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TO THE PUBLISHER.

——_—
Yours, requesting copies of my humorous letters
for publication, is before me. I have thought that they

were hardly worthy of being placed before the publie -
in book form. At the time they were written they

" were appreciated, because the minds of the people’

needed relaxation from the momentous and absorbing;
interests of the war, The fountain of thought was

| tired, snd these were its rest. The humor that is in -

them was entertaining then, for it was pertment to
the OGGaBIOI] that provqked it, and very impertinent to
those it held up before the public eye. - v
I do not think that such humor will bear the wast-
ing seventy of time. Tt was once considered spark-
ling and exhilarating, but like good wine it has
become stale from having. been t0o long uncorked 4
Nevertheless, these letters.may be worthy of

rpreservatlon a8 111ustra,t1ve of a part of the war—w-as a,
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L .slde-show to the Southem side of 1t—-an index to our~ :

"-feelmgs and sentiments, and for this. reason only I
place them at your dlsposal I must request, how-

- ever, that in compiling them, you will thoroughly re-
. vise and reconstruct the orthography, When I began:

writing under the mgnature of Bill Arp, I was hon-
estly 1dealxzmg the language and humor of-an unlet-
tered countryman who bears that name, I tried to-

A Wmte as he would, could he have ertten at all, His

ea:rnest honest Wit attracted my attentlon, and he de-
. clares to this day that I have faithfully expressed his

sentunents. Those who know him' can see more of Inm ‘

in my letters than they can of me ‘and in this view of

my labors I may be suspected of playing Boswell to~

an uneducated and humorous man, whose name is not
Johnson ‘but Arp..

Reﬂectmn hag, however, convmced me that whﬂe,’ :

. good taste would not condemn -one or two letters for

‘murdering her Majesty’s English, yet a frequent repe--

tition of the offence can hardly be justified. It is de-
‘moralizing to language. - The truth is, no wit is good
; Wit ‘that will pot bear to be: correctly written, and

therefore direct a,recongtruction of the orthography,

even at the peril of Mr. Arp’s reputation.
“For the sentiments that pervade these letters, I

have ho: apology to make, At the time they appeared |

m the press of the South, these sentnnents were the

10 THE. PUBLISHER,

silént ‘echoes of our people’s- thoughts‘,‘ and thfé ac-
scounts in the. mam for: the popularity with avhich they
Were received. Of course they contain exaggerations,

and prophecles which were never fulfilled; but both

_sections were playmg “ brag ” as well as « battle,” and

though we could not compete with our opponents in
the former', yet some of ug did try to hold our own.

At both games we- were whipped by QoverWhelﬁaincr
forees, .and we have given it up. Congquered, but not

convmced we have accepted the situation, and have :

~ pledged ourselves to abide by it. We have sworn to

do 86, We have declared it most solemnly in conven-
tion. We have asserted it in every act and- deed;

and Southern honor, which our enemies cannot appre-
ciate, but which is untarnished and imperishable, is’

the seal of our good faith. ~ 'Whoever testifies to the

existence among us of an association designing a re-
newal of the rebellion, is either the victim of his own
cowardice, or else the author of a selfish and heartless

lie. I say this with feeling and mdlgnatlon, for we

see in-guch testlmony a willingness, nay, a desire on . |

“the part of our military rulers, to retain .over us theu' “

power and their tyranny for- malicious or avaricious

ends. 'We have long felt, and we still are feellng, .
thelr msults, their black mail, their robbemesx Ours is
the stranded ship, and the Federal officers, among us

are the Wreckers s ours the carcass, and they the vu1~_
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“tures who are picking our denuded bones, The little B

- that was left our peopls is seized, and released on

paying a part into private pockets, They get rich

“4nd resign, and a fresh corps of vampires take théir

places, to renew the operation. I have even known
" them to steal by night, and haul away the poor pit-

tance of damaged corn that our generous (?) Govern-

~ment had stored for distribution to our starving poor.

It is for such purposes that military dominion is to be
continued. Would that this were all! But not con-
tent with even this exhaustion of our scanty means,
they are annulling our contracts made with the
laborers who were content to work in our fields for
fair wages, and are tolling them off to parts unknown
under false pretences. QOur ploughs are standing in
the fields idle, our farms will go-untilled, and the land

swarms with agents who are bribing the poor negroes -

away under promises of higher wages, and -under the

- sanction of a Bureau as 1‘0tten as the promises of

 Pharoah,

Ve vietis. . But still lwe abide all thesé sad results,

and look upon it as part of the war, and in keeping
with the character of those who have so long been our
enemies. They but- exhibit the animus of a people

whose hate and avarice induced the rebellion. Such .

- oppréssion has tui'ned.ﬁjom them almost the last op-
ponent of secession, and caused them to regret that

TO THE PUBLISHEE, ' - 9

they did not throw their lives a;nk_d fortunes into the

fight. = J

Perhaps this is all for the best We oannot tell,

- We have almost ceased to philosophize upon it forwe

have no time to think. ;The work of actual recon-

struction absorbs our time and energies. I-mean the

 reconstruction of our individual fortunes, our houses,

our fields and farms, our railroads, manufactures
graveyards; schools, and churches.  'We have no time.
to St/pp and mourn over the loss of liberty., ‘

But I can find time to ask, What has the North

gained by the war? What principles have been
. established ?  What great or vital questions have .

been settled ? Is the sovereignity of a State forever
annulled ? Then let Iilinois take down her deceitful -
sign, obliterate her great seal of State; and choose
another, for the one she now has is obsolete—an eagle
proudly postured under a scroll, with “ State sover-
eignty ¥ upon it. Is it the freedom of slaves that has.’
been accomplished ? *Alas! the one and a half-mill-
ions who have perlshed in the war, are Gerta,mly
free; the remainder are. I‘dp”idly reahmng the. same
11berty, or ﬁndmg a new bondage in other, cllmes.

Like the poor Indian, the race is. doomed, and the B ,

mighty North still triumphs i in the glory of its accom-
plishment. But I will not speak more of this. To.

‘the charitable reader let me say, Forgive me if you

1*

-
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ﬁnd‘somethiﬁg to condemn in the following pages. It
is not in my heart to offend a.good man, whether he live

North or South ; and there be better judges than I of

“what shou_ld have, or have not been written. 'It may

~ be said that the character of these letters has no ten-
dency to softén the animosities engendered by the late
- unhappy strife. I can only answer, that it is not in
rebel nature to be humble to those who would put the

heel of tyranny upon us. Our people-are a unit upon

the moral of the fight they made. They smcerely feel
that the. provocatmn of the war was not of their
begetting. . Many a time and oft have men and
nations been conquered, but not convinced. The
, story of Ireland, Poland, and the “ Hero of the Lakes,”

has been often reproduced, to illustrate that wrongs

are not remedied, nor rights secured, by wager of

battle. John Huss suffered martyrdom for that which

Luther accomplished a century later.

While mourning the loss of thousands of the
noblest of our race, while suffering the poverty and
. desolation with which our conquerors have visited us,

 while memory stings with the rape and arson which

" ‘barbarians under arms enforced and heartless officers
permltted it is not m human nature to smothfr re-
~ sentment agmnst those who Would stlll play the’ yrant

i

and grind us into dust. IR

%

But to you, kind reader, who can spea.k gent]y toj

TO THE PUBLISHER. 11

the erring .(if we have erred), who would pour oil
upon the troubled waters, and prefer the hand of
" kindred love, let me say that, though proudly defiant -
~ of our enemies, the noble manlinéss of our peeple will =
" meet you cordially at the first siticere effort toward ,
an honorable reconciliation. Otherwise we will close-
" up the avenues of our hearts, and, like the red man of

the forest, transmit our bitterness and our wrongs as a

heritage to our children, )
Republrcans Puritans, Phansees Samts-wyou who

were suckled with songs of pity for the charcoal race,

whose hypocritical sympathies have been for yea.rs

playing leap-frog over the poverty and distress around

- your own doors, and alighting far off in the- sunny
land; who have seen and are seeing thousands of -

your dusky pets perishing and passing ‘away, from
the lack of food and the lust of freedom ; you whose
morning hymn is, “«I love my love with a B, because’

- he is black,” and whose evenmg prayer, “ May the

Lord - send freedom, without ,money and without
price;” you who look upon our people as a race
of turbulent devils, and a foul blot upon the good
name of the land-—to you I ‘commend all the comfort

- that you can find within these pages. Small though

this volume be, it will nevertheless save you the ex-
claiming, « Oh that amine adversary had Wrrtten a

" book1?”

. CHARLES H. SMITH,'

-r




In regard to the requést ‘of the ';distinguished -

author, as to.the reconstruction of the orthography,
- 'we have only to say that we have done our best; but
if‘we bave not always succeeded, it must be attnbuted o

" to the rebellious character of the language - Wehave
~ tried hard to make it “harmonize” with the strict

. rules laid down by Messrs. Murray and Webster, and

trust: we ‘shall be acqultted from any complicity in the
design against “Her Magesty’s English,” if in some

- 'mstanoes the « spell ” hag not been altogether broken.

: EDI’I‘OR OF THE METROPOLITAN REGORD :

-4

‘ No:m —Four letters of the series appeared ﬁrgt in the ¢ Record,”
Afor whmh the author still” continues at -ntervals to write.




BILL ARP.

A OARD

Tar suffering Iubhc are notlﬁed that T have opened
an office at No. 2 Broad’ Street, with the Professed object
of estabhshlng a business, very novel in its ‘nature, but the
necessmy of which has long been felt in this commumty, _

‘and never so much s0 as at this time.

1 propose to keep continual and unremitting watch
upon the street, and in the counting-rooms, and llawyers”
offices, and elsewhere, and bring immediate relief to any - |
person, or- set - of pei'sohs, who may be held in “ durance
vile,”. or in any m;y' be impoée'd-upon by one of thatclass

| commonly called the “ Bores. of Society.” By‘ the aid of
calculus and other h1gh branches of mathemahcs, I hdve

busmels men in this commumty, by reason of havmg to

show unwilling attention to unwclcomej v1s1t0rs, and T fllld.-‘ ’
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a clear loss‘ (at ten cents an hour) of $6,732.49 per annum

| “~—which amount I will undertake foi a reasonable compen- -

satlon to save,

-1 suppose it is unnecessary for me to enlarge in this

7 _prospectus upon the provoking annoyance of being com-
- pelled, throngh courtesy, to endure @ man, when your
 business or your pleasure makes youn wish him-a thousand
miles away—which annoyance, if estimated in do]]ars and
cents, would double the aforementioned sum. . :
I therefore proceed to show how I will release the

sufferér without giving offence. I have prepared a system -

of signs, winks, and blinks, which I communicate in con-
fidence to my patrons, and when I perceive one of them
_detained on the ‘street or elsewhere by a Bore, I will time

the interview, and after five minutes will call to him my- -
self, or have one of our socicty to do so, and say, « T wish -

to see him. on 1mportant busmess as soon as he gets
through +"" of course the sufferer can then have an excuse
to bring the conversation to a sudden close. If the “Bore”
is reading to him a long political letter, or a speech in
some. newspaper, or giving a history of how they did
things where he was raised, or is rehearsing a long story
| preparatoiy to asking a loan of money, or security, or a
litfle office, or some official influence, I will manage to

- catch his eye, and if he gives me the sign, or the wink or
_the blink, I will have him called off abruptly. If.a dull . .

‘ prEachet" shall more than three times inflict a sérmon of

' .

PR
H
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an hour and a half upon his congregation, I will, at the
fourth. time, i'rery certainly cut off the last half hour by
having one of my trained subordinates to cry « Fire” in
the nelghborhood of the church. |
Should the doctors of this city come into my plan, I
will save them the useless expenditure of paying confiden-
tial negroes to call them out of church during service, un-

-der pretence that they are professionally wanted. I will

have them called out myself in such a hasty manner as fo
attract very general attention, - -

I shall keep a register of all the Bores of the county—
classifying them as class No. 1—or Bores “per se.” 'This
class are Bores everywhere and anywhere, and for tﬁem
there is no hope of reform. Class No. 2—or Bores « Oc-
casional.” This class are capable of good beha:vior,' and
sometimes, though seldom, are guilty of it. - Class No, 3—
or Bores “ Standant.” This class are of a restless nature,

and will stop you on the street and stand it out with you.

" They can bore twenty men in a day without wearying the

big musecle in the calf of the leg. Class No, 4—or Bores
« Sittant,” This is the most disagreeable and the most

numerous class. They are fond of fire in the winter and

shade in the summer, and will sit, and set, and sot, till
your chair-bottoms will sink into the shape of an oyster-
shell, I shall furnish each of my patrons with a list of
these Bores. But the most important of my duties will

- be to relieve debtors from the importunity of their cred- -
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itors.- There are various modes of dunning, varying be-
tween ‘the two extremes of the genteel and the dlsgustmg

H There is a class who will sit, and wait, and hang about .

you like a nightmare, when perhaps you are. busy with a
client or a customer, or talking fo a friend—who manages
- to call on you at the most disagreeable time—who will

carry his bill in his left-side pocket, with your name and

‘the dollars and cents exposed on the outside of the bill—
who can meet you at more corners and crossings, and whose
shadow you ean never escape—who will sit by your fire,
and even put on more wood, to show that he came to be-
siege you till he got money or blood—who, when told you
E ]:\lave. no funds, wants to know when you will kave some,
-and continues his inquiries to your uftter- disgust—who is
wholly unable to distinguish a sensitive man from one of
hard slate. Such Bores I style Bores © " which stands
for Gallinippers, and my plan is, When one of my patrons
is-s0 bedevilled, I will call upon the sufferer and dun him
myself, gently, for a dollar or go; and if he tells me he has
1o cﬁaﬁge, I will apologize in courteous language and

- manner for disturbing him, and will remark, “ that T will -

wait his convenience hereafter, for 1 know he will pay
when he has the means.” I will retire, and if the Bore
does not do so too in five minutes, I will return and seize
hitn by the nap of the neck, and kick him out of doors.
For this conduct I will hold myself personally responsible

 (having already fought my way from N orthern Europe to

A CARD,

this place) ; but if the graﬁd jury should make any memo-
~ randum of the affair, I shall expect some four ot five of

my patrons to be near the court-house at Trial term, so
that they may accidentally be caught on the jury. = To ac-
complish this the more easily, I shall take the clerk, sher—
iffs, and judge into my society free of charge,

The above is the general programme. For the details
and for admlssmn, apply to ‘ '

Dr. HELLE BORE
' No. 2 Broad Street.




BILL ARP TO ABE LIN 00£N

: : Ronm, Gro., Apml 1861.
Mr. Lizcorn-— -

Sir: These are to inform you that we are all well, and
Thope these- lines may find you in statu quo. We received A

'xou,r - proclamation, and. as you have put us on very short
notice, a few of us boys have concluded to write you,.and
-ask for a little more time, | The fact is, we are most obliged

to have a few more days, for the way things are happen- .

" ing, it is utterly impossible for us to disperse in twenty

~days, Old Virginia, and Tennessée, and North Carolina

are continually aggravating us into tumults and carous-
: ments, and a body can’t disperse until you put a stop to
sach unraly conduct on their part, T tried my darn’dst
yesterday to disperse and retire, but it was no'goy and
‘besides, your marshal hére ain’t doing a darn’d thing—he
don’t read the riot-act, nor remonstrate, nor nothing, and

ought to be turned out. -If you' conclude to do so, I-

_ am authorized to recommend to you Colonel Gibbons or Mr.
McClung, who would attend to the business as Well a8 most
anybody

BILL ARP TO ABE LINCOLN.

The  fact is, the boys' around here want watching, or
they'll take something. - A fow days ago I heard they
surrounded two of our best citizens because they were
named Fort and Sumtfer. Most of them are so hot that
thgy fairly siz when you pour water‘ on them, and that's
the way they make up their military companies here now
~~when a man applies to join the volunteers, they sprinkle
him, and if he sizzes they take him, and if he don't they
don’t.

Mr. Lincoln, sir, prlva,tely speaking, T'm afvaid I’ll get

in a tight place here amorg these bloods, and have to slope

out of it, and I would like much to have your Scotch cap

‘and cloak that you travelled in to Washington. T suppose

you wouldn’t be likely to use the same disguise again When
you left, and therefore I would propose fo swap. I am .
five feet five, and could get my plough breeches and coatto -

_you in eight or ten days if you can wait that long. I want

you to write to me 1mmed1ately about things genera,lly,
and let us kmow where you intend to do your fighting,
Your proclamation says something about taking possession

.]Qf all the private property at  All Hazards” We can’t .

find po such a place on the map. I thought it must be
about Cﬁarleston, or Savannah, or Harper’s Ferry, but they -
say it ain’t anywhere down South. One man said it was a
little factory on an island in Lake Champlain, where they

‘make sand- -bags. My opinion is, that sand-bag busmess -

won't pay, and it is a great waste qf money. Qur boys
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here carry theu' sand in thelr gizzards, where it keeps:

better, and i is always handy. T'm afraid your Government

is giving you and your Kangaroo a- great deal of unneces-

sary trouble, and my humble advice is, if things don’t work

better soon, you'd better grease it, or trade the darn’d old-

N .thmg off. T'd take rails or any thing for it. If I could see
you, P'd show you a sleight-of-hand trick that would change
the whole concern into buttons quick. If you don't trade

or do somethmg else with it soon, it Wﬂl spoil or die on

your hands certain.

Give my respects to Bill Seward and the other mem-

bers of the Kangaroo. Wllat’s Hannibal doing ¢ I don’t
- ghear any thing from hlm now—a—days.

Yours, with care,
BILL ARP

- P S —1If you can possﬂ)ly extend that order to thn:ty

days, do so. We have sent you a CHECE at ]:Iarper 8-,

*Ferry (who' keeps -that darn’d old Ferry' now ? it’s giving

" us a. heap of trouble),’ but if you positively won’t extend,
- we'll send you a-check, drawn by Jeff. Davis, Beauregard -

~ “endorser, pay&ble on sight anywhere. = Yours,

P

B. A,

70 MR. ABE LINCOLN.

; - CENTREVILLE, Jmucw'y 12, 1862,
Mg, LincorLy— '

Sir: In the'spring of the year I wroteyou a letter from
my native soil, asking for a little more time to disperse. T
told you then that twenty days were not enough—that the
thing could not be done in that brief interval.  You can

- look back and see I was right. - We tried our durndest to

comply with your schedule, but as you kept calling for vol-
unteers, our Cherokee Georgia Democrats Eept coming out
from under their clay roots. They shook themselves and

spit fire, and Wouldn’t go back so long as the Whlgs Would

- road them-the news about this fuss.

" Mr. Abe meoln,,sn', the sprmg has shed its fragrance,
the summer is over and gone, the yellow leaves of autumn
have covered the ground, old Winter is slobbering his froth
on the earth, but we have not been able to disperse.as yet.
Me and the boys started last May to see you personally,
and ask for an estension of your brief furlough but we g
got on 3 bust in old Vn'glma, about the 21st of July, and

Tike to have got run over by a pa.rcel of fellows runmng

-
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from Bull Run to your elty After that we tried to get to

‘you by the Potomac River, but Mr. Whiting said you were’
- mof running that machine af these presents. We nextwent
. to Mr. Harper’s Ferry, to take the Baltimore Railroad, but

“We couldn’t find the conductor and cars seemed searce, -
and the folks said you were not running that machine
much, We thought, however, to take a deck passage on

the canal, but a dam had broke and Geeneral Jackson said
you were not running that machine, scarcely any. After
‘all that we came back, and thought we'd get Captain
- Wilkes to Shlp us over, but M+, Bennett sent us word that

the ‘captain had quit a seafaring life. Mr. Seward made.
| him quit, to paclfy an old English Bull that'was bellowing

about and pawing dirt in the air, Mr. Lincoln, sir, if that
Bull'is of the same stock as the one your folks saw here in
~.July, he is dangerons, and will have a bad effect on your

~ population. You had better circumseribe him before he

-

hurts somebody. .
* Mr. Lincoln, sir, what are your factories doing now-a-
.days@ T heard you had quit running their maehmes, owing

to a_tlhm'crop of cotton,  If you would put sweet oi} on your ’

{factories, they wouldn’t rust while standing idle. I was
‘ glad to hear that you had got enough cotton to do yours

.and Seward’s famﬂles. The boys say you got enough to

“make as many shirts as Falstaff had i in his company.
- M. Lincoln, sir, how do you come on Wlth your stone

E ﬂeet—-does it pay expenses—is it a safe mvestment-—-could

TO MR. ABE LINCOLN.

-I get any stock in it at a fair price? Don’t you think it
is miost too far to haul rocks, and won’t it 1mpovensh New
England soil to take the rocks off of it?

Mr. Abe Lincoln, sir, the 18th § is the anniversary of the
day when Georgia tore herself frantically loose from the
“abolition dynasty—when she ripped her star from off the
striped rag, and spread a new shirting to the breeze. We
caleulate to celebrate that day, and I am authorized to in-

‘vite you and Bill Seward over, to partake of our hospitali-
" ties. Where is Hamlin? T allow that he is dead, or I

would ask him too. Let me know if you and Seward are
coming, 8o we can fix up and swap a lie or two with you.
Couldn’t you all come along with Mack when he makes

~ that advance he has been talking ‘abéuﬁ‘sq long? Bring -

your knitting with you when you come, and a clean shirt
or two. Do you chaw tobacco? We have got some that

"is good. Ely chawed, and Mr. Davis gave him a whole |

warehouse at Richmond. :

Mr. Lmeoln, sir, I wish you ‘would ask Banks to send
me a codfish, Po]e-cats are bad around here, and we want
something to drive 'em away. If you bring Banks and
chayune Butler with you, 'you needn’t bring the cod.

' . "‘iours, till death,
C BILL ARP

P, §.—Where is Fremont ¢ - T hear he has gone up a
spout.




AN OTHER LE’TTER TROM BILL ARP
TO MR. LIN C’OLN

n December 2, 1 862.
Mgr. LincoLN— '
© Sm: A poet has’ said that « Time untied waiteth for no
 man.” To my opinion it is untied now and hastens on to.
) that eventful period which you have fixed when Afica is to
be ‘unshackled, when Niggerdom is to feel the power of

your proclamatlon when Uncle Tom 'is to change his base
and evacuate his cabin, when all the cmblems of darkness.
~ are to rish frantlcally forth into the arms of their deliverers,
and with perﬁ1med and scented gratitude embrace’ your
Excellency and Madam Harriet Beecher Stowe! What a
glonous day that is to be ! What a sublime era in history !
- What a proud ¢ulmination and consummation-and corrusca-

tion of your pohtlcal hopes! After a few thousand have

clasped youin ‘their ebony arms it willbe a fitting tlme, Mr.
meoln for youto lay yourself down and die. Human am-
bztlon can have no higher monument to climb. ~ After such

‘a work you xmght complete the jmmortal heroxsm of your |
: character, by leaping from the topmost pmnacle of your glory

upon the. earth belew.

ANOTHER LFTTBR TO MR LIN’GOLN’
\

| But alas for human folly———a,las for all sublimary thm g’
our people will not believe, these crazy rebels will notg |
sider ; Christmas is already here, only one more brief ‘m;
to slide away before we must part, forever part, with allwee -
‘negro herltage, and yet' our stubborn people contmueo:r
buy and sell them, and the shorter the lease, the higher thz |

price they are paying. What infatuation! T do verily be-

lieve they will keep up their old ways until next Wed
day night, just as though they did not have to give themne;
up the next morning before breakfast. Some s say the :L
law affects the niggers and will' operate to make Zhem :t:y
at’ home—gome say you have not got transportation - 110y
rations for four millions of darkcvs—some say your call 1:

- prcmature but the majorlty are of the opinion ‘that a

ilvtlil]f dlﬁieulty ycu met at Fredericksburg has interfored
oy ycur arrangements, and extended the time Iike 2 sine
Mr. Lincoln, sir, T forewarned you: about crossing tho
sickly rivers.  The Lee side of any shore is unheaglth :e
your poPulatmn keep away from those Virginia W.*j;?er(f
courses, go around them. or undar them, but for the sake.of
economy don’t try to cross them. It i is too hard upon
burial squads and ambulance horses. ) your
M, meoln, sir, when is this War to clcse? HOW
?E;};l l(()}nger dcan you renew your note of mnety days
o you said was time enough to settle .this dxﬁiculty—-—-'
}oc pay the interest ? How much temtory have you
2

-
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-‘éﬁbjugated—wwhat makes cotton sell at 67 cents a pound

'in. your diggins—is it mot awful searce——what do your - '

bony women do for stuffing and padding? I heard they
had to use hay and saw-dust and such like; and I thought

it must be very painful to their tender bosors to have to

resort to such scarce commodity ; I would like to send you
~ a bale, but Governor Brown would seize it: It is said by
many that the war is about to close because of the Govern-

or's late raid on leather—they say the war begun with a
John Brown raid in Virginia, and will end with a Joe
Brown raid in Georgia—I allow not, for I think the Gov-

- ernor only took that way of getting the State rid of its
surplus, for he wanted to drive it into the adjoining States
where things were gcarcer. I would like to see you per-

sonally, Mr. Lincoln, and hear you talk and tell some of

your funny anecdotes, like you told Governor Morehead.
I laughed when I read them till the tears fairly rained
from my eyehds—-—I know I could make my fortune, Mr.
Lincoln, compiling your Wlt. May I be your Boswell, and
follow you about ¢ ) ‘

But fare thee well, my friend, and, before you cross an-
other Rubmon, I advise you, in the eloquent 1ancruage of
Mr. Burke, “conmder, old cow, consider.”

Yours, till death,
N , BILL ARP.

P, S.—Give my respects to Johnny Van Buren; I

hea.rd you a.nd him were mighty-thick and aﬁ"ectmnate. |

B. A.

ANOTHER LETTER FROM BILL ARP
TO MR, LINCOLN. -

" Mg. Livcorn—

"Sir: Is it not possible that you are using too much
proclamation? More than e1ghteen months ago-you pub-
lished an edict, ord(,nng the boys to retire and’ be peacea-
ble, but they disretired and went to ﬁghtmg The effect
was bad, very bad. . Now you have proclaimed the's negroes . |
frée after January, and I am afraid it will \prove a fee-»
simple title for all time,

- Every free negro will get in the cotton-patch now, sure ;
for the tarnal rebels do every thing by contraries. N egroe;
have risen twenty per cent., and are growing darker and
blacker every day. A big plantation now looks like the
sun was in an echpse. Your proclamation has entailed
Afiica upon us so strong that you can actually smell it,
Tippio says (we call him Tip for short) that he is person-
ally interested, and he thinks you had better make them
free first and issue your proclamation afterwards. Greneral

‘Hunter tried it your way, and over-cropped himself, Tip

got no free papers at all,
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- Mxl meoln, gir, T am afraid you are taking in more

o ground than you ¢an tend. .You are trying to do too
" .“much at once, General Hunter trled your plan and

. couldn’t work it over throe States, so you had better prac-
- fise on homeeopathic ‘doses. If you will begin on Dade
County you can tell what your machine will do, as there is
but one nigger there, and they keep him in a cage as a
" curiosity. - If they will not accept your freedom, ;why, let-
them alone. Tt is useless to call them | if they won'’t come.
I omce heard a fellow in a theatre say he could call

spirits from the nasty deep, but the spirits never come and -
he got nary drink—so go it gently, Mr, Lincoln, but go it -
sure. The world, the flesh, and the devil are looking to

you to extend the sgis of freedom over all creation—over
 things animate and mammate—-—ovar bull bats and screech-
owls, grub—worms and grm&stones, niggers and alligators,
~and every thmg that don’t splll as the earth turns upside

down - You will have a free fight, Mr. Llncoln, in doing

all thls, but never mind—pitch in—great is your reward.

- Mr. Lincoln, sir, it is amaging to think what a big job-

you have undertaken, * It is a bxg job, sure. . Maithy
" Mattlcs nor his daddy couldn’t figure out how long it will

: ta.ke you to get through according to’ your feeble progress.’
The double rule of three Won’t touch it, nor tare and tret.

. Great Bethel‘ What a power of work! Had you net

?
better sublet the contract to some Furopean nations?

B Sure as you are born you will need a heap of uﬂdertalcers B

ANOTHER LETTER TO ’MR. LINCOLN.

" before you finish your overland march 'If you could
march like Jackson: it would do, but you can’t. Dr.
Battey says that Jackson’s troops take the gout if they rost
twenty-four hours. ‘ ‘ _
M. Lincoln, sir, our people get more stubborn every
day. They go m;ghty near naked, and say they are savmg
their Sunday clothes to wear after we have Whlpped you. |
‘They just glory in living on half ratlons and stewing salt.
out of their smoke-house dirt. They say they had rather
fight you than feed you, and swear by the ghost of Calhoun
they will eat roots and. drink branch-water the balance of .
time before they will kernowly to your abolition dynasty.
Chickahominy ! what a job you have undertaken ! Does
Hannibal help you any? I hear tell that he just set in the
corner of your office all day long, and never said a word '
but nigger, nigger, nigger, and that since your proclamation.
his face has turned darker and his hair more kinky,

Mr. Lincoln, sir, have you auy late news from Mr.
Harpel' s Ferry 2 I heard that Stone W. Jackson kept the
parole for a few days, and that about fourteen thousand
crossed over in twenty-four hours. He is a smart ferryman,
sure, Do your folks know how to make it pay? It is
bad crossing, but I suppose it is a heap safer than Ball’
Bluff or Sheppardstown. These are dangerous fords, Mr.
Lincoln, sure, and I am afraid if your folks keep crossmg
such sickly rivers as the Potomac and Chlckahommy, you .
will" have all the scum of your population killed up, and
you Wlﬂ have to encroach on your good soclety




| ) road to Rlchmond nohow.

~ BILL ARP

Mr meo]n, sn', your generais don’t travel the nght

The way they bave been

trying to come is through a mighty Longstreet, over tn;o
powerfal Hills, and across a tremendous Stonewall. It

would be safer and cheaper for ’em to go around by the -~

Rocky Mountains, if spending time in rmhtary excursions
is their chief object.
‘But I must close this brief epistle. I feel verv gloomy,
“Mr. meoln, about this destructive war, and have no heart
to-write much, As General Byron said, I ain’t now what

T used to. was, and my spirits are fluttering, faint, and low.”
Yours, till death,

BILL ARP.

[

P. S —How is Bill Seward? I heard that a mad dog

bit him the other day, and the dog died immediately. A s
' B.

it a fact?

\BILL ARP ON EXTORTIONERS.

Mr. Eprror: ‘ .

T have of late been home to the sunny- South where I
reasonably - expectéd the embraces of my friends and the
civilities of numerous acquamtances Idid not assume the
usual airs of a returned soldier, but was the same‘ humble
individual T was before the war ‘and the mumps and
measles broke out. I conversed generdlly about the boys
and the sutlers, and the Tiger Rifles, and did not allude
on 1o oceasion to. .my intimacy with General Johnston
and Toombs and such like, ' ’

The Home Guard frequently asked me why General.
Johnston did not fight more and retreat less, and when was
I going back, and what so many came home for, I con--
sidered some of their questions very 1mpertment. The
Guard are the talking part of a smart army, who are gomg

‘to the war when it becomes actually necessary, From

their casual remarks, I inferred they looked on us boys in
the service as the pickets and outposts, while they themselves
-were the grand Bonaparte Reserve that were . chaﬁng and

chewmg thelr b1ts, and gettmg ready to ﬂank somethmy :
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.

For an’ oceupatlon, most of them- Thave engaged in the =

extortion business of one sort or rmother«—pla:gm:ag home
" sutler to the soldiers’ wives and children. They ﬂanlced
“me in double qu:ck, and though my time was not out, 1
_ was constrained to depart-those coasts prematurely for fear
of being a desolated victim of extortion. T suffered most
pmful in every contact. Having undertook to ‘recrnit my
family supphes, my pocket book looked like an elephant had
~ trod-on it before T was half through. It took three months’
pay to buy a pair of shoes and a fine-tooth comb. Shoemg

" and shirting and hatting the children was mdeﬁmtely post-

- poned, and I.quit those regions, Ieavmcr my wife wearing
my old boots, and my boys dropping corn for-an ‘extor-
tloner at three cents an acre. dJake said he was a little

rebel and wouldu't do it; the- Jast I saw of him’ he was

digging bait. I say it with pride and satisfaction that my
wife is an industrious and managing woman, She said she
could squeeze out a living until blackberries come, if they

come early, and then she was safe for a month longer. If-

any woman can she can, bt it will be nip and tuck.

