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WHAT FOR? . :
A nation’s heart to ita depths s stirred!
A ringing call through the land is heard!
_ Onevery lip is a farewell word!
. : What for? - :
To war! to warlis the maddened cry!
To war! to war! doth the echo fiy
: On every wind that rushes by !
) What fof?

" The banners wave on the stirring &ir; ~

Ghice oty
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bility, spite of hir loud remonstrarices, that
¢He didn’t mean no harm, missy; de
Lor’ bress her!” o :

wool of yees. And take yer devil's hoof
off from threading me dress; and don’t-be
squazin me wid yer big ‘black’ sides, ye
shmoky babboon, yer!” '

‘This fierce onslaughtcreated a sensation

his goo;lfe;hng, ‘with much enraged volu-

| “Ouch! Git out, yer blick bunch of

{ rugs, yer. How dare - ye¢ ‘make free to.
- | spake to a dacint white woman, at all, at.
all?  Shet up your gob, or I'll.pull the }

edly. down. on.alk cross-grained gentry and
outlandish snohe, who come over here to
America to.keep from starving, and then

| undertake to dictate to. us in the cars.—
Colored people are allowed in this car, rags |
.or no.rags; and if anybody -tzoubles you, | perpl

old blueskin, talk back and L1l back you.”
_ This resolute speech had the effect of
quieting the murmurers for the time; and

had strong partisans, forced his way back

the conductor, seeing that Brother Cole

to his post again, much to the satisfaction

“Go it; blueskin!  You'll fetch the five:
cents yet.” o '
“ Are you going to bed 1" agked the con-
ductor, wha could not refrain from joining
in the general laugh at Brother. Cole’s
rplexity. ‘ '
" “Not.afore I pay for my lodging ; yah,
yah!” returned he now, in his shirt-gleeves.
Thrusting his hand withip the waistband

one of the lowest angles of his nether. gar-
'ment, and undoing the hard knet into
which it was tied, drew forth two dismal-

‘of his indescribables, he earefully drew up-

and dead, to give them a -faithfal descrip-
tion. Surgeons and attendants have been
constantly ‘at  labor; without rest, in at-
tending to the unfortunate soldiersih the
hospitals: - Yet, after all their efforts, it
. was - long b
conld be ‘propgriy’ cared for and -their
- wounds properly dressed.  The courtroom
was filled -with the sufferers, lying -upon
the floor, so many that. it was difficult to.
pass about among .them. Among -them
‘was the Confederate Captain Jones, who
bad both eyes shot: out, and whose face,
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In the battle iear ‘Elk Horn Tdvern,
'%‘rgreé’ant Major Wooster, of the Iowa
v e ird, was hit:by a ¢éannon shoi, taking
before: many. of the womnded | gy the side of his skull, wmo:’he‘wu
engaged in untangling the hiorsés from the
Dubuque battery, having bravely volun-
teered 10 go ahead on’ the'ds ous er-
rand, in the face of = plunging fireé from
the enemy’s battery. - Calling to his boy,
after he was shot, he said: *“Jobnuny, Oh

. The caunon's boon tolls death o:e::;‘m = and renewed merriment of Brother Cole,
! Each Licart throbs fast witha d

What fer?

Johnny, I must go!” :

A cannon ball, in the battle near Lee
Town, killed two cousins named "Alley,
and lodged in the breast of Lieut. Perry
Watts, of Company K, Twenty-second In-
diana. It was taken out, and proved to

| directly, and not a good humared one; the’
{ weather having a-bad’ effect upon' the
nerves of the passengers. :

“Cool off!”” ¢Dxy up, there!”" “Turn
’em out!” *“Nigger in the car?” cried sev-
1 eral, who were obliged to stand up and be
" | jostled. ” '

«“Spec I'se got .as good a right heah as
anybody,” grumbled Cole. -¢“Cullud peo-
| ple am allowedin dis car.”

