: He had: held in
check for nearly two hours a force greatly superior to his own, and as
he now withdrew, the enemy made no attempt to follow him. He con-
tined his retreat until he reached Darksville, a little village about five
or ix miles south of Martinshurg. On the same evening he was joined

~ by General Johnston; who had advanced from Winchester with the
main body of the army, :

The report of Marshall’s exploit. spread rapidly through the army,
end whenever he passed them, thewfien pointed to him and said :

“There goes the max that made that good shot with Alek Gray’s
rifle.” E ‘

On Wednesday, July 5th, General‘rPattersnn’s army, twenty thou..

sand strong, entered Martinshurg.

General Johnston disposed his troops in order of battle, and
awaited the advance of the enemny. But General Patierson was in no
- hurry tomeet him. He preferred remaining ut a safe distance. General
Johnston waited four days for him, andithen finding that the latter did
not intend meeting him, retired to Winchester. '

At first the troops thought that they were running from the enemy

and refused to march, and it required all the persuasive eloquence. of :
trenoral Johnston: to induce them to fall back. They did so sullenly

and discontentedly, not dreaming how soon their great Commander would
lcad them to immortal glory.

During the march the men. suffered very much. While advaneing

to meet the enemy, they had not complained, but now when they had

- no sach exoitement to encourage them, they flagged and gtraggled
very much. -

On the first day of the march Marshall was riding near the Augusts

regiment, when he heard some one exclaim ¢
1 sy, Lientébant " : '

The Adld-de-Camp. 19

Ho looked around and saw the man whose rifle he had used at Fall-
ing Waters. He checked his horse and rode by him.

“] say, Lieutenant” continved the man, “We are not running
away from the Yankees; are we?” . N

“ Ok, no!” said Marshall, smiling,  General Johnston hag laid &

‘trap for them, and ke is now trying fo dtaw them info it. Take him

ut his word, and wait. Yow'll have fighting "enongh before this month
is out.” . . ’

“T'm mighty glad to-hear you say that,” said the man, his counte-

. mance; as well as those of the men who heard the conversation, bright.

ening. “ We'd rather die than ran. ’Tweulén’t do for us to go back
to Augutsta, and say that we ran away from the Yankees, The gals
weuldn’t notice us.” .

Marshall langhed, and replied:

“¥ou need not fear. The girls will be proud of you yet.”

¢ All right, sir,” eried a seore of voices. * We gee how it is now-
(1d Foe Johnston knows what he’s up to.”

This eonversation, unimportanf as it may seem, had a wonderful
effoct upon the men. It was repeated throughomt the brigade with
_numerous additions and embellishments, It inspired fresh confidence

_ in the Commanding General, and the troops pushed on with more eheer-

falness than before. At last Winchester was reathed, and the army
encamped around the town.

" In a day or two Colonel Jackson received an appointment as Briga-
‘dier General, as a reward for his services, and especially his conduct at
B‘é.lliﬁg Waters. Marshall was continued as an Aid-de-Camp.

T mast now pass rapidly over events. * On the 15th of July, Colonel
Stuart, commanding the cavalry of the army of the Shenandoal,
roported the advance of the. enemy from Martinshurg,  Generak
Johnston prepared to receive them, if they made their- appearance ;
but General Pattersow halted at Bunker Hill, niae miles distant. On
¥7th of duly he_ suddenly moved to the left an” ogeupied Smithfield,
The Federal army now held 2 position which would enable it either te
attack Winchester or to hold General Johnston in check, and prevent
him from going to the relief of General Beauregard at Manassas
Function, : ;

_On the morning of the 18th of Fuly, Goneral Johnston- was in-
formed that the enemy were advancing upon Maragsas from Alexandria,
-and he at once resolved to go to the assistance of Greneral Beauregard. -
He had for some time understood-the plans of the enemy, and had re-
golved upon his own course. His engle eye had penetrated the secrely
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of the Pederal commanders, ann his fertile genlus had prepared 4 plan
“for their destruction.

- Lenving his sick at Winchester, he set cut. Evadzng Patterson by
the disposition of his cavalry, he passed through the Blue Ridgeat
Ashby’s Gap, and moved towards Piedmont. The march was painful,
and was performed under & barning July sun.  The men suffered fear-
fully from the heat, and for want of water and provisions. They would
‘even drink the muddy water from the ruts in the road. When they
rea¢hed the Shenandouh they were heated and weary. But no time
was to be lost, and they planged in and forded the stream. '

At Jast they reached Piedmont. Here the infantry were embarked
on cars, and the artillery and cavalry ordered to coritinue the march.
Jazkson’s, Bee's, and Bartow’s Brigades were sent in advance.

‘While they are on the way, let me glance at Manassas, and the army
there.

General Beauregard had not been idle. Naturally his position wan
one of great strength. About half way between the eastern spur of
the Blue Ridge and the Potomae, below Alexandria, It comuanded
the whole country hetween so perfectly, that there was scarcely any
possibility of its being turned. . The right wing stretched off towards
- the Ocquaquon River, through a wooded country, which was made im- .
passable by the felling of treecs. To the left was a rolling table land,
casily commanded from itz guecessive elevations,-until it reached an
exeeedingly rough and rugged country. The key to the whole pesi- |
tion was the point which General Beauregard chose for his centre,
This point he fortified so strongly that a small force was copable of
holding it against one of much greater size. Nature herseif had partly
fortifled it. It was o suocodsion of hills. nearly equi-distant from each
other. In fron was a ravine, so deep, and so thickly wooded that it
was impassable, save at two or three gorges, which a small force might
defend against an army. To these natural advantages, Greneral Beas-
regard had added every means of defence which his genius could de-
visg, or his experience conid suggest. Works had been erceted at
Manassas Junction, and otker points, and a small; but hermc army -cel-
lected under his command.

The ‘enemy advanced from Alezandria, and halted at Centrevﬂle
By o brilliant retreat, (teneral Beauregard withdrew his advanced
troops within the lines of Bull Run, and led the enemy on to his posi-
tion. On the 18th of July the enemy attempted to force a passage-of
Bull Run, at Blaskburn’s Ford, on the Confederate right, but were
defeated with a heavy loss, As the battle of Bull Run is net con-
aected with this narration i will not be deseribed here.
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The 19th of July was spent in burymg the dead, who had fallen
the day before.

Greneral Johnston reached Manassas on f.he 3ﬁth of July, with Jack-
son's, Bee’s and Bartow’s Brigades.

‘That night, about eleven o’clock, Marshall was sent with a message
to Geeneral Beauregard’s headqua.rters “ He found Generals Beauregard
and Johnston in close consultation. - General Beauregard recognized
‘him, and shook hands with bim, warmly :.

“I am very glad 4o see you, Mr. Marshall, he said cordially. Then
t,urmng to General Johnston, he contmue& % (General, allow mo to
present to you Liontenant Marshall, who was one of my Aide at Sym-
ter, but who is now under your command "

“General Johnston greeted the young man kindly, and asked him to
what part of the army he belonged.

“1am an Aid to General Jackson,” replied Marshall. ,

“Oh; yes,” said General Fohnston,  you ave the wan that shot Cad-

‘ wallader 8 Aid at Falling Waters.”

Then turning to General Beauregard, he re]ated the mcldent to him.

¢ Generdl,” said Beauregard, addressing Johnston, % Evans has sont
to me, asking for an officer to act as an Aid for him. From present
appearances, I believe there will be’ warm work to-morrow, and 2 fine
chance for distinotion and promotion. Jf you |and General Jackson
are willing, and Lieuienant Marshall doea not object, we will transfer
bim, for the oeeaslon, to Evans. ‘T want to give him a chance to
show what he is made of. We'll give Jackson some one else for to-
MOITOW., '

' General Johnston expressed h%s approval of General Beauragard’ ,
proposition, ang the latter directed Marshall to obtain General Jaok-
son’s consent o the arrangement, and report to Colonel Fvans at the

Stone Bridge.” He did a8 ordered, und being suocessful, rode over to
the 'Stbne Bridge and reported to Col. Bvans. This was about twelve
o'clock.

He found Cel. Evans’ little force lying wpon their arms, resting and
‘waiting the coming of the morn that was to usher in such scenes of
strife.” The moon was still in the Heavens, casting her mellow light
over every object. Through the broken and undulating country, which
was thickly wooded with elumps of trees, the narrow line of Bull Run
swept gracefully on ite way, ite ‘waters flashing like polished sleel in
the clear, ool moonlight. As far as his eye could reach, Marshall
eonld see the gleam of musket and bayomet, telling that the brave de-
fenders of the Bouth were ready for the fray. To the rear, and a little
to the r:,féht rose the gleam of the Southern eamnp fires. Aﬂ was silent,
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ippling of the waters, and the hoarse challenges of the sen-
:?:;Eth:srtll)lgy f)acéd their watohful rounds. Beyond th? Run, the
dark masses of weods rose sternly and solemnly to the view, w1‘th a
. dreadfial and foreboding aspect;. Above them t'he Heavens we.l"g.hc:lup
by a dull, red glare, which revealed the locality of the hostlle. army.
Occasionslly the deep boom of & distant gun broke upon the air, and
then all was silent again. ~ .. ..~ e e
Marshall gazed around ‘him with feclings of awe and ‘in?e_rest.;.r No
goene is more striking and swe-inspiring than an army resting 1n the
gilence of the might, on the eve of a great battle, - Marshall conld not
: sleep He walked slowly te and fro, in the vle;r moonlight; thinking
of what might be-the result of ‘the next day’s battle. He trembled
when he reflected what tremendous interests were staked apon it.. The
fate of the nation might be decided by.the struggle. - In that solemp
" hour he felt how weak are all human arms, and his thoughts turned to
" the God of batt}les,‘whdaearm is ever lifted in behalf o.f the.c;mse of
right and justics. .He paused in his walk, and kneeling upon the
green sward, he bared his head and prayed. 'It was a touching a!}ﬂ
beantiful seene, One single man kneeling amid the .armgd_ hestsi of
Treédom, in the face of a powerful. foe, wi&h. the mqonbealqs falling
softly around his calm, upturned features, praying, in silence and aloye,
that the Tord Jebovah would go_forth with the army to battle. And
while he knelt there, far off, nearly at the opposite wing of the Sputh-
rern.lines, & man of noble stafu;‘e and a lion heart, prayed -fgr the same
oguse, and asked for that strength which on t}l'e red field gf the mor-
row enabled him to stand “Bke a stonewall”'in the -path of the foe.
Methinks that as.those prayers rose softly upon the n‘]ghﬁ‘jb}‘e?ﬁe and
entéred the jasper portals of Heaven, a burst of angelic mu.sm“gus}_md
from the lyres of the Heavenly hiarpers, and the Angel legions of the