. ‘The rolling wheels of time and the cars brought me
~ once more 10 the city of Richmond, where T stopped
awhile to look. around and feel of the’ public pulse. Cal-
culatmg on. being elected captiin of my company a‘t the
reorganization, I thought I would look at a uniform.. I

called at the big store, and priced a.get, and was asked one
hundred and mnety-two dollars for coat and’ breeehes 3

i
-

~

oN EXTORTIONERS.

Whereupon I 1'et1red Fmdmg I could do no better I
went back next day to leave my dimensions, but: fou,nd :
they had riz to fwo hundred. 1 retired again and went‘ |
‘straight to my camp.' Tt all turned out rlght for when the
‘time come, I wasn’t elected, and I am still sheddmg out my |
 patriotism at eleven dollars a month. There isnot much mar-
gin for extottion on the Government at that price, Treckon,

It seems utterly impossible to get the extortmners in’
‘the ranks. Governor Brown ;thought he would put some
of ’em to the useful art of buHet—stoppmg, 80 he called for a
draft, Enough of the patriotic responded, and there was -
no draft. But it give 'em a powerful scare, and developed
more rheuma,tles and ehromcs than was thouwht pol.:m-
ble to exist in a limestone country The doctors had
oceans of fun examining the eandldates for invalid honors,
Well, after the fourth of March they generally recovered
and went to extortmnmg again, and continued until ‘Con-
gress passed the Conserlpt Bill, when they collapsed Imme-
diately, and all the invisible diseases returned, The doctor
are, however, refusing to gwe ‘em certificates; and the fun 1:
equal to a circus. They are now bidding high on sub-
stitutes, and will get ’em, so I don’t see much chance to

stop these vampires from- pursuing their occupation, = If '

they could all be got in one regnnent and put in the front

ranks, with old Stonewall behind ’em, so they couldn’t
renig, wouldn’t old rheumatlcs and chromce and two per
cent. smg “ farewell vain World o ’
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But. they wﬂl catch it in the long yun. A spmtual
medmm in our camp, says as how old Lucifer is preparing

a factory to make double distilled torment for traitors and

extortloners. He has got his apparatus and chemlcals all
‘ready, and is _only waiting for the carcasses of a few more,.

to use in his furnaces in place of soap-stone. He now has

a side. show of Vampn'es, and Hyenas, and Gorillas, to
suck ’em, and gnaw "em, and chaw ’em. Thxs torment manu-

factory for extortloners and traitors 1s 1no romantic' idea.-

More than a century ago, an eloquent and prophetic poet

b

wrote-— .

L Is there not some gecret curse, red with immortal wrath

Some frenzied angmsh some Vesuvian fire,
. Bome torment thrice ‘distilled, seething for him

Who builds his greatness on his country's ruin ?*

1 think so—of course, Farewell for the present,
' o ' Yours truly,
BILL ARP.

BATTLE OF ROME—OFFICIAL
Messrs, ADAIR & Smyra : T G oy, 1058
‘So many unreliable persons will be circulating spuric;u:;a
accounts of the “Grand rounds” took by the infernal ‘-
Yankees in these Romsantic regions, that I think'it highly

- proper you should git the strait of it from one who

seen it with his eyes, and heard it with his years, and
a piece of it fell on his big toe. ,
More than two hundred years ago, General D. Soto
had a big fight with the Indians on or about these con-
secrated grounds.” = Since that time an unmterru ted-
Jeace has rained around these classic hills and hollﬁws

. Flowers have bloomed sweetly, lambs have skipped about,

dog fennel has yallered the ground, and the Coosa River,

~which was then but a little spring branch, has grown both

wide and deep, until now the majestic steamboat can.

-float upon - its bosom, and the big mud cat. gobble up

the earth worms that chance to fall into its waters,
But rolling years will change a programme! Anno

) domini will tell.  Just before the break of day on Sunday

N
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the third of May, 1868, the citizens of the Eternal City
‘were aroused from their slumbers with the chm:u\g‘ of the

Marseilles hymn. %To arms,—tp arms ye brave; Abe Lin-
coln is i)egging away ; the Yankees are‘ridiﬁg‘ to Rome on -

‘araid” . Ah1l then was the ﬁme .td try inen’s souls; bub
* there was no panic, no skedaddling, no shaking of knees; -

" but-oue universal determination to do sofﬁlething. The

~ burial - squad Horganized-r~ first: and foremost, and began
“to inter t]_leif money, and spoons,'and four-pronged forks,

" and suchllike, in small graves about the premises, Babies |
‘were sent to the rear. Horses hid in the caneabiiakc.
Cows milked uncommonly -dry. Cashiers and bank
‘agents _can_-ied' off “their funds- 111 a pair of saddle bjlag"s,
which very much exposed their facilities and the small
c;'impass,of their resources. It was; however, a satistactory

solution of their refusing to discount for the last three -
" months. 'Scbutsr were sent out on every road to snuff.the
tainted breeze. Cotton bags were piled: I:J.p"acr'oss every’
high way and low way. Shot guns and cannon, powder
and ball, were brought to the front. The yeomanry, a,m‘l‘
the militia joined a squad of Confederate troops, and
foi‘med«'-i’xi-line.’:bf battle, They were marched across the
Oostanaila River, and then the plank of the bri&g’e torn
uf) so'that.they couldn’t retreat. - This was -don,,e,‘hoi;irever,
at, their oWn valiant: Tequest, because-of the natural weak-
ness of the flesh,” They determined jointly.and severally

. firmly by these presents to do something.

CAMANCHE COURIER;
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BATILE OF ROME—OFFICIAL.,

Two cracked cannon, that had holes in the ends, and *~

two or three in the sides, We‘re”proppedz‘up between the
cotton bags, and pointed strait down the road to Alabama,
They were first loaded with buckshot and tacks, and

then a round ball rammed on top. The ball was to take
the raid in the front, and the’ bullets and tacks to rake 'em

in the flank, These latter it was supposed would' go
through the cracks in the side, and shoot around generally

. Everybody and every thing determined to die in their tracks .
or do samet_kmg . The steamboats dropped quzetly down'the
river, to get out of tha thick of the fight. The shar pshooters’

got on top of cemetery hill with their repeaters and pocket
pistols. - Tlie;l* videttes dashed with their spy glasses to the
top ~ of the conrt-house to see afar off. . Dashing Ca:

mancha couriers rode unruly steeds to and fro like a fid- |

dler’s elbow, Some went forward to reconnoitre as scouts ;
first in the road and then out of the road ; some mounted,
-and some on foot. All were resolved to do sometkmg

At this-critical juncture, and previous and afterwards,

reports were brought into these headquarters, and a]l other

quarters, to the effect that 10,000 Yankees were coming,
and 5,000, and 2,000, and any other number; that they

~were ten miles from town, and six niiles‘, ‘and two miles; and
any othér number of miles; that they were on the-Ala. .
bama road, and the Cave Spring road, and -the river road,

-and any other road; that thgjr were crossing the river at

Quinn's ferry, and Williamsow’s ferry, and Bell’s ferry, and -

’V
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'any other ferry, that they had taken the stcamboat
“ Laura Moore,” and Cherokee,” and ¢ Alfaratta,” and
apy other steamboat; that they had shot a Camancha
courier, and had hit him in the coat tall or his horse’s tall
or any other tail; that they had seized Cis Morris, Bill-
Morns, or-Jep Morris, or any other Morris. In fact, a
~man could hear any thing by geing about, ant more too.
Sure enough, however, the important crisis which was
to have arrived did -actually arrive, about ten o ‘elock in
the mommg .M. on May the 8d, 1868, I am thus particu-
- lar, Mr.. Edltor, because it is to be entered on next year’s
almanac as a remarkable event. The head of the raid did
actually arrive at the suburban villa of Mr. Myers, and there
_ it stopped to reconnoitre. There they learned that we had
six hundred head of artillery, and six thousand cotton bags,
- and a permiscuous number of infantry tactics, and we were
only waiting to see the whites of their eyes. - Also that the
hlstory of General Jackson at New Orleans was read in
public, and that everybody was msplred to do something ;
~whereupon the head of the raid “turned pale, and sent for-

* ward a picket. At this auspicions momentafoot scout on
our side let fly a whistling bullet, which took effect some- .
where in those regions. It was reasonably supposed that -
one Ya.nkee was Killed, and perhaps two, for even to this

time some thingdead can be smelt in those parts, though

the burial squad had not been able to find it up to & late .

_hour yesterday. After right smart skwmlshmg, the head

il
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of the raid fell back down the road to Alabama, and were :
pursued by out mounted yeomanry af a respectable distarice
Now, Mr. Editor, while all thése valiant feats were goin .
_on hereabouts, Gen. Forrest had been fighting the body ang
tail of the raid away down at the Alabama line. Finally
he proposed to the raid to stop fighting, and play a game
or two of poker, under & cedar tree, which they accepted.
But the General was not in luck, and had a  poor hand, and
staked his last dollar, The Yankees had a Strait, which
would have taken Forrest and raked down the plle but he ’

looked ’em right in the eye and said “ Ae would seé’em and

4,000 bettor” The Raid looked at him and he looked at
the Raid, and never blinked. The Raid trembled all over in
his boots, and gave it up. - Tke General bluffed *em, and
ever since that game was played the little town clos; by
has been éalled  Cedar Bluﬁ' 7 It was flush times in A%af
‘bama, that day, sure,

Well, Mr. Edltor, you know the sequel. The Gencral
bagged ’em and brought ‘em on. The planks were put
back on the bridge. The river bank infantry countermarch-
ed and fired a promlscuous volley in token of jubilee. One
of the side wiping cannon went off on its own hoc;k, and

(the ball went dead through a house and tore a bureau all
to flinders, Some said it was a Nitre Bureau, but a pot-

ash man Who examined said he reckoned not, for there was

no ashes in thedrawers, nor nary ash hopper on the prem-
ises,

&
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By and by, the Camancha scouts.and pchets all came in;’
a‘nd shook their ambrosial locks and recewed the congratu—

lations of then' friends. Then begun- tho ovation of fair

women and brave men to Gen. Forrest and his gallant boys.

Bouquets and tears were mixed up promiscuous. Big .
-, humks of cake and- gratﬁ,ude were dlstrlbuted generally and

frequent. ‘Strawberries and cream, eggs and onions, pies
and pancakes, all flew round amazingly, for everybody was

determiried to do something. Gen. Forrest subsided, and

- Gen, Jubilee took command, and Rome was herself again.
The 4 pronged forks and.silver spoons arose from the dead,
_and even the old hen that one of our city- aldermen had

buned wﬂ;h her head out, was dlsmterred and sacmﬁced_'

mmedlate]y for the good of the country

. Thus has'ended the raid, and noloss on our side. 'I:Iov-v-‘

soever, Isuppose th at ‘Mz, Lincoln will keep i pegging away.
. Yours, truly. and immensely,

BILL ARP;
Adjective General of Yeomanry.

. ‘GEN. FORRESY.




THE MILITIA OFFICERS REDUCED TO
RANKS, AND ORDERED 10 SAVAN-
NAH. .

Taz following is thé substance of an interview between a
“Reduced ” and a potdsh man. It’s hard to tell who is
ahead. |

Potash.—What's the ma.tter, Big John?
| Reduced -Aid. -—Why, nothing particulat, only it’s
darned curious. How in the dickens can Joe Brown re-
_duce a Major to & private, when he hasn’t done any thihg?
‘What sort of an army i'eguia{ion do you call that? J o¢’
- Brown’s new tactics, I reckon. Double barrel qhot gun,
_blanket, haversacL Beauregard, and all that sort- of non-
sense. Somebody s a fool—ah—1 of a fool-—and I reckon

it’s me. I wasn’t subJect nohow. s now the rise of 42 . -

years since I come into this cursed old 'world but I thought
the Confederacy would be calling em up to- 45 before long,'

so I took roundence and fadged on em’ and mana.cred to

get on one of then' dmg’d old staﬁ's. Fat and slick N

reckon I was about the last one 'to get on—n0 cha.nce to .,

holler « fat and go last.” - '
Sy b
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Durn the staff and Joe Brown to0. He played smash
amazmgly, Wr:tmg pages against conscription. I thought
" from the way he pitched into Jeff Davis about trying to
enroll his militia officers, that we wouldn’t have to fight
nothing for the pext twenty—ﬁve years. Now, you see, he’s
conscnpted the whole concern himself, all at once, in a

pile, and reduced 'em all to the ranks.” He’s a devil of a -

G‘rovernor-—-—Commander—m—Chlef Blame his old hide of
‘him$ TH bet he don’t appear at Savannah, not him.

him. - . , ‘
. He turns us all over to old Bory, and old Bory will
~ fight, dog’d if he don’t. He'll put just such fellows as me

in thé front ranks, Where David put Gohah and some of .

them whistling bullets or smgmg bombs will take my old

glzzard kerchunk,
Potask —Well, but John, he am’t going to keep you

but a httle while.

4 :.Reduced.——“ Little while! Little ‘while ! ” you f'say._;
Bet my ears if old Bory once gets his French paws on a-

 militia officer, he'll hold him during the war, and fight him

'. some - afterwards just for the fun of it. When this fuss is-
over e will take 'em to Arkansas to fight the Indians. -

Better beheve he hasn’t any love for Joe, Browns pets.

No, sn- be'll ﬁght ‘em hard enough to make up for lost .
time, Farewell, vain world——when they ain’t fighting
they’ll be dig, glng, and when they ain’t dlggmg they’ll be ‘

Durned if I don’t go anywhere he’ll risk kis carcass, Not-
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ﬁghtmg Little 'whzle ! One day mlght be while enough
for my daylights to be shelled out. " I tell you what, when
the Yanks get to throwing their blasted hot shot at Savan-
nah, they’ll throw 'em thicker and faster than hail ever‘
fell in a cotton patch, Somebody’s going to get hurt,

sure. Durn old Brown. He is as big a fool on a procla—
mation as old Abe Lincoln. ‘

Why I thought at first it wasa joke, and I Iooked at
the date of the paper, to -see if it wasn’t the first da,y of
April; then I thought. there was some way or other to get.
out of this business, but blame my old shoesif I see any.
I went to sce the General, thought maybe he would resist
it, or something, but ding it all, I found him in a store
buying a haversack, ﬁxmg to go. We]l I tried to laugh

it off, but it wouldn’t laugh. . Blamed if’every giggle I

tried to ‘make didn’t fizzle out into a regular whme. Blast
Joe Brown, I could enjoy the thing sp]endldly if I wasn't’
one of 'em, Tt’s good enough for fellows who were under
forty, and who' instead of going to fight, slipped under
Brown’s wagon sheet. Served ’em right. But you see,
my time hadn’t come—I got skeered too soon-—thought
once I would putin & substitute, but durn the luck, I don’

see any thmg about substltutes in this two hundred and

forty order. It don’t give a-man time to know what to do,

It just says come along—-—-come quick—be in a hurry—

right away—immediately—cars waltmg on you—last whis- .
tle blow’d—-—brmg shot—gun and blanket—-—don’t look back

P
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old Beauregard’s calhng you—-—enrolhng officer after you

—gourt-martial get you-—run, run, run like thesdevil’ to

‘Savannah, Who ever heard the like of thatﬁ It’s a snap
.~ judgment—blamed if it ain’t.

Potash.—Well, John, we must all do our share. You
know I’ve been working for six months as hard as 1 could,

making potash for the Confederacy, and- that's to make

powder for you boys to fight with.
" Reduced.—Potash! yes, potash! Nitre bureau! I'm
told that there is about twelve hundred of you fellows
~ skulkin’ behind a parcel of ash hoppers, pretending you
are stewing down' patriotism into powder. Blamed if I
“can’t smell the e on you. You get a government con-

 , tract for a few thousand pounds, and you fool along with -

‘it, selling what you do make to these drug men at a big-
ger price, and you have twenty-five or thirty on your per-
sonal staff as partners or workers, and you all go when
you please, and come when you please, and stay as long
as you ‘please, and you carry your papers wherever you
go, just like one of the shipwrecked foreigners that used
to travel over the country with a certificate that a volcano
had busted and run all over him, and hls family -was ship-
wrecked on the Island of Madagasker. .Don’t you throw
. your potash in my face; blamed if I am in a humor ta put
- myself on a level with that everlasting nitre bureau. If
the men engaged in that business worked half their time,

they would make nitre enough in six months to keep forty-
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volczmoes bummg two thousaud years, Every_boc;ly o

and nobody ever’ miss me f'rom thls town. I can ﬁnd 11
stich as you any day, \

w ith '
vards. ithout havmg to fravel a‘hundred

Confound your nitre bureau and your potash;
confond old Joe Brown and his durned old staff—blank t,
shot gun, Savannah, Beauregard, the devil, ¥ * * W?]
I'll be hanged if T don’t go. Factis, I’ e

ve felt lik
eggs ever since I got on the durned e Suckmg

staff, and may be a lit-

tle more fighting will make me feel better.  (Exit.)
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to light—regenerated, resurre\cted, reconstructed—and 1.
am one of the militia myself, I am. T've been to Savan-
nah, and stood on the ramparts, Talk about your Jortyfi-
cations, why there’s a hundred and forty at Savannah, and
. more cannon, and bigger ones, than ever was blasi:ed. B
Blame my eyes, if some of ‘em ain’t big enough to drive g
team in and not tech a hub, I didn’t see it triéd,- J iﬁn,_ but
I'll be dad-swamp’d if the commissary didn’t keep his flour
in ’em—nine barrels to the gun; that’s so, certai;l and
sure.  Potash ain’ nowhere now, nor overseers, nor shoe-
shops, nor travelling preachers, nor details, nor all such,

_ - of— b#ek foom - The fact is, we have fought enough to balance off nine -
r-Pomsh-“*WhY, hallos, John, have you & ' ~square miles of your potash woods, Jim, you dllght to

Savannah alveady ? _ _ b t . join the militia,
B d'u‘céd —Of course I have—don’t you see me—waa Potash.—TLook here John, your talk don’t suit e. I
- . ¢ch a fool question for? [Puts on martial T 7 » ¥ me,
7 de you ask such a foo ciA‘ T T ‘

" B ain’t no fool if T am making potash. T've done as ‘much
airs. ] L b+ T ust thon g:ht N ] fighting as you, and I haven’t done any. « Foughs envugh,”
Potash.—1 didn’t mean vo insult, John; e - |® yousay! Well, John, you ain’t the first staff officer that
» you gc;ﬁ back very quick. - ing to take ayear g bragged about his fighting. I once heard a big fat fellow
o Reduced.—Did you sup]?osfa :;V?Snizzﬁ They Enew- in & theat?e, byl the rame of Eal_—sta_ﬁ“, do the same thing,
~to whip a parcel of blu?'bem; ) » 1 the. rotired—yes, ‘and he got caught at it. N ow lef{‘ me advise you to sing
who was coming after their codfis ,a;u ga(}k to recruit. low about this fighting business, ' Me and you are about
 sir, they evacuated. We have 'DOWV; ezcn + the p ost of e'veq on the goose question. T don’t consider you ahead
You see, Jim, we f;z: the. r:]s]er\;;s\t of Z:ﬁgef) We are the by no means, for old Brown will get you in a close place.

~ honor, which you know is the _ : s p yet. * | : A

L relia:ble gentlemen,” as the editors say. The mnilitia of " Reduced.v-——Look 'Heré, Jim, bush ;s T Yaow I cén’t‘foo} ‘

| icnon 1d Guard of Napo- | 0k . ‘
Georgia now r:etand;;’ipl];:z;z 5;2 f)lll; %onyl‘;imself come you; blame my skin if I wasn't joking, The boys all
.Ieon‘Boqapa 0, an ‘ ; o ‘ ;
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DIALOGUE NUMBER TWO.
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ktalked that. way, and I followed suit. © Durn that luck I
am’t ‘n:o fool’ myself and I know we ain’t out of the woods.
- Joe Brown: Just called us to Savannah to see how docile
we, ‘were; ’Weli ‘we gob to Atlanta, and hé said « halt”
- and: we halted Then he said countepma,rch-—go home,”

and we got ready for the cars in double-gnick. Then he
ériéd out, “ counter-march to Savannah,” and to. Savannah

- we Went stmagkt farthwzth Now here we are again, but ’
" where we will be day after to-morrow, no mortal fool

knows except Joe Brown. Blame the militia. Dad bum
“old Brown. What secarity has a man got for his llbertv ?
“What - satlsfacﬁlon is there in living between hawk and
buzzard? ‘Who cares about travelhng on the railroad

_ When every 1mpert1nent dog on the way can stand off and’
pomt and say, “Thar go the Melish; yonder come.the -
" Melish ; do you sée that Melish#” when I knew the con-

temptible curse had a substitute. in the army hlmself or
‘was ovelseermg twenty negroes, or earrying on a httle shoe
ahop, or stewing down potash, or—

-'Potash:—Look here, Jo’hn, you ve sald enough aboat
potash Just‘. dry that up! : '
‘ Recluceol —Jim, T will cuise the potash blamed if 1

ain’ % got: a right. to curse everybody and every thmg that

ain’t. ﬁghtmg. 1 get off in Bﬂly Smith’s woods and curse
myself regular. I can whip any thmg that stays at home.
'We will ha,ve a'race of peOpIe after a- while that ain’t Worth

JOHN ORDERED TO SAVANNAH.
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" 2 curse. The good ones are getting killed up, but these
skulkers and shirkers and dodgers dow’t die. Thero ain’t
one died since the war broke out. Confound ’em, dod rot
‘em; I begin to believe our old devil is dead; if he ain’t, |
~ he’s no account or he’d have had some of these fellows

~ before now. Wonder if Brown would let me go and ﬁght
awhile under the Confederacy ! But then I would bein
for the war, and I don’t like that. Du.med if I know what
to do—I'm still on the durned staff. Hanged if I know
whether Tve got my commission or my comnﬁsaﬁdn has

\

~ me. Jim, I'm just in old Scoggins’ fix.
 Potash—How's that, John?
Reduced.~—Well, you see old Scoggins got so drunk in
town he couldn’t navigate his steers; so he drove out in
the edge of the woods and got out of the wagon and laid
down by a trec to sleep the drunk off. He woke up about -
‘midnight, and’ his steers were gone, but the wagon was
there. s brain was still so faddled that he didn’t know
who he was, nor how he come there ; so he thought over
as We_il as-he could, and finally extemporized, “ Am I J ohn
Scoggins, or am I not John Scoggins? If I am John
Scoggins, I've lost a yoke of steers; but if I ain’t J ohn
Scogging, I'll be d—d if T haven’t founda Wagon.” N ow;
Jim, that's my fix. 1. don't lmow my situation, as the
editors head their war talk, Sondetimes I think I have lost
a yoke of steers, and then agam I conclude thatI have'
"found a wagon. ) |
3
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Potash ——-Well, J ohn let, me a.sk you how long doesa

eommlssmn fun, before it runs out?

. Reduced. —~Why it runs forever and ever, and a few days
‘ over,‘unless you run yourself, and that’s the only way youd
‘can run oub of your commission; and you can get court-

-zma:ctla,led for that and shot. This here court-martial busi-
‘ness is a powerful strain on a man. It is like fare and tre
in the old_Federal Caleulator. I tried to look as big as
Gen, Jackson, and went up to a lawyer, and says I, “I"Il be
hanged if I'm going to Savannah., What can J oe Brown
dowith me? what's the law, #” Says he, “ Gov, Brown will
court-mamal you, and may bo will condemn you to be shot.”
“ Well ” said I, “ but I will appeal, and then T'll get you to
R carry the case to the Supreme Court, and keep- it in law till

_ the fuss is over.” Said he, “ We can’t carry it there; law-

ers are not allowed fo practise in Military Courts. Gov.
Brown is/the head of the court. He is the Suprem.e Courﬂ
‘himself”  So you see, Jim, I collapsed. Blame such 1

" court. . Joe Brown orders me to jail; T appeal to a special -
jury,and Joe Brown is the jury. I carry it to the Su- '
preme Court, and Joe Brown is the court. Blame my neck

- 'if a man didn’t get hung fwice going through that pr ogramme,
Hang the thing. I¥'s all ou one side, just like an Atlanta
Hotel ‘Brown’s got us, and I reckon it's the best plan to ha-
mor the: Joke. - “Hurrah for the Militia,” that’s the way to
talk it. “Three cheers for Joe Bro*wn,” that’s the way-to

- - . . 1

 THE MILITIA MAN. RETURNED., 51
. \ [ . f . ]

say it. Pat him on the back, and tell him the militi.are

~ for him! that’s the way to do it. Blamed—-‘if I don’t write

hin. & love letter to- mght on the success of the mlhtta at

4

Savannah,

Jim, give me a chew of tobacco,




A MESSAGE TO ALL FOLES

STA&DING on the seat of a split-bottom chair, T exclaim,
in the language of Dan Rice, Esq,  F-e-l-l-e-r-sitizens | ”

Being much gra,tlﬁed for your d1st1ngulshed considera- -

tion which has been -showered down upon me like an

- avalanche in times. past, and heretofore, and before now,
and previous, I desu'e to atbract your attentlon on this
- posthmnous oceasion, .

In the first place and firstly, I deem it my duty to in-.

“form you that the Devil is to pay, and he won't rcceive
_Confederate money. It is therefore highly necessary for
the people to get t“ogether and take some action on the

PO

‘ CURRENCY BILL.

My opinion having been solicited by all mankmd and
\some few others, and asked for\ with tremendous an:uety
by everybody else, I have made it up with great care, ‘and
done it up in a Georgia rag. Ouf of cunomty I heve

- welghed it, and find it is heavy—-—very heavy————woxghmg.
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" some thxrteen pounds, more or lees, and being an opmmn
. as is an opinion,

To relieve the pubhc distress, I therefore proceed to
state, that the Iate Cuwrrency Bill is believed to be that
great and most monstrous maelstrom which the geogra-

phers describe as abounding on the coast of Norway, but

which by some jugglery or hocus pocus or secret session
has recently been bought and moved into the Confederacy,
to swallow up all the money in circulation, With a kind

of whirligig locomotion, it is dawing the currency into its d-

awful and greedy vortex, leaving a man nothing to remind
him of it but sicklyiserap of yellow p'apef, which has been-
daguerretoyped from ahospital flag. * This Bill is the kill-
devil of all trade, and ought to exasperate all those patriotic

citizens who hold their truck for higher prices, as they will
lose by it perhaps. .

My opinion is, that some other Bill might have been‘

" found that would have done better or worse. One might
. have been discovered on the coast-of Africa, or in the Lake

of Good Hope, or somewhere in the Mediterranean Moun-
tains, but Congress was, I ‘suppose, afraid to run the
blockade after it.  If they had applied to your dlstmgmsh-

~ed and humble fellow-citizen, T would have undertaken the |

job. But,alas! they didn’t. On the contrary, they barred |
the doors, and shut the wmdow blinds, and let down the

~ curtains, and stopped up the keyholes, and went into g

plaee called : - L B
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SECRET SESSION

“ Whmh is perhaps a little the closest commumnion ever estab-
lished in a well-watered country. A grand jury or a
‘Masonie Lodge, or a Know—Nothmg convention, 1sn't a cir-
cumstance to it. Tt is a thing that plots, and plans, and
schemes for a few weeks, and then suddenly pokes its head

out like a catawampus and says, Book / Then all th'e‘ pop- ‘

eyed folks run about and say, Book! Booh!/ And the
‘peaceable, anti-bullet citizens begin to tremble in the
knees, and say, Book! Book!! Book!!! And it keeps

travelling faster and faster, and growing blgger and bigger,.

until it reaches the Governor, and he is constrained to get
- on a fo&der—stack pole and say in a loud voice, Booh!
"Book!] Booh!!! Book!!!! B-o-oo-o000hll!!!
" It was in this dark and benighted hole that a plan was
set ‘on foot to procure a fierce and rambunkshus animal

from the’ mountains of Hepsidam, and having starved him-

 for several 'days, they suspended him to a- svv;inging limb in
the Presxdent’s yard, and locked his chain with Mr. Hobbs's
“lock, and gave Mr. Davis the key Some ten thousand
years ago, more or less, this animal was discovered by

l King Charles the Second, and named with the name of ,

HABEAS CORPUS.

Tt is, perhaps, when suspended, the most savagerous-

' beast that ever got after tories and traitors. To all honest

‘and patriotic folks it is said to be perfectly harmless, but
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still, neverthe]ess, ‘notwithstanding, howsomever, it might
get loose, and waylay our liberties, and tear the hind sights
off a man, before he could bellow for help, Its nose is said
to be a perfect olfactbry, and for miles and miles, across
rivers, and swamps, and prairies, and piney woods, it sinells
out all such as would ferment discord, and spread disaffec-

" tion among the people. When a man or set of men do
‘make themselves into a gridiron, and begin to broil the

peace and harmony of the country, this animal does snuff -
the tainted atmosphere, and try to break his chain.

' Fop-1-1-m-r-Orrizexs : The war, and the Yankees, and
old Lincoln and his threats of sub3ugat1on, extermination,
ama]gamatlon, desolatmn, ‘and Mr. Toombs foul domina-
tion, is a big thing, terrible and horrible. But old Habeas
hung wp, and -secret sessions, and the currency bill, and
conscription, are far bigger, and awful in the extreme, Our -
soldiers ought to let the Yankees alone, and come home and
fight these savage beasts, and you, my fellow-citizens, ought
to arm yourselves with sticks, and rocks, and thrashpoles,
and hot water, and pikes, and make a v1olent agsanlt upon
these ““ most monstrons paradoxes. _

I must express my astomshment that you are all 80
quiet and unconscious—that you are so blind as not to see

the danger that hangs like a- ‘Boa constrictor over you.

"1 feel like you will always, and evermore, and a gdod
while afterwards, be undel‘ everlasting obligations to. me
for qtandmg guard over your sleeping liberties, like a erane

-
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: up@in a sand-hill, or a sentinel upon the Lamp post of Free-
‘dom. Overcome by my emotions on this august occasion,
allow me to intersperse before-you a parngraph of

'

' POETRY.

Y wish I was the President of these Uonfederate States,
 I'd eat sugar and candy and swing upon the gates,”

And this'brings me to consider for your edification the

CONSORIPTION BILL,

‘which has so long deprived you of the right to volunteer,-

and like a vamplre gnawed away at your burning and
- glowing patrlotlsm. |
Looking through the horn of my 1mag1nat1on, me-

- thinks I see this Bill repealed, and all the people of Geor-

gia (that are not in the war), both old and young, and big
and little, rushing to the front in one glorious phalanx, to
oﬂ'er up their lives on the altar of liberty.

Methmks I sec them, as in a horn, crowding the road,

“and swunmmo' the rivers, and climbing the mountams, ex-

clalmmg Wlth majestic fury—

% We come, we (_:ome——ye have called us Jong-—
We come o’er the mountings—in a horn.”

But I forbear, '?ellow-citizeng to rankle your feelings by
recounting all the outrages which the grand Catawampus
ab Rlehmond has perpetrated upon you.

~ Awaiting your thanks and adulations, I would now sub-

t
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side into my seat, if I was through my message. But I
must expatiate somewhat on the

s

CAUSE OF THE WAR, .

Some folks say it was the Abolishonists who got uwp '*

+this fuss. : Some say they didn’t. Some say it was politi-

cians, and some it was a supernatural thing called Man-
ifest Destiny. Some are of the: opinion that the nigger
was at the bottom of it, anci_ that ever since the Romans
carried the war into Africa, Africa has carried it every-

* where else, But, my fellow-citizens, it was caused exclu-"

sively by Gen. States Rights' going to sleep one day, and.
old Colonel Federalist come along, and -tried to eut his
ham-string. I am for the General as long as 1 am on his
staff, and I am going to pitch into the Colonel . on every
posslble occasion, So now you understand what brought
‘about the war. ‘

Fellow-citizens, do you want peace! Are you tired of
tlus strugcdeﬁ Then let me te}leyou_my plan of mﬁking

PROPOSITIONS. FOR PEACE.

After every victory over our enemies, let us- holler at
the top of our voices peace! peacel! peace!!!  In the
language of Patrick Henry, let us ery  Peace when there
is no peace.” What we shall holler after every defeat this
deponent sayeth not, and would like for you to say ycur-
selt' if you know.

3%




. BILL ARP,

. Tam aware that Mr. Davisin his message, and Con-
gress in their addresses, and our generals-in their official

- communications, have all the time entreated our enemies
to le@_ﬁs alone, to let us have peace; and I am also aware
that the Copstitution says that Congress aloné should have

 the right to declare war and make peace, bui nevertheless
' _uptwitkstandéng, 1 have got a right to holler enough/ or

‘peaie ! peace! if T want to, and I am going to do it]

1 am now about to bring this important message to a
“close. My ostensible object in addressing yon was the
- % Currency Bill,” which only gives the great State of

Georgia until Christmas to fand her money in six per cent.-

" bonds. - T

Fearing that the Legislature might get all killed up be- |
fore their ‘regular sessions, I have thought proper to agi- .

tate the subject mow, and bring before you all the other

- % Monstrons Paradoxes,” as side shows to the cireus.
Calling your attention to the appendix which follows, I
new descend from my chair, and having taken a chaw of
tof_)acco, subscribé'myself your fellow-citizen,
| BILL ARP.

APPENDIX TO HABEAS CORPUS,

- Since the discorvery of America by Pocahontas, the fa-
‘beas corpus hés never been sﬁspended over anybody, except
about three hundred thousand soldiers in the Confederate
army. For nealy three years, General Lee and Johnstori
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‘have had it suépended over all thel fighting Boys in their

commands., With most astonishing patience they bear up.
under this oppressioﬁ, and - contirine to live on half rations
and fight, and march, and toil, and struggle, and never
complain about nothing. I asked some of them how they
got along with the habeas corpus hanging over them,‘ and
they said «1I was a fool,” and called me a ¢ damn'd old
Gogge,” * or some such name. If I was governor I would
send missionaries among them immediately. ‘,

BILL ARP

% Bill must have misunderstood the soldiers, They prohablf ‘
said  Demagogue.”—Eb, - ' :

|




BLEL ARP’S LETTER TO HIS OLD
FRIEN.D JOE.

My Drar Owp Jor: You know I ca]l you old, be—,

_cause you have got slong so fast since 1 first knew you.

" You have played your cards (I don’t mean your cotton.
- cards) mighty well heretofore, but somehow you seem to

-have lost ground lately. May be you are trying to get
‘ ahead of the wagon. I'm mighty sorry I couldn’t be at
your big gonvention and advise with you a little. 1 might
possxbly have pulled you back some and hurt your feelings,

but 11', would have been the best in the long run, and saved :

you a power ¢ of mortification,
" You used to write to me for advice, Joe, and you al-=

. ways succeeded when you followed 'it, but thls time yon

d1dn’t even ask e for my opinion, but just wroté me to
~ goand see. the members in the adjoining counties—let ’ em
' know: what was on hand, and get 'em properly roused up

for the grea.t occasion that was to come off. ~ Well, Joe,.
‘I_‘was afrald the plan wouldn’t Worlc I was dubmus of it

| LETTER 1o H oLD FWEND vom. 61

‘ rcérta.in; but I done what you said, aﬁd-taiked to 'em ‘a'bouti‘

that “habeas corpus ” until some .of ?ém were exeited

. \amazingly. It was late one evening when I got to Dick5
‘ house, I found Dick ploughmg away down in a field close.

by a sweet-gum swamp, and' when Lgot through talking

to him, he would not have stayed in that field till dark for
& thousand dollars. So. thinks I says I, if 7 can scare

Dick that bad, what might I not ezpect of you, Joo?..
I was then satisfied you had the Legislature dead.
Well, Joe, I don’t know all that was done at your con-

vention, for T was not ‘there, but I'll tell you what, old fél—

ler, Linton played his part of the programme. jam up, I

heard ome of the members say that after Linton got

through his big speech that night, -some of ’ém was so -
scared of the old habeas corpus, they kept looking around
behind ’em, like we boys used .to do, when the ‘negroes

were telling us ghost stories. Some of ’em boardeﬂ‘ at

private houses, and they didw’t go. home that- night, bub

 slept-about at the hotels with the other members. You

see, Joe, when Linton said, Who knows but what the
President has already got his secret police around this cap-

itol? Who knows but-what he may this night be gfap~ |

pled forth from his peaceful repose, and in 4 moment, in
the- tmkhng of an eye, be hurried off to ‘that barn from :

whence no traveller returns’#?” . That got’ em chk says “ o
.'When Lmton said that, the silence was so 1mmense, you.
, 'cou]d have heard a flea’ Jl‘lmp in the saw-dust on the ﬁcor, e
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" if there had been one in the house. Lint played his cards
- well—(I do not allude to your cotton cards, Joe).
- Well, Joe, you must. have had a heap of trouble.
;T_hérg was some powerﬁll“diﬁ'icul'ties in your wa;y, certain.
In the first place, the time was of very doubtful propriety.
It you had only waited until the President had took up

~ somebody with the “ habeas corpus,” and collapsed him in-

" the caverns of a secret dungeon, you would have had more

‘capital to work on. - You know, Joe, you had until Christ-

mas \a.nyhow,htg,fund the State's money, so I can’t see
what put you in such an everlasting hurry. '
Sometimes I think you are trying to climb too fast, Joe.

You see your ideas get so much elevation that your head -

- gets dizzy and your brain begins to swim, and you naturally
bverloo]g some things and commit indiscretions which are
distress’iilg. ~ Now there is your old neighbor who thinks
~mighty well of you, and always votes right ; but when I tqld

~ . him your programime about calling.the convention, he ap-
 peared, astonished most powerful—said it was all 2 humbug -
‘and wouldn't pay, and he was afraid you would break "

: your neck a-paving your way to the Presidency. He didn’t
‘_app;ove your resoluti'onsﬁwhich you wanted the convention

to pass, but said.if you succeeded in having them put

throngh; especially that ome censuring Mr. Davis, he would

- furnish "}i’you'with anothér set to have passed immediately |

- a’f;terwardsﬁ .- He. requested me enclose them to YOu, which I

'Jwﬂl dd They are as follows, to Wlf; =

LETTER TO HIS' OLD FRIEND JoB. . 63

"Resolutzons to be passed peaceably if I can, forczbly @f I

- must, bolus nowshus, anyhow. -

"Pirst. Be i enacted, That T am a whale, and 1f there is

any bigger fish a-swimming in the nasty deep, then I am
that.

Secondly. Resolved, That Richmond is Jonab, and will -

be swallowed up in a few days—in 'a few days—Shanghai

chickens they grow tall in a few days. (Joe is to stand on

a box and sing this. song immediately after this resolution
is passed.)
Thirdly Resolved, That whereas some 1gn0rant poet. has

| asked, What constitutes a State? he is informed that zt’

me ; 1 am the State myself.
Fourthly. Resolved, That I am the centre of space—the

Southern Confederacy—the solar sjrstem—th_é mariner’s
compass—the card factory—equinoctial gale—the almanac,

with all its eclipses—the undiscovered perpetual motion—
the State Road—the locomotive eggine, with the steam up
——in fact, if there is any other big thing, then I am that.

I asked him if he was not ajoking—a-playing off a
l1ttle burlesque——and he said, No; that you could pass
‘em if you could pass yours, and. he didn’t know but what

' you would try it anyhow. He told me to tell you to mind
‘how you pla,yed your ‘cards, (He dldn’t mean the cotton-

cards.) ,
And ‘there, -J oemrlght there«-—oh my dear old Joe,

D e N s R R A Rl
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= g them cards—them cotton-cards-—there’s where you missed .
" it.  Dick told me all about that, and though he voted for

you, he said he didn’t like the looks of it—you ought to
“have sent them cards off about a month before to the
"’members, to distribute to the soldiers’ families, They need

’em mighty bad, and you know it. But you sold ’em to.
. the members at ten dollars a pair, just.on the heel of voting

time. It may have been all right, Joe, but somehow the
*_two things come off in very dangerous proximity, I

“hardly think it got you any votes, for the members didn’t

+ feel like it was any favor from you, for the cards (I mean
the cotton-cards, J oe) was as much theirs as yours ; that is
%o say, they didn’t belong to any of you, unless, as your
neighbor says in the resolution, “ You are the Statel ”
~ Joe, I have frequently thought how much good them cards
- would have done the poor soldlers families in this country,
‘:BI_It. this is not the worst of it. Dick says you allowed
* the members to exchange two hundred dollars of Confed-

| erate ‘money for two hundred dollars of State money,

“ even steven,” and also to change the same amount for

Georgia change bills, and they were paid off their salaries

besides in State money (which Jast was all right, of course).
Wiy, Joe—my old J oe—my foolish Joe—my inconsider-

 ate-fellow; What was you thinking about ? Have you just

turned out to regnlar bribing, and that with other people’

‘money ? It's bad enough to do it with one s own money ; )
. but, my aspiring friend, what will the peop_le say about it ?

high and ink scarce. Haul in’ a little—~bide your time; - It’s
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Joe, my dear Joe, you must surely have misc;onst_ructed the

% Funding Act.” It didn’t provide for no such funding as

that. Do come up and see me, I want to talk to you—I
am afraid you have forgotten your first lesson. of pro-
priety. - Surely, surely, there is some mistake about this,

~but Dick says not, and he showed me his money and cards

I mean cotton-cards). He says he wouldn't have took his,
but he heard a member say that if the Governor was that
loose with the State property, the more they took from him
the better,

I am afraid you are losmg ground Joe, and I .don't
blame you for circulating your messacre in handbﬂlq, but
there are some things you must keep as dark as possible.
Don’t mention the cotfon-cards in your appendix—keep
your newspapers straight. I noticed- that your Augusta
organ replied to the “Savannah Republican” about the
card business, This was very indiscreet—you must write
to him and learn him better—smother it-—squash it—
drown it—nol pros. it, if possible. |

i In conclusion, Joe, I hope you won't let them resolu-
tions complimenting Jeff Davis affect you too much. You
gay in your letter that it shocked you.” - Never mind
that—1let ’em shock on. If they will shock soie of your
foohshness out of you, it will do you good. Quit wrltmg
so much—your messages are too .long—especially 1 for a
call-session, * There is no use in it, and besides paper is

. AF
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not 'évery;bgdyithat can get to be President. My candid
o'pjinioﬁ is, that, you will make. a mighty good Governor if .

- you will stlck to it a few more terms. Solomon says

. «there is a place. for every thmg, and a thing for every
place,” and Don Quixote says “that every dog has his
day.” Write to me, Jog, and do tell me ail that you did
do in trying"fo pass them resolutions. T am afraid I have
‘not heard the half of it.” '

~ Your old friend,
BILL ARP.

P S -—About that money business, let me ask you,
“ Will you be able to balance up your books to a quarter
of a cent, and show no loss on our side?” B. A.

THE QUARTERMASTER'S LAMENT.

Hérges and Wagoné and mules, barracks and guarters and tents,
Axes and shovels and tools, hire and niggers and rents;

Coats and breeches and shoes, haversacks, blankets and hats,
Nails and iron and screws, pontoons ‘and bridges and flats;

Fuel and kettles and plank, envelopes, paper and ink,

Till the abstract I'm filling looks blank, and iy brain is too dizzy to
think, ' ‘ ‘

lel there never be an end to this everlasting issue ?

Will the time never come when the Gen’l Wouldn’t miss you, .

If some day you steal away, in a solitude to stay,

Where the horses draw no forage and the.officers no pay?

Hivron—Hilton, M. C. Ié he a bird or a buzzard ?

* TI'ma poor carcass of a quartermaster, lean and lantern-

jawed, pretty nigh dead with service, weary and worn ;k and

~ Hilton has come to torment me before my time. Would-
- “he pick my bones hefore I am cold? Does he want

me branded, like a worn-out army horse; with the letter
“Ct”  Where did Mr. Hilton fly from when he lit upon.

that light-house at Richmond? T never heard of him. un-

%
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t‘,‘ilfI read his ,wholle‘ssalezbill of indictment against Quarter-

masters and Comntissaries, Ile must be from Arkansaw, I
1eckon, or some. other part unknown. My daddy sold
* goods on credit about forty years ago, and when a cus-
- *tomer run away, he used to codicil h;s name w1t1:1 “@ T,
{A.,” gone to’ Arkansaw. What a power ‘of dead heads
- 'must have roosted in them woods on the other side of
Jordant If Hilton, M. C., did ﬂy from those parts, byl
- Wager a dead horse that he got a powerful vote from that

class. who figured on my old daddy’s books. It isa bad
sign for .a man to be pitchin’ into a class of people, -

and calling the whole of ’em thieves and swmdlers, just be-
-cause he’s heard of a rascal or two among ’em ; might
Jusi; as well. call the  whole Congress a fool because
‘they’ve got a fool among ’em. Monsieur Hilton, M. C,
‘wants all us removed from office, and put in the ranks, and
our plagesfsupplied by civilians who are over age and un-

der size, and physieally unable to do field service; wants:
"a 1ot of sickly,. tallow-faced gentlemen, who've got the

: gqut, or the blind-piles, or the sore back, or the belchin’
dispepsy, or the grubbs, or the Chinese’ diarrhaes, or the
‘_lb-ig[_ shoulder, or the painter's colic, or the botts, or

~ the stfin’g—halt or the sway back, and all that sort of thing,

Here we've Worked day and mght Jn the mud and in-

_the rain, loa,dmg and unloading, pressmg and being
pressed seoldmg and being scolde& paying out and pay-

“ing in, hunung ‘horses, huntlng niggers, hunting forage, and |

THE QUARTERMASTER’S LAMENT.

Wao'ons, and harness, and beef, and bacbn, and ﬂour, and
supplies; run almost to deatlr under the responsibility
ofkeeping our corner up, fecling all the time like a poor
galley slave, and yet no. word of approvalj no look of
reward ; no vote of thanks; no brief editorial from the
press; 1o small scrap. of praise from “P. W. A
“ N’Importe ? or Personne ? or any army corrrespond-
ent 1.

- The fact i is, Mr. Hilton, M. C. & Company have set the
dogs onus. It’s good Buncombe to have a scape-goat !
Mr. Buncombe can go home and say, % Didn’t I give them

| _ Quartermasters and Commissaries fits? T.saved the Gov-

ernment several millions of dollars” * Well, it's very
strange that all the rascals managed to get into these de-
partments.  Heap of them I knew before the war who
‘were considered gentlemen and honest have somehow or
other been sworn, chosen, and selected by somebody as
fit and proper persons for disbursing officers, But Hilton

& Co. are after;’em, and Congress have sorter compro-
" mised the fuss by our increasing bouds to fifty. thousand

dollars! What a humbug! What u “brutem Julmen,”
as the feller said, which in dog Latin they say mgmﬁes a
Joolish brute! Don’t they know that a quérter of a million

passes through my hands in ‘a year? What's the bond-

worth, if I am going into a regular st‘ealiin’/.businéss? It

would be a plagued sight more sensible if theyhad abol-"
. Ished all the bonds, and. puta man fsirly and squarely upon
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lus honor and if he violated his honor, ot stole a-dollar
' d1rectly or indirectly, why, let his General hang him up Fit
the cross roads where the army could see him, and let him

. hang there high and dry in the cold and the wet, in ‘the .

wind ‘and the rain, until his flesh drled up, and lus shn*t—

tail wore out a—ﬂappm in the pitiless storm.
That's the way old Bonapa.rte done 'em, and 1t’s the
“only way; don’t you know it is? Why, in a regular war

- like this, there ain’t no system of checks or counter-checks, )
or 'ba,la,hces,' or safeguards, that will insure honesty in

these departments. Suppose my blacksmiths work up two
~ thousand pounds of iron a week into horse-shoes, crow-
bars, and fifth-chains, and I have’ em made Zight, and i issne
them out by number, and give myself credit for three thou*
‘sand pounds; who's to know any better when the shoes
‘are worn out, and the chains are broke and thrown away g
Suppose a battle 1s émminent, as they say, and I send for-
- ward wagons and ambulances, and axes and shovels, and af-
ter the-batile is over, I euter up twice the amount as los
in battle, and fny General thmks T'm- honest, and signs the
certificate ? Talk about your bonds! Why, those thred
«letters L. L B. will hide a multitude of sins, and cover up
* three months of fraud and rascality. Then there’s the
‘goods taken from the enemy—Ileather end shoes, horses and
blankets, and j jeans, that comes into my possessmn without
any invoice or descriptive list—I pick out and box up and
‘ shlp off to sell ¥ on account of whom i may concern.”

1
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- Alas, Mr. Hllton, M. O., I fear you can’t ﬁx it up. If
you have got your heart set on it, you" ave in my old law-
yer friend Hardin’s fix who got his heart set on the bench,
but poor fellow, he was never able to set any thing else on
the bench. ~ You had' just as well git sick and quit. . We

don’t feel like payin’ our taxes to pay you for. your wastin’

-our time. Try your hand on something you know more

about, and when you've succeeded and give us evidence of
your usefulness, Just git on a stump if you please, and holler
out as loud as you can bawl, % Here's the place to git your'
money back!” Make a big thing of it, Mr, Hﬂton, when

. you holler, so that we can all hear you and rejoice,

But then, after all, we've got some comfort. Our
Generals appreciate us; the army officers with whom we .
transact our business, stand by us, and. look down with -
curly-nosed contempt on all such jackassism. How com-
forting it was to hear General Polk remark the other day,
“ My corps is ready for action every thing is complete;
my. quartermasters and commissaries and surgeons have
been most dlllv‘enf and energetic ; in fact, I have ceased to
feel any apprehension about their departments.” And how
consoling to-hear that other eloquent remark from a traffick-

ing Shylock ‘of a French-German-Jew, [ tot I could make
‘some of de monish here ‘'mong dese officere, but by tam,
“dese quartermasters too tam hones;:I do nothin’ md ciem ”

- Mr. Buncombe, if you'll move to our - district, we'll run

g ‘that Sh'vlock against you for Congress the. next terrh,

‘ : BILL ARP.




DODG]NG—’ ?A_RO UND—MELANCHOLY
REFLEOTIONS.

.

ermer with @ dog-skm. “ Just look ab that will you,
:and price. it ¢—faitest dog-skin you ever ,say—what’l{' you

give for it1” S
Tanner.~—“ Don’t want it—don’t buy fat dog-skins,

| they are always rotten.”
. Farmer.— Well, BOW-—Ccome to think of it, I was_

jokmg—-—-the dog wasn’t so blame fat as you might suppose.
Tl be dam d if he didn’t starve to death.” "

. And that’s nature—human nature, It ain’t dog natqre,
nor ¢ow nature, nor horse nature : but it’s human .naturg
just dodging around. T am a poor judge of Seripture. . I
don’t know how good our forefathers were when old Uncle
_ Adam was gardemng on thefEufrates river, but my. opinion

is that man has fallen. - If he ain’t, then animals have risen -
-—bmte,g have got better or people ‘worse, and no mistake: ‘

In faet I'd rather risk animals, My horse don’t-fool me,

. nor my COW, noT my sheep, and if my coon dog does some-
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times bark up -the wrong tree, he don’t-mean any harm
by. it, and there is nothing that wears broeches that's half
8o honest as the wag of my dog’s tail. |

Folks are not reliable. If one is so occasionally, it is-
-an exception, He is looked upon as a curiosity, and his
remarkable condugt gets in the papers, and is narrated and

~ narrated about as an extraordmaly circumstance, If he'

pays up his old debts that are gone out of date, it is con-
sidered & sort of a miracle, and goes dodging around for a
heap more than it’s worth—more than Iikely he broke at
- first and got rich: at last by tricking and trappmg and
dodgmg around. If I could see him nge in his taxes, and
didn’t smell perjury, he could stand fire and. smoke. - Old
Diogenes might -blow eut his candle, and hunt no more for
an honest man. There’s the time and the place, and the
circumstance that tries a man’s soul. Just watch him and
study him as he givés in Ius taxes—see the flinching and

- squirming and dodging around, for this here anno domini

- 1863.is powerful hard on the root of all evil. There’s the -

city tax, and the county tax, and State tax, and Confederate

 tax, and general fax, and special tax, and chirch tax, and”
charity tax, and tax in kind, and tax unkind, and shoe tax,
_and salt tax, and speculator’s tax in general; and - they
scourge 2 man hard, and they seourge him frequent, and
poor human nature “caves in. The day-a man gives in his
~ taxes he is poorer than any day in the year, and it would
not bé wrong to assert that a country is richer by fifty per

4




R ¢ S . BILL ARP:

'-'o‘ent ‘than its taxes foot up. - This deficit ought to be a
' column by itself, and - chawed up to perjury or dodglng
around. : ‘

Thore s Bnooks, who didn’t give in his young nlggers,

because he'said thoy were no profit to him. Old Shirk
wouldn’t give in his notes because the stay-law wouldn’t let

" him collect 'em, and they might prove insolvent before they

were paid. "Old Dodge gave his money to his wife a few
days before the first day of April. Old Grab has been
.. sued for his niggers, and now won't give em in because the
case aiﬁ’t determined. Old Gitall bought his salt at twen-
ty-five cents, and won't give it in any more because he ain’t
sold it, and it might go down, Old Crib cuts down his
corn about, half, for he makes an allowance for ‘rotage,

- ratage, shrinkage, draggage, lossage, and stealage. Old .

Hooks’s land is worth a cool hundred thousand, but he
rotﬁfnsf"it at thirty, because he says it don’t make any more
truck than it used.to.. And there’s all mankind in general
who are- twisting and shirking, and - give in their property
at a Theap too httle, for fear of ma'kmg it a little too much,
o Gee ‘whilikens, J tiba:; what a fortune I could make by buy-
o mg,folks’ property at their own valuation; what a power
of perjury is to be tried or confessed on the other side of
*Jordan ; what a criminal docket; what a power of tray-
e]liﬁg to those sult'ry,‘sulphury regions, where shade-trees
~don’t grow, and- there ain’t no chance to be- dodgmg

around! L, e

Donomd-mm:b, gTO.Y - 8

~ But this prolono'ed war has produced more snbhme
specimens, more various fashions of dodging around: “Of
late i6 has been my high privilege to observe the cavalry—,
the horse-cavalry, which ever and anon migrates and varia-
gates and perambulates through and through a bleeding
country. They are perhaps the most magestw sight. that

“belong to the animal kmgdom and such are -the profound

impression which their august presence do make upon ‘a

close observer, that one woek’s view will satisfy his whole

curiosity for the next fifty years to come. Their brilliant ap-
pearance is far too powerful for weak eyes to endure more
than about seven days in the year. ‘The infantry and as-

tillery is called the two arms of the service, and do very

well in their places, but the horse cavalry are the two. legs
~they are the engine of locomotion, the wheels of progress,
and hence can travel better ‘and retire quicker and occupy
a heap more ubiquity. If a philosopher wishes to see the
perfection and beauty of animal motion, let him get ona
mountain and observe the horse cavaliy as they wind about -

‘the fields, and the farms, and the gardens, the orchar&s; :

the corn-patches, and potato«patohes, the bee-gums and
chicken-coops, and he will be filled with admiration and

astonishment at the way they go dodging around. The

sleight ‘and rapidity with which they perform thelr evolu—~
tions, are said to be accomplished by their pecuhar drill,

~which is called damning—they dam their eyes, and they

dam their cars, and they dam their guns, and thelr boots,

4
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. and thelr Imll—saw spurs, a.nd they dam thelr horses to make
Jem go faster, and they dam the fences to make ’em come
~ down, and they dam the poor farmer to make him dry up:
”hence,' I am told that Major Mike Makin always speaks of

‘em; as the “"DAM CAVALRY,” which expression might be con-
‘sidered impolite, but the Major has a way of saying it so
~ flat and long that of course le intends it to be euloglstlc.
" 'What curious ideas' of recruiting they have got! Here

they were sent to recruit their horses and rest ’em, and

strengbhen ’em, and you can see ’em at it by\ day and by

night, in an everlasting gallop, going whippity-whoppity,
. flippity-floppity, just dodging around all over the land, It
has been thought that our county court done the biggest
road business of any similar road factory in the State ; but
if 'aman can travel any big road, or any little road, new
road, or old road, public road or private road, any mill
path or still house path, any cow trail, or hog trail, and not
" meet from two to ten of the d-a-m cavalry, then their camp

had been moved some three days before. It takes’em atleast
- thatlong o quit a good country after they have left it, forthey

" are-at it, and on it, and in it, and around it, and over i, and
under i, il it seems like they have to sluff off, like a scab
on a, éore—ba;ckﬂmule.- ;..Grand, gloomy, and peculiar, as
' Bonaparte said, they go dodging around. - Gloomy to
those who "have something they want, and very peculiar as
Ishey carry it off. - Swapping horses is a weakness to which
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' they are subject but they give a man very httle trouble that .

way, for they can swap with him when he ain’t at home, or
when he’s asleep, just as well as if he was awake and was
there, T

But hurrah for the cavalry ! When a big battle has

~been fought and the enemy got whipped, how majestic -

they appear as they follow up the skedaddlers, what sub-

[lime manceuvres they have on such occasions! It was at

such a time I suppose Solomon writ about ’em and said
“he snuffoth the battle afar off”. 'When they are pursuing
a panic-struck enemy, or Ia.ymg in wait for a tram of cars,
or assaulting an ungarded caravan of ‘wagons, the Con-
federate horse cavalry may be said to be invincible, On
such occasions they load themselves down with dry goods,-
and wet, goods, and blankets, and_hats, and boots and
booty, affd ticklers, and canteens with contents noticed, I

‘once heard a poor infantry say as he was hunting over the

ground he fought, “ Let's go home, Jim, the cavalry have
been here and licked up every d-a-m thing-—after we
whipped the fight here, they come just ripping and snort-

ing, and dodging around. "

But taxes.and cava]ry stand a.snie, for they can’t cotin
pete with that numerous class who are dodging conscrip-

“tion. They've kept out so long, and worked so hard to

stay out still longer, and sweat so much in dodging around,
and tbey ve read_ so-much of blg battles, and of so much
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ﬂe‘_s‘hr and blood, and such horrible carnage, that the bare

rsight, of anﬁen_rolli.hg‘oﬂicer gives ’em a heart palpitation.
They can't’ sleep for imagining that the’ screech owl is

‘screaming, and the boomerang howling their funeral dirge; - -

" that their bones are to bleachin some gully, or to rot in
some, thjcket, far, far away, where ghosts and boogers go

| - dodging around. How rapidly some folks grow old in-

these trying times—what a prolific year for boy children
it was in the year 18171 Such is the rapid progress of
human events in these fighting times, that a man who was
. only forty last year, can be forty-six this. Even old

Father Tlme has. put on his spurs, and now he goes dodg-

ing around. |

" There’s the mail must be carried, the telegraph at-
tended to, steamboats and cars must travel, shoes must be
‘made, potash be burnt, and all mechanics must go ahead
~and then there’s the numerous holes and Iudmg places
around a depot, or hospital, or the Quartermaster’s depart-
" ment, or the passport office, ete., but the bulk of the

dodging is done in the chronic line. Before this develop-

“‘i'ng_ ‘war, it was not thought possible for so much rhen-
" matics and chronics, so many sore legs and weak backs, to
“exist in a limestone country. Oh! if T was a doctor, how

I"~Wbﬁld dose "em, and drug ’em, and fill ’em with ipecac! .
1 would quit my geueral practice, and put out a shingle-
Wlth “ chronies ” pa,mted in large letters on it. - If T waa'
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the Congress, they should be compelled to come to my

~ office at least twice a week, and be blistered, and phys-
“icked, and cupped.. I would cure ’em or kill ’em, and

then our poor, bleedmg country would have sound men or
none ; and that’s the way to stop dodgmg around, '
Yours,

B. A.




LETTER FROM BILL ARP.

: _ Roux, Ga., March 4,>1864.
Mg. INTELLIGENCER— ‘
S1r: Being prodigiously bothered about the currency,
. -1 presume to ask you for some information. "In these re-
gions it appears that all mankind, including free niggers,
. aﬁd niggers expecting to be free, are split np into two

 classes—those that know something, and those that know :

nothmg——a—one of whom I am w]:uch

. - The great question which agltates us now is, “ must I
fund my money or not,” and if not, what shall I do Wlth
“it4  Therefore being in a sort of fog myself, 1 desire you
to answer the followmg mterrogatones consecutively.
* As follows; namely, viz., to wit—If 8 per cent. bonds and
7.30 notes are taxed 5 per cent. by the new bill, what
made 'em jump up instead of jumping down the day-the

- bill was published?. Why are they better than 4. per'

cent. bonds which are not taxed at all? Again—can you
fund any sum under a hundred do]lars, and if you cannot,

LETTER FROM BILL ARP. 81

what is a fellow to do who has got only ninety dollars? If
he cannotb:fun it, wﬂl there be any fun in losmg thuty of o
it? '

Again—is it possible for the soldiers who are afar off,
and their families that don’t take the papers, to find out
in time how to fund their money, and where to fund it?
Wou't the five dollar bills that are now hid out come forth
like a bear, and lick up the tens and twenties at a heavy
discount? Again—suppose I spend four hundred dollars,
and get a certificate to that effect, how am I going to buy
five bushels of corn with it? Who is to make the change ?
Again--how long- before enough of the new currency can .

‘get out to «do the business of the country 2 Can the Gov-

ernment pay otit more than a million a day, and will it not
be a long period of time before any of it gets to my
house ! Again—was this bill intended to raise the price .
of trade.and trucks, or to fall it? If the latter, please in-
form me what commodity is getting cheaper, and I will

- buy some of it, and let the funding slide. If you say so,

I will send you my pﬂe, with instructions to invest in' the
first thing that gets down to the price it was the first day
the bill was published. It makes no difference whether it
is goobers or grindstones, sugaror salt, fine corubs or CUurTy-
combs, or honeycombs—ijust pitch in freely and promis-
cuously—Dbet it on some bob-tail nag if you want to.
‘Well, Mr. Editor, as I have remarked, -tﬁere is al‘l; ex-
tensive class who does not know any thing‘ about these ab-
4%




) stréct things, one of whom I am which; but it does. seem
to bo a ﬁmny bill. Congress must have had a funny time
over it in secret session. Ne wonder it is to take effect on

N _the funniest day in the year, and by the time we all get

.through funding our funds, there will be more April fools
than my rooster can crow at.

It is wh1spe1‘ed around in select circles (and that is,

.'h‘q'w I came to hear it), that this bill would not have passed,
but Mr, Memminger lost his account-book when they had
the last big scare in Richmond, arid he informed Congress
that there was no way to tell how much money was out,
mthout calling it all in again. He was asked to say about
'how much he thought was in circulation ; and he said he
, h_;;dn’t charged his memory particularly, but according to
‘his recollection there was iz hundred millions or six thou-
sand m??llz'ons—whe was not certain which,

" Mr. Editor, will you write to me and give me your
. peculiar {fiéws on. the currency, and advise me what to do

with my money? If you wasl'me, and dide’t have but

four hundred dollars, and could buy eggs that was laid
after the 18th day of February, wouldn't you buy them ?

Methihks I hear you answer in the language of Othello—

« Eggsactly.”

b Yours,

BILL ARP.

t

"P. 8.—Tip is my peéuliaf institution, and: he says he
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feels a peculiar interest in the currency, and would like to
- know as how, supposing a gentleman desire him to illumi-

nate his boots, or amputate his wood-pile, will the gentle~
man fork over a bond, or just say “thankee,” or how?
He taflks about selhug his axe.

B. A.




BILL ARP, THE ROMAN RUNAGEE. .

, ) Arnanta, Ga., May 22, 1864,
Mg, Eprror: “ Remote, unfriended, melancholy,

slow,” -as somebody said, I am seeking a log in some vast

wilderness, a lonely roost in some Okeefenokee swamp,
where the foul invaders cannot travel nor their pontoon

"bridges float. If Mr. Shakspeare were correct when he B

_wrote that “ sweet are the juices of adversity,” then it is
' reasonable to suppose that me and my folks, and many
‘ others, must have some sweetening to spare. "When a man
'is aroused in the dead of night, and smells the approach

of the foul invader; when he feels constrained to change his
“base and become & runagee from his home, leaving behind

- him all those ususary things which hold body and soul to- .
gether ; when he looks, perhaps the last time, upon his 1ove1y _
home where he has been for many delightful years raising -
ch_llﬁl'en and chickens, strawberries and peas, lye soap and -
onions, and all such Tuxuries of this sublunary life; when -

he imaginés every unusual sound to be the crack of his
- earthly doom; when from such influences he begins a dig-

THE ROMAN RUNAGEE.

nified retreat, but soon is constrained to leave the dlgmty
behind, and get away without regard to the:order of his
going—if there is any sweet juice in the like of that, T
haven’t been ableto see it. No, Mr. Ed1tor, such scenes
never happened in Bill Shakspeare’s day, or he wouldn’t
have written that line.

I don’t know that the lovely inhabitants of 'your beau-
tifal eity need any forewarnings, to make ’em avoid the
brea.kers upon which our vessel was wrecked ; but for fear
they should some day shake their gory locks at me, I will
make | public a brief allusion to some of the painfu] cir- -
cumstances which lately oceurred in the oternal city.