King Eternal shiouted for joy as they bared; their protecting arms to

strike for the fraedom'of en outraged land. "Ah! who can. tell how
greatly the fate of the battle was decided by those two ‘prayers?
When he Iad £nished praying, Marshall rose, calm and strength-
ened, and ‘walked over to where Golonel Evans snd Major Wheat were
standing by achmp fire reading an order. N
| ' General Beaurogard informs 'me,” said the Colonel, turning to
WMarshall,  that the enemy will attack my position. So we shall have
warm work ‘tounorrow,. ¥r. Marshall. = But eseuse me,”” he added

sadenly, ¢ Let me moke you acquainted with Msjor Wheat, Ligu- -

tenént Marshall”
The two gentl¢men shook haﬁsis,'waﬁnl.‘i"; -
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“By your name, I take you to be a brother Virginian, Lieutenant,”
said Major Wheat. ‘ I
“Though I have been but a truant son, Tam proud of the old State,
and love her dearly. 1 am always glad to meet with any 5f ber chil-
dren.” : S .
Wheat was a large, splendid looking man, with a frank, open face,
and chivalrous bearing. His romantic and eventful life had left its
traces upon him. There was about him an air of maaly generosity
which at once won him friends. A kinder or a more chivalric nature
was never given to any man than to Roberdean Chatham Wheat.
Kind friend, penerous fee, may the turf. rest dightly upon him. Let

- us deal gently with his faults. He loved his country; he died for her.

Peace to his aghes.

Colonel Fvans was a hearty, bluff leoking man—every inch 2 sol-
dier. His' manner was sudden and abrupt, but he was warm_and ge-
nial in his disposition. . His keen eye grasped everything at once, and
his fertile brain instantly devised some plan, which ever carried de-
struetion and terror to the foe. ‘ - :

The officers continued to converse around the camp fire, and the
night wore away. The moon went down and the darkness gathered
thickly over all. Then the gray light of dewn broke the' gloom in the
Hast. Instantly the music of the reveille sounded along the lines, and
then was heard the sharp rattle of the drums as they beat- the long
roll. Tt is a thrilling sound, that long roll, on the morning of a battle.
How the heart beats and the breast thrills as it rings along the lines,
summoning some to glory and some to the grave.

Marshall listened to it with eager interest. Major Wheat notieed

© this, and smiled quietly.

“The long roll seems to interest you, Mr. Marshall,f" he ssid:
“Wait a few hours and you will hear more thrilling musio than that.

"There is nothing that sounds so sweet to my ears 05 the roar of the

guns.”’ : ‘
He had heard it often under many a foreign sky. Poor fellow! it
was the last earthly sound that fell upon his ears. '
Soon the gloom broke away, and the sun of Manassas rose slowly in
the Heavens. A few minutes after sunrise & wreath of white smoke
roso from the woods opposite the Stone Bridge, and the heavy report
of 4 eannon broke the stillness of the morning. S
“That is their opening salute,” said Major Wheat, his oyes bright-
ening. o
Col. Evaus was watching the woods in front of his position. - ‘Sud.
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denly a long line of ekirmishers emerged from the trees, and advanced
towards the Run. '

« Major,” said the Colonel, turning to Wheat, ¢ throw forward one
of: your companies to hold these rageals in eheek. And you, Mr. Mar.
shall,” he added, a&dressmg the young man, ¢ tell Colonel Sloan fo ad-
vance two companies of ‘his regiment, to assist Major Wheat's men.”

Marshall and Major Wheat moved off rapidly in different direciions.
As they did so, a Federal battery was advanced from the woods and a
rapid fire opened upon the Confederates. At the same time the
enemy’s skirmishers, advanced to the Run, and began & vigorous fire of
small arms,

Marghall délivered his orders to Oolonel Sloan, whose men were ad-
vanced simultaneonsly with Major Wheat's, They replied with spirit
to the fire of the enemy, and held them in check.

As soon as the cannonade was begun at the Stone Bridge, it was
" taken up by the various Federal batteries along the line of Bul
The heaviest cannonade was directed against the Confederate centre
and the right wing. The enemy wished to create the impression that
those points would be most vigorously assailed. But watehful eyes
were upon them, and master minds were prepared to thwart their move-
ments,

The skirmishing’ at the Stone Bridge continued actwely About
eight o’clock Col. Evans ‘said to Marshall ;

“ (o to Colonel. Sloan and tell him to leave four of his compames
to bhold the enemy in check, to draw off the rest quletly, and report
to me here. Tell Major Wheat to draw in all of his men, form behind
Colonel Sloan, and report to me here. Then ride to Gren Cocke and
“tell him that I am convinced that the attack 'on my present front is
only to deceive me, and that the real. plan of the enemy is to attempf
to turn my left fank, somewhera above here. 'Mell him that I have

*left a small force to cheek the Yankee skirmishers, I intend drawing -

" off the rest of my men, and occupying a new position between the

Carter house and the Brentsville road. When you have dehvercd‘

these meéssages rejoin'me at once. I shall need you.”

Marshall delivered the orders to Colonel Sloan and Ma.}or ‘Wheat,
and then rode off to find General Cocke. He soon found him, and
gommauniested to him the message with which he had besn charged.

% Tell Colonel Evans,” said the General, « that I approve his course,
and will immediately inform General Beauregard of it. Tell him,
- aluo, - that he is expetted to defend his: new position to the last ez-
tremity.”

-Marzhall howed and rode off He hastened with all apeed to rejoin
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Colonel Evans, whom he found at the point to which hie had removed.
When he camé up with him, he found the troops drawn up in line of

battle. The left rested on the main (Brentsville) road, and was com-
posed of the 4th South- Carolina (Sloan s) Regiment, with one of La.-

tham's gung posted on an eminence in its rear.

'On the right Wheat's men fwere thrown forward, a little in advance
of the 4th South Garolma, and Latham’s other gun was in position on
some high ground behind them. A copse of woods separated the two
wings.

Colonel Evens was holding a consulmtlon with Cqunel Sloan and
Major Wheat when Marshall arrived.

“ We have chosen this position, and have determined to hold it,
Mr, Marshall,” he said, when he had heard General Cocke's message.

# They seom to be having a lively time on the right,” said Colonel

_ Sloan, as he listened to the thunder of the guns in the direction of

Uunion -Mills.
© ¢ That is-only to deceive us,” said Colonel Evans, calmly “ They
will be here upon us in a short time.”

Major Wheat zprang from his horse, and placing his ear to the
ground, listened eagerly.

“ What are you doing, Major P’ asked Marshall.
‘Wheat did not reply, but continued to listen. Soon he rose, and
tnrning to Colonel Evans, said, hurriedly v

% They sre not far off, Colonel and they are coming in large num-
bers.” -

Then addressing Marshall, he continued : I was listening for the
tramp of the enemy when you spoke. My ear rarely deceives me. T

- learned this from the Indians. ‘We shall havo warm work presently.”

¢ To your posts, then, gentlemen,” said Colonel Evans, 2s he extended

. his hand to each of them. ¢ Remember, we mugt fall here, before we

yield the position. We shall be reinforced presently. Farewell] and
Grod speed you, gentlemen

The two officers hastened io rejoin their commands. Marshall re-
mained with Colonel Evans.

Major Wheat was right. The enemy were advancing along the
road upon which Colonel Evans had taken hig position. Having deter
mined to turn the Confederate left fiank, Grenaral M¢Dowell had massed
his troops in the woods around (}entrevﬂle, on the night of 20th of
July. - On the next morning he moved forward two heavy columns,
numbering in all sixteen thousand men, with more than twenty-four
pieces of artillery. They moved by a road seldom used, and, making

a long detour through the woods, reached the Sudley road, and crossed
L-_! ) v
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Bull Run at the Smﬂey For& two miles above the Stone Brxdc’e. To
oppose this immense force, Colonel ‘Evans could muster onIy nine hun-
dred men and two small six pounders.

While the enemy are advanecing, let us glance at a seene in another '

portion of the field. r

At half past eight o’clock, Generals Johnston and Beanregard, ae-
companied by their Aides, dashed to the summit of a hill, over]ookmn
Mitchell’s Ford, from which they could observe the movements below
them,

The day was bright and beautiful, scarcely a clond obscuring the

blue sky above. Tar below the Southern Generals lay the plaing which
were in a fow hours to be made glorious by a struggle fiercer than had
ever been witnessed before in the New World. To the right lay the
" long dark lines of entrenchments, with their bristling guns, which had,
as yet, given no reply to the deep mouthed thunder of the Federal
cannon lying opposite them. Far away to the left stretched the broken
and uneven ground occupied by the dauntless brigades of Fvans and
Cocke. Between the two armies wournd the glittering line of Baull
Run, with its wavelets dancing mervily in the sunlight, Beyend the
Run- heavy clouds of smoke hung over the left wing of the Federal
army, hiding the hostile guns which hurled a storm of iron missiles
upon the Confederate right and centre. To the right, the thiek woods
and unddlating ground concealed that portion of their army from
view.

With faces pale W:th stern resolve, and hearts fized upon the Al
mighty God of Battles, the commanders of the little army of the
South watched the soene before them. Shortly after nine e'elock

heavy clouds of dust were seen rising in the distanee, towards the -

North Hast. The enemy were approaching the left wing. Reinforee-
ments Were at once ordered to that point,
When General Johnston reached Manassas, it was known to General

Beauregard that the enemy intended attacking him the mext day. .