‘Not many days ago the everlasting Yankees (may they
live always when the devil gets ’em), made a valiant as-
sault upon the city of the hills—the eternal  city, where
for a hundred years the Indian rivers have been blending

- their waters peacefully togéther—where the Choctaw chil-

dren built their flutter mills, and toyed with frogs and tad-
poles whilst these majestic streams were byt little spring
branches babbling along their sandy beds. For three days

and nights our valiaut troops had beat back' the foul in-

vader, and saved our pullets from their. devourmg Jaws.

For three days and nights we bade farewell to every fear,

luxunatmg upon the trmmph of our arms, and the sweet

juices of our strawberries and cream, For three days and -~

nights fresh troops from the South poured into our strects
with shouts that made the welkin ring, and the turkey

-




. 86: - BILL ARP.

bumps rise all.ﬂov'éxg;the ,ﬂg'sﬁ,o_f. our ‘pg@ple. - We felt thé,t
. Romewas _s‘a,fqa'—-—sgcure_ against the assaults of the woild,
tﬁé'jﬂggh;_and: the -devil, which last individual is supposed
¢ tq‘f'bjg, @h'alt‘_ho;de-(?f foul invaders who are seekiijg to flank
us out of .bqth_ bread and existence. T :

' But alas for human hopes! Man that is born of .wo-
man (and. there s no other sort that T know of } has but |

| fés}v days that is not full of ‘trouble, Althongh t}ie troops

did shout, although their brassband ‘music swelled upon

" the gale, although the turkey bumps rose as the welkin

:pﬁg; ﬁlthough the commanding general assured us tha

Rdine.wa,s to be held at every hazard, and that on to-mor-

row the big battle was to be fought, and the foul invaders
4'1_1'1,1i'led all howling and bleeding to the shores of ‘the Ohio, |

yét"it‘tmnspire(‘i somehow that on Tuesday night the mil-

itary. evaciation of our city was peremptorily ordered. )
No note of Wal_'ning-—no whisper of alarm~no hint of the
morrow came from the muzzled lips of him who had lifred
our hopes so bigh. Calmly and coolly we smoked our
*ki:]likinick, aﬁd ‘s'urveyed the embarkation of troops, con-
gtruing it to be some grand manceuvre of military. strategy.f
‘A.bput'ten;o"clocll_{ we retired to rest, to dream of to-mor-
1‘0}2?’5 .ﬁgtery. Sleep soon overpowered us like the fog'
"that"cbvered the earth, bu,t_f nér)( bright dream™ had come,
ﬁarj'.yisi'oi;_of freedom and glory. On the contrary, our
| fest was uneasy—strawberries and cream seemed to be
o !;Qldiin-g_ secession~ motions within our corporate limits,
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when suddenly, in the twmklmg of an eye, a fnend aroused
us-from our slumber and put a new phase upon the s sﬂ;ua-—.,' '.
tlon. ~ Gengral ,Johnston was retreating, and the. blue-:
nosed Yankees were to pollute our sacred soil the. next
_morning. Then came the tug of war. With hot and fe-
verish haste we started out in search of transportamon, but’
nary transport could be had. Time-honored frlendshlp,
past. favors shown, everlasting gratltude, ‘numerous small -
and lovely chﬂdren, Confederate curcency, new issues, bank
bills, black bottles, and all influences were urged and used ‘
to secure a corner in a car, but nary corner—too late—too o
late—the pressure for time was fearful and trémendous—-—- E
the steady clock moved on—no Joshua about to Iengthen‘
out the night, no rolling stock, no steer, no’ wmule. . With
reluctant and hasty steps, we prepared to make good our
exit ’oy that overland line whmh railroads do not contro],
-nor A, Q. Ms impress. o ‘

With our famﬂles and a little. clothmg, we crossed the
Etowah bridge about the break of day on Wednesday, the
17th of May, 1864—exact1y a year and two weeks from
the time when General Forrest marched in trmmph through
our -streets. By’ and by the bright rays of the morning
sun dlspersed the heavy fog, whlch like-a pall of death had
Qverspread all nature.  Then were exh:lblted to our aﬂlcted |
gaze a hlghwa,y crowded with wagons - and teams, cattle
and hogs, mg‘gers and- dogs women and chlldren all mov— 1

ing in dishevelled haste_‘ to parts. uqknqwn. Mules were .

»
M .




B ;braymg, cattle were lowmg, hogs were squea.lmg, sheep
| ~ were b*latmg, chﬂdren were crying, wagoners were cursing,
s wlnps were poppmg, and horses stalhng, but still the grand
caravan moved on. Everybody was contmually looking
~be’hmd, aud driving before—everybody wanted to kmow
 every thing, and nobody kuew any thing, Ten.thousand
wild"rumore filled the circumambiant air. The everlasting
| cavalry was there, and as they dashed to and fro, gave false
alarms of the enemy bemg in hot pursuit. '
" About this most critical juncture of affairs, some phil-
_anthropie friend passed by with the welcome news that
 the bridge was burnt, and: the danger all over.. Then
céased the panic, then came the peaceful calm of heroes -
after the strife of war is over—then exclaimed Frank Ralls, -
my demorallzed. friend, % Thank the good Lord for that
Blll let’s réturn thanks and stop and rest-—~boys let me get
. ot and e down—DI'm as humble as a dead nigger—I téll -
jﬁu the trath—TI sung the long metre doxology asI crdeeed 3
the fEtowah bridge, and I expected to be a dead man in
fifteeni’ mmutes. Be thankful fellows, let’s all be thankﬁﬂ
-—-’she “bridge is burnt, and the river is three miles deep :
Good sakes, do you reckon those Yankees can swim} Get
: up, 'boys—-let’s drive aheacl and keep moving-=-I teli you L

Bt e e g S o R e ey Pt

' there 8 1o’ aceountmg for any thmg with blue clothes on-:
these days«—dmg aif T ain’t afraid of a blue—taﬂed fly”
''With a most distressing flow of linguage, tie contmued
hls rhapsody of ‘random remarks. ,

* BIG JOBN 'MAKES HASTE SLOWLY.
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Then there was that trump of good fel]ows, Big Jokn
—as clever as he is fat, and as fat as old Falstaff—with in-
defatlgable diligence he had secured, as a last resort, a
~ one-horse steer spring wagon, with a low, flat body sitting

on two rickety springs. Being movnted thereon, he was
urging a more speedy locomotion by laying on to the car-
cass of the poor-old steer with a thrash-pole some ten feet
lohg. ~ Having stopped at a house, he procured & two-inch -
auger, and boring a hole through the dashboard, pulled

the steer’s tail through and tied up the end i in a knot, ”
“ My running gear is weak, " said he, “ but I don’t intend
to be stuck in the mud. If the body holds good, and the
steer don’t pull off his tail, why, Bill, I am safe.” <My
friend,” said I, ¢ will you plei_;se to inform me what port
you are bound for, and when you expect to reach it?”
“«No port at all, Bill,” said he, “T'm going dead straight
to the big Stone Mountain. I am going to get oﬁ the top
and roll rocks down upon all mankind. I now forewarn
\ 'every living thing not to come there untﬂ this everlasting
foolishness is over.” He was then but three miles from
town, and had been travelling the livelong night. Ah, my.
big friend, thought I, When wilt thou arrive at thy journey’s
end? In the language of Patrick Henry, Will it be the -
next Week or 'the nesxt year? Oh that 1 could write a
poer, T would embalm thy honest face in epic verse, I

can only drop to thy pleasant memory a passmg random
rhyme ? : - R e
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Farewell, Big John, farewell !
"Twas painful to.my heart
To sce thy chances of escape,
. Was that old steer énd cart.

 Methinks I see thee now,
" With axletrees all broke,
And wheels with nary hub at all,
And hubs with nary spoke.

rBut though the mud is deep,
Thy wits will never fail ;
That faithful steer Wlll take thee out
If thou wilt hold his tail.

Mr. Editor, urder such variegated scenes we reported
progress, and in course of time arrived under the shadow

of thy city’s W1ngs abounding in gratitude and joy.

With sweet and patient sadness, the tender hearts of ~

“our - wives and daughters beat mournfully as we moved
alf)ng Often, alas wow often, was the tear seen swimming
in the eye, and thelip quivering with emotion, as memory
. lmgered around deserted homes, and thoughts dwelt upon
past engoyments and future desolation. We plucked the
~wild ﬂowers a8 he passed sang songs of merriment, ex-
,cha.nged our Wit with children—smothering, by every
means, the sorrow of our fate. These things, together
- with the comic events that occurred by the way, were the
safety—valves that saved the poor heart from bursting. - But

THE ROMAN RUNAGEE., - N

foi‘ these, our heads would have been fquntaiﬁs and our
hearts a river of tears. Oh, if some kind fiiend would set

© our retreat to music, it would be gleatly appreclated in-

deed. Tt should be a plamtlve ‘tune, interspersed with oc-"
cagional comic notes and ﬁequent fuges scattered promiscn-
ously along,

‘Our retreat was conducted in excellent good order,
after the bridge was burnt. If there was any straggling at
all, they straggled ahead. It would Lave delighted Gen-
eral Johnston to have seen the alacrity of our movements,

The great struggle of our contest seemed to be which
army eould rétreat the fastest—General Johnston’s or ours
~—which could outflank the other—and I allow as it was pull
Dick, pull devil, between ’em. It is a source of regret,
however, that some of our households of the African
scent have fallen back into the arms of the foul invaders.

FI SUPPOse they may now be called miscegenators, and by

“this time are increasing the stock of Odour &’ Afrique in
Northern society, which popular perfume crowds out of the
market all those ex{racts which made X. Bazin Jules Haule

and Lubin famous." @ood-bye, sweet otto of roses; farewell,

ye balm of & thousand ﬂowers-—-your days are numbered.
But I must close this melancholy narratlve, and hasten

kY

to subscmbe myself :

Your runages,

BILL ARP.

P. 8.—Tip is still faithful uﬁto the end. He s_ays the




TIP WELCOMES YHE FOWI INVADER,
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in the well, and they are

BILL ARP.
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‘weeks; and the fow] invaders are welcome to Aer.
‘welcome to that
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HIS LATE TRIAZ}S AND AD VEN
T UBES

 Sous frogeating Frenchman hés‘ writteh a book, and

called it “Lee’s Miserables,” or some other sueh name,
which I suppose contains the misfortunes of. poor refugees
in the wake of the Virginny army. Gleneral Hood has also
- got a_few miserables in the suburbs of -his fighting-ground,
and if any man given to romance would like a fit subject
 for a weeping narrative, we are now ready to furnish the
mournful material. | ‘ o )
As the Yankees remarked at Bull- Run, “ these are the
times that try men’s soles,” and I suppose my interesting
family is now prépared to show stone bruises and Dblis-
ters with anybody. It is a long story, Mr. Editor, and
cannot. ?oésibly be embraced in a single bo]ﬁmn of your
wandering newspaper; ‘but I will condense it as briefly -as
possible, smoothmg over the most affectmg parts so as not )
to occasion too great a diffusion of sympathetic tears,
After our hasty flight from the etcrnal clty, we became -
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converted over to the doctrme of squatter sovere1gnty, and
pitched our tents in the piney woods. ~Afar off in those

fields. of illimitable space, wo roamed t.hrough the abstruse '

‘reglons of the phllosophlc world. There no unfriendly sol-
dier was perusing around and asking for papers. There
the melancholy mind was soothed. There the lonely runna-
gee cou]h confemplate the sandy roads, the wire-grass
woods, and the million of majestic pines that stood like
‘ten-pins in an alley, awaiting some huge cannon-ball to come
along and knock 'em down. The mountain scenery in this
romantic country was grand, gloomy, and pecuhar, conmst—

~ ing in numberless gopher—hﬂ]s, spewed up in promlscuous
beanty as far as the .eye could reach. Allaround us, the

swamp frogs were warbling their - ‘musical notes. All
above us, the- pines were sighing and singing their mourn-
- fal tunes. Dame Nature has spread herself there in show-
ing Her lamsh ‘hand, and wastmg timber along those end-
loss glades, Truly, wo were treading on classic ground for.

we pitched our tents in a blackberry pateh, and morning,
njoon and mght luxuriated in peace upon the delicious’

finit which everywhere adorned the sandy earth.

| "But those piney woods to which we fled, did not,
by any means, agree with our ideas of future comfort."
- After it had rained some forty days and forty mghts with- -
“out a recess, the corn crop had pretty well died out, and

- (teneral Starvation seemed about to assume command of .
. the regions round about. -Our nearest neighbor cropped

) 4
i
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it over some seven ‘hundred acres of scattermg land, situ- |
ated from six to ten\mches under water. Taking a wade

with him one day over his farm, we concluded that if

. it didn’t rain any more and the entire crop was prudently

gathered, he might probablv make a peck to the acre
of peckerwood nubbins, The hopes of the family seemed

' to fix upon the prospect of a pea crop that was yet to

come, and it was sorrowfully amusing to ses the old gen-

tleman looking everywhere for an early blossom. He
found one at last, and Ylighting from his mule, .he sat on a

 lightwood stump close by for half an hour, and would have

stayed longer, no doubt, if T hadn’s inducéd him away,
“Did you see any sign of peas?” said the good lady,
« Yes, madam,” said I. “ How many do you think we
will make?” said she. “I think, mam,” said I, “if it
stops raining, you may make some twenty-five or thirty. v
% Alas, poor Yorik,” as Sam- Patch said. In a week
more the army worm had come along and devoured every.
pea-vine upon the plantation. We felt constrained to de-
part from those coasts, and seek an Egypt somewhere in &
rounder and more rolling country. Accordmuly, we soon -
landed our interesting family at a depot on the Mobile ancl
Girard Railroad, en route for Columbus. This little road -
is, in. my opinion, the only respectable i‘aiiway in the Con-
federate States, It is a small concern of its kind, it’s true,
for it don’t run anywhere in particular, and onlyr connects
with a httle spring branch in the piney woods, some forty~

-




ﬁve mlles from Oolumbus. When the branch goes dry, I
suppoée the traln don’t run quite so far, but stops at
D any. pme-tree on the way after the last passenger gets off,
The. floor of the nice new passenger car is’ |pr1nkled
~all over every morning with clean white sand, and you.
 can mix yourself up with the ladies like unto the olden
time before the war, and t.he mumpsy and the mesasles broke
‘loose. No gra,y-eyed soldler stands on the. platform to
keep you out. No rusty baycnet is pointing -about to

- make a man feel mean, No passport. agent comes sliding.

‘ 'along asking for papers. On the contrary, all is quiet and

_ peaeeful and the kind- hearted conductor is only anxious.to
collect your fare, and make you comfortable.

., -All along the line, at every station, pretty women get
on and off When they leave us, an affectionate man
like ,my’éelf .unconsciously’ whispers, ¢ Deﬁart"in peace, ye
treasures of delight” As the train moves off we cast
" a longing, lingering look behind, exclaiming in the beauti-
ful langnage of Mr. Shakspeare, ‘Thave thee not, but yet I,
! see thee stlll’ “Farewell,” sweet darlmgs, until I come
- agam Be careﬂﬂ, Mr. Colemai, of your precious. frelght :
~and when you tire of your delightful position, just tell Mr.

'Mltchell to conmder me in. - But woman -is sometimes
" very. varlegated and. peculiar in.the way she does. I am -
 just remmded ‘how, on a late occasion, I found but one va

cant seat in the car after T located my numerous and in -

' terestmg fatnﬂy A luxurlous lady, w w1th some awgravatmg

X
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cnrls, ha& oacu}ned nearly all of a seat, spreading’ hel:self‘ -

like a setting-hen, all over the .le,vet cushion. ¢ Madam,
can T share this seat with-you ¢ ? gaid I~ ¢ Certainly, sir,”
- and she closed in her skirts some several inches, In
a short space oftime she ‘became affected with drowsi-
ness. Her neck became as limber as a greasy rag. - Lean-
ing on my shoulder she seomed wonderfully affectionate,
as her head kept bobbmg around, and I felt very peculiar
at such times ‘as she ‘wou]ci subside into my. '-palpitating
‘bosom. About tlns critical 3uncture, I ventured to. turn

my a,stomshed gaze towards Mrs, Arp, and seeing that she -

was Wa1t1ngfor some 1emark T. observed, Hadn’t I bet-
ter remove my scat? ~ Do you think T can endure the like -
of this?? 4 R : o . -
“T do not, William,” said she. o You had better_‘
stand up awhile, _é,nd when ‘-you get tired sbme of .the chil-
dren will relieve you.” ~The glaﬁce of her eye and. the
manner in which' she spoke brought. me up standmg, sand
gave me a correct view of the situation. Immed:ately I
assumed -a perpendlcula.r attltqde, and the cuily head was
left without a prop. I assure you Mr. Editor, -a man's

wife i§ the best Judge of such peculiar thmgs 3 and as for . B

| me, I am always governed by it. -

|  Wearrived in Atlanta about the time the ﬁrst blg sheils
commeniced seattering - thexr unfeelmg contents among: ‘the
suburbs of- that devoted elty ‘Then come the big pamcs 3
' then shmeked the man-é&te Ny then howled the wﬂd hyena
5

u
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- among the hills of Babylon, ~ All sorts of people seemed mov-
| " “ing: in-all’sorts of ways, with an acc‘:eler_é‘ted motion. They

. gaihed ground on their shadows as they leaned forward on
' the run, and their legs grew longer at every step. Wlth

me it was the second ringing of the first bell. T-had sorter
 gotoused to' the:thing, and.set myself down to take observa-

.. tioms. % How ‘many miles to M‘ilybrighii?”' said I. But

1o response caine, for their legs were as long as light, and
every bursting shell was an old'witch on the road. - Cars

-was the all in’ all. - Depots Weré the centre of space; con-.
‘_ 'vgrging’;]ineé from every point of the compass made tracks

g to-rlthé;‘éﬁces” of railroad superintendents, Tﬁése‘ﬁincti’cm‘-"

aries very prudently vamosed the ranche to avoid their too

numerous friends, leaving positive orders to théir"smbdrdif
- nates. The passenger ‘depot was thronged with- anxious

‘seeke:s‘r‘of' transportation. ¢ Won't you let these boxes go
as baggage 17, “ No, madam, it is impossible.” Just then
"sqii‘iéb‘c'ﬁy?s'fanji]y trank "as big as a ‘nitfe bureau was

shoved ‘in, and the poor woman.got .desperate. ¢ All I’-vg

, g&t-‘aiﬁ’t-’as*heavyfas‘that,”!"'sa;id- she ; I am a poor widow, *

. and my hushand ‘was killed in the army. I've got five
-, chiildren, and _three. of them “cutting “téeth, and 'ty things
.- bave got to go.”” ' We took up Her boxes and shoved them

in; Another good woman asked very anxiously for the

o Mac(mtram“ The're' Jit-1s, 'métda'm,"’ said L She[shook.
" e head mournfully and remarked, “ You are mistaken, sir,
I don’t yot.see the engine is headed right, up the State road;
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towards the Yankees? T sha'n’t: take any train w1th the
engine at that end of it, - No, sxr, that ain’t the Macon
jtra.in." ‘Everywhere was hurrying to “and fro at a lively
tune. “ What's to-day, nig/ger,’.’ said 'a female darkey,
with a hoop skirt on her arm. “’Tain’t no day, hoﬁey, dat -
eber I seed. Yestiday was Sunday, and I reckon to-day is
Runda.y from de way de whlte folks. are -movin’ about.
‘Yah, yah ;- ain't afeered of Yankees myself, but dem sizzin |
bam-shells kill a nigger quicker dan you can lick your
tongue out. Gwme to git away from her_ew-I' s

I went into a doctor’s shop, and found my friend pack-
ing up his vials and poisons and copaiva and such like.
Various excited individuals cowme in, looked at a big map
on the wall, and pointed out the roads to McDonouoh and
Eatonton and. Jasper,-and soon their, proposed lines of
travel were easily and greasily visible from the impression
“of their perspn'mg ﬁngers. An old skeleton, with but
one leg, 'wa.s swinging from the. ceiling, i;)okmg hke a
mournfal emblem of the fite of the troubled city. ¢ You
are going to leave him to stand guard, doctor? said I
«T suppose I will,” said he; “got no transportation for
him.” “Take the screte out of his skull " gaid I, “and
give him a crutch, maybe he will travel; all flesh is movmg-
- and T think the bones will catch the contégmn soon.”.

A few doors further, and  a venerable auctloneer wasi_"f '
surveymg the rushing, running crowd, and every now and‘ .
_then he would' raise hls arm with a seesaw motion andex: *
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_ clalm, “ Gomg—w-gomg—gone ! Who's the bidder 37 « Old
Daddy '1‘1me,” said I, “ he'll get them alt before long. ” The

“door of an old friend’s residence swung open to my gaze,

and I walked in. . Various gentlemen of my acquaintance
were discussing their evidences of propriety over a jug of
departing spirits, “I believe Il unpack,” said one,

s dmged if I'm afraid of a blue-tailed fly ; I'm going to

s1t down and be easy. “In a hom,” said L Just then a
sizzing, singing, crazy shell sung a short-metre hymn right

- over the house. “Jake, has the dray come!” he said,

i

: bouncmg to his- feet" “confound that draywb]ame my

skin if Pll ever get a dray to move these tthgS—bOYb,

~ let’s take another drink.” After which, another friend re-

- marked “Boys, let’s all stay ; durned if it don’t look cow-
- ardly to ran! Boys, here’s to—who shall we drink to¢” |

“ Here's to Cassabianca,” said I. % Good, good,” they all

_'shouted “Here’s to Cabysianka. Lét me speak it foﬁ
‘you,. boys,” said our host; “I've spoken it a thousand -

tnnes " He mounted the seat of a broken sofa, and
spreading himself, declaimed :

-

“!The boy stood burning on the deck,
When all had fied but him.” " )

“That's me,” said one. - “It’s me exactly,”, said an-
other, “I'm Cabysianka myself—dog my cat if I don’t
‘be the last one to leave this ship.” Amother shell sizzed,
and bursted a few yards offi “DBoys, let’s take another

7
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dnnii and leave the town—dod rot the Yankees.” ¢ Here 5 |
to—here’s to—the—the *Last of the Mohikans " said I

u Exaotly——-—that’s 0. . I'm him myself.” I'm the mast of

the Lohikens; durned if T'll leave these diggings as long

as—as long as ”  «As the State Road,” said I,
“ which is now about four inches and a half.” . « That's it ;
that’s so,” said my friends. ¢ Here’s to the State Road
and Dr. Brown and Joe Phillips, as long as four inches and
a half.” | S
By and by thé shells fell as tlnek as Governor Brovm 8
proclamations, causing ‘4 more speedy locomotion in the
‘excited throng who hurried by the door, but my friends
inside had passed the Rubicon, and one by one retired to
dream of Botzaris and: his Suliote band. Vacant rooms

.and long corridors echoed with their snoves, and they ap-

. peared like sleeping- heroes in the ha.l]s of -the Mon—

tezumas.

In the blessed days gone by, I have seen the shakmcf
Quakers going through theu' pious motions a.nd peculiar-
attitudes, I have curiously watched and waited to dis- |
cover the first shake of the spiritual leg. Then another
and another would -catch the delicious trembles, until the
entive assembly of brethren and sisters were shuffling their
‘extremities in solemn and hysterlc beauty. - Just so the
big panics seemed to inspire the good people of At;~
lanta.. The first good shake that occurred on Peachtrce.

- was a foul contagion that soon spread its awful trembles

&
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I from the barracks to- the fair grounds, sweeping m its all-
gathenng course the exclted poPuIatlon who - peopled its

,busy ‘streets, - . . ' -
- Eminent physxcla.ns have said tha.t contaglous dlseases ,

> are. catchmg It is certain they are well cal¢ulated  to
bring mankind to a horizontal position, and prostrate the
- energies of both mind and body. But, from my own ob-
servation, the Atlanta big panics reverse the engine, and
brings folks to an active perpendicular quicker than all the

" physie ever seen in a city drug-store. It certainly has a

tendency to arouse the dormant energies of feeble invalids, .

‘Weak backs and lame legs, old chronics and theuinatics,
. in fact, all the internal diseases which honest fear of powder
- and ball had developed since the war began, were now for-
‘gotten in the general flight ; and the examining boards
ccould have seen many .a discharge invalidated, and a
lwmg, moving lie given to their certificates,

* All day and a1l night long the iron horses were snortmg ‘
t_o: ; the cechoing breeze. Train after train of goods and

chattels moved down the road, leaving hundreds of anxious

faces waiting their return. "There was no method in this
madness, - All kinds of plunder was tumbled in promis- -

cuously.” Ahuge parlor mirror, some 6 feet by 8, all bound
V:m élegant gold, with a brass buzzard spreadmg his wings

| '.on the top, was set, up at the end of the car and reflected -

" “a-beautifal assortment. of pa,rlor furnitare to match such as
' r‘.rpots kettles, baskets, bags, barrels, kegs,;bacon, and - bed-
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. steads pﬂed mp. together. Government - oﬁmals had the

preference and Government officials all have friends. Any‘
¢lever man with a charming wife or.a pretty sister could
secure a corner in more cars than one, and I will privately
m’entioﬁ to. you, Mr, Editor, that I have follmd‘ 2 heap of
civility on- this account myself. Indeed, I have -always .

‘thought that no man is excusable who has not either one

or the other,

I now reluctantly proceed to that melancholy ecrisis.
which seemed to have a personal relatmn to my family. By
the time that the city of Atlanta was somewhat purified of
its population, I concluded that discretion was the better
part of valor, and so prepared to transfer my interesting
family to some convelﬁent ‘point on the Georgia Railroad.
We took the train one mornmg without any definite idea
where we would stop.  Tickets, sir,” ‘said the conduetor.
“ Nary ticket,” said L. * How far are youn going #” sa;d he,
Putting on an air of sublime indifferénce, I remarked that-
“1 was not very partmﬂa,r—that he knew the road and
could suit himself.” He cut his eye along the lme of my.
numerous ° oﬂ'sprmg, and observed. that T had better scatter
them, as provisions were scarce. I paid him our fare to
Covmgton, and so got 1id of his impertinence. s

Here I fonnd friends—dear frlends, some of whom ha.d 1
“tasted the bltterness of & running hfe, and we;e fully pre--
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pared to apprecié.te our situation. - anﬁding my family to
 their care, I journed to Lawrenceville in search of transpor--

tation, :“There I found to my dismay that every thing that

" moved on' wheels -and all fourfooted beasts. had been
stampeded to a distant wilderness, I arranrred it, however,

~ tha rolling ‘stock should be procured from the Mulberry
"Hills and sent to Covington with all possible despatch.

~ Confident of success, I took myself to a retired refuge which

_had been offered us, *way up on the banks of the Chatta-
hoochee, there to await the arrival of my family.

Day after day passed_ by, and night after mght was
‘s'pecked with melancholy stars, bvd.;l no family arrived, no
rolling -stock. appeared cqming' over the distant hill

" Rumors were rampant—aggravating rumors of a terrible

raid, To relieve my suspense I became an infantry scout,

“and started in pursuit of knowledge under many difficul-
- ties: I had not travelléd very far before I found to amoral -
' certainty that I was cut off and blockaded, if not surround- .

* ed and ambuscaded. The everlasting Yankees were outon a
raid—a devilish raid, an infernal raid. They werein Law-

renceville and had come from Covington, and according to

- reliable information, had stolen all the horses, burnt every
dwelling, hung all the men, drowned all the children, and
carriéd off the women. alive. Frantic and furious, I rushed

on all ready to fight, one against a thousand, and fate and

- destiny thrown in to boot. I cannot tell to this day how

'they.{-ﬁljeard T was coming, but certain it is, when I reached -
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the village of Lawrenceville ‘the ;‘aid",hs_d(_], retired. T pre
pared. to pursue my journey, when Iperceived a wandering
son of Ethiopia coming down from the Covington road.

‘Recognizing him, I mqmred what he knew. “Dem Yan-

kees been to Covington, sir” And what elso? “ Missus left
em and went to de Circle, sir, and Tip went back atter de
baggage, sir.” And what else? Talk fast, “And dey
got Tip’s mules, sir.” Go on,” “And all de baggage, sir,”

Dov't stop, boy. “ And dey got Tip, sir ; and dey made

him dig his grave, sir; and dey went atter missus and de
children, sir ; and dey carried ’em all off, sir.”. ¢ Stop, boy,”
said I, “let me sit down, ITam dizzy-—bring me some
water,” In a few minutes I rallied sufficiently to _cross ex-
amine this blubbering darkey, and found that my family had
escaped from Covington, and went to Social Circle, All
else was rumor and nigger talk, B _

About this time s messenger from the wilderness
broﬁght news.that the rolling stock had been sent in due

time, and nearly reached the jourhey’s end, when the news

of the raid caused a sudden reaction of course and motion.

They hurried away by forced marches under cover of night
and sought safoty in the wilderness. Where, then, was my
family, and how did they travel? Tip was there, dnd Tip”
was a host, I knew, but Tip couldn’t make wagons nor-
mules, and there was none in the neighborhood that I could
hear of. . The baggage is gond, I suppose, said T—all gone.

_The big trunk and hittle trunk, and bonnet trunk, and '_the '

5¥
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boys trunk, and the glrIs trunk, and the geneml tmnk—all
gone. ~A-thousand garments more or less, for there was
. | dresses, frocks, shawls, collars, caps, furs, flannels, skirts with
' hoops ‘and without, shoes, stockmgs, aprons, gloves, hand-
kerchiefs, -breeches, drawers, coats, jackets, cloaks, bonnets,
and all the mysterious garments which are worn out of
_ sight—all gone, And this was all we saved of a once happy
home. Ah! that Mr. Shakspéare were here to 1mmorta1~
© - ize the sorrow of our- melancholy fate. I don’t mind
trouble when it comes but once in a whiles, but twice in a
thlle, or three times in a while, is crushmg my energies:
‘While brooding over these imaginary evﬂs, a welcome
, voice broke its fariliar sounds,,upon my ear. Looking up,
my delighted vision perceived the immortal and heroic

Tip. Iknew he had good news, for he always brings ity

" He never waited for interrogatories, but announced, “Mas
‘Wﬂha,m, all 'safe in Madison—every thmg safe-—--nary loss

on our side—glorious victory.”
Reader, dear reader, I revived. Tt cannot be recorded

hOW»gOOd a man can feel away in the recesses of his heart.
With a voice all serene I asked: “Is my entire family all
safe, T1p, my boy%” ¢ Everjr one, sir,”’ said- he; ‘3 I

* counted em when I got to Madlson, and I counted ’em
t agin when 1 leﬂ; em, sir.  All safe, sir—baby and all—and
de big trunk, and de little trunk, and de bonnet trunk, and
de boys’ trunk,’ and de girls’ trunk, ‘and de genrell trunk.”
“The faithful Tip. then informed me how they waited for

E
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my re'turn,‘\and how the Yankees did come on a raid, and
cavorted about, and how the ladies let down all the valna-
bles in the well except the baby, and Iike to hid that in the
sé,me subterranean hole, and how finally a fiiend from Mad-
ison came to the rescue, and stole them all ‘off by night;
and how my friend had sent him all away round by Athens -

and J efferson in.search of a lost man by the name of Arp.

“ That’s me,” said I, “I'm him, myself. I will rest to-

-night, and grease my blisters; to-morrow we will take it
“afoot” to the wilderness, and procure transportation once

more.” On this journey every thing worked well, and I
reached the bosom of my family on Suriday night. Then
all went merry as a marriage bell until breakfast-time next
morning, when it was hurriedly announced that thé Yan-

kees were in town on a raid. The unsatisfied, ublqmtous,

infernal wretches! THREE TiMES, THRICE THE BRINDLE
CAT BATH MEWED.” .