The position being too complicated to be Iearned in the short time at
his disposal, General Johnston resolved io rely wpen General Deaure-
gard’s knowledge of it, and to give his sanction to the plans of that
officer. General Beauregard folt assured that the failure of the enemy
to effect a passage of the Run at Blackburn’s Ford on the 18th would
prevent them from attempting to force his right wing; that the strength
of his centre would render it safe ; and that the real plan of the enemy
would be to endeavor to turn his left flank at or above the Stone
Bridge. In order to relieve his left, he proposed to advance his right
wing and attack the enemy, while the left stood on the defensive.
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This plan hawmw received the sanctmn of General Johinston, orders
were at once issued to earry it into effest. Thus matters stood when
the advance of the enemy upon Evang’ position was reported.

The day wore on and the Confederate Commanders anxiously awaited
the attack of the enemy. Soon the booming of artillery and the sharp
rattle of musketry told that the battle had begun upon the lefi. The
designs of the enemy were now revealed. Soon afterwards General
Beauregard was informed, that in consequence of the non-receipt of
his orders by the hrigade commanders on the right, his plan of battle
had failed. He recalled the orders sent, and with General Johnston
resolved to accopt the battle as the enemy should offer it. Thus the
batile was fought by them upon a plen foreed upon them by the exi-
gencies of the oaeasion, and which clearly demonstrated their right to
their proud titles. Ordering fresh troops to be hurried forward to the
seene of action, Generals Johnston and Beauregard ab once set out for
that point. &

1 must now return to Evans. . -

At a quarter torten o’cloek; a bngade of the Federal army appeared‘
in front of Wheat's position, and only five hundred yards from it.
This was Burnside’s Brigade, in which was the eelebrated 2nd Rhode
Island Regiment, with its battery of six thirteen pounder rifle guns.
Skirmishers were thrown forward, and the engagement opened. Wheat's
two companies and the solitary six pounder kept up a vigorous and
effective five.

Just as the firing began, an Aid dashed furiously to Colonel Tvans.
His horse was covered with foam, and his clothes were thick with dust.
He had ridden all the way from General Beauregard's headquarters at
full speed. As he reached Colonel Evans, he reined in his horse.

“Qolonel,” he cried, hurriedly, ¢ if you can hold your gruund for an
hour, you will be reinforced. Gteneral Bee is on hls way to join you,
I am going to hasten him.”

Wheeling his horse, he was off with the speed with which he eame.

# By Heavens!” cried Fvans, as he gazed admiringly towards the
position of the gallant Louisianiany, whose deadly rifles were playing
havoe among the Federal ranks, and whose ¢ Tiger” yells were
rising proudly on the air; © Wheat’s men are heroes, Go to Colonel
Bloan, Mr. Marshall, and order him to advance his men through the
woods to Major Wheat's support. The six pounder must follow him.”

- Marshall hastened to the left and delivered the order. The men
were awaiting impatiently, and as Colone]l Slean pave the order to
advanee, dashed through -the woods with a cheer, and were soon at
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their new position. Thefiring now grew more rapid, for the battle had
fairly begun. : i . S
It was 2 desperate struggle. Ouly eight companies of infaitry and
two_pieces of artillery opposed to an entire brigade, and eight guns.
But in spite of the fearful odds against them, thero was no faltering
among the little band of Southerners. Each man seemed inepired into a
hero, and they fought with a firmness almost superhumun. History

will eherish, and fature ages honor the memories of that nople band

who fought the first hour of Manassas.

- Colonel Elvans went everywhere, animating and urging on his men
by his personal example. .

During the engagement, Marshall was sent to the front with an or-
der.  On his return, he saw several of  the Tiger Battalor”” carrying
some one from the field. He sprang from his horse and approached
them. It was Major Wheat. He had been severely wounded, but
nof fatally, and was being carried from the field, '

“ Gently boys, gently,” murmured the gallant soldicr, faintly.

¢ Major, are you badly hurt?” asked Marshall; pressing to his side.

Wheat opened his eyes and recognized him.

“ Very badly, I fear, Lieutenant,” he said, faintly,

Then his eyes flashed, and raising his head, he exclaimed, with a
feverish energy : ' '

“@o, tell the boys to do their duty. Tell them they must not dis-
grace me.” :

“ willy sir,” sald Marshall, as he turned to go away. :

¢ Thanks,” murmiired the Major, and he sank back exhausted. He
had performed prodigies of valor, and had handled his mon most skil-
fully, when be fell, shot through and through the body by a rifle hall.
His wound was terrible, but,fortunately for his eotintry, not fatal.

Marshall hastened back to the right. He rode fearlessly into the
line of fire, and raising himeelf in his stirrups, shouted : '

% Men, Major Wheat has faller. He has sent me here to tell youw'te

do your duty. He suys you must not disgrace him.”

The message was passed from man to man, and then there arose
from the little band a yell of fury that chilled the young man’s blood.
a3 he listened to it. Inspired by a stern determination to avenge the

fate of their gallant commander, the men fought with a desperation
that amazed and terrified their foes. :

Marshall returned to Colonel Bvans.

“Colonel,” he exclaimed, 2s he veached him, ¥ Major Wheat has
fallen. He has been badly wounded.” ‘

“Poor fellow,” exclaimed Evans, an expression of sorrow over-
: -
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clouding his fine features, Then he asked, anxiously, < Do his men
. N . )
kﬂz“;ﬁi sir,” replied Marshall. They seem maddened to desperation
by‘:{acod,” exclaimed the Colonel. ¢ Mr. Marshall,” he added, clemly,
« We shall be annihilated or driven back in.half an hour. 1t is now
a quarter to-eleven, and we cannot stand tln_s much. longer. -Ithee_
does mot come wp very soon, we sllr?ll b; ruul:ed. r'ﬂ&"e can die here,
1d this position half an hour lenger. ‘
bu;l:eh:?inzzzr&:ly spokgu when a tremendous cheer broke from tj.ht;
woods on his right; and a heavy fire was opened upon the Fecllera
/hn?‘sf'}rood,” shouted Colonel Evans, enthusiastically, ¢ Bee has come
eat them yet.”
up’:\ingx::ex:ll;!;ni; an Aid zude up and informed Colonel .Evans th_:fb
General Bee had arrived, and eéxplained to him the position of his
tm%ise brought with him men worthy of niding- the almost exhaust:d
heroes of the first hour of Manassas. With ]3111.1 came Ehg 4th Ala-
bama, the 2nd, and = portion of the 11¢: Mississippi reg-tments, th.ese
forming his owh brigade, and the 7th and 8th Georgia, composing
Colonel Bartow’s brigade, and Imboden’s light battery. B
With the eye of a veteran ho at once selocted h1‘s position at;ld
brought his troops into action. Now the battle raged with fary. dT e
burning July sun poured down fiercely upon them, bub the dense
wreaths of smoke darkencd his light, and the earth ghook under the
' s of musketry and cannon. . _
hetXZ zggiypaased away Sarnd the enemy were being heavily re.mforced.
.The Confederate force at this time consisted of bus five regiments of
infantry . and eight pieces of artillery; while, sweeping down upon -
them, came fifteen thousand Federal troops and twenty guns.

Tt was & moment when the stoutest heart might have been appalled.
Shot and shell tore through the ranks, man after man was shot d.owE:,
but the heroes held their ground. The S8th Georgia, posted within -
one hundred yards of the enemy, suffered fearfully, The 4th Ala_bamrg
led by Bee himself, was nearly cut to picoes. !!.‘he Tth Greoft‘l;:a an
the Mississippians were paying dearly for ‘their reckless gh lantrj.;.
Evany’ little band filled up with Roman firmness the gaps in t.helr
rapidly thinning ranks. * Latham’s and Imboden’s gunners, the objects

of a withering fire, lost many of their numbers. .
But there was no faltering among them. g The old classic war org:,[
« Pro aris et focis,” which ever welded into a phalanx of solid steel .
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the opposing elements of & Roman army, was ringing in each Southern
soldier’s heart, and nerving him to an iron endurance against the power
of the foe. They thought of home, and loved ones whose prayers
were at that vary hour going up to God for them ; for the bright and
glorious Iand that had sent them for

h to die for her; of a just God
“who giveth not always the battle to the strong, but can save by many
or by few;” and wnder the inspiration of such thoughts they resolved

to die free, ag they had lived. They would not, they could not be

conquered. ' ,
Shortly before twelve o’clock, Marshall was sent to' Greneral Boo with

a message from Colonel Hvanse. Whils with him, he heard him

receive information that two strong divisions of the Federal army had

crossed Bull Run and wero endeavoring to outflank him. The message

was hardly delivered, when it was reported by a courier that one of
these divisions was nearly within ‘musket range.

“We must fall back until we receive support,” said Gencral Bee.
“ Ride, gentlemen,” he added to his Alds, “and give the order for the
troops to fall back slowly to the Henry house.” Marshall returned to
Colonel Evans, and delivered the order. :

The troops fell back slowly, and, at first, in godd order. But the
dense masses of the enciny surged heavily upon them and hurled a
fieree and destructive fire into their ranks. It wes more than mortals
conld endure, and those heroie regiments, which had fought so nobly,

were thrown into confusion, and the retreat threatened to become 2
rout. . :

General Bee was riding with Colonels
consultation with themn. Marghall saw &
sway confusedly to and fro. J

Dashing up to General Bee, he cried, hurriedly:

“ Greneral! the army is becoming panie-stricken.”

Bee glanced hurriedly around him, .

“My God!” he eried, in s voice of anguish. ¢ This must not be.
Aid me, gentlomen, to restore order. We are not defeated.”

Aided by his officers, the gallant General bent every energy to
restore order among his troops. ‘ B

Marshall rode along the line, shouting to them to rally.

““Form men! for God’s sake,” he eried, imploringly. “Think of
your homes, yonr wives and little ones.
Form, we are not defeated.”

Suddenly the Henry house came in sight,
Bee wished to reach. Herdhe intended to make
trembled lest the army should not be sutticiently

Evang and Bartow, in earnest
he lines waver, and the troops

You are fighting 'for them.

This was the point that
a.fragh stand. Marshall
restored to form theye,
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At this moment his aiténtion was attracted by a sight that h];Sh](l;ge
remembered. Advancing rapidly across the plateau or;1 ‘:h h Do
Heary house is situated, 4 long line ofhmzn t;'m(:rl}e (:: ﬂv:g andeanothm-
] edera s
£ veterans. Over them waved the Con nother
:;si ?lm'ker hue. e raised: his glass, and. gazed eal_rnezt}y a} ;tc ksbln
was the blus banner of Virginia. It was his own brigade. .
eoming to their assistance. ' o
"‘:“ I-Iurmlil" he shouted, as he waved his cap, entltuzxa:tmsilly. t:: ?]lli
i - boys,” he eried, turning
i to tho rescue. Look yonder boys, ! .
::}:;l;lg-lﬂi‘f: Phere comes Jackson. Rally now, and the vietory is your
wn,” .
’ A wild choer penled along thl;g lines, and the ranks el::;eg“:‘g;re'ghii
K i ’ they came, on, an
sallant ¢ First Brigade’” heard Jf as | '
?v?:,r o shout of triumph. Order was restored, and the enemy paused

Bec and Juckson formed their wen, and tl;en the fegrf;ﬂr;tru%[‘gllz
i ! ith inorease .
epan again, The firing was §apt up Wi o
tntmy l%nd been largely reinforeed, and pressed the Southern lim
heavily. ’ , .
It w:as now noon. ‘The small, force of the Confederafes walt:s{ :Jr:;f;ﬂ
able to hold its position. There were signs of wavering. .
mentioned this to Colonel Evane. )
«If we falter now, we are lost,” eaid Evar{s, sternly. ‘; iitclllo; )
onder,” he cried, pointing along the lines, while 2 t;e'me;l lods Sser
'zose hi’gh above the roar of the battle. Mars}];ail g:,ze;h mf e
i i it view. Dashing to the ir
indicated. What o sight met his view. .
:;Ic:rs of the 4th Alabama flying by his side, Ge‘neral J ohnsflonht;:}po:teld
himself to the storm of balls that swept thlek!yharouio B d,faa{-;’
endeavored to keep the troops firm. He m:.plored p ertn aad Tk
" and all would be well.. Beauregard, with his noble fex uresh 1d'n° o ;
paeed hiz horse slowly up and down in front of the lines, holding
troops in cheek, and urging them to act like men. T
These herole examples were not lost. Wll.l'l and n:ﬂpl]xo 81\17;:3 Shoets
greeted them. The troops forgot their sufferings. The bro
d up. ‘ ' - _
clo‘fe(lolol;el,” exclaimed an old man in the ra?ks, sz.ddress:::g’:ﬂvans,
and brushing the tears from his eyes, ¢ ;hey ean t w_hlp I;St 11: (}'enemls,
At this moment a ery of horror rose in the direction o eld nern
Marshall gazed anxiously towards ,thfem’. -E?g:%iﬁeﬁma, be
n. Had ho fallen.t A moment of anxious s lowe 4
igin o.mighty shout arose on high, as the herqm commar;de;r :P::i::i
lightly from the ground. He was not touched. A shell had oa
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away his horse’s head, but he had eseaped unburt, Mounting. o fregh
horae, he was again ready for duty.

General Johnston, yielding to the entreaties of General Beauregard,
now left the field, and repaired to & neighboring point, from which he
could direot the operations of the entire army. By his ready and gkil-
ful appreciation of General Beauregard’s necessities, and his prompt
and energetic action, he saved the viotory then trembling in the balance.

General Beauregard now rode along the lines, and as he passed
Fivans’ brigade, took off his hat and bowed profoundly to them. The
men cheered him enthusiastically. Riding to Colonel Evans, he caught
his hand, warmly, ‘

¢ Colonel,” he said, in a tone of deep emotion, “ you have saved the
army, and won immortality.” Thenyfecing Marshall, he held out his
hand to him, which the young min seized eagerly. I am glad to see
that you are safe,” said the General.  « Colonel,” he added, addressing
Evans, “you can spare Mr. Marshall now, and I want another Aid, I
shall take him with me.” ‘ :

“You will find him useful,” said Evans. “He has been invaluable
to me. He has acted like a hero. Good-bye, Mr. Marshall” he
added, shaking hands warmly with him, %I hope -to see you unhurt

‘after the battle,” : o

“1 kuew,” said General Beauregard, as they rode of, turning with
a smile to the young man, whose breast was heaving with proud
emotion,  that I would hear a favorable account of you.”

The two armies now oceunpied the platean on which the Robinson and
Henry houses are situated. The enemy’s force had been increased to
twenty thousand infantry and twenty-four pieces of artillery, and seven
companies of regular cavalry; while the Southern army numbered
about six thousand five hundréd infantry, thirteen guns, and two compa-
‘nieg of eavalry. ' o

During the interval in which the events related ahove occurred, the
artillery bad not-been idle. = Opposed to the veteran regular artillery of
the enemy, the Southern volunteer battories acquitted themselves nobly.
Stanard’s, Imboden’s, Alburiis’, Walton’s and Rogers’ guns, alternating
with each other in a rapid amd vigorous fire, shattered and broke the
ranks of the enemy. . . )

Tho Federal ranks were now advanced, and in a faw minutes came’
within half-musket range: A fatal fire now blazed along the Southern
lines, and soon the torn and shattered lines of the enemy began to
waver. Regiment after regiment was brought up fo take the plage of
those thrown into confusion by the murderous fire, which, without a

r
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moment’s cessation, swept through the Federal ranks. Bul each new

regiment came up only that it might share the fate of the othera.

On the enemy's right were posted the celebrated New York Fire
Fouaves. 'The brilliant uniforms of this regiment made them a cop-
spicnous mark, and being objects of special hatred to the Co;nfedemteg,
they had suffered fearfully.

An officer now rode up to General Beauregard.

«(eneral,” ho exclaimed, « Colonel Stuart wishes to know if he
may charge, and where he must go.”

« el him to go where the fire is hottest,” ‘replied Beauregard, his
features glowing with the genius of battle. 1 o

The officer rode off, and in a few minutes a wild shout rose in the
direction in which he had disappeared. General_Bea.uregard pom_te&‘
‘towards the Zouaves, and. all gazed in that direction. A'squndron of
cavalry was thundering down upon them. They charged right threugh
the-ranks of the Zouaves, sabering right and ]ef'?. The red-legged
ruffians broke in confusion, and the eavalry, sweeping aroun.d, dashed
through them agh and returned. Fresh troops were hurried to the
assistance of the Zouaves. The battle raged furiously. The enemy .

. made numerous attempts to ontflank the Confederates, but were driven

back each time by the terrible fire that greeted their advance. Tt wag
two o’clock, and it was evident thet the battle could not be thus main-
tnined much longer. General Beavregard gave the order for the
whole line, (except the reserves,) to advance and recover the plateau.
They moved forward with the steadiness of veterans. It was a grs}alnd
sighﬁ, that bayonet charge. The enemy wetired in confusion as f;_'[’ ;y
saw the long firm line of ateel come on, and the platean was won. The
Federals rallied, and having received frech reinforcemefnps, advayced to
recover their cround. Borne down by vastly superior numbers, the
Confederatos slowly fell back, and the enoeiy regained the plateau,
» Tt was now three o'clock. Reinforcements ordered forwnrd. l:q?r
.Greneral Johnston had arrived, and were posted at the needed pomtr:i
Marning to his staff, General Beauregard gave order!a fe)rdadgenlerat1
attack upon the Federal liEps, and announeed that he intended to lea
¥ Tﬁ?ﬁ;fﬁhan ” he said, turning to that gentleman, © order General
Jadksnr‘: to adva;ace his brigade. Then _rid_c to Ge:neral Johnsb?::x’;s
Resdantens, i B e When o seachod Gopors
hall bowed, and gallopped away. ner
Jaiz{k:::, he saw G’eneralgBee approaching. Jackson’dwa“s v;m::de:ih;;;
"ﬁm-han&, but he sat on his horse, calm. and unmove raml °
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,tI}at were whistling around him. Marshall was reéeived by him with
kindness. He delivered his order just as Bee joined them. ’

Bee's men had fought nobly until only a handful of the brigade
remained. Every field officer had fallen, and many of the company
officers !md been killed. Regiments were commanded by captains, and
companies by sergeants, and the heroie few were about to give way.

.As General Bee approached General Jackson, he exclaimed in a
voice of anguish :

“ Greneral, they are beating us back.”

_ Jackson’s eyes flashed, the large nostrils dil;mted, and the firm, grave
mouth grew more rigid. He turned to General Bee and replied
ealmly : : ‘ . ’
“ Bir, we'll give them the bayonet.” -
Then dashing to the head of his brigade, he thundered, ¢ forward I?
and the men sprang forward with a cheer. .
Greneral Bee now returned to his own brigade, and Marshall having
to pass that way, accompanied him. )

As he reached his men, Bee reined in his horse #d pointed towards
Jackson, who was dashing on splendidly. _

#Look yonder,” he shouted. ¢ There is Jackson standing like
stone wall. . Lot s determine to die here and we will conquer. Follow
me.” - 4 -

. The zEppeaI was irresistible. ¥t was more than the hoarts of the

Alabamians snd the Mississippians could endure.. With a yéll of

defiance they sprang forward. _

. The whole line was sweeping down upon the enemy. The Federal
infantry fell back in disorder. Rickets' and Griffin’s guns were captured

and tarned upon the hewildered foe, who were driven at all points from

the p‘Tateau into the ficlds below.

The charge had been successful, but the smccess was dearly pur-
c!}ased. Bee, Bartow and Fisher, and a host of o-aers, had paid for it
with their lives, )

As 500n as General Bee had finished his address to his men, Mar-
shall dashed off rapidly towards General Johnston’s headquarters. It
was about half-past three o’clock when he reached them, and delivered
his mressage. ‘

“My God l’f oried General Johnston, in a voice of agony, “ whero
amg to get reinforcements? Oh! for the four regiments I left behind
me [” |

His prayer was answered. Searcel :

: . Searcely had he spoken when ke was
startled by a loud and thrilling cheer, which burst from his rear, He
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tarned and gazed earnestly in the direction from which the cheer
came. _

« Have they outflanked us ¥ he muttered through his clenched teeth.