Our friends lived in the suburbs, and we thereby got a
little time for action. In afew minutes we limbered to the
rear, and from a retired eminence overlooked the enemy's
operations. My family had by this time become somewhat
acclimated to their poisonous presence, and s0 between the
house and the woods we established an African telegraph
to commﬁnigate the enemy’s progress. But the ‘Aen’emly
made no démonstration towards our end of the town. |

They soon retreated for parts unknown, without doing
ﬁmterial damagé,‘exce.pt in the way of <s£ea,ling and plun-
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dermg for : Jewelry and horses. T had before this converted
my wife's piano into salt, and the salt was packed up in the
depot at Madlson, waiting for transportation. The raid
* didn’t burn it, but I will mention right here, that not long
- after this narrow escape, a kind-hearted man by the hame

of Sherman came along with a ‘parcel of blue devils and

- put a torch to the depot, and my salt wasn’t salty enoﬁgh -

to save itself. By no means. It went up a spout. I had

- mever told Mrs. Arp that I had sold her piano and put the .

money in salt. She thinks to this day that it was her
piano that was burnt, and I hope she will never find out to
the contrary, for I'd rather she’d flash the fire in those eyes
at the Yankees than at me. \

After a week of delightful recreation—a week of unal-

loyed enjoyment in the socmty of pleasant frlends, we once

more began our journey to the banks of the Chatta- ‘
hoochee. | | .
We had anticipated much comfort and samsfactmu in
'gettmg off the line of railroads and travelling overland to
our destination. Railroads don’t suit a runnagee like an

old-fashioned-dirt road. They are so liable to be raided,

invaded, and blockaded, and ambuscaded, and enfiladed,

and the great-trouble is, they don’t fork enough. Ever .

since. this ever]asting war, I have been partial to a forked .
dirt road, for it gives a poor runnagee chome of direction
- every few miles. . It's so easy to stop or go on, or dodge
- in the woods, and change htltude and lovgitude.
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Tt was refreshing to stop by the wayside and answer the
imiuiries about the great war, and the artillery, and hear
them tell over the horses and mules that Gen. Wheeler’s
cavalry had come along aud stolen in their neighborhood.

At last we found an end to our trials and tribulations,
for a time at least, ‘We run the gauptlet of Yankee raids
and rebel cavalry, looking upon the latter as did Ali Baba

‘upon the forty thieves, and dreading the 'fpxjmer as the
devil Tet loose for a thousand years. Betwixt the one and
the other a poor runnagee had as well be among the Turks
and wild Arabs of the African desert. How we escaped
this combination of evils T know not, except it be that the
writ of habeas corpus, restored to us by our Governor and
his friends, opefated like an unseen and mystic‘ shield to
protect us on the way. ‘ 7
~ We have now tried Mr. Sherman’s front and his ﬂanks,
and found no ‘peace ; for the future we shall rest in the rear
of his army, until dislodged by causes unknown and un-
‘foreseen. We cannot run again, for the reason urged by
the Texan, who, when he got into .trouble, took counsel of
a lawyer as to what he should do. His case was so bad
that the faithful attorney advised him to run away. «The
devil,” says he, ¢ where shall I runto? Pm in Texas now.”

Yours truly,

BILL ARP.




 BILL ARP TO THE REBEL.

Rougp, Gn.., December 28,1864,

DEAR REBEL After suffering all the trials and tribu- |

lations of which St. Paul makes mention in his Epistle to
the Corinthians (x1. chap., 24 to 30th ver.), I have once
“more reached my home in the city of the hills.  “ Desola-
tion 'Was wrecked upon this coast,” and my own beautiful
~-home has groaned under the weight of a merciless oppres-
sion, ' - _
Could you stand upon the hills of this desolate city and
see its wasted and withered - lﬁ)eautles--could you traverse

“our’ cemetery hill, that once so beautifully hung its clus- _

tered shades over the banks of our rivers, I know you
would fee! that there was no fitness in a union with that
people. The wanton destructlon of all those ornaments
- with which we had adorned the homes of our dead, has
- murdered our Chnstmn charity. and stabbed our forgiveness
to the quick, The digging of nﬂe-plts through the ceme-
- tery might possibly have been a military necessity, but it

~wad a brutal insult to our dead to undermine their graves.

-
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Their harm]ess bones might have been retﬁOved to some
quiet spot. It was intensely fiendish to take our orna-
ments and tombstones and place ther- like rock and rub-

‘bish in their fortifications—to shatter the iron railing into

a thousand fragments—to pitch their tents right over the
groynd where our loved ones were. resting in hallowgd
peace—to beat their tattoo and reveille, and sing their
rude' songs, and chuckle their devilish merriment right
over the homes of our dead—--the sacred. spots where we
had planted the fairest flowers to sweeten their sad graves.
In taking a_survey of this desolate and desecrated place,
I have thought that if the spirits of the dead did love to
linger around their graves, they must have wandered far
away from this tumultuous and unquiet ground.

Within the same enclosure there rests in peace some
seven hundred of our enemies’ dead, their graves in long
rows of marked precision, every one carefully hilled, and
having neat painted head-boards with name, and rank, and
company, and regiment. No Southermn Vandal has yet

‘been found to disturb or displace a single clod. There I

trust they will rest in unmolested quiet, as'a contrast to the
brutal ‘meanness of the Yankee nation. Nevertheless, we
are but too happy to return; and should the heartless, pit-
iless invaders of our pleace disturb us here no more, we

~ will soon restore many- of the charms that clustered around

ouyr doors. K

How feehngly and forcibly would I repeat the la,nguage ‘

© of M. Davis to the Northernrpeople—u“ Let us alone ! ”
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“ Oh, for one short year,
- To feel as I used to feell ™.

I am tired of living an exile’s life, for I have been a

~most unlucky « runnagee,” Three times: was my faﬁlily
‘overtaken by the abominable raiders.

“Thrice the brindle cat hath mewed,
Thrice and once the hedge-pig whined.”

Oh that we could now say, “Never more a refugéé 1"

- Job was a good man and suffered much—very much. = He
stood the test of all,fhe severe afflictions his Maker visited
upon him; but from a carcful examination of his sacred
- .record, I do not find that he was ever a 1'ef'ugee. Should
this test have been apphed I am not prepared to say that
: he would have stood up to his integrity.

* The wanderers are weturning daily, and it would do

your persecuted soul good to see us shake hands with .
. them as they come. The Lord has been merciful unto us

and blessed us in one thing. He has purged our popula-
$ilon of its- scum—most of the tories and vagabonds went
off with the Yankees, and our only regret-is that one more
train did not come. There were a fow more who got
\ ready to go, but could not for want -of transportation,

'They are-still here. It gwes us the heartburn to look at

. them. - o o
' But I only started to write for your paper to be sent to
my address at this place. ‘Wo must have the news: We
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know nothing about our army that is reliable—hear a Tu-
mor that Sherman has reached the coast in safety. Well,

if he has, we can now see a thOusand ways how he could -

have been demolished. - It reininds me of the fellow who
put up a shanty in the suburbs of Augusta, wherein to sell

_truck, and trade on a small scale. A customer called in

and asked if he had any onions for sale. “ None, sir,” said -
the hiuckster.  After the customer had got off about a hun-
dred yards, the trader woke up, from a spell of thinkin’ and

exclaimed : “ I wonder if that dam fool could have meant

inguns.”” Of which latter article he had plenty. Now, if
we had only known that Sherman meant mguns, how easlly
we could have sold him | _ ~




BILL ARP PH].ZZOSOPHIZES UPON
‘ THE’ WAR Etc ‘
_M‘R, EDITQR;— 7
- Sm: KT could discern any thing gloomy in the politi-
 cal homzon, I would keep it to myself, and not go to put-

tmg my long face in the newspapers; but seeing things asl .

‘gee 'em, I don’t see any thing in the situation more dxs-
tressing than usual.

My doctiine has always been, that 1f we was to fight
‘and ﬁght and ﬁght until our army was played out, the big-

gest part of old Lincoln’s job would be just begun, After
* he has whipped us, then he has got to subjugate us. He
has got to hold us down, and he can’t do it. - I used to:

have a neighbor who was one of these mean, little, snarl-

.ihg, ﬁc—dog gort of men, and I had him to whip about;

once a week for three months, but I didu’t make a thing

oﬂ‘ of him, He would raise a new fuss with me in an hour -

after I'had made him holler enough, and ﬁna]ly I sold him
) my land, and moved away just to get rid of him. Now the

| ‘idea of old Lincoln taking possession of so many towns and.
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cities, and so much territory, and holding it and keeping
so many people down, is utter nonsense, and it can’t be
done; Besides, we are not whipped yét——not by three or
four jug folls. Suppose Shermal did walk right through
the State. Suppose he did. Was anybody whipped ?
Didn’t the rebellion just close right up on the ground be-
hind him, just like shutting up a pair of waffle-irons? He
parted the atmosphere as he went‘albng, and it collapsed

- again in his rear immediately. He will have to go over

that old ground several times yet, and then sell out and
move away. - a
Well, they say that old Abe s Congress has ﬁnally and
forever set free all the mggers, by amending the Constitu-
tion. How did that free’em, or how did freemg em amend
the Constitation? - The darned old thing has been broke
for forty years, and it is broke yet; but suppose they have -
freed ’éni, it is no more than old Abe has done three or

four times by his proclamations. What does it all amount -

to?%-T want to buy a nigger, and I had just as lief by a
cl_rmnk of a free nigger as any other sort. I don’t care a
bobee about his being free, if I can subjugate him ; and if
he gets above his color, I will put thirty-nine whelks right
under his shu-t and make him wish that old Lincoln stood
in his sh

But, Mr. detor, Sir:. The ‘way. I see it is, that if We aTe

_ to be Whlpped at all, then the infantry, which is to say the
web-foet, are to be whipped first.  After that, then comes
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_ the ftﬁg of war. Whip'ping the Qairéllry'wi]l be the dev-
- ilishést undertaking of this or any preceding conflict. I tell
" you, sir, they can’t be whipped until they are caught, and

that. event ivill never transpire. The truth.is, that the Con--

foderate cavalry can fight em, and dog ’em, and dodge
‘em, and bushwhack ’em, and bedevil lem, for a
thousand years, and that is as long as the most san-
guine -have -caleulated ‘this war to- last. The Con-
federate cavalry are ubiquitous and everlasting. I have

travelled a heap of late, and had occasion to retire into

some very sequestered regions, but mary hill or holler,
nary vale or valley, nary mountain gorge or inaccessible

ravine have I found, but what the cavalry had been there,

and justleft, And that is the reason they can’t be whipped,
for- they have always just lgft, and took an: odd horse or
two with 'em.” For four years the Confederate Horse-Steal-

ing Cavalry have been pirooting around, preparing them-

selves for the frightful struggle that is-to come. By dodg-:

ing around they have completed theéir inspection of stock,

and tried all its bottom, and now it is reasonable to sup-
pose they are ready to-fight. The fact is, Mr. Editor, steal-
| ing from our side is most played out, and I feel assured our
_ enemies will suffer very soon. Such a crisis is, I reckon, a
blessing to the country, for when weé have lost all of our
property, there won’t be nothing to reconstruct, and we will

. all go tofighting. Property in such » time is the bane of -

“Tiberty, Old Blivins remarked, that if we all ‘had been

. . v
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a8 poor-as him when the war begun, and had held our own,

the victory would have been won long ago. “How poor
are you, Blivins?” said I “ Just four years ago,” said he, .
“1 was even with the world, which is to say I owed about
as many as I didn’t owe, and had nothing to boot, and
that is the fix I want the Confederacy to. get in.” .
We are ‘that way in these parts, Mr. Editor, sure.
What the Yankees didn’t get in six months’ continuous
plunder, was brought ot to enjoy when they left. Sudden-
ly some friendly secouts appeared ﬁpon the arena, and made
a g'éneral grab. Every thiug visible was appropriated with-
out pay or ceremony. Our indignant citizens appealed for -

+ protection, and his Excellency the Governor sent up a ma-

jor as the avenger of our wrongs, and the protector of our -
lives and property. The Major and hig gallant boys ap-
preéi'ated our cause, and in order to prevent a recurrence of
such robberies by the wandering scouts, they stole all the
balance themselves and then run away. Such is war, Mr.
‘Editor, but nevertheless, notwithstanding, I am for it as
long as possible, and longer if necessary.

We are now trying the m'i]itia,—thek Georgia militia—
luxuriating under their benign and- peaceable rale. Slan-
dered as they-have been from the mountain to the sea, they
are now the guardians of our sleeping liberties, Like a
wall of fire they environ the outposts of Cherokee Greorgia,
and we will stand by ’em as long as—they stand by us,
Let their slanderers bewzire,}md recoﬂect'th"e fate of Ike
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R J:Ohnson.',: that old veteran from the Virginia army. Ike

was at home ‘on 2 busting furlow, and he .rode up to the’ |

militi4 and pulling out his repeater, exclaimed, with un-

‘cornmon graﬁty, “Lay down, meelish, I am going to bust
this cap Mr EdItOI', Ike Johnson had to leave those parts -

prematurely. ‘
And now, sir, will you allow us Romans to ask a favor

of your ‘wide-spreading paper? We desire you fo mter-rrl_

sperse in your columns some news of the Georgia Legisla-
ture, We understood they were powerfully scattered, and
somewhat demoralized, Have they rallied yet, and did
the Governor lose many of the pﬁb]ic archives? I sawa
-member from Franklin the other day, and he had two pair

of cotton cards in his hand, I asked him about the ar-

chives, and he said he understood the Governor got off about

" ten thousand pair of em, and that all the members got two:

- pair/apiece besides, |
Do you suppose this is so ?
' Yours politely,
BILL ARP-

~ Mr. Eprror—

,ha.rd times,

BILL ARP ON THE CUREENCY.

Bir: At this time I am not as much" in favor of
soft money as I was. I don’t want to raise no rumpus
nor hurt nobody’s fee]mgs, but somehow I am induced
from peculiar circumstances to express my opinion about
the way my finances have been managed by other people,
.. Mz, Trenholm, I suppose, is a mighty smart man, and
knows how to run the money machine, but surely he don’t
know how the last currency bill affects me and my neigh-
bors. I don’t know much about banking nor financiering,

“nor the like of that, but I can’t be honeyfuggled as to how

my money comes and how it goes. Ilmow how proud I
was of the first Confederate bill that crossed the feel of my
fingers, How carefully I put it low down in my breeches

- pocket, and kept my hand on it all the way home! T felt

proud because the Confederacy owed me. Thmks, says I
to myself, this is a big thing certain, and I will invest my
bottom dollar in this kind of money, and lay it away f‘or

.
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‘ | WéIl after while, Mr. Memminger, or Congress,-or some-
body, got up a bill, the substance of which were about as
follows: * Mr. Arp, Sir: I bought some supplies from
you for my army, and I give you my notes, Now if you
will comsolidate ’em and wait twenty years for the money,
I will pay you four per cent. interest. If you won’t do it, I

will repudiate one-third of the debt, and won’t take any of -
it for what you owe me for faxes” Mr., Editor, it didn't .
- take two to make that bargain—it only took one. Ibur-
-‘ri_‘ed off to the agency, and consolidated. They took my

‘money and give me a little sickly scrap of yellow printing,
about the size of a thum paper,'and I kept it and kept it,
* until I was obliged to have some change, and I sold it to a
white man for fifty cents in the dollar. I took my pay in
- a parcel. of hundred-dollar bills, drawing interest at two

cents a day, and having a picture of an engine pulling a -

train of cars right under a telegraph wire, and the steam a-
biling out all over it. Thinks, says I to myself, this here
is 4 big thing certain and sure, for it is the right size, and

Citis drawmn' mterest and. it is good for taxes durmg the E

war, for it says so on the upper left hand-corner,

‘ :Now, Mr. ’I‘renholm, N. B, take notice. . You come
into office, then you or Congress or somebody fixed up a
‘bill,- which says in substance: ¢Oh, see here, Mz, Arp.

' 'We forgot about them interest noteé when we made yon

-fund. your other money.  You must come up in a few
- days and fund them too. If you don’t you can’t keep e,
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and we won’t pay you any more mtrest after the 1st of ‘
January, 1865, and we will tax ’em five per cent, and we
won't take ’em for any thing you owe us.” Well I concluded
to hold ’em, interest or no interest, tax or no tax for I have
got to spend them very soon and they are more convenient
than thum papers. I put ’em on the market, and the very
best offer I could get was fifty cents on the dollar, and the
interest thrown in. I thought that the merchants had
combined to swindle me, but T got hold of a paper contain-
ing your last big currency bill, and its language to me is
in substance as follows: “Mr, Arp, sir, since the 17th day
of February, 1864, we have /borrowed a heap of money,
and give our notes, called the new issue. Now we want to
meke the holders come up and fund these notes, and .
we are going to mortgage corn and cotton enough to se-
cure ‘em. As for them interest bills of yours we can’t do
sny thing for ’em—the fact is, we have left them out in the
cold. Tt will take all the cotton and corn to secure the
new issue. Oh, see here, Mr. Arp, you will have to bring

. over your cotton and grain to help us out, for we are

bound to have it. Good, morning, sir.”
That 1s it exactly, Mr. Trenholm. That is the way it
works me and my neighbors. We can’t help ourselves,

but is & hurting us, way down in our bosoms. Ihad six

hundred dollars of the old issue, and I promised Mrs. Arp

~some of it to buy her a cow. The funding busmess re-

duced it to three hundred dollars in them interest notes. o
6 3
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Your currency bill has put them down to one huﬁdl_;ed and ER

fifty, atd it wou't buy the hide and tallow of flatwoods

 heifer: I never hear my offspring crying for milk, but what B

1. think of ‘you-affectionately, and exclaim—¢ Hard, hard
indeedis the contest for freedom and the struggle for Iib-
erty,” ‘and I have also. thought at such times, that if a
man, a living man had treated me that way, if I couldn’t
whip him I would sue him in the big courts and the lit-
tle courts and all other courts. I would cover him all over

" with warrants and summons, and. subpcenas and 'interrdga-l
‘_ ‘tories.. He could get into jail for swiudling just as easy

as the captain of the forty thieves got into the robbers’
cave, o a o
‘Then, again, I get over it, and conclude that it couldnt

be helped; but my deliberate opinion is, that it is just as
easy for a Government to be honest as it is for 2 man, and -

o isd heap more important. - If Mr. Trenholm thinks so, 4hé

- will buy Mrs. Arp a cow, and show his faith by his works. - S
In the language of Mr. ‘Milton, I don't want nothing but

. what is right, -
~ - Yours traly,

BILL ARF. =

SHERMAN'S SENTINELS.




BILL ARP RETURNS TO THE RTER.
- AL OITY AND MEETS HIS FRIEND
. BIG JOHN.

Mzr. Eprrog— o S u ,
* Sir: I'have not upto this time made any remarks in
public about the trials and tribulations, the losses and
crosses, the buzzards and dead horses seen on our journey
to the eternal city, I shall not allude to it now,'onl‘y,tp
remark that our coming back was not so hasty as our leav-
ing. It was in the dead of winter, through $now .and
thi*ough sleet, over creeks without bridges and Bri.dgés withQ
out floors, 'through a deserted and desolate land where no -
rooster was-left to crow, no pig to squeal, no dog to bark,
where the ruins of happy homes adorned ;the way,"a.nd '
- ghostly chimﬁeys-- stood up like Sherman’s'senﬁhg'ls a-guard-
| ing the ruins he had made, A little one-horse .concern
containing the highth of my worldly ,'pb,ssessibu,s,-éi‘ili_‘si‘stiﬂgf
of my numerous and lovely wife and children, and a shuck
basket full of some second-class vittels. Counting’ our offt”
?pring,;'there was about ten of us in and about and @rbund‘ L
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that wagon, ‘thus illustrating what the poet has said,
“One glonous hour of crowded life is worth an age with-
_out a. name,” though the glory was hard to pursue on such
. occas1ons. Mrs. Arp is of the opinion thab her posterity
was never as hungry before in their life as on that distress-
ing journey, and she once remarked that there wasn't
nary rod of the road that didn’t hearsome of ’em a-holler-
- in for vittels. My wife's husband is troubled because they
‘ain’t broke of it yet, and it does seem that the poorer I git
“the more’devouring they bekum, all which will énd in-
. sumthing or other if sumthing don’t happen. ) '
We. finally arrived within the precinets of our lovely
" home. The doors creaked welcome on their hinges, the
hoppm—bug chirruped on the ‘hearth, and the whistling
wmd was singing the same old tune around the bedroom
corner. -'We were about as happy as we had been miser-
able, -and when I remarked that. General Vandwer, who
- occupied our house, must be a gentleman for not bummg
ity Mrs, Arp replied— |
«1 wonder what he done with my sewing machme
L« He dida’t onb down our shade-trees,” said L.

R My bureaus and carpets and érockery are all gone,”

Sald 3hen -
(It may be possﬂole ? said I, “that the General—-——-

S And my barrel of soap,” said she.

S It ma.y be possﬁ)le *? said I, ¢ that the Gen era,l moved

b8
-
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off our things to take care of ’em for us. I reckon we'll get |
‘em all back after while.”

4 After while,” said Mrs, Arp like an echo, and ever

- since then when T allude to our Northern brethren, she only

replies, “ After while” - :

- By and by the scattered wanderers begun to drop in
‘under the weleome shades of our sorrowful city., Tt wa,s a
delightful enjoyment, to greet ’em home, and listen to the
history of their sufferings and misfortunes. Misery loves
company, and after the misery is past there’s a power of .
comfort in talking it over and fixing up as big a tale as any-
body. I was standing one day upon the banks' of the
Injun river, a-wonderin in my mind who would comée next
to gladden our ‘hearts, when I saw the shadow of an obJect'. '
a—darkenmg the sunlit bank., It was not a'load of hay or

-an elephant, but shore enough it was my friend Big John,

a-movin slowly, but surely, to the dug-out Iandlng on the '

- opposite side. His big round face assumed more latitudo

when he saw me, and without waitin for remarks he sung

‘out in a voice some two staves ‘deeper than the Southem

hamnony-—— E

“ There came to the beech a pooﬁ'- é‘xile of. Eﬁn' "

o Call him' fat,” said I, « and you'll £l the . b111 ”
Prouder to see him than a monkey show, I padd]ed thé

' dug-out over in double quick and bid him weleum in the '
~ name of the eterna.l city and its humble inbabitants. T
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‘aoovn got hma affoat :m the httle canoe, and before 1 was
aware, 6f it ‘the water was sloshin over the gunuels at
| every Wabble. b Lay down, my friend,” said I, and he laid,

‘which was all that saved us from a watery grave, and the -

' neighbotin farms from inundation. When safely landed I
found him wedged in so tight that he couldn’t rise, so I
relieved him by a prize with the end: of the paddle. As

his foot touched the sacred scnl he gently separated his |

countenance, and sung with feeling melody

i Home a.gam-—home agam--from a furrin shore,

'I‘he Yanks may com and the devil oo, but T'll not run, any more, "

Recolleetin some scraps of b]ank verse myself, I said

w1th much accent, “Tell me thon swift of foot(—thou
modern Asahel—oh tell me where is thy chariot and steer ?
" Where. didst. thou go when I did see thee driving like
Jehw as we did flee for life?”

L I’ll tell you all,” sed he, “1 want.my friends to know

. Pm now a man of war, ‘Bill, and Pm glad of it. Tve

done th&State gome serwce, and she knows it. Pve han-
dled _guns—yes, guns-—weapins of death. T've slept on

~my arms since I seen you—night aftér mgl;t have I slept .

on my arms, with hundreds of deadly weapins all around

. Ah, Bill, patriotism is a big thing. When you once
break the ice, great sluices of glory as big as your, arm
wﬂl jest spring up like mushrooms in your bosom'; and
make you feel like throwmg yourself clean away for your

’

! ; N N
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country. = Let me sit down and I'll tell you all T kuow,
Bill;. but as the feller said in the theater, “when you in
your letters these unlucky deeds relate, speak of - me as I
am-—nothmg expatiate nor set down hot in mahce.”

“Jest s0,” said I. % Procecd, my hero.” o
“Well, you see the night after you passed me, my steer
got-away, Hang the decievin beast! I hunted . smartly
for him:the next mornin, but I hunted more forrerds than -
backwards. Leavin my wagin with a widder woman, I
took it afoot across the. country by a settlement road théy
called the ¢ecut-off’ Devil of a cut-off it was to me. I
broke down in sight of a little 'IOg cabin, and never moved
a foot further tha'i: day. The old man had a chunk of a
nag that worked in a slide, I perswaded him to hanl me
to the end of the cui_:-oﬁ', and I know he done it for fear
T'd eat up his smoke-house. Every now and then he'd
look at the old "oman, and she’d look at the smoke-house,
and then look at me, But that slidin ‘business were the
most «orfullest travellin that I ever hav had. Every time
the pony’d look back he’d stop, and when he’d start agin
he giv such a jerk that my contents were in danger My
holt broke on one okkashun, a—gom down a hill fall of gul-
lies, ' I rn]led some twenty feet into the edge of the woods,

‘and coteh up agin an old pine stunip that was full of yallor
jakets, Three of the dingd things stung me before I could

rise, but:I gotthrough the cut-off and fell in with. some
empty wagons that was stampedm my Wa.y

¢
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‘f::#g‘}‘l"Gi'i;tiﬁ on to Atla'f,xta,,‘}a, fodl-Iﬁé}lman stopd me right

‘atthe ‘édge of the town and demanded my papers. I
- didn’t have no papers. Nobody had ever axd me for pa-
pers, —but he wouldn’t hear an argument. As Quarles would
say, he wouldn't jine issue, but marched :ne to an office,
~ and T didn’t stay there ten minets. I was sent off to De-
cabur with some fifty conscripts, who wer all in mourrﬁu,
exceptin their clothes, I never seed sich a pitiful set in
my:life, ~ I talked with ’em all, and thar was nary -one but
| ?yythai;‘\ihad the dYSpai)SY or the swiuny,' or the rumatics, or
the blind st,dggers, or the heaves, or the humps, or sum-
thin, - Well,‘thgfe want none of us 'discharged, for there
~was bran new orders callin for 'éve:ybo,dy for thirty days -
togo to the 'ditches. As I couldn’t walk that far, I was
“ordered to Andersonville to guard the prisoners. At Ma-
con'I met an old acwaintance, who was a powerful big ‘of-
ficer, and he had me transferred’ to his- departm ent, and.
put me in charge of his ordnance. . There’s where I han-
dled guns, Bill, and slept: on my arms. ‘Whole boxes of
_ muskets was around me, and I didn't no more mind taking
& snooze.on a gun box than if it had been a couch of feth-
ery down. It's all in gittin use to it, Bill—all in the use.”

* 4 Jest so,” said I, “that’s the way I see it—exakly so,
my friend, proceed.” © . L
. “Its blamed lucky, Bill, that T didn’s go to Ander-

-'adn\fille.‘ ‘They would have had me alongside of Wirtz,
' either. as principal or witness, or sumthin, and some lyin
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. Yank would hav had a swear or two ab me about shootm .
him on the dead line. Before this my carcass would hav
been eat up by worms or cut up by doctors, and my p1c-r

ter spread all over a whole side of ¢ Harper’ 8 Weekly,
a monster of deth.

“Well, I kept handlin guns and bayonets and danger-
ous weapons, until one da.y I got a furlo to go to Rome.
Sherman was.playin base around about Atlanta, andso I
had to circumference around by the way of Selma, and the
very day I got there, everlastin blast ’em, the Wilson raid-
ers got there t0o.., I wasn’t no more lookin for them Yan-
kees in Selma than I wer for old Belzebub, and both of em
was all the same to me. Blamd if they wasn’t shootin at
me before I knowd they was in the State. How in the
dickens they missed me I don’t know, for their minny balls
sung Yankee doodle all around me, and " over me, and un-

(‘,

der me, and betwixt me.

“T tell you, Bill, I run like a mud turkel, lookm ahead

of me at every step to find an easy place to fall when T

was plugged. 'An old 'woman overtook me, and I axd her

to take my watch and my money. She fook ’em in a

hurry and put 'em in her bosom. - Well, I found a gully at

last, and I rolld in kersplosh, for it was about two feet in 4‘
mud and water.  The infernals found me there jost at night,
and got me out at the pint of the bayonet.. They marched
‘me to the wolf pen and there T stayd till the fuss was'over.

“Right here, Bill, ¥ want to make. an. obsefvation. ‘

6% . '
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" Thetd'evas a.:feller Withfme"-%vhen I was cetch’d and‘ I seen

him make a sorter of a sign to the ¢aptain, and they
tnmed ‘him looke in two minets, and he jest went any-
- Where as nateral as & king, while I had a crossey’d Dutch-
‘man standin over me with a bayonet grinnin from mornm
tlllmght There was some Free Masonry about that, Bill,
‘an,d_ if another one of these fool wars come along, T'll jine
%em if they'l let ‘me,

““But T am at home now for good—Pm gwine to stay

| ~bere like a sine die. I'm agin all wars and fightins, I'm
opposed to all rows, and rumpusses, and riots. I don’t

- .ke_ér:n'igh as much about a dog-fight as T used to, wa, ’
" if one could always see the end of a thing in advance, and

 the end was all right, T wouldn’t mind a big fuss, but then
you know.a mian’s foresight ain’t as good as his hind sights,
If. they ‘was, this war wouldn’t have broke out, and I
wouldn’t have lost my steer and my Watch I never seen
tha}; woman ' ‘before nor since, and AI_, woulde’t know her
fro‘ir; any other woman that walks the earth—blam’d if I'm
certain whether she was white or black. Bﬂl now is your
Qﬂ'sprmg9 ”

. Hungry as usual I thzmk you my friend,” I sa,id

“ How’s Mrs, Arp 8"

o« Rebelhous, John, very; but I think ehe’ll be har—

momzed——after while—after while.”

. Mr. Editor, I will not relete further of these trylng ad- '
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‘Ventures ab thls tzme. ‘Big J ohn is now entu‘ely harmo-

nious, and I suppose his future career will be all sereen.
Yours as ever,
BILL ARP

“P. 8~Mrs. Arp wants you to get back the letters 1

‘writ her when she was « sweet sixteen,” Them officers

have got em, and I suppose have lauqhed all the funny
part away by this time. They contained some fool things
that boys will write when they fall in love, and my wife
sometimes used ’em upon me as reminders of broken
promises,

She says if they’l send ’em, she ltrv and: forgwe em—

after while.

Don’t trouble yourself muck Mz, Edltor, and it mII |

be all the same to me,
B. A,




£ILL ARP A.DDR.ESSES ARTEM Uus
WARD.

Roumz, G'A., S@ptember 1, 1865.
M-, ARTEMUB WARZD, Showman—

S1r: The reason I write to you'in pertmler, is becaus
- you are @bout the only man I know in all ¢ God's coun-
ey ¥ so-called. For some several weeks I hav been wantin
“to say sumthin. For some several years we rebs, so-called,
but ﬁow late of said county deceased, have been tryin
mighty hatd to do somethin. We didn’t quite do it, and
now it's very pamﬁll I assure you, to dry up.all of a sud—
_Vden, and make out like we wasn’t there.
My friend, I want to say somethin, I suppose there is
1o law agin thinkin, but thinkin don’t help me. It don’
“let down my thermometer. | I miust explode myself gener-
ally 50 as to feel better. You see I'm tryin to harmonize.
‘Pm tryin to soften down my féeliﬁfs. I'm endeavoring to
. subjugate myself to the level of surroundin circumstances,
so-called. But I can’t do it until T am allowed to say.
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somethin. I Want to quarrel with sombody and then
make friends. I ain't no giant-killer. - I ain’t no Norwe-’
gian bar; I ain’t no boar-constrikter, but I'll be horn-

' swaggled if the talkin and the writin and the slanderin has

got to be all done on one side any longer. “Sum “of your
folks have got to dry up or turn our folks loose. - It's a

blamed outrage, so-called. Ain’t your editors got nothin

élse to do but to peck at us, and squib at us, and crow over
us? Is every man what kai; write a paragraph to consider
us as bars in a cage,'and be always a—iabbiﬂ at us to hear
us growl? Now you see, my friend, that's what's dishar-
monious, and do you jest tell "em, one and all, e plunbus
unum, so-called, that if they don’t stop.it at once or turn
us loose to say what we please, why we rebs, so-called, have
unammously and jointly and severally resolved to—to—to
~—think very hard of it—if not harder.

That's the way to talk it. I ain’t agoin to commit my-
self. I know when to put on the brikes. T ain’t agoin
to say all I think, like Mr. Etheridge, or Mr. Adderrig, so-
called, Nary time. No, sir. But Il jest tell you, Arte-

.mus, and you may tell it to your. show : If we ain’t al-

lowd to express our sentlments, we can take it out in Zatin ;
and hatif runs heavy in my famﬂy, shure. I hated a man
80 ‘bad. once that all the hair cum off my head, and the
man drownd himself in a hog-waller that night. I could
do it agin; but you see I'm tryin to ‘harmonize, to ac-

quiesce, to becum calm and sereen. . g
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Now I suppose that, poenca}ly speakm, ‘

o« In Dxxle 8 fa.ll
We smned all?

But talkin the way I see 1t a b1g foller and a httle

feller, so—mlled, -got into a fite, and they fout and fout and
fout a long. time, and everybody all round kep hollerin
hands off, but kep. helpm the big feller, until ﬁnally the
little fe]ler caved in and hollered enuf, Ho made a- bully
fite I tell : you, Selah. 'Well, what did the big feller do?