A dense cloud of dust rising darkly against the clear sky, revealed
the approach of a large body of troops. They came nearer. The
cagle eye of the Pairiot General sought in vain to penctrate the cloud,
Five minutes of painful suspense:passed away, and his face grew as
pale and as rigid as marble. Suddenly the head of the column eame
in sight. They were advancing at the double-quick step. Johnston’s
features grew paler, and he breathed painfully. A moment more, and
a ory of joy broke from his lips. Hé had recognized them, and he
shouted impulsively s S

# Kirby Smith, by all the gods! Thank God for it.”

Then tearing a leaf from a small blank book whick he held in his
hand, he wrote upon it hurriedly, and bending it to Marshall, he
exelaimed, quickly: ‘ . ,

« Ride, sir, for your life, and give this to General Smith. Read it
on your way to him. Then return to General Beauregard, tell him
that Smith is coming to his assistance, and repeat to lim the contents
of this paper.” - ‘
© Hastily salutiog the Commander-in-Chief, Marshall dashed off. He
reached General Smith, gave theorder, and returning with speed to Gen’l
Beauregard, repeated to him General J ohnston’s orders to Greneral Smith.

Beauregard’s eyes brightened. ‘ .
' «We shall whip them now,” he said, joyfuliy.

General Johnston, in leaving Genmeral Smith at Piedmont, .had
grdeved him to push on with all speed and meet him at Manassas the
next day. But Smith was delayed, and did not arrive in the neigh-
borhood of Manassas until the afternoon of the 21st. Ilere, for the
fitst time, he heard, high above the rattle of the cors, the thunder of
the guns. At once he knew that the great battle, so long expected,
was going on, and that he was nceded there. Hastily disembarking
his men from the train, he pushed on at double-quick time, guided only
by the roar of the battle. His arrival was indeed opportune. ‘

As General Smith led his men into action, he was wounded and
carried from the field, and the command devolved npon Colone! Rlzey.

Farly and Cocke had now come up, and General Beauregard gave the
order for the final advance upon the enemy. The attack Was hot and
impetuous. Karly's brigade had outflanked the enemy on the right,
and now they were assailed in front and on their flank and in the rear.
They fell back in confusion. ~Each moment their terror grew wilder.
The tout had begun. ~ o
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i .
On, on swept the glittering Jine of 'Southern steel, driving the
bewildered foe before it. Only a few hundred yards distant lay the

sparkling waters of Bull Run, which the enemy had crossed so vaunt-

ingly in the morning. A fresh charge increased their panic, and
breaking, they fled in the wildest confusion. The rout was complete.
‘The right and centrs of the Confederate army were advanced; and the
pursnit became general.

Let us pausc now and glance at a scene in another portion of the
ield.

Just ag the rout began, a man of lofty stature, whose gray hair feil

‘carelessly around his noble and striking features, rode ovt of Camp

Pickens, surrounded by a group of officers and civilians. He was
dressed in a suit of plain gray homespun, and a white slouched hat
was placed carelessly upon his head. His eyes gleamed with pride as

he listened to the cheers that vose in the distance, and then moistened -

with pity as he beheld the torn and mangled forms of the wounded,
borne by him,

A man was carried by upon a litter. At a sign from the horseman,
the bearers paused with their burden, and the riders checked their

“gteeds.  The stranger approached the litter,and bending forward, sald

in soft and gentle tones :

“ My poor fel]ow, I am sorry to see you thus”

“Yes, yes,” replied the sufferer, as he feebly opened his eyes, and
fixed them upon the stmnger ; “they've done for me now; but my
father'sithere yet! our army's there yet! our cause is there yet ” and
theh raising himself on his arm, he cried enthusisstically, while his,

pale face shone with an almost Heavenly glory, “and ﬁberty's there
yet”

He sank back exhausted, while the stranger’s festures seemed to cateh

the glory which was shed from the sufferer’s countenance. One of the
riders bent forward, and exclaimed impulsively :

* # Look up, my friend, and receive your reward, It was the Presi-
dent himself that spoke to you.”

Tke youth opened his eyes and fixed them eagerly upon the stranger.
e raised himself on his arm, and gazed earnestly at him. Then smk
ing back, he murmured, with a happy smile:

' Yen! it is Jeff. Davis. God bless him!” ,

‘A shade passed over his features; the silver chord was loosed, and
the brave young spirit had taken 1ts flight.

Manly eyes were dim with tears, and there wag a silence among the
horsemen, as they turned their steeds towards t.he battle-ﬁeld and rode
rapidly away.
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Tt was indeed the President, who had just arrived from Richmond,
in time to witness the hard won victory of his countrymei, and the
shameful flight of the enamy.

The shout of « Ti.vis! Davia!” was passed from man to man ag he

“¢ode on. The dying henrd the cry as it pealed from » thousand lips,

and fechly raised themselves to catch a last glimpse of their idolized
President. Hundreds, who had been borne from the field wounded
and exhausted, sprang up and rushed back with him*

Let us return to the pursuit.

Just as the rout began, General Beauregard directed Marshall to go
40 Colonel Radford, who was in command of a regimeat of V:rglma
cavalry and order him to charge the retreating enemy, and guide him
to a point which he indicated. Marshall hastened on and soon found
(olonel Radford, who was sitting on his horse at the head of his regi-
ment. The men were all fine specimens of the sons of the Old

- Dominion, and were impatiently awaiting orders to join in the fray.

Marshall delivered General Beauregard’s order to Colonel Radford,
who, turning to his men, shouted :

~«Men! now is our time. Forward?!”

Away they dashed at a full gallop. Marshall rede beside Colonel
Radford, whose fine face was glowing with excitement. A cavalry
charge was new to Marshall, and thrilﬁng beyond deseription. Cross-
ing Bull Run below the Stone Bridge, they made for the reer of the
flying foe, while on all sides they heard the yells of the pursuexs, the
sereams of the fugitives, and the thunder of th: guns.

u Now the headlang pace grew faster,” ;

:md away the horsemen thundered over the ditches, fences, brooks and
trees, In a moment they were upon the flank of the enemy. A bai-
.tery wag passing at the time, supported by four regiments, covering the
retreat of the Federa! army. Upon this the regiment dashed, dividing
in ‘the charge. The infantry broke and fled in confusion, but the
gunners stood firm.  Unslinging their shot guns the cavalry oponed
rapid and effective fire upon the ememy; and, then, drawmg their
_sabres, dashed down indiscriminately upon them.

The troopers separated, some following the fugitives in' their flight.
Marshall now found himself with a small group of ofﬁcerﬂ and Iex.
The battery was preparing to open on them, :

% Charge the guns!” he shouted. '

© * 1 kave united two incidenfs. QOne relaied by Captain McFarland, of thc

Virginia cavalry~—the other by Presidens Davis, .
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The force was too small and they were eompelled to retreat te their
main body. As they did so, the gons opened on them.

Marshall fired his revolver at one of the men who wag in the act of
discharging a eannon. The fellow reeled and fell. Marshall bent low
in the saddle, and the grape from the battery whistled over him. He
reached the flank of the enemy and pausing, fired his revolver at the
column which was passing him. He was now entirely separated from
his friends, and he turned to ride back. Soonm he came tp with a
Southern battery which was thundering on in pursuit of the enemy.

€ 'Whose battery is this?” he shonted.

#Kemper's '’ was the reply; and Captain ¥emper at oncf: rode up -

to him. Marshall told him who he was, and determined to acoompany
him.

“ Very good, sir,” said Oaptain Kemper. I shall be glad to have
you accompany me.”*

They dashed on. Now the guns were wnlimbered and the roads
awept of the fugitives, who fled along them in the wildest terror. Now
a Federal battery covered the retreat. Kemper's shells and solid shot
were burled upon it, dismounting guns, breaking carriages, and sweep-
ing drivers and camnoniers from their ‘horses and boxes. The eun-
moniers cut the traces, aud mountmg the horses, abandoned the gung
and fled. Wagons were broken down, and the bndrre ‘over Cub Run
was choked up with rubbish. The fords were blocked up, and the
wildest confusion prevailed everywhere. Arms, elothing and equipments
wore scattered along the road and over the eountry; and the dead and
wounded, togetker with those who had been overeome by exhaustion, lay
thickly on every side. A dense mass of fugitives poured along the
roads, through fields and over the hills, sereaming frantieally with rage

and fright. Man were trampled under foot by the bewildered horsemen,

who dashed mto the throng at full speed. Those who were overtakem
hy the pursuers fell upon their knees and begged for meroy.

No language can deseribe, and ro mind, save that of one, who wit-
nessed it, can comprehend the terrors of that terrible rous. A gjtreat army
was disorganized, demoralibed and ruined by it.

It was night, and the moon had risen, as Marshall, returmng to
Glenerul Beauregard’s headquarters, passed over the battle-field. The
moon was shining down in unclouded brilliancy, lighting up the field
with a strange and solemn light. Nen were lying on all sides, and in
every conceivable position. The groans of the wounded rose fearfully

_ *The incidents of the charge are taken from the narrative of Captain Mc
farland, which is giveh in Mr. Pollard's History of the War,

-
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upon the air, chilling the listener’s blood. It i3 a fearful sight, a
battle-field after the wirife is over; and now the moonlight scemed to
heighten all its horrors. Marshall had not been able, during the
excitement of the day, to realize the terrors of the fight, but now as he
looked back wpon them he wondered that hie should have escaped;
and he uttered a prayer of thankfulness for his safety. .

As he rode on he wes attracted by the leud neighing of a horse. He
rode up to the spot, and there belield a sight that tonehed his heart.

An officer lay upon the ground, badly wounded. By him stopd bis
faishful horse, The noble animal lowered his head and rubbed his
mouth gently over the unfortunato man’s body, and then raising his

‘head uttered a loud and pamiui neigh. Then he lowered his head

agein, and the wounded men, raising his hand, gently and affectionately
strokcd his face.
Marshall dismounted, and approaching the wounded man, asked :
“Can.I do anything for you, sir #

“I am glad to sec some one,” said the officer gratefully. «T am not
suffering much, but T am very thirsty. It you will place me on my
horge, I think I can reach a hospital.”

Marshall gave him some water from his canteen, and placed him on
his horse. Then mounting his own, be rode by him, and aupported
him.

“Thir horse,” eid the officer, as they rode slowly along, #is a noble
animal. He staid by my side after I was wounded, and secmed to
suffer real pain at secing me so helpless.”

They soon reached a hospital, and Marshall having seen that the
wounded man was properly cared for, rede off towards headquarters.

‘When he entered the room where General Beauregard was, he found
the President, General Johnston, and a number of Oﬂicerﬂ there, also.
He advanced to General Beauregard.

1 became separated frem Colonel Radford, lost my way, and stop-
ped to help & wounded man, or I would have returned sooner, General,”
he said, in explanation of his long absenve.

“ Never mind,” said Beauregard. “I am rejoiced to see you, for 1
feared that you had been hurt” ]

Then leading him to the Pres:dent ha continued ; * This is the
officer of whom I was just speaking, Your Exzcelleney. This is Licu-
tenant M r hall, President Davis.” :

The Prosident held out his hand, warmly.

“1 am glad to meet you, Gaptum," he gaid, km&ly “ eneral
Beauregard s}“eaks highly of you. " '




160 The Adid-de-Camp.

#T am only a Lientenant, Your Excellency,” said Marshall, thinking
that his title had been misunderstood. '

“You are a Captain now,” said the President, with a smile.

Marshall was confused by his unexpected promotion, and gtamwmered
out his thanks. . The President interrupted him, and said, kindly:

¢ Never mind, Captain. ¢ Your modesty is equal to your bravery.’

Marshall gazed around in a state of bewilderment. He saw the

dark eyes of General Johnston bent upon him kindly. The General -

beld out his hand to him:

41 congratulate you upon your promotion, Uaptain,” he said, with
one of his fascinating smiles. “You see now that General Beauregard
was tight last night. The left was the road to promotion.”

¢ Captain,” exclaimed General Beauregard, “ you will remain wpon
my staff. You are now one of my regular Aides.”

Marshall was overwhelmed by his good fortune. Ife retired into the
group of officers, and received their congratulations. A hand was
placed upon his shoulder, and looking up, he saw the grave, calm face
of General Jackson, The General drew him aside, and said to kim in
a low tone _ ‘

“T am very glad to hear of your promotion, though T am very sorry
to lose you. I knew when I saw you praying at Harper’s Ferry, that
you would be successful. Wontinue to pray; it iz the seeret of 2Il
true success.”

N

CHAPTER VIL

U APTAIN Marshall’s appointment upon General Beauregard’s staff
- was very pleasanttc him. His duties were not heavy, as thearmy
lay motioniess around Centreville. Xarly in August he obiained a
ghort leave of absenee, and went to Richmond on a visit. Here he
met with Mr. and Mrs. Worthington and Mary. Charlie was in the
1st Maryland regiment, and he had seen him frequently His visit
was delightful. He was anxious to have hls marriage with Mary ecle-
brated before his return to the army.

« Wait, Kdward, until we can see our way a little clearcr,” said the
old gentleman, % and then you can have her,”

In vain he wrged Mr, Worthington to recall hig decision, the old
man was firm.

Seon news eame that the army was advancing towards the Potomae,
and Marshall hastencd baek. He found the advance of the army
lying at Munson’s, Mason’s and Upton’s hills, From these points the
Federal Capitol could be seen in the distance, and the drums of the
Federal eamp heard. The gage of battle was boldly thrown down,
but the ¢ Young Napoleon” declined to take it up,

" Oue day, while the army was lying at Munson’s Hill, Marshall was
passing 2 tent, when gome one ealled him. Tt was a Surgeon with
whom he was intimately acquainted. . ‘

% Come here, Captain,” said the Surgeon. There'is a Yankee
Major in this tent. Ile is dying, and he raves terribly. e has
mentioned your name {requently. Come in and see if you know him.”

.Marshall was surprised at this, and entered the tent, which was used
for hospital parposes.

On a low, rude pallet, he saw a large, fine- lookmg man, dressed in
the uniform of a Federal Major, He was raving terribly, shouting
and cursing at the top of his voice. Marshall bent over him. To his
astonishment, he recognized in the wounded man, his old enemy, Captain,
now Major Cameron.

¢« How vame he here, Dovtor P he asked.

“He was wounded and captnred in a skirmish last night,” rephed

" the Surgeon. * But who'is he?”
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“ He is 2 Major Cameron,” said Marshall, I knew him when he
was on Cadwalleder’s Staff. He is the man that locked me up in Fort
MoHenry. But poor fellow, T plty him now.”

The dying men ceased kis raving for o woment, and gazed at them.
Marshall bent over him and asked :

# Do you know me, Major Cameron

Cameron gared at him fiercely. _—

“Why do you come after me now?” he muttered. “T tell you I
know nothing of her. She escaped. I know not where”” Then
raising lumseif on his ara, he shouted : « Drive faster—faster. Don’t
you see that hack coming after us. Ha! ha!l it iz down—broken—
away—away. Ha! I have you, my lady bird, I have you now.” Then
1;@ sank back, muttering: “Gone, gons, But that woman shall pay
or it.” :

He was silent for & moment. Then he raised himself up with a
great offort, His features trembled convulsively, and his eyes seemed
starting from their sockets, he pointed tremblingly in the direction in
which he was gazing, and muttered in 2 low, fearful tone that almost
chilled his hearers’ blood :

“Look! Look! Do you sec her as she stands there? Oh! she is
as besutiful s ap angel; but there is an ungly wound in her breast.

She iz dying. Acrnes, Agnes, pardon ! pity ! I was mad, I did not

mean to kill you. Do not look so terribly at me.’

He ghrank back and eovered bis face with his hands, while he
shook with the ‘wildest terror. - Then ke sprang up to his full height,
and stroggled violently, as if tryicg $o shake off some one.

“Bhe has me in her power,” he gasped. «She is dragging me
. down to hell. How the flames hiss and rozr, Mercy ”’ he shouted,
frantieally, fﬁemy, Agnes, meroy.”

He fell back upon the bed, and his struggles grew fainter. Soon
they ceased entirely, and he lay still and motionless. " The Surgeon
placed his hand upon his hreast and then exehxmed solemnly :

“ Ho jg dead.”

“# He has gone to receive his reward,” said Marshall, as he passed
out of the tent. ¢ Tt was a foarful AEENT, and I trust that T may never
see another like it.”

Time passed away, and the army still Jay at Munson’s Hill.

One night Marshall was awakened by some one ghaking him. Rous-"

ing himself, he found that it was General Beauregard.
“ Rot up and dress at once, Captain. T want you;” said the General
Marshall was soon ready, and accompanied Beauregard from the

tent. They paused at the door, and the General directed him to
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watch the Heavens in the direction of the Federal camp. e did so,
and in a few seconds saw a brilliant streak of light flash across the
Heavens. This was followed by a similar light in another directicn,
“ VWhat do those rockets mean, General 7’ he acked. '
% Thiat is just what I want to know,” replied Beauregard, laughing.
T think there is some movement on foot, and I mean to play Mo-
Clellan-a trick. X want you to wake up Colonel Alexander, ride along
the lines with him, and send up two dozen rockets at different pointa?”
Marghall aroused Colonel Alexander, and delivered General Beaure-
gard’s ivstructions, They set out and soon fired their last vocket.
The enemy’s rockets disappeared, and nothing was seen of them during
the night.
Tt was afterwards discovered that McClellan was advancing in heavy
force upon the Confederate position, and that the rockets were thrown
up from the different portions of his army as they moved of. When

_he saw the rockets going up from the Southern lines he supposed that

his plans had been betrayed, and immediately abandoned the move-
ment. His forece was greatly superior to that of the Confederates,
who might have cxperience& a gevers Joss but for the sagacity of their
wily Gteneral.

Ou the 27th of September, Marshall rode over to Mungon’s Hill to
carry an order from General Beauregard. While there, he noticed o
number of men busily engaged in mounting a section of 2 stove pipe
and a wooden churn upon the siight infantry breastworks which had
been erected on the hill. He rode up to them, and asked :

“ What are you doing?”

 Only mounting some Quakers to frighten the Yanks,”” replied one
of the men, lauvhing‘ “We are going to fall back, and these will do
to hold the enemy in check until we get away.”

Marshall laughed heartily. Tt seemfd supremely ridiculous.

That day the army fell back to Fairfax Court House, and finally to
Centreville, The day after the army reached Centreville, Marshall
rode to the camp of the Maryland regiment, to see (harlie Worthing-
ton. To his great astonishment, he found that his friend had beon
captured in a skimmish three days before. In a fortright after this,
he received 2 letter from Mary, telling him that her brother had been
heard from, He was a prisoner in the Baltimore City Jail.- Marshall’s
mind was at onee made up. He determined to bring about his friend’s
escape from the Federal power. Ckarlie had aided him once, in a
similar predicament, a2nd -he determined to assist him now. He
informed General Beauregard of hls p}an and asked his permission o
execnte it
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“I have some matters that I wish to arrange in Baltimore,” said the
Goneral, “and T shall be glad to have thew attended to by j,fou.”

Having obtained permission, Marshall at once set out. This was
about, the first of December. He had little difficulty in getting into
Maryland, and soon reached Baltimore,

Here he loarned that Charlie Worthington was in jail. He had
?)een g0 open and defiant in his treason (?) that he had been confined
In a separate cell. He vesolved to visit him, and try to make some
arrangements to effeet his escape. Tn order to see him, it was neces-
sary to obtain a pass from Greneral Dix, the Federal Commander. This

. he resolved to do. )

He: found General Dix at his headquarters on Holliday strest. He
was gitting at a table, writing. Before he could state his business the
General was called out of the room. Marshall glanced at the table,
and on it saw two_ sheets of paper, signed «“JomN A. D1x, Masor
Generar, CoMMANDING DEPARTMENT OF ANNAPOLIS.” (

“I may need these,” he said quietly, and taking them from the

table, he placed them in the pocket of his great coat, and placed two

blank sheets of paper in their stead, He had scarcely resumed his.

seat, when Gieneral Dix returned, followed by a clerk. :
“Mr. Jones,” said he, approaching the table, and resuming his seat,

“hero are the papers.” He took up the sheets and glanced at them.