Take him by the hand and help him up, and brush the dirt .

“off his_clothes? - ‘Nary time! No, sur! But le kicked
him arter he was down, and throwd mud on him, and drug
‘him ‘about and rubbed sand in his eyes, and now he’s
J,gv'«*-i-nei about Vhlinting up his poor little property. Wants

to confiscate it, so-called. Blame my jackes if it aln’t enuf

to make your hesdd swim, .
“But I m’a good Union man, so—called 1 ain’t agwine
to ﬁght no More. - I shan’t vote for the next war. I ain’t
no'ggriﬂa. " T've done tuk the oath, and I'm gwine to keep
it, but as for my being subjugated, and humilyated, and
amalgamated, and enervated, as Mr. Chase says; it ain’t so
—nary time. T ain’t ashamed of nuthin neither—ain’t re-
~ pentin—ain’t axin for no one-horse, short-winded pardon.

- Nobody neédn’t be playin priest around me. I ain’t got B
no twenty thousand dollars, Wigh I had ; T'd give it to -

these poor widders and orfins. - I'd fatten my own numer-
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ous and mterestm offspring in about two minits and a half;
They shouldn’t eat roots and drink branch-water no longer.
Poor, unfortunate things! to cum into this subloonary
world at sich a time. There’s four or five of ’em that
never saw  sirkis nor a monky-show—never had a pocket-
Ymife, nor a piece of cheese, nor a reesin. There’s Bull
Run Arp, and Harper ] I‘erl'y Arp, and Chﬂ:ahommy Arp,
that never saw the ‘pikters in a spellin book. I .tell you, )
my friend, we are the poorest people on the face of the
earth—but we are poor and proud. We made a bully fite, \'

-Belah, and the whole American nation ought to feel proud

of it. It shows what Americans can do when they think
they are imposed on—= socalled.” Didn’t our four fathers
fight, bleed, and die about a little tax on tea, when not one
in & thousand drunk it ? Bekaus they succeeded, wasn't it
glory But if they hadn’t, I suppose it would have bcen
troason, and they would have been bowin and scrapin
round ng George for pardon. So it goes, Arbemis, and
to my mind, i the whole thing was stewed down it would
make about a half pint of humbug. . We had good men,

- great men, Christian men, who thought we was right, and

many of ’em have gone to the undiscovered country, angd
have ‘got a pardon as is a pardon. When I die I am
mighty willing to risk myself under the shadow of their

- wings, whether the chma.te be hot orcold. 8o mote it be;
Selah ! '

Well, maybe I'vesaid enough. But T don’t feel eagy




- tail Fly. T'm doin my durndest to harmomze, and think
T could sucseed if it wasn’t for sum things, When Iseea
- black-guard ‘goin around the streets with a gun on his

- sh‘éulder; #vhy‘xight then, for a few minutes, I hate. the

:ﬁILL.:A:E_{.i’. '

I’m a good Umon man, certain and sure. I've. ha.d

my breec;hes died blue; and T've bot a blue bucket, and I

'eI blue; and about twice in a while I'go to the

doggery dnd git blue, and, then I look up at the blue seru-
lean\heavens and sing the melancholy chorus of: the Blue-

. whole ‘Yanky' nation, . Jerusalem! how my blood biles !

'I‘he institution’ wha,t was- ‘handed down to us by the heav-
: fenly }m}gdom of. Massachusetts, now put over us with
powderand ball! Harmonize the devill Ain’t wo human
‘ bemgs §- Am’t we got-eyes and ears and féelin and thmkln 3
o ,'W]Jy, the" Whole of Africa "has come to town, Women and
f-'-'i.'.chlldreal a.nd babies and baboons and aIl " A man can tell
: how fur it is to the city. by the smell better than the mllc-\
-post They won'’t work: for. us, a.nd they won't wolk for
. themselves, and. they’ll perish to death this winter. as shure
o "'as the= dewl is.a hog, so-called, They are now baskmg in
S the summer s sun, livin on.roasting ears and. freedom w1th.
o gary ‘idee:that the winter will come agin, or that castor-oﬂ
‘ ;.‘and sa.lts costs money. Sum of 'em, ahundred years o]d

are. whming around about goin to kawhdge. The truth is,

‘my friend, sombody’s badly fooled about . this: blzness.
" "Sombody has drawd the elefant in the lottery, and don’t
- know what to do with him. THe’s jest throwing his snout

STUMP-TAIL DoG,
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' ioose, and by and by he'll hurt sumbody: These mggers
 will have to go back to the plantatlons and work, I ain’t
' agoing to support nary one of ’em, and when you hear an -,
‘body say so, you tell ’em “it’s a lie,” so-called. . 1 golly, I
ain’t got nuthin to support myself on. We fought our-
sélves out of every thing excepting children and land, and
I suppo-se the land are to be turned over to the niggers for
-graveyards, ‘ : -

Well, my friend, T don’t want much. I ain't ambltlous,
as I used to was. You all have got your shows and mon-
keys and siréusses and brass band and orgins, and can pldy
~on the petrolyum and the harp of a thousand strings, and
so on, but Ive only got one favor to-ax of you. I want ‘
enough ‘powder to- kill a b:g yaller stump—taxl dog- that -
prowls round my prenuses at night. Pon honor, I won’t
shoot at any thing blue or black or mullater. -Will you
send it? Are you and your folks so skeered of me and my
folks that you won’t let us have any amunition ? Are thé '
squirrels and crows and black racoons to eat up our poor
Little com«patches? Are the wild turkeys to gobble all
around us with impunity ? If a mad dog takes the hider-
phoby, is the whole 'communify to run itself to "'-d'eé,th to
get out of the way? I golly! It Jooks like your people
had all took the rebelf'oby for good, and was never gwine
to get over it. See here, my friend, you must send me a
little: powder and a ticket’to.your show, and me and you
will harmonize sertin,
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. ‘With these few remarks I think T feel better, and hope
I bain't made nobody ﬁtm mad, for I’m 10t on that line at,

thls time. .
.. T am truly your frlend all present or accounted for,
BILL ARP; so- called

- P, S-—-—Old man Harris Wanted to buy my fiddle the
other day with Confederit money. He sed it would be
good agin. He says that Jim Funderbuk told him that
Warren’s Jack scen a man who had.jest come from Vir-
 ginny,. -eﬁd ke said a man:had told his cousin Me‘ndy that

Lee had Whlpped em agin. Old Harris says that a fe]ler '

by the name of Mack C. Million is coming over with a
mﬂhon of men, But nevertheless, notmthsta,ndm, some-

‘how or somehow else, 'm dubus about the money. If you

- was me, Arteraus, would you make the fiddle trade ?
| | B. A.

BILL ARP O_ZV THE STATE OF THE
.COUNTRY.

“Sweet Innd of Liberty, of theo I sing.”

Nor much 7 don’t, not at this time, If there’s Le.ny
thing sweet about, Liberty in this part of the vineyard,.I
can’t see it. The land’s good enough, and I wouldn’t
mind'hee,riu a hyme or two about the dirt I live on, but
as for findin sugar and liberty in Georgy soil, it’s all a mis-
take. - Howsumever, I'm Bopeful. I'm much calmer and
sreener than I was a few months ago. I begin to feel
kmdly towards all people, except some. I'm now endeav-
erin to be a great national man, I've taken up a motto

- of no North, no South, no East, no West; but. let me tell - |

you, my friend, I'll bet on Dixie as long as I've got a dol-
lar, It's wo harm to run both schedules.” In fact it’s
highly harmonious to do so. I'm a good Umon reb, and
1y battle cry is Dixie and the Union.

But you see, my friend, we are geitin restlees about
‘somie things. The war had become mlghty heavy on us,
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_ ‘and‘ after the big collapse, we thought it was over for go;bd.
‘We had killed folks and killed folks- until the novelty of

the thing had wore off, and we were mighty nigh played ‘-

- out; all over.” Children were increasin and vittels dimin-
ishin. By a close calculashun it was perceived that we
didn’t kill our enemies as fast as they was 1mported and
about those times I thought it was a pity that some wira-
olé of grace hadn’t cut off the breed of foreigners some
“eighteen or twenty years ago. -Then you would haye seen

a fair fight. General Sherman wouldn’t have walked over.

the track, and Ulyses would have killed more men than he
did—of his own side. 1 have always thought that a gen-
eral ought to be particular which side he was sacrifisin. -
| - Well, if the war is over, what's the use of fillin up our
towns and cities with soldiers any longer? ‘Where’s your

feconstruction that the papers say is goin on so raﬁidly‘! :

Where’s the liberty and freedom? The fact 1s, General

Sherman and his caterpillars ‘made such a clean sweep of

every thing, I don’t see muth to reconstruct. They took
S0 many hbertl_es around here that there’s nary liberty left.
I could have reconstructed a thousand sich States before
this. Any body could. There wasn't nothin' to do but

jest to go off and let us alone. We've got plenty of -
statesmem—rplenty of men for governor. Joe Brown am’t '

dead—he’s a waitin—standin at ‘the door with his hat off.

Then what’s the soldiers here. for—what good are .they _

doin—who wants to see ’em any longer? Everybody is

-
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tired of the war, and we don’t want'to see any more signs

. of it. - The niggers don’t want ’em, and the white men

don’t want ’em, and as for the Women——whoopee! I gol-
ly! Well, there’s no use talking—when the stars fall agin
maybe the women will be harmonized. That male bisness
—that oath about gittin letters! They always was jealous
about the males anyhow, and that order jest broke the
camel's back. Well, T must confess that it was a powerful
small concern. I would try to sorter smooth it over if T
know’d what to say, but I don’t. If they was afeered of

‘the women why didn’t they say so? If they wasn’t what~

do they make ’em swear for? Jest to aggravate ’em?
Didn’t they know that the best way to harmonize a man,

“was to harmonize his wife first? What harm can the WO

men do by receiving their letters oath free? They can’t
vote, nor they can’t preach, nor hold office, nor piay sol-
dler, nor muster, nor wear breeclies, nor ride straddle, nor.
‘cuss, nor chaw tobacco, mor do nothing hardly but talk
and rite letters. I hearn that a valiant colonel made a wo-
man put up her fan because it had a picture of Beauregard
pon it. Well, she’s harmonized, I reckon. Now the
trouble of all sich is that after these bayonets leave here
and go home, these petticoat tyrants can't come back any
more. Some Georgia fool will mash the juice out of ’em, -

' certain and that wouldn’t be ne1ther harmonious nor
~healthy. Better let the women alone.,

Then - there is another thmg TI'm waitin for. :Why
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'dOn"t‘ they reconstruct the niggers if they are ever going

to? They've give ’em 2 powerﬁll site of freedoms, and -

devilish little else. Here’ s the big freedmen’s buro, and
tha Tittle Buros all over the country, and the papers are full
of grand orders and special orders, and paragrafs, but Tl

‘bet a possum that some of ’em steals my wood this winter .

ot freezes to -death. = Freedman’s buro?l fréedman’s hum-
bug I say Jest when the corn needed plowin the worst,
the buro rung the bell and tolled all the niggers to fown,,

- and the farmers lost the erops, and now the freedman is -

gettm cold and hungry, and wants to go back, and there
ain’t nuthin for ’em to go to. But freedom is a blg thing.
_ Hurraw for freedom’s buro! Sweet land of lberty, of
" thee T don't sing! But it's all right. I'm for freedom
~ myself,. Nobody wants any more slavery. Tf.the. aboli-

 tionists had let us alone we would have fixed it up right a-
long time ago, and we can fix it upnow. The buro ain’t
fixed it, and it ain’t a goin to. It don’t know any thing

~ about, it. .Qur people have got'a heap more feelin for the
poor nigger than any abolitionist- We are as poor as J ob,
but I'll bet a dollar we can raise more money in Rome to

build a nigger -church than they did in Boston. - The pa-
-pers'say that after gp“in' round for three weeks, the Boston
~ Christians raised thirty-seven dollars to build 'a nigger

- church in Savannah. They are powerful on theory, but
-~ devilish scarce in practice.

~ Butit’s no use talkin. . Everybody will know. by i

v
ot

-

' ON THE STATE OF THE COUNTRY\ o 143

- waitin who's been foold. Mr J obnson says he’s gwine to -
experiment, that’s all he can do now—it’s all anybddy can
do. "Mr. Johnson’s head’s level. I'm for him, and every-
body ought to be for hun—-only he’s powerful slow about
some things. I ain’t a-worshipping him.” He never made -

‘me.  Ihear folks hollerin hurraw for Andy Johnson, and

the papers say, Oh! he’s for us, he’s all right, he’s our
friend. Well, spose he is—hadn’t he ought to be? Did

you expect him to be a dog, or a black republican pup ?
Because he ain’t a-hangin of us, is it necessary to be
playin hipocrite around the foot-stool of power, and. mak-. -
ing out like he was the gr@atest man in the world, and- we
was the greatest sinners ? Who's sorry §  Who's repent— :
ing? Who ain’t proud of our people? Who loves our
enemies ¢ Nobody but a durned snesk, - I say let ’em
hang and be hanged to ’em, before I’d beg ’em for grace.
Whar's Socrates, whar's Cato? But if Andy holds his

- own, the country’s safe, provxded these general assemblys

and sinods ‘and bishop's conventions will keep the  devil
and Brownlow tied. Here’s a passel of slink-hearted fol-

lers who played tory Jjust to dodge bullitts or save property
now a-howlin about for office—warit every thing. ’because’
they was for Umon 'They was for themselves, that's
all they was for, and they ain’t a-goin to git the offices
neither. Mr. Johnson -ain’t got no more respect for “em -
than I have. ‘We want to trade ’ em off, By hoky, we'll
give two of ’em for one copperhead and ax nothln to boot,
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Let 'em shinny on their own side, and git'over among the -
| .ﬁfolks ‘who- don't want us reconstructed... There’s them
newspaper seribblers who shp down to the edge of Dixey

- every twenty-four hours, and peep over at us. on. tip-toe. ,
Then they run back a-puffin and blowin with a straight coat .
tail, and holleér out, % He ain’t dead—he ain’t dead—look
out éverybod‘y ! T'm jest from thar-—seen his toe moyé—-

" heard him grunt—he’s goin to rise agin. Don’t withdraw
the -soljers, but send down more troops immegeately.”
And here’s your « Harper's Weekly ” a-headin all sich— -

| a-ﬂ'assm hes and slanders in every 1ssue—-—-mak1n insultin
pikters in every sheet—breedin ‘everlastin discord, and
chawin bigger than ever since we got licked. Wish old
Stonewall had cotched these Harpers at their ferry, and we

~ boys had knowd they was goin to keep up this devilment

. 80 long. " We’d a-made’ baptists of them sertin, payroll or
no payroll "Hurraw for a brave soldier, I say, reb or no

~ reéb, Yank or no Yank ; hurraw for a manly foe and a gen-
‘érots vietor ; - hurraw for our side too, I ‘golly, excuse me,

A P T

P

. but sich expressions will work their way. out sometlmes,
' brakes or no brakes,

- But 'm for Mr. Johnson. I'm for all the J ohnsong-—

it’s a. bully name. There’s our Governor, who ain't goin

R
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at a dlsoount———and there’s: Andy, who is doing- powerful
, weI] congiderin, and there’s the hero of Shﬂoh*peace to
~ his, noble ashes.

And theres J oe-«--my bully J oe—wouldn’t I Walk ten :
PARADISE .LOST.

i
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‘miles of a rainy night to see them hazel eyes, and feel the
grip of his soldier hand? Didn't my rooster always clap
his wings and crow whenever he passed our quarters ?
“Instinct told him that he was the true prince,” and it
would make anybody brave to be nigh him. I like all the
Johnsons, even to Sam—1I. C. He never levied on me if
he could git round it. Fortwenty years me and Sam havo
been workin together in the justice court. I was an ever-
Iastm defendant, and Sam the constable, but he never sold
my property nor skeered Mrs, Arp. Hurraw for the
Johnsons ! : _ ‘
~ Well, on the whole, there’s a heap of things to be.
thankful for. I'm thankful the war is over—that's the big
thing. Then I'm thankful I ain’t a black republican pup..
Pm thankfal that Thad Stevens and Sumner and Phillips,
nor none of their kin, ain’t no kin to me, I'm thankful for -
‘the high privilege of hatin all suich. T'm thavnkful I live i
Dixey, in the State of Georgia, and our Governor’s name
ain't Brownlow., Poor Tennessee! 1 golly, .didn’t she
cateh it ! Andy Johnson’s pardons would do rebs much
good there, They better git one from the devil if they ex-
pect it to pass. Wonder Wha,t made Providence aﬂ':lwt ‘
’em with sich a cuss, - .
 But I can’t dwell on sich a subject Its highly demor- -
alizing and unprofitable, : -

“ Bweet Land of Liberty, of thee
I could not sing in Tennessee,”
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But then we've had a circus pnce more, and seen the-
clown play round, and that makes up for & heap of trouble.
In fact, it's the best sign of rekonstruction I have yet

obsewed Yours, hopin,

BILL ARP.

P. S.—And they hauled Grant’s cabin a thousand miles,

'Well, Sherman’s war-horse stayed in my stable one night.

T want to sell the stall to some Yankee State Fair. Asounr

people ain't the sort that runs after big folk’s things, the
stall ain’t no more than any other stall to me. . State Fairs,
it's for salef I suppose that Harper 8 Weekly ” or. Fra,nk

L

1magmatlon.

TO THE CHATTANOOGA GAZETTE

Geyrie Sir: I don’t think you tote fais, 1T haven't
expressed my lacerated foelins in public but twice since
the war. I didn't live in Chattanoogy, and T didn’t hav
no Gazette. For about three months you bullied us in your
paper to your entire satisfaction. Until Mr. Johnsin sorter
took up for us, you never sent a sheet to Rome that didn’t
hurt our feeling and bore into our 'hearts like a cotton gim-
let. You copied from Yankee papers the meanest of their-
slander, and it seemed to be perfectly congenlal with your
sentlments.

Well, sir, we bore it 1iko an Injun, 'We bore it sﬂently
and proud. 'We looked at our desolated land, our lonesome -

chimueys, our grave-yards, where you unburried our dead
~and sunk your rifle-pits; where you broke to fragments the -

iron railing, and took the very tombstones to put in your
fortifications. 'Woe read your exaltations. of Northorn bra-

very and %uthern treason, and we scorned you from the -
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bottom of -our hearts. New, when of late, an humble in-

dividual makes bold to burst his biler, and express his sen-
timents in -two brief letters, you get up like a sanctified
preacher and read him a public lecture about Aarmonizin.
* Gentle 8ir, it don’t become you. When I've insulted you
about 2,000 times we will be even. But I don't intend to
iﬁsu]t youaball. If you are an honest man and a generous
conqueror, I ain't affer you. When you make an effort to
convince Mr. Harper’ s Weekly and the Black Republicans
that our people, from General Lee and Mr. Davis down to
the high privates, are jﬁet as good and brave and honor-
able as they are, I'll harmonize with you.
1 But, gentle sir, haven’t you spread yourself too far from
home? What have you been doin about harmonizin your
_own people? Our little burnt city is fast fillin up with
“your best citizens, Durin the war you let ’em stay, but
after the war they are forced to leave, Like exiles, they
are seekin :eﬁige in Cherokee, Georgy, and there stands
_ your paper like a lampless, lightless beacon on the shore,

and sustains the men and measures that made ’em leave.

-You are seein ’em day after day desertin your State, and
you loock away off, and employ your pen in lecturin a
poor stranger about harmonizin, -

‘Gentle sir, shorten your sights. Begin to work on your
home concerns, or you'll lose all your best society. They
© are welcome here, and We’ll all stand by ’em, but then, 1
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have a]ways thought that every great State ought to havev.

some good men left in it. Don’t you? Gentle sir, tote
fair, ) - ’

Not you;rs,
BILL ARP.




BILL ARP ADDRE’SSES HIS
STI.T UENTS.

RESPECTABLE PEOPLE.

I address you on this occasion with a profouud adzmra—
tion for the great, consideration which caused you to ‘hono.r
me by your votes with a seat in the Senate. of Georgy.
Tor two momentus and inspirin weeks, the Legislature has
' been in solemn session, one of whom I am proud to be
- which. F&r several days we were engaged as scouts,
'jmakmg a sorter reconysance to see whether Georgy were a
State or a Ingin territory, whether weywere in the old
TUn-ion or out of it, whether me and my folks and youn and
your folks were somebody or nobody, and lastly, but by no

means leastly, whether our poor mnocelnt children, bom
durin the war, were all illegal and had-to be born over
agin or not, This Inst pint are much unsettled, b_ut our
women are advised to be calm and sereen.

My friends, our aim has honestly been to git you all
back into the. folds of the glorious Undon. Like the
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prodigal son we had nothin to live on, and feeliug__lones,()ﬁm

‘and hungry, hav- been bowin and scrapin and makin -

apologys for five or six months. Woe have ‘been seen stand-
ing afar off for wecks and weeks, but durn'the calf do they’
Kill for us. ~They know we've got nothing, for they eat up

our substance, and as for putting rings on our fingers we

couldn’t expect it until they bring back the jewelry they

carried away. - T cannot say in the language of the poet,

that our labor has been a labor of love, for we've had mon-

" strous poor encoumgement to be shure ; but we had all set

our heads toward the Stars and Stnpes, and we jintly de-
termined that, come wool come wo, sink or swim, survive
or perish, thunder or litenin, we'd slip back or sneak back,
or git back, somehow or somehow else, or we'd stay out
forever and ever, and be hanged to. ’em, so-called, I golly. ,

- Up to this time it has been an uphill business, -The
team was a good one, and the gear all sound, and th¢

-wagin greased, but the Toad is_perbaps the roughest, rot-
. tenést cordroy in the world. It’s pull up and scotch, and

pull up and scotch, and ever and annonymus the scotch
slips out and the tongue cuts round, and away we go into-

- the gully. Andy Jonsin is the driver, and he' says; “go

slow,”.and he hollers “ wo, wo,” and loses the road, and
then we have to go back to the fork and wait ill he blazes
the way. e seems to be doing his best, but then thar is
Sumner and Satin and Stevens and Davis and other like

. gentlemen who keep hollerin at him and crackin his whip
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and eonfusm his idees, so that sometnnes we dou’t know
‘whetlier he’ s gee-in or haw-in.

My ' friends, about them fellers I don’t know what I
qyght to say. If you do, or if anybody does, I wish they
would say it. I don’t encourage cussin in nobody, not at
all, but if you know of a man that can’t be broke of it
durin }ns natural life, it might be well to hire him by the
year, If there is in'all history a good excuse and a proper
& subject, it is upon them heartless, soulless, bowelless, giz-
zardless, fratrisidal, suisidal, parasidal, sistercidal, abonéina-

bul, contemptibul, disgustabul individuals. 1 sometithes

‘think of ’em till my brain gits sorter addled, and I feel like

becomin a volunteer convict of the lunatic asylorum,

Charity inclinés me to the opinyun that old Sumner is

‘crazy. I think he has been gittin worse ever since he took
" Brooks on the brain, and it does seem like the disease has
proved contaglous. If they are for peace we can’t fathom
it in these regions. They fought us to free the poor
nigger, but didn’t care for the Union. The Western' boys
fought us for the Union, but didn’t care for the mgger.

By dotible teamin on us they licked us, and we gin it up,

but now the one don’t want our niggers and the other

don’t want our Union, and it’s the hardest scedule to pleas'
em both a poor vanished pe()ple ever undertook, It's the

ha,ljdest war to wind up that history records. Sumner,
Satin, and Company are still a-fussin and fumin about the
t_:averlaStin‘ni'gger——want him to vote and make laws and

-~
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squat on a Jury, and wants fo proh1b1t us rebels from dom
the same thing for thirty years to come! Jeerusalem!
where is .the cussin man? They say it's all right for a
nigger not to vote in Connecticut, because there ain’t but
a few of ’em thar; and it s all wrong for ’em not to vote in
Georgy, because there’s a heap of ’em here, and they talk -
logic and rhetoric amazin to show howit is. Well, I hain’t
gotq, whole passel of sense like some, but.as sure as T am
two foot high a nigger is a nigger I don’t care where you
smell him, and a vote is a vote I don’t care where you
drap it. I golly, they can’t git over that.

The truth s, my fellow-citizens, I sometimes feel hke we
didn’t have no Government. I felt that way sorter when
Mr. Gibson appointed me a Committee on the State of the
Republic. 'When the Secretary read out my name all
mixed up with the Republic, I felt that T was obleged $o
renig. Risin majestically to my foet, says I, « Mr. Presi-
dent, I beg to be respectfully excused, sir, if you please.

If there’s any Republic on this side of Jordin, T can’t per-

ceive it at this time with these specs.. Thar was a place in -
old Virginny called Port Republic, but Mr. Rebel General
Stonewall Jackson wiped out its contents generally in 1863,

cand 1 haven’t since heard of it in Northern literature. I

have hear_d of a scrub concern over about Washington they

call a Republic, but, sir, it is likely to prove the grandest

1mposture that ever existed on a continent of freedom.
suppose, sir, it is to be moved to Boston or the infer. -
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nial regions in a few days, and I want nothin to do with i,
- Excuse me, sir, but I must insist on being respectably dis-
‘charged " 1 took my seat amidst the most profoundest and
tamultuous silence ever seen, and Mr. Gibson remarked

. that he wouldn’t impose the repubhc on no respectable

men agin his wishes, He then transferred me to the

finance ‘committee, and said he hoped we would take im- .

‘mediate action, for the State had no money, as well as
~ himself, and board was high and eat seteras frequenp.
This may not bav been his exactual language, but-is anglin

" towards it. Ibowed my head and sed “ Ditto, except that
T don’t eat seteras.”” Forthwith I telegraft various gentle-
men for a temporary loan, but they wouldn’t lend a déllar
until Mr. Jenkins war inorgarated, for they wanted his
name to the note. Thinks says I there’s a tap lost about

this wagou.. If we are a State we can borrow money in

Augusta. If we ain’t a State it’s none of our bisiness to
borrow it at all. If Andy wants to run the machine his
own way, let him pay bis own expences.- What in the
dickens is a provxsmn government for if it ain’t to get up -
promons and prowde for a feller genera,lly? I made up
my mind that perhaps we had been humorin Andy about
long enough; we had as much rlght to a governor as Ala-
bama or South Callina. “He wants us back about as bad -
as we want tq git back, and a little badder perhaps, and he
needn’t’ put. on SO INany UNNECcessary airs about the senator—
r‘blsmess. If he foola mth us much; we won't elect nobody
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L g.ollj', we'll take the studs and go backwards. 1T forth-
with retarned to the capitol, and stretching forth one of
my arms says I, “Mr, Gibson, sir—I'm your friend—I'm

- the friend of your wife and children, but if Mr. Jenkins

ain’t inangurated soon the State will collapse. A bright
and glorious star will be obliterated from off the striped
rag, and the President will lose about nine supporters
in the Federal Congress, I'miove, sir, that if we can't! git
our governor at once like a sine qua non, we break up in a
row and depart for Mexico.” Tt took like the small pox,‘
and was carried tumﬁltouslj These proeceedins was tele~
grafed to Washington before the ink was dry, and we re- -
ceived orders forthwith to inangurate our governor and
roll on our cart. Then the money come, and we voted
ourselves a pocket full a-piece and took = furlough. My
friends, that was a proud and glorlous day, when that’
great and good man was makin his aﬁ‘ectmg speech. We

- all felt happy, and Captam Dodd, the member from Polk,

remarked that he would like to die then, for he never ex-
pected to feel as heaverﬂy agin, The tears ran down his
left eye hke rain, His other eye was beat out by a Yan-
kee solcher while the cappen. was in prison. Of course
the villain was tried for it and hung, though I hain’t seen

- o mention of it in the papers. Alas poor Wirz!

.My fellow-people, let me in éonclusion cdngratnlai;ﬂé-‘ _
you. on having a governor. once more, as is a govemdr.
Oh there is life in the old :land yet, and by and by we'll
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%ransi)oft them black Republicans into the African desert,
and put ‘em to teaching “Hottentots the right of suffrage.

Winter Davis, could then find a field of labor sufficient for

the  miserable -remnant of his declining years. He is the
‘Winter of our.discontent, and wé want to git rid of him.
He and his clan have done us much evil, and I am induced
to exclaim in the language of Paul about Alexander, the
coppersm1th “ May the Lord Teward ’emn accordin to thelr

works.” g More anonymous,
BILL ARP.

P. 8.—Cousin John Thrasher éaYs he studied law for a
week, and will be a candidate for some high office when
we meet, again, provided we give him time to gell his cot-

ton seed. - I'll say this for him, art has done as much for- kS

| him as for- some of the candidates, and nature’ more, and

his cotton seed are as good seed as I ever seed. . T hope he’

w111 suck seed. o ‘ B. A

BILL ARP T0 HIS OLD FRIEND.

Mz. Joax Happy— -

Sm. I want to write to you personally about sonie

things that’s weighin on me. I look on you as a friend,

and I feel like dropping a few lines by way of unburthen-
ing my sorrowful reflections. For the last few years you
have travelled round right smart, and must have made a
heap of luminous observations. I hear you are now 'liviilg :

(in Nashville, where you can see all sides of every thing,

and read a]l the papers, where you can study Paradise

~Lost without a Book, and see the devil and his angels,

without drawing on the imagination, and X thought maybe

‘you might assist me in my troubled feelings, I have al-
ways, Mr. Happy, endeavored to see the bright side of

every picture if it had any, but there is one or two subjects

~ about which I had mighty nigh giv it up. o

I Want you to tell me if you can, about what time are

~the b]ack republicans goin to qult persecuting our people? .
- What' are they so everlastin mad w1th us about ¢ ? 0l
Skewball says it's for treason that we? ve gone and done
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and that I'm the slowest percevmg man he evér saw not to

have found it out. .

+ " Now treason isa mm'hty bad thmg, and any man found
‘guilty of treason ought to be talked to by a preacher right

under a wallows, and then be allowed to stand on nothing

~ for a few hours by the clock. Shore enough treason I

mean. Treason where a man slips around on the sly in

tirﬁe' of war, and takes sides agin his country. Jest as -
though, for instance, I should have worked agin my sov-

ereign State after she had seceded, and had stole her pow-

der or deserted her in her time of peril, while she was de-

fendin herself against the combined assaults of the woﬂd
the flesh and the devil. "I wouldn’t have blamed nobody
for hangin me for the like, would you? But Skewball
~ says we ain’t got no sovereign States—that the war has set-
 tled the question agin us on that point. Idon’t think so, my
frend, I admit that we ain’ nothin in particular now, but
- we:did have sovereign States before the war, and the sword

ain’t settled nor unsettled no great principles, There ain’t

‘no trial of right or wrong by wager of battle- nowadays.
For mity nigh a hundred years this country has been a big
debatin society on these questions. From the time of
* Hamilton and Jefferson down to 1861, ﬁhe right of a State

* to dissolve her owh partnership has been argued by pow- /

erful ‘n:iinded men, and there has been more for it than
afrm it. More Presidents, more senators, more statesmen,
- more Judo-es, more people. Massachusetts and Connecti-
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cut' were for it at one time, and “bellered round and pawed
dirt amazin to git out, but they found out Barcus was wil:
lin and ‘they didn’t go. I believe, however, that old Nut-

- meg did stay out about two hours and a half

Well, the South went out mighty unwillingly, Mr.

Happy, as you know. ~She had been mighty nigh kicked’

out for a long time, and there was a big party that wanted

‘usto go out and stay out. Everybody knows wo -didn’t

get along in peace, s0 we concluded to do like Abraham
and his brother-m—law to separate our households. What

they wanted to'keep us for I never could see, and can’t soe

yet. I woulda't have a"niggef'/' or a dog to stay round
me that didn’t want to. Some say they wanted us to
strengthen them agin their enemies in case of a furrin war.
Does any man in his senses-expect ns to help the Black

" Republicans whip any body ? .- Have we got any worse
enemies than. they are? They can’t make us fight, 1

reckon, if we don’t want to. We've fought enough, and
made nothing by it but glory; and we ain’t agoing to join in
another war to gratify.other people. Dodds says before

he’d pull a trigger for Thad Stevens, he'd have his soul

transmigrated to a bench-leg’d fice, and bark at his daddy’s

mules 2,000 years. T wonder if the experience of .the last

four years ain’t. satisfied these fellows that our boys are a
dangerous set to be turned loose in time of war. ‘Wouldn't
you think that as-a matter of policy they would soft sod-

der us a little, and quit their slanderin? If we do fight

e

¢




for.. ’em, there will be one condition certam—«they mout

be ‘put Where Damd put Uriah, and our boys mout consent -

“ .0 make a charge or two behind ’em at the pomt of the
tagnet

‘But I want you to tell me, John, if I am right about

ahe‘ higtory of this business. It ain’t a long story, asd I'll

tell it the way I see it. Old Pewrytan went off one day

'with some ships, and took a few beads and Jews harps, and

bought up. a lot of captured niggars from the Hottentots, or

some other tots, and stole a few more on the coast of Africa, -

: an;il brought ’em over and educated ’em to work in the field,
- and cut wood, and skeer bars, and so forth, but not includin
votip, nor musterin, nor the jury 'buSiness,' nor so forth,

* "Well, after while they found that the cold winds and

'cbd'fishvairs of New England didn’t agree with the nigger,

and so they begun to slide ’em down South as fast as pos-
‘sible.  After they had sold ’em, and got the money, they
jined -the Church, and became sanctified about slavery,

sorter like the woman that got converted and then give .

all her novels away to her unconverted sister, Well, the
Old Dominion, and sich of her sons as Washington, and

Jefferson, and Madison, and Randolph, bought ’em and

worked ‘em to satsifaction; whereupon Old Pew got jeal- -

ous: and began to preach agin it to break it down. After
"whﬂe they went into the striped- almanak bisness, makin
bloody pictars of poor lascerated niggers-gettin a hundred

B lashes for nothin, and mournin “for ’t.heu' first-born because
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they were not. Then they started the stealin prograo'hm,
and while we were tryin all the big courts and little courts
to git back one sickly melatter, by the name of Dred Scott,
they were steahn from five to fifty a day, and coverin their
carcasses all over with nigper larceny, and smuglin the
Constitution into an abolishun mush. They built a fence
around the institution as high as Haman’s gallows, and

~hemmed it in, and laid siege to it jest like an army would

besege a city to starve out the inhabitants. . They kept peg-
gin at us untell we got mad—-shore enuff mad_a.nd we "
resolved to cut loose from ’em, and paddle our own

canoo.

Now, all this time, we had some good frends among
‘em—some who swore we were imposed upon, and said we
had good cause to dissolve the partnership, They said
that if we did seseed, and the abolishunests made war
upon us, they would stand by us and throw their lives and
fortunes and their sacred honor right into the breach, and
the first fight would be over their dead -bodies, and so on.
My memory is bad, but I remember that some of *em were
named James Buchanan, and Dan Dickinson, and John
Cochran, and Logan, and Cushin, and Batler, sﬁrnamed'

- the Beast, and McLernard, and Stephen A. Douglas, who

got his commission about the time he dled and carried it

* with him to parts unknown; and lastly, a man by the

name of Andy Johnson, who, I suppose; are some distant

relation to the Premdent of the United States of Amenca. o




: A'But a-man a,m’t responmble for the ba,d conduct of hisre-

o lations, and I don’t throw.it up to- nobody. I suppose that

‘ 'our Pres;.dent are doin’ the best he can, and Mr. Ethmdgc
| @ughtn’t to be taking up his record.

~'Well, the war come on, and shore enuff, Loga,n and

"."Cushm and McLernard and Butler 'and Oompany buzzed

' .around a while like bumble-bees, till they were bought up,

] and then they Jit over on the otherside. They got their re- |

ward and they are welcome to it so far as I am concerned,

" Howis it now, Mr. Happy ? They conquered us by the
- sword, but they haven't convinced us of nuthin much that-
:I know of; All is lost save honor, and that they can’t steal

'."} Ef they had held out the hand of fellowshp,fwe Would

}‘.ﬁhavl'e made friends and buried the hatchet. But the very
-‘ nﬁinit ‘they whipped us, they beguu to holler éreason from
‘one end of the country to the other just like they had

madé a bran new discovery. It seemed to strike ’em all .
of & sidden like Xpost facto law, and they wanted to go.

into | a peneral hangin bisness, and keep it up as long

‘as t]::e;gr could find rope and timber.

B “Ne OW, the idea of several millions of American freemen
bemg guﬂty of treason at oncé! The -idea of applyin
treason to the Old Dominion, the mother of States, and. of
Washmgton and J eﬁ'erson and Madison and Marsha.ll and

- Patrick  Henry and all the Lees, and who give away. all
the temtory in the Northwest for nuthm' Is she to.be
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scandahzed by these ~new-light Christians Who are coms
pounded from all the skum of all creation, a,nd think that
Paul and Peter and Revelations have been for two huudred
years makin special arrangements for receivin their sancti-
fied souls in Paradise ? Treaspﬂ' the dickens! Where’s
your dictionary"é\‘ “Where’s Dan’l ‘Webster!  Where's the
history of the American Revolution? = |
No, it ain’t treason or reason—but -it's develhsh in-
ferna,l inhuman hate. What do they keep Mr. Davis in
jail for? I hear sum say that it ain’t Mr.A Johnson’s |
voluntary doings, but the tremengius pressnre of sur--
rounding clrcumstances. Durn the circumstances, ,. A_m’t
Mr. Davis a great and good man? If Audy Johnson
ain’t an infidel, wouldn’t he swap chances for heaven

with him, and give all his earthly estate to boot? If

Mr. Davis’s honor and integrity and patriiotisim and true
courage were weighed in 4 balance against Sumner’s and
Stovens’s and all his enemies, wouldn’t he outweigh ’em all?
Won’t his conduct in Mexico, and in- the late war, and - hIS
nobility of character live long, and grow bright in hlstory,
while the memory of the hounds that are  bayin him.in his

~ dungeon will sink into oblivion? ‘I think so—that's what -

I say, and I'll bet on it, and- Charles O’Conor and alI the

N Women in ‘the country will go my halves.

But there ain’t no particular pomt in all this, Me, -
Happy. It’s only my opinion, that’s all. I may be a.

“tarnal fool, and I sometunes foel l1ke I am & fool. about




TO HI OLD FRIEND,  _ ~o1es
. your. members who voted for that resolution deeiarin Gen-
eral Lee and Mr. Davis infamous. 'We are gettm up a blll
- in the Georgy Leglslater, declarin them 1nfamous who voted
for the resolution. Fight the devil w:th fire is 'my motto.

R . B A

G,

T
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tq make em feel free. I put em all out to take care of
themselves, and I don’t know what Thad Stevens is a.-quSln
a.bout wiless he is Jeet mad because our “boys. burnt his
i uon—works. If that’s all, we can plead the riins of various
- elmﬂar eetabhshments in these regions, and get a gudgment

agamst him, ' -

" But I’m about through Mr. Happy, with what I had to
s‘a.y.‘ Only this—if there ever was an afflicted eople that
needed fmende, isus. If we'vegot any friends anywhere, I
Want em to show their hands’ and stand by us in our
trouble. 1 feel Jike reachin out to the five ponits of the
B ..eempass, in search of -sympathy; and if there is an honest
“gtatesman or a brave soldier north of the line who loves his
fellow-men, let. him ‘open his heart and meet us on half.-way
* ground. We ain’t afeered of beasts or varmmts——-of devils
o demons—-—-of Stevens or Sumner-—-—but We are a warm-
hearted and forgivin people, and fnends. - Ain’t we, and

don twel '

e L R T

You:s, eve'rlaetingly,
| ,B‘ILL‘ ARP.
Py S—-—-Is Brownlow dead yet i I’m Wntm hxs obltu-
s ary, and thought 1 Would like for the sad event to come, oﬁ'




" B[_LL ARP ADDRESSES THE LEBAN OJV
- LAW SC’HOOIZ AND GIVES HI18 OWN

SAD "EXPERIEN CE. . .
; Mznmnanvmm, F&bruary, 1866. _

MESBRS. C. C. CoMmiNGs AND OTHERS, COMMITTRE— -
GexnremeN : 1 have received - your kind invitation to

é.ddl‘ess your Jaw school. In the situation by which ¥ am -

surrounded it is 1mposmb1e for me to go. I wish I could,
for I would fike to tell you all I know about law, and it
wouldn’t take me long. I'm row in the law bisness my-
sblf at thls place. We are engaged in manufacturin it by

wholesale, -and after while it will be retailed out’ by thel g
]awyers to anybody that wants it. It’s an easy blsness to

“make-law, though some of the bills introduced are awﬁﬂly

| spelt - To—day I saw a bill in which “masheenry?
- -spelt with two esses and four ease. ‘But the greatest dlfﬁ-:
_ eulty i is in understandm the law after it is made. Among
lawyers this difficulty don’t seem to lie so much in the head
as in the pocket.” For five dollars a. lawyer can lumunze

'some; and more akkordm to pay. But he oughtn’t to lu-“

L s f
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minize but one mde at a tlme.‘ The ﬁrst case T ever hadin =

8 Justlce court T employed ‘old Bob Leggins, who was a
sorter of a self—educated fool, I'give him two dollars in
advance, and he argued the case, as I thought on two’

sides, and was more luminous agin me than for me. I lost:

the case, and found out ‘afterwards that the defendant had .
employd Leggins aftcr I did, and give him five dollars to
lose my case. I look upon this as a warnin to all clients to,
pay big fees and keep your lawyer out of temptation.

~ My experience in htigatmn have not been satisfactory.
Isued Sugar Black onst for the price of a load " of shucs,
He said he wanted to buy some ruffness, and. 1 agreed to
bring bim a load of shucs for two dollars,. My wagin got
broke, and he got tired a-waitin, and sent out after the -
shues hirself. When I calld on himfor the pay, he seemd

surprisd, and said it had cost him two- dollars and a half
to. have the shucs hauled, and that 1 Juqtly owed him a

half a dollar.. He was bxgggr than I was, s0 I swallowed.

my bile and- sued him. = His lawyer plead a set-bff"fon

haulin: He plead that the shues was unsound; that they
were barrd by hmltatmns ‘that they didn’t agree with his

eow, and that he never got any shucs-from me. Hé spoke

abot_l_t -en ‘hour, and allounded to me-as a swindler about-“
forty-five times. The bedevild jury went out and brought

Cin verdlct again me for fifty cents and four doltazs for .

costs 'of suit. I hain’t saved nary shuc on’ my plantatlon -

since, a.nd I.don't intend- tﬁD until it gits less: expenswc. I 1 )




':enrﬂns asa waEun to-all folks pever to yo to. law

46S, Or, any other small clrcumstauce. o ,

R The next trouble I had wus with a- feller who I hn'ed
v "'; %0 dlgwme‘ é well “He:wus to dig 11; for twenty dollar, and
" I wus to. pay him in meat and meal and sich: like,. ‘The
awabond kept gittin a]ong until he. got all the pay; but
hadn’t dug nary foot ‘in the groun, 8o I made out my '

akkount, and sued hlm a.s follers, to. Wlt s

. ol John Hanks to BlllArp ~ Dr
To 1Well you dxdn’tdxo .f . $2o.

Well Hanks he hn'ed a cheap lawyer, who rard rouud ox-

tenswely, and sed'a. heap of funny thnigs at my expense, -

~and ﬁnally, dismissed my case for what he-called its « ridik-

uluma,"ibéurdum.” I pald those costs, and went home a.

Sad&er and .4 wiser man.‘ I pulled dowii: ‘my little cabm,

and mpved it some 800: yards mgher to the sp‘.rmg,' and-

I’ve drunk mlty little’ Well-water since. I look: upo his

| case as'a warnin - to all folks never to pay j‘or any tkm

you ve; “got-it, espeskwlly q)" it has.to be dug. - |

': The: next law case T had 1 gmned it all by myself by the |

i f 'nce of e:rcumatances. "*I*-bought 8 mans ‘note that’ Was. .

'guren 'for the ]:ure of a 'mgger boy, le. Fmdm he =

YANKEE DOODLE,




' chkcml The old squlre was'a powerful set’:.esh ami hated'
. the“Yhnkees Mazm. So ‘after the IaWyer had’ gofb. vough
E ,Ins speech and ﬁmshed up* I:us readin” from abook: called
“ Greenleaf‘” Trose forward to an attltood Stretehin forth
oy arm, wes I, ¢ Squlre MéGinnis; T would 'ask, sir, if ﬂus
. is-a time'in the history of our afflicted country. -when Fed-
eral law books shou]d be: adm1tted in a Southern: patnot’
court 3. Haven’t we seaceede& for ever from’ then* foul dom-

 ination ¢ ‘Don’t our flag wave over Fort Sumter, a,nd what,

sir, have we got do with- Northem laws? On the very ﬁrst
- page of‘ the gentleman 8 book I 'seed the name of the. clty
of Boston. ‘Yes; sir, - it Was ertten inBeston, pnbhshed
in Boston; and sold in B ston, ‘where they don’t knowno .
nore about the hire of 2 mgger than an ox- TKriows the sidn
who will ‘tan his hide.” ‘T'sed some’ more thmgs that wﬁs
' ‘pmted and patriotxe, and - closed my argument'by. haindm

thé ‘book. to the squire, He put on hlS spektakles, &h&,

after lookm at the book ahout @ mmute, sayshes o o
“ Mr "Arp, you aati h%we & Jndgment and I hope thai'.‘ o




110 . wnn sme.

Afier this T had a difficulty with a man by the name
of Kohen, and I thought I wouldn't go to law, but would
arbytrate. I had bought Tom Swilling’ wheat at a dollar a
bushel, if' ke couldn’t do any better, and if he, could do bet-
ter, he was to cum back and give me the preference, The
skamp went off and sold the wheat to Kohen for a dollar

“and five cents, and Kohen knowd all about his contrakt
with me. Me and him like to have fit, and perhaps would,
if T hadn’t been puny ; but we finally left it all to Josh
Billins to arbytrate. Old Josh deliberated on the thing
for three days and nights, and finally brot in an award that
Kohen should have the wheat and I should have the profer-
ence. Thain’t submitted no more cases to arbitration since,
and my advice to all peepul is to arbytrate nuthin if your
case is honest, for there ain’t no judge there to keep one
man from trikin the other. An honest man don’t stand no
chance nowhere. exseppin in a court house with a good
" lawyer to back him. The motto of this case is, never to
arbytrate nuthin but a bad case, and take a good Jaw-
" yer's advice, and pay him for it before you do that.
But I got Fretman—I7 didn’t, but my lawyer Marks
did. Fretman was a nutmeg skoolteacher who had gone
round my naborhood with his skool artikles, and 1 put
down for Troup and Cathoun to go, and intended to send
seven or eight. more if he proved himself right. I soon
. found that the Little nullifiers learnin wasn't in any thing,
and on inquiry I found that Nutmeg was givin powerful
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long receesses, and was employin his time chiefly i in carryin
on with a tolerabul sizd ‘female gal that was goin to him,
Troup sed he heard ."  gal squecl herself one day, and he
knowd Fretman was a-squeezin of her. I don’t mind our
boy’s squeezin of the Yankee gals, but Tii Be blamed if
the Yankees shall be a-squoezin ourn So 1 got mad and

- took the childern away. At the end of' the term Fretman

sued me for eighteen dollars, and hired a cheap lawyer to
collekt it. Before this time I had learned some sense about

~a lawyer, so Lhired a good one, and spred my pocket-book

df)wn before him, and told him to take what iwould satisfy
him, Andhe tuk. Old Phil Davis was the jestice. Marks
made the openin speech to the effek that every professional
man ought to be able to illustrate his trade, and he there-
fo.re proposed to put Mr. Fretman on the stand and spell
%im, This motion were fout hard, but it agreed with old
Phil’s notions of “high jestice,” and says he, “ Mr. Fret-
man, you will have te spell, sir.” Marks then swore him
that he would give true evidence in this case, and that he
would spell every word in Dan’l Webster's spellin book
correkly to the best of his knowledge and belicf, o hel
him, ete. I saw then that he wer tremblin all over like 1;
cold wet dog. Says Marks, « Mr, Fret tman, spell tisik ;7 ”
well, he spelt it, putting in a pk and a th and a gh and a zh,
and I don’t know what all, and I thought he was gone up

;he first pop, but Markssaid it was right. He then spelt
im right strait along on all sorts of big words, and little
L]




' Areac;he__'.i'ﬁho wWas settm by, and old Phll spoke up with
h: W”,n,v ses-He, . Mr. Fretroan; you must spell it; sir.”  Eret-

4 man WAS A swettm like & run—down ﬁlly He tuk one pass .

Aatlt,andmzssd S . .

IO You can come down sir,” says Marks, “ you've. lost
your-' age.”  “And shore enuf old Phl glve a Verdmt
B agmsf him like a darn. . -

. Marks was'a whale in his way. At the same court he
_ was about to nonsuit'a ‘doctor bekause he didn’t-have. his
ff‘_’,ff*d;plemy, and the. doetor begd the court for time to-go .

me. aﬂ;er 115 He rode seven mlles and back a8 hard as

tnumfaptly, Marks ges, Now, ity you wﬂl take the stand
~and. translate this Latin into English, so that the court may
understand i - Wel_l, _he Jest caved, for “he couldn’t
do it.. B "

He lost his case in two minets, for the old squire sa;ld
t‘naft a dootor who couldn’t read his diplomy had no more
nght 10, practlse than a mamstra.te who'.couldn’t read. the

,h ense. had to: Jme two eouple together. N Thzs is a Wamm .
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the gals when anybody can see hlm. But I don’t want: 11;

understood that Tm agin it on proper occasions and in-a
tender manner. Thére ain’t o squeclin necessary

But I 'must close thls bnef eplst]e.
-y Yours, truiy,
' BILL ARP.
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\BILL ARP TO ME. TAMMANY HALL

: MxLLEDGw:LLE, Fquary, 1866.
DEAR TAMMANY : You are a glorious old feller, You ve
got & heart—a great b1g heart-—and if you were-here, I

Wmﬂd exclalm, in the langdwage of my unkle Billy, “ put.
| ,ngr- hand in mine, honey, and kiss me.” We ‘are ‘whipd :
' ’;ét“‘lést-, 0ld Tammany. - We rebs ure conquered, subdued,

Cand subJugaﬁed not by bayonets or bullets, but by your

fnendly overtures, your manly 8peeches. You and Sunny S
South Cnx and Company have captured us, taken us pris-
! oners, and we are now as dosﬂe as weé have been hostﬂe.

Didn’t I tell you that we would meet you on: half:-wa,y
g‘rovma Didn’t we stretch forth -our arms for sympathy,
and wasn’t-we about to turn away in deﬁance and despa.u-
f‘or the want of it? o

- l"“ We spread the mantle of oblivion over the past lff :
‘ fyou qf the Soutk have the spirit. 16 aceept, we of the Nortk“

:-hcwe the heczrﬁ to tender you the offices of kmdness.} We
: zll‘ kelp you plcmt agam the seed fwhose . perfect lecwes,’, :

;ﬂowers, aml frmts shall be yours with ours to. enyoy

s

| TO ME. TA.’M%MANY HALL. .

.« -

Dld Mr. Cox say that old Tammany, and did you ciaPTj’ o
your hands and’ say encors } .

K We are to-day m'myed against tke contention concern-

ing. tke black race, end are looking forward to the white rage

for the welfare and greatness of our country ” L
_ And didn’t you say that, too, old. Tammany? and
dldn’t all hands jewbilee and exclaim, ¢ that’s it, them’
"em, that's the doktrine, the nigger ‘may be a,blg fish, but the

- white man is a whale,” And didn't you all take another.

drik on that, Mr. Tammany 2. Wish some of us rebs had
been there, old fel; jest_to have techd tumbiers with’ you.'
Thank the Lord that there are'good men morth of szey
There’s a heap of ’em here, Mr. Hall, and their hearts are
Jumpm and a;—bumpm and a;-thumpm as big as yours.

“ 'I‘helr hearts were -castles, and..their bosoms citadels, but -
© you have taken ’em. Don’t be alarmed, don’t receed, don't
take back nothin ; be calm and sereen, and we of the re- .

bellious South will wipe out the last spark ‘of hatred to

 such. as yom We are now wipin away the curses that‘..

were.upon our lips,” We are rising up from our hunuha—
tion; and like strong men are shakin the dust from our gar-‘ _
monts. Think of it, Tammany What a glonous mght to

- 866 a brave peepul lifted up-—a whole nation of white- folks‘ R
reconsiled I What spirit, what ghost, what msplram:l told S
" you how to reach us? How did. you. know that we. wasf.' -

weak where we Wa.s strong in the same. secret eorner of our ‘i v

. bosoms 3.




| 'romforce you We ve. sald some hat‘d thmgs, Mr. Hall
we've tned to scorch and blister- and excoriate, ‘but you

) soe' W were goa.ded,, gored by bulls—Trumbulls and’ Repub- _
' Hoan bu]ls. They bellerd and we pawed:dirt." They

punched us in the cage, and we growled They put tacks

| sunder our saddles, and we kicked. What else could we
do? " Jest: t]unk of it; Tammany. Ruined and - desolate, jl

the people in. mourmu, and their homes in ashes—no lux- i

urles, no oomforts, Do 'Christmas worth a cus, 10 Santa

C]a;us no nuthm.‘ Could we ick the hand ‘that laid us

low ?——nary tame-—-no, never. While we was strugglm to-
mse from out the wreck, to breathe the air above us, to’
ta.ke an 1nvo1oe, and see if there was enou0'h Toft to live

for, our enemies were a,-shoutm, “ Hit hlm, Kick hm:l, mash |

hnn, smash him agin.” :
" We/ ‘were: then at tho bottom, Tammany Wo didn’t

]mow there was a.ny lower deep, but our enemies: Were )
B huntm, a.nd they still are ‘huntin some deeper pit to put us
“f m, and some pendulum of Poe %o swmg and cut us; - Wel] '
We ain’t heathens, we've been to meetm, we've seen mxs— ‘

slonamos, we! ve gob churches and sermons. and h}mn—books

zmd prayers. “We've got. pious-old men- and women, aud -
-j brave boys, and maidens who-are finished . all the way up'
hke tho 'co’mers of a-temple. God bless'”’ em, Tammany,; '

HI eonneotwn with them ‘are cen-
perg the hope of postenty, and the j Joys of our life. 'We’ ve_ﬂ

partmular them ]ast for

a]l got hoa.rts, old: Ta.mmany, and theros many a: good'-“'
| Samarltan among us who, wouldn’t pass you by*and gof" -
| ovor on the other side. - We ve got ohanty, too,. and Iong‘
suﬁ'ermg, and patleuce, and hope i abundance, thongh we -

can’t believe them- Radicals will walk right straight into
heaven without knookm at the door. That doctrme of
eloctlon is-a powerful thing, Tammany, but, 88 sure-as you ;

- are born, it. looks sorter unconstltutlonal to us for them'.

fellers to enter the celestial clty They may pass amend-

ments enough to do it, aud I reckon that’s why they are

atinkerin a the old document 80 long, but somehow or’
other, when I hear one of em a-dyin, my thoughts nato-

rally have a downward tendency. I.can’t help 11; Tam—

many. . : :
. But, maybe we'll get over sich feehns. My wxfe says
we will after while. We are all right towards you, old
Hall and our Legislature have ' ‘been fryin for about two .
months to harmonize things gsnerally\and any reasonable

.rman ought to be satisfied with the efforts they have made. -
: But, we can't- satisfy them Radloals, I don’t care what we. do. , |

We eleoted Mr, Stevens and Herchel Johnsin to the’ Se‘n-
ate, and they are mad about that, - They Wanted J osh Hﬂl |

. and Jeems J ohnsin bacaus they was Union.  "Well; now,
. i ' ’ :
_Mr. Tammany, it's better always to take ‘men- Who hwze o

dono somethm than men who have done nothm. . Mry Hﬂl

‘dehvored h1s farewell address before . he Was beot and "he", -
‘Sald he would like to know why we sing. hosanna 0’ A‘ndy" I

g% -




to‘eposmophwe you, you d1dn’t ta,ke no. 51de at

: jou cati take the test oath and glt m. | Well

e exactly ' You run for Govemor in smty-
‘?‘?yon wnt a. letter agin reeonstmetwn, and: com-
i on to i% porcelam vase that was broke, a,nd

&».

mvhé.t you sald to the Geueral t,ha.t mght whew he
u 1f ‘you Would have ta,ken that oath, You pa.us’d

for: adarly a mmute. Tt was a mlghty tzght ques-

) eldenn the porcelam vasé that was broke, - T-don’t

1§ ypu for pausm, my friend. = Finally, says you, “We]l
eneral—-—rl—wl—-dldn tr-—mueh-ﬂexpectf—-—to«—-be—-—elecb
R Bnlfy for you,’ J oshua. * Bt nowW about’ that see—saw
bisness you spoke of you said in your speech that you was

n: see«saw in- pohtxcs, and if 'your .end -of - the plauk

uppese you meant that you was ready to swap

ot to sait ’your pecuhar sereumstance and ‘that’

But, Yoo here, J o,shua, Mn Marshall may Be & elever Fes -

"porter, but; le treated. you, bq,dly He s - left out-a heap of a

“your: speech “He am’t had prmted that see—saw ﬁgure af
all -and it was, T assure you, & most” beaunﬁll metaphor of“' ”
speeeh. - Arid he's left gout them little. sparks -of Southernlf
patnotxsm whleh you emitted. Howsomever, may:’ be these:

 things would have been in: the way of the Waskwggton end

of. the see-saw. Tl tell you, my: fnend where you: wasted |
tlme in your rema,rks. You. said’ tha,t if we dldn’t. elect =

you:now, - We nnght Want you hereafter, and’ then we '

cotildn’t git you. Don’t worry yourself on our a.eeount
Don’t cross.the. brldge before  you get to'it, - Ttwill be txme. )

enough, J Gshua., for you to refuee when we a.s]: you. We a

haven’t ‘been runnin you: down 10 give You Gﬁice, end we
v}

ain t argoin to.: Do you see~saw away. on your plgmk, and ‘

take good care ‘that you ' dont fa]l off - Your, speeeh was -

“'sorter splteﬂﬂ ‘Joshua, and. if I‘Educed to! its, gu Would
- read about thus: “Boys, P'm awhale, I am; and T'im & .©
'prophet and, 1f you don’t elect me to the Senate, I’ll gﬂ to o
“.Wfashmgton, a.nd glve you the devil,” » :

Well we dldn’t elect Inm, M. Tamxl;taey, and the*devﬂ

‘may. cope, In the. Ianguacre of: Patnek Henry, “ Iet h1m s
~come, ”"""‘I repeat 11", sir, “let-him. come.’?_. There. was. an:- o
_ Obher cand1da,1;e Mr. Hall ‘,whose naine _wae Jeefms" ' ohnsui K




 was pattial fo Jeems forhis « old lang syne.”

‘a-powerful wir-horse in ’sixty-one.. How glorious

g datthe(}@lumbus war meeting. . He encouraged

he-boy salmzm,a,ndhe ,bea?ﬁ?fhﬁfboﬁya-getting _vqlﬁﬁteegrs.‘ -

- How proud we was of him. that night; when he and Colo- ~
ﬂ: ne SIHISma_,de friends on. tl‘lé-étami, and ‘the., (:lolcjne'l, pind

- ': iﬁsplred "#nd"'ﬁpoké?f_“)i‘; two hours. §n words that breathed: -
“ "Q'f“-"c_,l"i-tj’qhﬂs;}?a;l&f;dé"ath,:fand was:full of the spirit of '76. His
<. -watch-words were “ Benuing and seceshion,” and he voted -

for- - both, Okl he's'a whale in gettin up a war, - Alasl |

TE 'g;.i:‘:fise#n’jber*:thén,’ ‘but e are sic transit now. -So-

mote it-be, Mr. Tammany- T couldn’t. help it - Howsom- -

' ’tmattefr Iiﬁuéh;—i{i'fjéckén, for we've ‘ot anothor -

ind they are'a high-roostin family, shore, ..

you "@giﬁtéﬁd_?tﬁéttrbnblé; Mr. l?Taj;znm-ﬁny;iaB;bﬁtfgﬁ _
: on.: “We was huntin for two full-bloodéd Tnion -

men, who could find their way to Washington -and bac
rithitith a’

R

Dy Wt

Mr. Hall; Tknow

. 8.—T'm gittin to be highly loyal,




I wouldn ¢ buy him, 1 hea:"rdﬂ of a bill .that’s comin up ‘o

~bind out the niggers for 99 years, and I'm agin it. - Darnd
if huil vote for more than 50, ‘You can tell Thad, Stevens
of these*hopeﬁzli signs, B |




‘ ROMANOE OF. THE WAR—A TRUE
STORY.

COLONEL B. was-my bean-ideal of a noble and gallant

officer.. Thanks to the good. Lord for his life, for it was
an unexpected boon. We never thouo*ht he -would go

through safe, and we listened to heay of his death or ‘

“Tooked to see him fall in every battle. Wounded when a
‘Lie-utenaut * when a Captain, when a Méjor, he finally
had a Mipié ball put through his head the day after he re-
cewed his promotion as Colonel,
-—-all hearts sunk down-—mfor we felt¢hat the long-expected
blow had come. We carried him to the rear and laid
- him' upon the grass, The ball entered on the side of
hls face between the eye and ear, coming out on the op-
~ posite side in the same relative position.. We thought he
would soon leave us and be mingling with the spirits of
-other heroes in the unknown land, but the surgeon

assuted us the wound was not necesvarily mortal, and we

ent ranners in. search of an am%ulance and a ha.bltatlon.

i

My heart sunk down

e i
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- They. soon returned successful in the search, and. we Te-

moved him a few miles distant, to the house of a widow
‘who-seemed anxious to do something for suffering human-
ity. Leaving the surgeon with him until morning, ‘we
retumed to the regiment, and were soon humed off in
forced marches to complete the dear-bought victory.
Months rolled on, and we heard” nothing of.our Colonel.

. The war closed, and.on my return to Oharlottesvﬂle I heard -

‘that he had recovered and. -gone to his home in Georgia,

but had enterely lost hxs sight. . Blind! blind l—alas, I‘
cannot say that I would have felt sadder to have heard of
his death. 8o’ young, so handsome, so hopeful, must he

_grope in' darkness for long and weary years, be led by the

hand’ from place to place and never again see the gla.d
faces, the sunhf eyes t)f those he loves? -

- In the fall of last yoar T had occasion to visit New Or-
leans upon business, On my return I came through Geor-
gia, and knowing my friend had formerly lived near the
city of M., I made inquiry concerning him, and learned

~that he was living 'with his mother, a few miles from the
city. On arrmng at the hotel'T ordered a conveyance,
- and when, the driver learncd- my destination he told me ~

that the Colonel was in the city with his own carrjage,
and it would be driven %o the hotel in a fow ‘miuutes.
Our meeting was a glorious one, especially to ine, for I
had so long -thought of him as blind, that. I felt, as I

‘Io_oked into his hvmg, bemm_‘ng eyes, as, though he had just )

'
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Ljf:mseri from the dead. - He was su.l‘Pmsed that 1 had not

H

: '%'heard frbm him. .
. Yes, sa.1d. he, “I have been blind, totally bhnd For
7nea,rly three long months I never saw even the hght of
,'d.a.y The . mﬂammationhwhlch proceeded from my Wouud
| affected the optlc neérves, and gave me 1mmeasura,ble pam
...-.l'and suﬂ'ermg I remained, where you left me, for several
- weeks, and was, tenderly and kmdly nursed.” ‘When able
to travel I-telegraphed to a friend in Augusta, who came
| ‘.‘on at-once and sttended me home. But it is all over now,
and I thank our good Father for both life and light. Ihad
_ -barga.med with Fate to lose the latter in battle—to be man-
‘gl‘ed or crippléd—but I had not bargained for pe‘rpet;}'al
‘Dlinduess, T had nevér thought of it, and the reality
when it came, I assure you, was terrible,. I was greatly
""depressed and humiliated, but the misforfune has - proved
an inestimable blessing, for out of the darkness there came
‘& hght which T had never before seen—the  light of depepd
*‘ence upon our Creator—the light of Chrlstlan love. I
~ believe if the world was blind, they would soon learn to

see into their own. hearts. Did you ever know a blind.
man, George, who was an infidel or an athelst or one who

was ‘even profane or wicked?