“Btay,” he exclaimed, laughing, “ I neglected o sign them before I
went ont. Till them up at onee.” : \
~ He ai‘ﬁxe-d his signature to the papers and handed them to the
clerk, who immediately left the room.

“ Now, sir,” said the General, turning to Marshall,  do you wish to
see me B :

“I came, General,” replied Marshall, ¢ to request permission to visit
an acquainlanve, who Is now paying the penalty of his folly.” '

“ Who is he, and where is he confined I asked the General.

“« H':IS name is Worthington. He is one of the rebel prisoners con-
fined in the jail,” replied Marshall,

o« What is your name?” asked Gleneral Dix, gazing at bim seruti-
" nizingly. '
‘ “Henry Edwards,” replied the young man, quietly.
“I do not kncw you, Mr. Edwards,” said General Diz. “ You may

be a loyal citizen; bt I have no proof of it.. Are you known in Bal-
timore 7" :

“1 am, sir,” replied Marshall. -

:c.leen bring me 2 note from some good Union man in the oi“ty,
sestifying to your loyalty, and I will grant you the permission that
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you desive.  You had better come in the morning, as I shall go over to
Washington this afternoon.”

‘Marshall rose, and expressed his thanks for the offer.

«T have no particular business with him, General,” he said. “But
he is an old achoolmate, and I think I may be able to bring him over
to the side of the Union.” , _

«If all accounts be true,” said General Dix, laughing, “you will
have a difficult task. But you can try him. Good morning, sir.”

Mazshall left the room and returned to the house of a friend, with
whom he was staying. Once alone in his room, ho thought over a plan
which he had formed while on his visit to Gieneral Dix. Then he
drew forth the papers that he had brought with him. On the first he
wrote as follows :

« HEADQUARTERS, DEPARTMENT OF ANNAPOLIS,
‘ Baltimoere, Decomber 13th, 1861. }

“ Captain Henry Edwards, of the President’s Staff, in compliance
with a demand this day made upor me by the Scerotary of War, is
hereby ordered to remove from the City Jail the person of one Charles
Worthington, a rebel prisoner, now confined there, and convey hint to
Washington, to be examined by the President. The Warden of the
Jail will deliver the said prisoner te Captain Fidwards, upon the
authority of this order.” C

The other paper he filled up as follows:

« HEADQUARTERS, DEPARTMENT 0¥ ANNAPOLIS,
. Baltimore, December 13th, 1861. }

¢ All persons are requested, and all officers and soldiers under my
command, are hereby ordered to pass Henry Edwards and George
Green at all times, and all places within this Department, unless
specially ordered to the contrary, The above-mentioned parties are
upon Government husiness.” ‘

Both of these papers bore the signature of #JorN A. D1x, Mavor

(GENERATL, &o.” :
« Now, General Dix,” said Marshall, laughing, as he read the papers?

- «T think I can make a better use of these than you could have

intended.”.

' The gentleman at whose house Marshall was staying, was an inti-
mate friend, and an ardenj Southerner. Marshall revealed to him his
plan, and asked him to go out and purchase for him a military cap and
west, . This his friend did, and he donned them. About two o’olock
Marshall took leave of his friend, <nd entering & hack, ordered the

~—
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driver to carry him over to the Jail. He soon reached the place, and B

alighting from the carriage; and passing throngh the Warden's house
he entered the jail yard. As“he was passing the window of ane of th;
cells, he paused and glanced through it. Fe saw his friend seated
upon a rough pallet, with his head resting upon his hands. His great-
est fear had been that in his surprise, Charlie would recognize hi; and
ruin the plot. Now he could provent this. Taking out a piece of
Paper, he wrote on'it rapidly with a peneil :

“I am here in disguise to rescue you. I have adopted a bold plan.
Do not recognize me. Act your part as a defiant rebel,
“ Mamrswany.”
Then placing his mouth to the window, he called softly, ¢ Charlie.”
T'Ile p?isoner glinced up, and Marshall threw him the poaper. . e saw
him pick it up and read it, and then he passed into the jail. As he

entered the main bally a large, florid-faced man rose and approathed -

him.

“I wish o see Captain James, the Warden of the Jail,” said Mar-
shall te him, '

“That is my name, sir,” said the man politely.

“I have an order to carry a prisoner to Washington,” said Marshall, ‘

. drawing out a paper and handing it to him, .
Captain James opened the paper, and read it carefully, and bis mau-
ner prew more repectful to Marshall.
“This is a very strange order, Captain,” he said, as he glaneed at
“the young wman, ¢ but I suppose it's all right.”
“ Yes,” replied Marshall. * General Dix goes over to Washington
thia afternoon. T am to meet him 2t the Depot with the prisoner.’?
“ How do you intend oarrying him to the Depot?” asked the Warden.
I bave a hack at the gate,” replied Marshall.

“ But Captoin,” he added, “ General Dix tolls me that he is very

unraly, and advises mo fo handeuff him, to prevent his giving me any
trouble. If he should attempt to eseape, this will settle him.”
He drew a finely finished Colt’s pistol from his breast, as he spoke.‘
James laughed, and turning to a Turnkey, told him to bring up young
Worthington. ' ’ N
" “Put a pair of bracelets on him first, Joe,” he added. | .
The Turnkey disappeared, and the Warden asked Marshall what
was wanted of the prisoner in Washington. : '
- “1 don’t know,” he replied, “but.I heard the President say that. he

has n his possession information that we must obtain either by fair
means or foul'." ' .
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In-a fow minutes Charlie was led in by the Turnkey. He was
coarsely dressed, and bore marks of the severity of his confinement.
His wrists were manacled, and ke walked alang sullenly.

@ Here heis, gir,” said the Turnkey. ¢ And this,” ho added, hand-
ing Marshall a small key,  unlocks his fetters.”

% What do you want with me?” asked Charlie, gazing fiercely at
Marshall,. ) ‘ :

«The President wants to see you, my snappish yonng rebel,” said
‘Marshall, mockingly.

“« D—n the President,” said Charlie, sullenly.

Marshall walked up to him firmly, and drawing his pistol, held it
before him.

«Young man,” said he, sternly, “ my orders arc to carry you to
Washington, and I intend to do so. If you go quletly, you will be
treated woll. TIf you resist me, I shall blow your brains ont.””

_ Charlic’s eyes sank, and he assumed an expression of dogged sub-
mission, .

«“ By George ” cried the Warden, admiringly, ¢ General Dix would
like to sce this. e has been trying for five weeks to do what you
have done in five minutes.” '

« Come,” said Marshall, # we must go. (eneral Dix is waiting for |
us at the cars. @Good-bye Captain,” he added, shaking hands with the
Warden. ‘ :

1 ghall keop the order as my authority for delivering the prisoner
to you,” said the Warden. : ' ‘
@ (ertatnly,” said Marshall, carelessly. - ‘

Then turning to Charlie, he seized him by the arm and led him
roughly from the hall. .

They passed through the yard and the Warden’s house, and entered
the hack. Marshall spoke but a single word to the driver ag they
oitered it,  Barnum’s,” .and they were soon whirling rapidly away
from the jail. As they drove off, Marshall removed the fetters from
Charlie’s wrists, and threw them into the Falls, which they were then
crossing. Then they broke into a long and hearty langh.

« You played your part admirably, Marshall,” said Charlie wiping
his ey¢s. “ But tell me all about the affair.”

Marshall explained his plan to him.

“We are not out of danger yet, Charlie,” he continued. * We have
no time to lose. We must get across the river at once. We may, at
any moment, be detected and pursued, The trick will - eertniniy be
discovered to-morrow, if not to-day, and we must get the start of our
enemies.” S :
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In a few minutes they reached Barnum's. Under pretext of taking
a bath, Charlie went into one of the bathing rooms and donned the
plain black suit with which Marshall had provided him. Then leaving
the hotel, thoy enfered a new hack, and ordered the driver to carry
them across the Long Bridge to Brooklyn. When they reached the
bridge, the hack stopped, and a sentinel appeared at the door. Marshall
produced the passport, with General Dix’s signature, and handed it to
him. The man opencd it, and turning it upside down, glanced at it
with a grave look, and then handing it back to Marshall, turned away
with a satisfied air. The océupants of the hack could scarcely restrain
their Iaughter at this little scene. -The hack passed on, and soon
reached the Anne Arundel side. They drove for a mile beyond Brook-
Jyn, when they dismissed the hack, and pushed on on foot.

“We shall have to walk for ten miles,” said Marshall. ¢ After that

we shall. find friends, who will furnish us with horses.” 4

They pressed on, and shortly after dark, reached a friend’s house.

After they left the jail, the Warden paced up and down the hall
mnsing upon the strange scene that had just oceurred.. He read: and
re-read the order which he held in his hand, until he knew every word
by heart. Nearly an hour elapsed. Suddenly ho paused.

“I don’t half like what I have done,” he said deprecatingly, % but
I suppose it's all right. Anyhow, Tll ride down to the ears and see
General Dix about it.”

Mounting his horse, he proceeded to the Depot. He found General
Dix sitting in a car, reading a paper. He approached him, and asked
if Captain Edwards had arrived. '

“Captain Edwards,” exclaimed the Greneral, in surprise. % Who is
he ?J’, | .

“ The President’s Aid that you sent to me for one of the prisoners,”
replied the Warden, slowly. : .

¢ There is no such officer on the President’s ‘Staff” said General
Dix, completely bewildered, I did not send to you for any prisoner.
What do you mezn, Captain James 77 :

“Tsn’t this your order?” asked the Warden, upon whose mind a
‘new light began to dawn.

Dix took the paper, and as he read it, his face grew crimson with
passion, ’

“Tricked by Heaven!” he shouted. “Captain James, that man
stole this paper with my signature this morning. His real name is
Edward Marshall, and he is an officer on Beauregard’s Stafl. My de-
-tectives have found out all about him, and are now on his track. You
~ have been fooled, sir, and you must find these men.”
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‘ . .
The Warden was thunderstruck. The General glared 2t him fu.

" riously. |

¢ You are a fine Warden,” ‘e thundered.

« But Greneral, that is your signature,” said Fames, pointing to the
Federal Commander’s own sign manual, which graced the bottom of
the page.

Diz bit hig lips with vezation. , ‘ .

« True,” he muttered. ¢ You were not 0 much to blame afte.r all.
That fellow was too sharp for us. Have the trains, hgats and bridges
watshed, and if they have not yet left the city, we eatoh them. 1
will be back in the morning.”

Here the train moved off, and the conversation was interrupted.
The Warden executed the Gleneral’s order, and a rigid search was in-
stituted, but no traces of the fagitives could be discovered.

Charlie and Marshall were provided with horses, and hastened to-
wards the Potomae. On the third day they reached Saint Mary's
county. 'They stopped at the residence of a friend.

The house was situated on the bank of the Potomac. A flight of
stairs, almost concealed by the vines which overbung them, led to the
water. Here a boat, with a sail and two pairs of oars, had been pro-
vided by their friend.

There was a thivd pariy at the house, who had been there for seve-
ral days awaiting an opportunity to cross the Potomac. It was agreed
that they should cross that night. - During the afterncon, the host a..nd
‘his guest were seated around a bright fire, and EYIa,rshall was relating
the particulars of Charlie’s escape from the Baltimore Jail, when one
of the gentlemen’s little sons rushed in, erying:

« Father, the Yankee cavalry are coming.”

© All arcse in alarm. ‘ ‘

¢ Gtentlemen,” said the host, % you must crogs the river at once. Go
down to the hoat, and push out from the shore, but lie nnder the bus.hes
until the cavalry depart. If they sce you erossing, it will get me into

trouble.” o ) :

They hurried down to the water's edge and entered the boat. .

I Searcely had they loft the house, when the enemy's cavalry arrived.
They dismounted, and, rushing, in, demanded the surrender of the
Secegsionists whom they said were concealed in the house. The owner
of the mansion protested that there were no strangers thero, but the
Wederals insisted upon searching the house. This they did, ;mdl find-

- ibg: no oné, they departed, vowing vengearce against all ¢ traitors”

. who might fall into their hands, ' When they had gone, f-he gentleman

deacended to the water:




110 .- The Aid-de-Camp.

“ Youn must cross at onee,” lie said, addre_aaii:g the occupants of the

boat. “It is not safe for you to remain here. ¥arewell, and may God

speed you.”

They returned the fareweli -and pushed put into the stream. The
river was about ten miles wide at this point, and a stif breeze was
blowing direetly from the North. They set the sail, and were Boon
going merrily over the water, When they had gotten about three
miles from the shore, they saw suddenly loom up from behind 2 point
of land about four miles off) the dark hull of a Federal gun-hoat.

“ We are inf £ now,” muttered Marshall, through his clenched
teeth, as he gr the tiller with & firmer hand.

All eyes were bent anxiously upon the gun-boat. Suddenly a wreath
of white smoke curled from her side, followed by a dull, beoming re-
port, and a shot fell into the water nearly a mile off.

¢ 8he has seen us, and is giving chase,” cried Marshall. * Ont with

the oars, gentlemen, while I manage the gail. We have a long dis-
tanee to go, but we have a fair stare.”

The oars were shipped, and four strong arms labored wgorously at

them. The gunboat fired rapidly, and at each shot her range grew
more aceurate,

The wind freshened every minute, and soon it was blowmg e perfect
hurricane, The 1iver was covered with foam and the waves were run-
ning quite high. The little boat flew swiftly over the water, now lying
almost over on her side, and her sail bending and stretehing to its ut-
raost capacity.

An hour of fearful suspense pnssed away. The gunboat was gaining |
rapidly on the little vessel, firing as she came. The shore was fully a’

. guarter of o mile distant, and the gunooat not 2 mile bebind. -Sad-
denly a shot erashed against the frail mast, literally splintering it, and
the sail fell listlessly over the side. The erew of ithe gunboat waved
their hats and cheered lustily. They now felt gure.of their prize.

But the occupants of the boat had not been idle. Scareely had the
mast fallen, when it was seized and thrown overboard. The oars,
which had heeh taken in, after the wind became so high, were now put
out, and the little boat again moved towards the shore. The
steamer gained rapidly mpon them In a few minutes she was in rifle

range. Marshall now put ont his oar to measure the depth of the
water, and found that it wonld not reach bxs walst.

% We must wade ashore,” he shouted to his companions, and sm&mg
the action to. the word, o sprang.overboard, and commenced moving
towards the shore. They followed his: example, and abandoned “the
boat. The grape whistled over their heads, but .they,reached.fhe
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shore. Here they waved their hats and gave & chcer of oxuitation,
which was answered with a yell of fury from -the crew of the gun-
boat. 'They then sprang up the bank and disappeared in the bushes.
. Onee in Virginia, they were soon enabled to reach tlicir destinations.

‘Charlie went to Richmond to see. his parents, and the gentleman who

had come over with them secompanied him, while Marshall returned
to the army. He related his adventures to General Beauregard. The

~ (teneral laughed heartily when Marshall told bhim how he had fooled

iz, and congmtu]umd him upon the suocess of his plan, and his safe
retura.

~ A few days after his return, Marshall accompanied Greneral Beaure-
gard in a reconnoizance of the enemy’s position. They wore riding
slowly and cautiously along, having aceomplished their objects, when
(*eneral Beauregard suddenly exclaimed : 4

¢ Ride, gentlemen, for your lives. They have seen ns.”

All wheeled their horses and dashed off. As they did so, fonr field
plages were discharged from a e]ump of trees in which they had been
concenled, not five hundred yards in frout of them, and grape dind
cannister flew on all sides of the Confederate commanider and his staff,
who sped rapidly on. Marshall felt & sharp and sudden pain in the
calf ot Yisleft leg. He leaned forward and clasped his horse around

theneik He knew that he was wounded, and e feared that he

would not be able to’ remain on hig horse. But holding fast o the
neck of the noble animal, he managed to retain his seat.
At last the eseort which Greneral Beauregard had left behind hxm

" was reached. Marshall had only strength enough to check his horse,

and then, exhausted by the loss of blood, reeled, and would have fallen
to the ground, had not one of the men received him in his arms. He
had fainted. |

When he recovered his conseciousness, he was lying in his quarters
at ‘Centroville, Several persons were standing by him, and among
them was General Beauregard. A surgeon was sitting by him with
his hand upon his pulse, Marshall opened hxs eyes, and gazed enqui-
ringly around.

« Where am I ?” he asked, feebly.

% Tn your own quarters,” siid General Beauregard, ‘kindly. ¢ Yom
have been badly hurt in the leg by a grape shot. You are too weak te
talk now. Come, gentlewen,” he continued, werhud ‘better»retfre.
Capiain. Marshall needs:rest.”

- They wenb out, leaving Marshall a.innarvmh the*surgeon, who set by
him-for some:tima, and’ told ‘bim that-he must not mlk shut m’ustr be
st,illfmml he recovered:pome of hisatrength. . - . -
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For the first week Marshall suffered intensely from his wound; but
afterwards wag’ more . comfortable.. General Beauregard visited him
every day. He had conceived a warm friendship for the young man,
and Marshall in his turn, fairly idolized the General. Ore day Gene-
ral Beaunregard came to him and said : *

¢ (Japtain, you are now well enough to be moved. I expect that
you will be more comfortable in thhmond among your friends than
here. I have granted you a furlough until you recover. I expect to
be ordered to agsume the command of thewarmy of the MISS].SBlpPl ina
ghort time, and you can join me when you get well”

Maishall expressed his gratltudﬁﬂan& accepted the offer.. The next
day, whwh was the lagt of the year, be started for Richmond,

He was joyfully’ weleomed by, Mary and her parents. Old Mr.
Worthington had him carried to his house, and there he received the
kindest attentions of his dearest friends. In a few weeks he was able
1o walk with the aid of eruiches. The surgeon who attended him, in-
formed him that he would never recover the entire use of hisleg—
that he was lame for life. This was a severe blow to him, for he had
hoped to continue in his country’s service. Now he mmst leave it
His carcer, which had opened so brilliantly, was now eut short.

One evening he was sitting by Mary, lamenting his misfortune, when
the beautiful girl said gently:

“ T am deeply pained by your misfortune, but I will try o make you
so happy that you will not care for it.”

“If you were my wife now,” he exclaimed, enthusmstwally, as_he
drew hor to him, and gazed upon her lovely features, “I would uot
care for it.”

- & Then forget it at once,” she murmured, gently, while her eyes
filled with a tender light, and she gazed softly apd timidly into his-
fuce. 1 heard papa tell my mother to-day that ‘he thought you had
won me fairly,-and that we might now be married as soon 28 we
pleased”
~ Marshall caught her to his breast Joyfuily, and before he left her
that eyening, the wedding day was fized. .

Marshall wrote to General Beauregard, mf‘ormmg “him of his sur-
.geon’s announcement and his approaching merriage. )

o due time ho received a letter from the General sympathizing with
him in his affliotion, congratulating him upon his good fortune, and as-
suring him of the General’s unchan; gmg friendship.

When Marshall was well enough to walk ¥ith the aid of & cane,
' there was a quiet marriage at Grace Church. The:lovers were martied
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without any parade or display, and returned home guietly, and soberly
and disereetly entéred upon their new lLife.

Or the morning after his marna.ge, Marghall received a package
from the President, and upon opening it, found that it contained a very
flattering appointment under the Government, which the President
tendered him ¢in return for his gallant services in the field.” He ac-
cepted the positior;, and still retains it. He has not recovered from
his lameness, and never will. But he s now happy. in his own home,
and in the society of his charming wife, :

Mz, and Mrs. Worthington are still in Richmond, patiently awmtmg
the olose of the war, when they ean return to their home in old Mary-
land.

Charlic Worthington went through- the glormus campaign in the
Valley of Virginia under Jackson, and is now a Captain.

All parties are happy, and only pray for & just and honorable peace,
when the country, for which they have sacrificed s0 much, and which
they .ove so well, may take her placo among the nations of the world,

- @ free, a glorious and a prosperous nation,

May that time come quickly.

8
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