. #T cannot recall one just now,” said Ty « but isit not

equally true of all misfortunes? Do they not unwersally
. lead us to self—contemplaﬁon and self-distrust 7

¢In a great measure,” replied the Colonel, ¢ but never so '
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W much or 80 effectual as blmdness' Oh what a blessed '

‘thing is s1ght! ‘How little - puzed by those who never -
knew its loss! Even to be deprwed of it for a- season is
‘more effectual for good than all the teachings and prayers
of friends or ministers, It is perpetual reminder of our
utter ‘dependence upon a Superior Power. As it is the
most valued of all our faculties, so its loss is the most jm-

pressive. Lost property can be regained, lost imbs sup-~

plied, lost health restored. And yet with the loss of all

these, the eye, unclouded and bright, dallies and toys with
the beautifal world. . It rests only in sleep, to open again

“with the dawn, and feast upon the luxuries of art and na-

ture, charm itself with the faces of relatives and friends; to
catch from the eye of others the 1nsp1ra,t10n of love and
gladness, or by reading, to drink into the soul the: thoughts
and feelings of others, No, Gemge, the loss of mght has

no- compensatmn in this lifs. As you say, however, all

affiictions are but blessmo‘s in disguise, and ftheu' natural
tendency is to draw us heavenward. Humiliating and sad
is this frailty of the heart—this forcretfulness of the
Creator when He is showering upon us every thing that we

‘need, and the remembrance of -Him when he takes i

away, Such is, however, the result of experience and ob-
servatlon, and it was a foolish error in the wife of J ob to
have expected her husband to curse God a.nd die, be-
cause of his afftictions.”

When we' arrived at his mothers remdence, I was
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‘?5tmck with ‘the beauty and-taste of all. its surroundmgs.

: The«dwellmg was a Southern cottage, set like a jewel in
]

| -evergreens and shade, and every thmg betokened simplicity

" and elegance, We sat down in the spacious veranda, the g

Colonel remarking that the ladies had gone nsl’glpg, and
* we could enjoy ourselves until their refurn in rehearsing
. .over Virginia scenes and campaigns.

. «Well, tell me, Colonel,” said I, “how you got along

after we left you at Mrs. May’s. D1d you find gopd_nursps '

and attmtlon there?”
“The best in the World G‘reorge-—l W111 tell you all

about if, for it is a story 1 dearly love to recall. For a few:
days after you left me [ was almost entirely unconscious of
every thing. . As my perceptions returned my /eyemght
grew dim, and in a short time I was totally blind, An
old man ‘who had been a physician in his youth, lived near

by, and after the surgeon left me, he came over twice &

day to sce me and minister to my wants. <My chief attend-

ants were Mrs. Ma.y and her daughter Fanny I never

saw elther, of them to remember them while I remained
'thei-e,’buﬁ I knew them well by their voices, their walk,
yes, even their touch. Frequéntly they would noiselessly.
. change the towel on my temples, when I seeméd asleep,
and strange as it may seem, although both were as gentle

and kind as.it were: possible to be, yet I could tell 1nsta.nt- ’

ly which one was bathing my burning eyes or dressmg

the suppurating wound. Iam not altogether a convert

4 "
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to spiritualism George, but I tell you: there is an innor
s1ght, an instinct, anintuition which is a splrltual sense
What do you think of it2” S

“I think there is,” said I, “and his name is Cupld
You were in love. with Miss Fanny, and I have 10
doubt imagined her hovering over. you hke an ang'el
many a time when it was her mother.”

“You are an incurable unbeliéver, G‘reorge,” réplied
the Colonel; “but I will not argue with you. As I
slowly recovered from the parmal concussion of my brain,
T began to converse with my: ukngwn friends, and tried
to learn something of their history. In this I did not

- succeed. The very failure increased my interest in them,

and, as T acquired strength-and 'the power of thought, I
found myself unconsclously rejoicing when it chanced to be

- Miss Fanny who was waiting upon me. They were ladies .
- of refinement and eduecation, and the old Doctor congratu-

lated me more than once on falling into their hands.
‘They were Taised in luxury, sir,? said he, ‘but the old man
died out of it. He failed, sir, He was too generous——-
his hesrt wag too big, and the loss of his fortune killed
him, But his widowis a lady, sir, a noble lady ; and Miss
Fanny is worth a million, a whole million, .rmon‘e'y‘ or no
money. If you could see her you'd think so.” This speech

-of the Doctor did not lessen my interest, and 1 almost re-

gretted that T had telegraphed my friend to come after me,
~ “The day before he came, 1 ventured to ask Miss Fanny

5
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if-she did not have a brother, for I remembered & remark : f

of the Doctor in which he alluded to him. - She answered
with much emotion, ‘I had, sir, but he is dead, he was.
killed at Manassas.’ I felt the quivering of her heart in
the very pressure of her hand wpon the bandage. Instine-
“tively I placed my ] hand upon hers, while the most tender
" 4sympathy filled my whole soul. She did not remove it
until, overcome with sad memmories, she left the room.

# George, my friend, I assure you that I felt inexpressibly
sad when I had to leave them, I bade the mother an affee-
" tionate adien, and ventured to raise Miss Fanny’s hand to
mylips. T thought her almost inaudible ¢ God bless you’
ha.d the tone and tenderness of something more than ordi-
nary regret at my departure; I did not know that 1 loyed
" the girl until I had gone, and it seemed to me that my love
grew stronger with every mile that separated us. But I
will pass over that. When I reached home, my physician

- kept me confined to a dark room for a: fortnight. One.

morning he ventured to remove the bandage from my

eyes, and to my joy and surprise I saw him before me as -

in'a mist. A month more, and my sight was pronounced
- perfectly restored, and the first uso 1 made of it was to write
MlSS Fanny a letber—a love-letter, such a one ag¢ I had

never before written; nor ever expected to write. She has -

" . returned it to me, and just for amusement I will get it and

read it to you. If you ever find yourself in a sn‘mlar st

- atmn, I will let you have a \ COpY.- »

-ROMAE 2 - s ‘ 4
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| " What does all this moean, thought I, as the Colouel went
in for the letter ? If she returned the letter, she must have
dgclined him. . Loved another, I suspect; but . then, he is

. even now perfect]y enraptured over her.

In a moment he returned, and seating himself bemde
me, he read the following :

“Iam no longer blind, dear lady, and I 1 imagine that you
and your kind mother are both surprised and pleased at
the announcement. S_incerély grateful to both Heaven and
you, I feel it a sacred duty to devote the first moments of
my recovered sight to penning with my own hand some-
thing that will express my esteem to those who were $o me
a mother and sister during the greatest trial and suﬂ'enng |
of my lift The merest accident made me an inmate of
your house, a recipient of your tender charity. While

partla,lly unconscious of every thing around me, I imagine

that T was childish and troublesome, and gave you much
inconvenience and perplexing care. When my reason was
resto:ed I was still hopeless, for T was- blind. Tn those
dark days your words of kindness lifted from me a weight
of both mental and physical suffering, yotir voice touched
me like music touches the grieved spirit, " I nnagmed that
I could see the sweet face, the  sunny smlle, and even now
I have in my fancy two plctures that, were I an artist, I

could paint to the life, and fonst my eyes and heart upon
the canvas,

“ But I will not oppress you with gratitude—refinement
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and virtue kﬁov"v'full v#ell when it is felt, and tenderly -

appreciate it, but its-lavish expression is most singularly
painful. I will refrain from it, Miss Fanny, but you must
‘allow me to say'something about ahothér sentiment that
has been my constant hope and comfort since I left you, I
hardly knew then that my esteem and gratitude had
blended into love; Do not be shocked, dear lady, but ac-
cépt as true the soft confession, Tt is the truth—the
earnest truth, T write it with deliberation, with compos-
ure, with courage—I love to write it, to think it, to dream
it. In truth, I have been of late living a dreamer’s life.
With eye in ntter darkness, it vslfa,s sometimes difficnlt to
| tell\whether I were asleep or awake, and in those waking
moments I ever found myself ‘dreaming of thee,” my
spirit was polarized, and the magnet was where I left you.
Contintally, continually have I been drawn by some deli-
cious l,nﬂuence to the hour, the moment when I placed
your hand to my hps and heard you say, ‘ God bless you! 1?
~ This is not love on sight, Miss Fanny, for T have not yet
seen you, but nevertheless I love you dearly, and I would
proudly and fondly give you the homage and protection of
a heart that has never sported with a woman’s love. You
will write me, M1ss Fanny, 1 know you will write me can-
| didly, ﬁ'aukly 1 ‘'shall live trembling with uncertain but

dehghtﬁll ‘hopes until I receive your letter; for although.

~ your heart may have already twined around some oné of

. whom I have not heard-—some manly soldier, some treas.

L3
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ure of your heart, yet I will not believe it. It ;surely éan-
not be, that after suffering the perils and escapes of many
battles, after the loss of my country’s libérty, after all that
is worth hwng for, ewcept love, is gone, that I have survived
the wreck to feel my own heart shattered with dlS&PPOlHt-'
ment. T willnot believe it yet. Write to me, dear Fanny,
_write to me, for T am now nothing but Cupid’s culprit,
convicted, condemned, and none but you can lift me up,
Wiite to me, dear lady, and if you have regard for your
patient, do let him see you—your shadow, your photo-
graph. T know you would not be cruel because he ‘was
blind. .He could not see the substance then—do not
refuse him the shadow now. In any event, I shall expect
that much, '

“ A hundred fimes’ love for your mother, and ten th§u~

* sand for yoursélf. I cannot write more now, for my new

eyes are aching. When you reply, tell me every thing,
your joys, your sorrows, your past hlstory An a.utoblog-

3 raphy in outhne is what I want.

“ Yours, forever, I hope.

, .- :
“ What de you think of that, George, commg from a |
soldier, a veteran who has marched - up to batteries and
bullets, who has looked death in the face and never Wlnked
an eyef - “What do you think of that?” ‘
“Wea.kness, amazing weakness; Colonel, but what made
her return it 2 Did you lose her and hve ¢ " |
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: 2t Lose her, George! Lose her! Why, don’t you know
.nothmg, have you not heard? Tet me yesd you her
reply,. and you  can guess the balance. But, George, my
friend; my old companion in arms, all this is confidential—
l-1t’s sacred—-I will trust you on the honor of a soldier.

% Miss Fanny says: -

o Cor, B ¢ In answer;ng your letter, I presume your
‘_deszres to be expressed in good faith, and to emanate from
a sincere and.brave soldier. Ido so honor the brave who
have perilled their lives upon the field of battle, that no
‘.susplcmn of hypocrisy or deceit finds rest in my bosom in
pelation to the writer of such a frank and manly letter, and
therefore I make bold to lay aside my. 1eluctan§e to comp-ly
with -yoﬁr request, and now send you a brief and trae his-

tory of myself. Nature and Nature’s God incline me to *

seck an alliance with a congenial spirit, and there is mno
bmght prospect in-the future that would make a single life
- alife of blessedness to me. Therefore a candid exchange
of our senmments may possibly result in a future and happy
union'; but should it result in mothing, I feel- that my

‘maiden modesty will not be wiolated or my confidence

~ abused by hlm to whom 1 now trust .the following few
| Pages. - I‘_ .

¢ Neither poetry nor romance form any part of my un-

: eventﬁll life. Tn most respects I am, and have been, as

ma.ny other females who live and love and pass away With-
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ouit being known or heard of beyond the narrow limits of
their humble nelghborhood I have thus lived a simple
and natural life, saving that perhaps I have shed a foi more
tears of sadness than was my share, and sooner have dis-
persed them as often as I reflect how much I have to be
thankful for that others I know have not,
“ My father is long since dead He sleeps well where we |
have laid him by the cedar-tree in the garden ; for we chose

to bury him where careless voices would not disturb his

rest, nor careless hands pluck the flowers from his grave,
My grandfather was wealthy and extravagant, From many -
incidents and accidents which make up life, his wealth took.
wings and flow away, but not until I had acquired a fair
and liberal education. Since the decay of his prosperity
our misfortunes have come thick and fast. Passing years
have workéd many changes of condition, and even the
oversecr of my grandfather’s slaves has so-greatly prospered

- 25 10w to boast of his plantations, and his pretty daugh-

ters with whom I gayly frolicked in the shady grove now
honor me with a distant bow. Not for envy do T merition
such things as these, for they are not heartless- girls, and
would freely help me were Iin actual want. ' They only feel
the distance that wealth sometlmes creates, They move
in a different sphere, and have many, many things and
quhlonable cares to absorb their attentlon and beget an in- |
difference to poverty.

“Such changes, I have often thought are the parents of ‘
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philbsophyand reflection, and therefore prove- eminently
“useful to scoiety and virtue. . If we look at life by geneia-
tions, it is but the see-saw that children play, and there is
| sca,réely a family in our Jand who cannot illustrate, in either
its ancestry or-itself, the ups and downs, the grandeur and
humlhty, the wealth and poverty that time is ever alternat-
ing, Therefore, I am neither covetous nor touched with
envy; tﬁough very humble is my lot; for it.may.change
~ before I die. Indced, I know it will, if this our correspond-

ence should ever make me the wife of a manly youth

who would take me'é.s his Genevieve, bis bright and trust-
ing bride. No lay of Fastern minstrels, no tender song of

gentle sorrow, will he have to sing to win me, for my own

sad song is. sad enough to move me to the shelter of his
| manly bosom. | o
.. . «Before this unhappy war, I had a brother so dear and
“kind that, had he lived, Wou]d have told me how I should
, Vwmte, and what I should sdy in- this unmaidenly letter, for
. he would have loved and protected me all through the

bright and the weary days of my life. His manly form

has been for many months mouldering in a soldier’s shal-
low grave, and the same brave. troops fought over him at
. the second battle of Manassas that fought with him at the
first. . Oh, how we loved him, and how we love him yet!
The night after he fell I dreamed I heard him call, and saw
him beckon to me from out the spirit-land. =~ My dream

" .was like a prophet’s vison, and the sad news, when it came, o
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only confirmed my trembhnrr fears, - Smce that dark hom-,
- I have loved to sing :

“Call on, dear Will; no sounfi of lufe or lyre—
Ko prayer of minister, or tale of heavenly goys,
No rich reward to which the good aspire,
- Can call me heavenward like thy gentle voice.
i B :

¢ Then call me oft, nor let the year go round,
Without a daily beckon from thine angel hand;
A sister’s memory still loves the sound
That bids her j Jom thee in the apirif-land. ’

- “My dear mother and I now live alone, all alone; and
when T think that passmg years will soon alas! too soon
remove her from me, and- that before many more seasons
shall come and go, I shall be like a lonely leaf, trembling
upon its stem, a fawn of the forest whose. dam will never
return, I feel sad and sorr owful, and involuntarily sing -the
sweet and plaintive ballad of ¢ Blue-eyed Mary.’ At such
times I have wished to twine like a helpless vine around
some brave, good heart, some ideal of my wandering fancy,
some real personation of my dreams, who would-not here-
after blame me for imagining that I love him now. And
could T nof love hum, and would I not, and shall not my
heart feel glad that one from whom I had no expoctations,
and whose sealed eyes had never looked into my own,

“should ‘remember me With.Isuch_earnest éxpression of Lis ~
love, and must I.conceal: from him the kindling hopes
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fvhich burn and glow as T think of the dark and lonely

future? ‘ | o
. %QOne. day when you asked me of my brother, and

‘placed your hand upon mine, I felt in my heart that your

friendship and my sympathy was sincere, g?ld that you
wére sad because of my grief. Even then, 1 had a shad-

_ owy hope that you might love me, but it soon vanished,

and I thought-no moxe of it until you said good-bye. . You

| ‘then revived my lingering suspmmns, and since your de-

- parture, I confess to have thought of you often, very often,
and waited for somethmg, I know not what. Love, at
mght is not a weakness of my nature, but many 2 time,
~while you were our patient, I felt that it would be an easy

thing for,me to love ydu"éff dared. But I stecled my - &

‘heart 'acrainst false hopes, and s0 you must not be surprised
that I be easily won.
% But what shall I tell you of myself and can I write

i;he truth without, suspicion of self: praise ¢ and should T

write less, T would: not be truly answemng the i inquiries of

" 'your letter. o ,
- «Qpe more year, and the spring flowers will Lave

bloomed a score of times since I was christened as Fanny

. May. Until my fourteenth year, I lived and laughed as other

merry girls who know no want and are driven to no neces-

sity. With them I built my play-houses, and decked them

" with the broken china, climbed the low wood-shed, swung

from,the drooping - branches of the trees, made pyramids

- performed. for those I love.

. cannot ‘aspire to imitate the great
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in the sand, and picked berries on the road to school.
‘Evenly and quietly I moved along in my studies, and
‘thanks to a faithfal teacher, and to a mother ever watchful,
I acquired a love of study, and a taste for reading the
cchoice library which was retained from the wreck of r-ny‘
father’s fortune. When brought to the sad reality of our
loss, I cheerfully began my household duties, and siill con- .

. tinue as the maid of domestic work. No branch of such

employment is now unknown to me, mor unwelcome to be
Sometimes we have a visitor,
and then it does not take me long to make my toilet and
receive the honored guest, for unlike the fair children of

‘wealth, I do not have to stady long the lights and shad-
+ ows of many robes before I decide wha.t apparel will ‘best '

suit the company and the occasion, My father has.often
told me that men were the better judges of what a woman’s
manners should be to plese kés sex, and taught me to be.
ever natural in my conduct and conversation, and never
disguise the truth. So I do not feel mortified when seen
carrying water from the spring, or planting the garden, or
trimming the cedar hedge. Our war‘lts-’ are few, for it takes
but little to support two lonely and humble females who:
Until my brother” 8
death, the profits from a small amount of bank stock were

sufficient for our support, and the proceeds of his labor
~ brought us many comforts, which now we caunot afford,”

But sufficient unto the day is the evil thereof, and we have
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never -suffered. or feared, nor will the promise made $0 the.
“widow and the orphan_be forgotten or unfulfilled.

' “Thus much have I written as the outline of my life..
My -a§pira)tions hdve been few, but my hopes are strong:

and earnést. - An ever-welcome friend has proposed to se-

cure me a. situation as a teacher in a neighboring village,
‘but it is too far for a daily walk, and I cannot bear to be
separated from my home ‘and mother, and my father's
much-loved grave; and now, as I write to you, and fry_tq,
feel altogether unselfish, and dream of happiness to come,
‘and everliving faith in him to whom I could trust my.
honor and my life, I am compelled to say that he who
..ého,o‘sgﬁ me must choose my dear fond mother with me,
- during her pilgfimage on earth, No other co'ndition do-
1.impose, no-other boon shall I presume to ask.

“You ask me for my photograph; I am sorry I have

none\.‘ I,have a miniature, but it is not like me now. L

will send you my shadow so soon as it can be procured,

and. until then, for your edification, . T will describe myself
~ to you as a substitute for the picture. But I do not. know
that I ought to send you any thing, for it occurs to me that
if you are so ardently in love, you will soon, very soon

come. here and claim the substance. After you have seen -

me, you would not need a photograph, for if T pleased you,

would you not have a shadow on the bram? But to begin, -

excuse. mo for saying that my mother thinks me fair,
and my fond brother often called me good and pretty. I
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am not an angel nor a peri of a poet’s paradise ; but who
‘does not wish to be beautiful and to be thotight so by the
world, and is it wrong to feel such innocent-ambition ¢ 'The .
mirror that flatters our features is ever- the most highly
prized, and it is a universal pleasure to receive the delicate
flattery of our fiends, H ow well do I remember with what

trembling inquiry I once asked my ever-candid mother if

I was really beautiful, as miy fond brother said, when he
would stroke my hair, and press my cheek to his? How

sirprised she scemed, and started, for fear I was ‘nursing

vanity, and- hpw tenderly reproachful was her voice when
she replied, * Fanny, you look well eﬂougﬁ, but you are .
vot beautiful. You are not grown, nor your form and feat-
ures rounded as they will be but youn wﬂl be beaumful

if you are good.”

“Now I am grown and in the bloom of perfect health ;
still I can pass along and dazzle no one, nor rob one soul
of rest, nor scarce attract a moment’s gaze of those I méet.
With humble and unattractive dress I cheerfully perform -

- my duties, and no ‘valenciennes,” nor ¢ point,’ nor ‘hon-

iton,” nor flounce, nor frill, nor sweeping trail, nor glitter-
ing jewels assist the eye to see the charms, ¢ any, that I

have. Sometimes I am vain enough to think that should

the blessing of wealth be added to my lot, some of those
who: kriow me now might wonder that the flower of the
forest could bloom so fair for qug transplanted o a rlcher
soil.
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“But I cannot be so vainly personal_. Let me finish by

using the third person, and say I know a lady whose com- - ‘

plexion-once was fair but now has that shade of brunette
‘which constant exercise has delicately painted there, almost

-hrdmg the blue veins of her temples. Her hair is dark,
her eyes are hazel, secreting behind them full chalices of

" tears that well up to the surface too often and too easy, but
then there are many smiles lurking near which are quick,
very quick, to come Torth and chase the tears back totheir
~ hidden fountains, Her voice has something of melody and
tune, though she is no nightiﬁgale, and her form something
of symmetry, though no model for an Italian sculptor.
Her features are neither remarkable nor peculiar, but form
a face of some expression, rather pleasant than otherwise,
' and might improve by reflection from the looks of one who
would love her and listen while she sang ¢ Am I not fondly
thine own?’ This lady cannot enrapture any one with
sweet and swelling notes upon the harp- of the piano, for
“the lessons that she. easily learned have faded from her
memory. She cannot dance, though her steps are quick

and free. Indeed, there are many things she cannot do -

 that others might, but for all such womanly defects she can
-the better love, honor, and obey a true and noble man.

«This is all, dear sit, and, enough, T fear, to make you

doubt my maiden modesty. I feél already that I ought
" not to have written it, but still my pen has.followed my

’
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thoughts, and my thoughts were provoked by a desire to

‘please you, you, only you.

« My mother sends her love, and both of us our thankful
rejoicings that you have been fally restored to light and
life. : |

“I am yours forever; ififif—it s my destiny.

« PANNY.”

“What do you think of that, George? Do you aspire
to ever be happy enough to get such-a letter?”
“Idonot,” said I; “but bachelor as I am, and until now
casemated abamst the charms of the sex, I would haves :
married that girl. Where is she, Colonel? .
~ The rustling of ‘dressess announced the approach of
females through the hall. They had returned the back
way and the Colonel met them at the door of the veranda,
and, with face all glowing with delight, introduced me to
his wife as Fanny May. I don’t know that I ever was
more confused in my life, for I had not dreamed of his
marriage, and was thinking of Miss Fanny as far away.
She was a queen, and had I not fallen in love with. the
Colonel’s sister, I oa.n’t: say how ‘long our -frien'dship ﬁonld.
have been unbroken. The Colonel is now my brother-in-
law, and I declare myself to be as happy and proud. as

‘himself, and I did not have occasion to copy hislove-letter.

ok




AN ENIGMA.

(NOT PRAED’S.)
)

. ﬂx&n on the Alabama’s deck, and ever fall in s1aht
. ¥y 1st is always present, and the last to leave the fight.
My 2d is a'man of ease, upon whose pillowed breast

- The wounded soldier loves to lean, the famtmg man to

/

rest.

My 3d—--the kind of honors, which, though worthy of our

mm, : ) ‘ i

Have never yet been réached or won by Semmes of naval ‘

fame.

Nor can lis foes 1mpute to h1m the sin that makes my

4th,

A sin that bears the scorn and hate of all the brave of

earth, - - RS

My 5th, more kind and Chnstla,n, of peace and love dld'

| write,
"And to her moral fictions attention dld 1nV1te.

(AN ENIGMA. 208

N

My 6th gives caste and dignity unto the Irish name,

And marks the patriot for his wealth, hls fa'mly, or his
fame.. )

Unchanged, and still infallible, ere since the world begun,

Old Time has never moved my 7th, though he has moved
the sun.

My Sth——the earliest bugle-ncte that leads the charger on,

*That calls ~up Reynard from his rest, and ‘wakes the trem-.

blmg fawn. : ‘
Facing the east at early dawn, the crescent subject prays;

" Unto my 9th ejaculates, and sings Mahomet's lays.

My last, the kind of pension, to every traitor due ;

- May this reward, in our day, be merited by fow.

Now all the words above defined, some hidden and some
plam,

Reversed and forwards, still they do in letters spell the
same.

Take the 1st letter from each word, and place them side by
mde,

You have my whole—a statesman 8 boast-——a mighty mon-

!

arch’s pride. ' e
* % % % * %* % ™ *

Three t1mes an Enghqh chevaher with bold and fearless

_ breast,
Threw down his kmghtly gage, and dared the Turks unto

the test, -
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‘He slew them one by ornie, and then he bore hls pnze E © PROSPEHCTUS
‘1” away’ ) : | o ) A OF THE

And thence he sought a d1stant land, where pllgrlms went SRS T - | e o e L

S topray. ‘ R MﬁﬁﬁﬁpﬁﬁﬁTﬁH RE@@RB,
But. when ‘misfortune came, and he laid trembhng near his S | ‘ AND NEW YORKV VINDICATOR.

_ grave, : ' ~ - '

My whole, though weak and powerless, resolved his life to

save: {

' The bold resolve was fortunate, success the effort crowned,

And “ Windsor Shades ” unto thls day is known as classic B :
groind, © , d . I THE POLITICA PLATFORM OF THE RECORD.
' B After the publicatio: 5..-he 26th number of the RECORD, of last - -
- year, we-increased ITS SIZE from SIXTY-FOUR to EIGHTY COL-
UMNS, IT IS NOW THE LARGEST DEMOCRATIC AND FAM
ILY PAPER PU‘BLISHED IN THE UNITED STATES; and, al
though our expeh,&és are very heavily increased by the change, we
supply the paper arv TP® saux PRICE. The reading matter is of a
more varied ar’ atér * character, on account -of the greater
‘space placed 0 .ispos.), and wh,wh is equal to FOUR AD..
DITIONAL PAGES; or SIXTEEN COLUMNS. . We are encouraged
to this change by the success that hag attended our efforts to present
the public with a paper that has held fast, through every vicissitude,
to the two cardinal principles of State Rzghts and Self-Government,
and that refused amid the fearful conflict of the past four years L
lower the banner on which those principles were inseribed. We feel ‘
 certain that this effort on our pari to render our paper in every way.
‘desemng of the continned- support.of our friends, w111 be met by a
generous and. active codperation on theirs in enabling us to extend g
circulation.- We know. at will gratify them to be {old that, despite
the malice and peraecutlon of our political enemies, despite the sup.
: preaszon of the REgorp -and the a.rrest of its*editor, despite the official”
power which was wielded to our ‘disadvantage and material i injury,”
we have been enabled t0 weather the storm in whmh S0 many went

Sd-o

ENLAR(}EMENT OF THE PAPER
FROM SlXTY-FOUR TO EIGHTY OOLUMNS.

vy

THE END.
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: down; and are now looking forward with hope t5°a greater degree of |

usefulness in the future. For our part, we have no change whatever

to make in our prmcxples The great pohtlca.l dogmas enuucmted
by the men of 1776, are as true to-day as they were then; and,
- though they have been forgotten by the people" and trampled under

foot by arbitrary power, it is only by a return to them that popular .

freedom can be saved from the dangers by which it is beset, through

fanatics on the one hand, and dealgnmg ‘and unprmclpled pohtwmns

on the other. '

' 'We gee no reason, after a full survey of the whole poht.lcal field,
to despair of the ultimate gueeess of the principles for which we have
contended. Force hag been applied, and it has not decided, because

it was Dot competent to decide, that the prmclples of State R:ghts
and Self Government have ceased to exist: It is needless to pursue
thiz subJect further, as its force must be apparent to every unbxa.sed

) a,nd jmpartial mind. -

~ Thefuture is before us, and as a journalist we shall perform our

: duty hiéreafter as we have performed it in the past. We have, as we

" .said, 1o cha,nge to make. The RECORD'S platform of prineiples re-

mains the same. It will bé hénceforward its. aim to be a trathful

- and wnswerving exponent of State Righits, nnd it is therefore inflex-
ibly 6pposed to the anti-Democratic policy of consolidation, - Believ-

' ing that. popular- freedom in this Republic is dependent upon State

r \Soverelgnty, it ig at war with all despotic encroachments on that prin-

~ ciplé -and the vights of the people. It shall never gease- to advocate

the supremacy of the Civil Authority, and to denounce and condemn
the .pretensions and usurpations of Military Power.

In the futuré, as in the past, the RECORD will continue the falth«

ful advocate of Democratic principles, It is true that recent :events,

' brought about by a fanatical interforence with the rights of States,
and by an mtolerance of the Constitution and laws made in accord-
ance. therewith, have caused & temporary revulsmn but-the: princi-
ples.of the great.revolution are only kept in- abeyanee, end will, we

" bélieve, be réasserted ere many years-elapse. The people have ye#
to-learn from éxperience that the lessons and' teachmgs of the grea®

. ‘statesmen who formed. the Repubhc cannot be set aside unless by the L
‘tota} ovérthrow ‘of popular freedom and self.government. ~Nofact

L3

was more cornpletely established, no prmclple more thoroughly vin- "~

-dicated, than that which agserts that ¢ Govérnment. denves ite jusk
powers from the consent of the governed,” and that 4 Union which

* can only be perpetuated by the strong arm of military power, must,

if continued to be 8o sustained, result in the establishment of a cen-

tralized despotism.

‘The Recorp.and ViNpicaror  shall contmue, ag it has begun, the -
-outspoken and fearless opponent of every act of unconstitutional
policy, the defender of the great Charter of American Freedom, and -
the unﬂmchmg ‘advocate of Liberty of Speech, Vote by Ballot, Ha- ~
beas Corpus, Tna.l by Jury, Freedom of the Press, and State nghts

LITERARY DEPARTMENT,.

We devote special attention to this part of the RECORD, ag each
numbér hears ample testimony, and the  Portfolio” is one of its -
best;, and most, sucoessful features, blending, as it does, the humorous '
and the poetical with light sketches, anecdotes, and incidents in end-
 less variety. All the contributions.to +thig department are original,
and the general approbatmn w1th which it has been received by the
readmg public stamps it as a complete success, We may add that
-the orlgmal poetry, which appears in this and other parfs of the
paper, is not surpassed if it is equalled, by a.ny Journal Amencan or
Europeau. :

THY FIOTIONAL DEPARTMENT. .

“While i ignoring the unhealthy and sensational style of too many
of the current periodicals, we aim to make this department ungur- -
passed in point of interest to the best works of imagination, and
shall leave nothing undone to render it equal, in its collection of
omgmal stories and tales, to the most popular and highest class of
the ﬁetmnal productions of the day. We are determined thatno
- paper shall excel ours in thig important feature, and that the younger

gpomon of our patrons Wlll find in its entertaining and pleasant

-reading a happy substitute for the dubious kind wn;h which the
eountry is unfortunately flooded.

- THE EDITORIAL DEPABTMENT.

In our pohtmal platform we have presented the" prmclples of the "
~ Rucorp, and it shall be hereafter, as it has been in the past, our- -

great object to sustain its reputation in this great and vital particu.




lar. - The frank snd outspoken manner with which all the éubjects
" thiat; properly come within the scope of this depariment have been
treated, Wil be ‘adhered to throughout. The editor firmly believes

-that the prmmples 'which he advocated and sustained during the .

late ﬁerce and bloody four years’ war, are, if posmble more essential
‘nbw than ever, and that in their success alone can the great Revolu.
' tmn of 76 find its best and most praetwal development

THE NEWS DEPABTMENT.

‘ ‘Tt i3 -our aim to give in the Recorp a eomplete resumé of
_ news, both through the correspondence and the general intelligence,
prepared expressly for its columns, Our Foreign and Domestic
‘Summary, in which the important intelligence of the dayis given, is all
rewritten, 8o that our readers are saved the trouble of poring over
long and tedious statements and accounts to get at the points of the
‘wews., , The commendation which this department of the Recorp has
generally received is the best proof of its success.

MISCELLANEO‘U’S.

. In addltxon to the departments enumera,ted we give from time tp
time art and scientific matters due attention, and occasionally present
an mterestmg and instructive melange of miscellaneous reading

" The MrrroporLiTaN REcorp and Vinpicator will be supplied to
Subscribers on the following terms :

“To City Sabscribers, served by garriers,. . . .45 00 per year,
To Country Subseribers, served by mail.... 4:00 “
“To Clubs of tenormore................. 3 00

(PAYABLE IN.ADVANCE).
Terms to Advertisers :

ﬁf SpeeiﬂlNOtleeS..-.......-..----....-.-25ets.perhne.
To Transient AGvertisers. s vaveeeenasass 18 t
To Yearly Advertisers.:v.eosvieenaeain 10 ¥

All orders and communieations ghould be addregsed to the editor, -
No 424 Broome Street.. E
{5 The Editor would-ask as & favor that s Subscnbers would .
Furnish him with the names and addresses of their friends in other
" Btates, as well as that in Whlch they reside, that he may have the '
‘opportumty of supplying them with | specimen copies of the Recon,
_which he will do without any cost to them.
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