“That's right, my friend,” said the

who said, in & subdued voice: looking brown bills, opened them—and
“Dey cairn’t scare dis chile; yah yah! | stared aghast! Coe
Ole Blueskin] Much your sarbent, mis- |~ “T gorry, I thout it was dar, but it am
ter gemman. ' Didn't know I was blue | no sich ting! Wh—wh—what'll I do fur
afore ; but spec I did look a little blue ow- | a five-cent piece, my Lox?”
ing to de excited state of ob de count;y| “Why, one of the bills will do. fhce, were swollen, distorted and discolored. | be a 6 pounder ball. ,
an’ de wedder.” . |change it,” said the conductor. Seme, indeed, were cheerful and rejoicing] A man was shot through the body with
+““Won't you favor us with a song, broth- | " «No, no you wont ear . Dem’s bad | that, while their comrades were many of | a ball, and caught in the waistband of his
er!” siiggested the white cravat. *“Give| bills, I put *em in dar 80’3 to.be shuar not | them so- seriously injured, their alight | pantaloons, where it had lodged. .
us ‘John Datling.’” to pass ’em by accidun, and be tooken up | wounds wauld 5000 heal and become:hon- |  In the battle of the 8tk a ball struck a
“What? De young man who knew dat | fur counterfeitin’. Don’t touch, ’em sar. | orable. scars, testifying their . patrigtism | tree, shivering it to splinters. : One of -the
| white cravat, earnestly. “Stick to your [ his mudder was well?” ! O what'll I do for a five-cent piece? I|and loyalty. _But the majority of those | splinters, six feet long, struck a Secesh, -
l’igh(& PDon’t be p\lt down.” Here ‘there were rehe\ved oxp! ion of muit have ll;ét it sumwhus 1 ) whicb. I mw LhBl‘Q were daugerous wounds’ and impaled him to the earth.
; This encouraged brother Cole, and he|indignation among thé passengers. And be now: hastily resamed his sec- and some were to suffer amputations, and Lieut. Henne, of Company P, Twelfth
sassumed the defiant, planting his broad | ‘«This is infamous! Stop the car, Pm | tions of confederated tatters, trembling vi- | their fellow-soldiers about them, suffering | Missouri, who had lost hisarm in the Hun-

covered i thickly -with clotted blood, pre-
sented the most repulsive and pitiable sight
which one could well behold. _
" Some, from loss of blood, were wan and
pale, and some, from the injuries to the

. The beat af the drum and the war M’: tramp
N ‘Loud echoes, and armies rash ¢ to campy
To battle and strifo with carnage rank.

HoNidaysburg, Dee. 30, x

dtisfaction, .

What for?

'nu: bridegroom turns from his weeping bride,
u Ab, woe! ah, wos! doth this hour betide!”
She soba and wails a8 he leaves her side,
7 What for?

Onward she looks and she sees him lie,
Bleeding ¥nd trazapled, and torn to die—
A lifelong wall is that widowed cry.

R What for?

The mother blesses with blinding tears,
With choking sobs and untold fears, -
Her hope and pride—he goos to the wara.

Y|
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What for?
Goes he to fight, to murder, kill,
The brother a brother’s blood to spill—
An untimely grave Aer child to fill?
" What for?

The father “God speed ” to the sun doth say,

figure sturdily in his seat, regardless of the
4 hitches and twitche s of Bridget

. “I don’t wear sich good clothes as some
folks does, but I kin jess pay my fare as
well as & white man; and I ain’t no secesh
nudder.”

going to get out! Highbinders! Unbear-
able! Rather walk all the way homg, in.
ten times as bad a storm! Pull the strap!”

And six or eight did get out, uttering
anathemas updn the whole colored race

olently at the threats of the mortified con-
ductor, who considered himself the victim
of & trick on the part of fat Brother Cole.

¢“Stop the car, and hand him overto
the police!” :

from their own wounds, were obliged to

garian war, was struck in the battle of the:

listen to their cries and groans, and to hear | 8th. by a cannon ball, which carried away
the grating of the surgeon’s saw, a pre- 2
monitor of their own hard fate.

I saw many in the agonies of death—

his right leg. He was carried off the
field, and, when passing. Gen. Curtis, the
hergic sufferer waved his hand to the Gen-

Aloona nud vicinity that he

toicee of | . “Thy country's cause, boy, never betray!”’

CARXEB, N SPICES His broad ¢hest heaves—he marches away.

rews he HoHan, ' &  What fort . a young colored woman, to whom Brother
o b liv mh:fg‘ia"" - «“The staff of my uge, he goes, my wll! half, but it was unfortunate just then, for Joung 6o RS .
e fci L stock of plain . Cole now yielded his seat, with a profusion
..m&c_tpra. S The Lrave, brave lad ! must his young head fall the dull business. during the day hadmade £ bo hich h 'f 1 like blushing
S, RATSINS, &C, Tn the dnst! God help! *tls bis country’s call1” | many of the passengers very snappish and of bows, which made her fee ke blushing.
T What for? i | But Brother Cole now received several

s of the yuar, v . rul bout the hard times.
f the ye A querulous a e o8
e 3 Raf He goes, the soldier, his Llood to shed; - . « T4 : scornful nudges from the standers, and he
: ;MO]R_SSQ_bl,v ,'qu‘f, Theg:::l e oy o, ' It’s for such troublesome fellows as suddenly sat down plump in the Irish wo-

I'E WHEAT FLOYR, . ¢ moaus, and tears, and wail for tho dead you,” exclaimed somebody, *“that we are ) _
R, CORN MEAL, &C,, ' * W“:?;:; - | having all this war, and expense, ond bad: mt‘l‘n(gv:?g.ahe screamed. ¢ Murther! Ye've
u large or umall quantities. The beggar's rags are his laurel crown, business.” ; At . s
fuy stock and you wil fid The curses of want. his peans drown— % That's so,” sulkily muttered another broke tin good eggs in me pocket. Git off
B 5 scoB Wik With woe is his country’s head bowed dowz. ' - : ‘ 1.’ |ov me tigh! T'm ruined and crushed wid
COB WISK, " countey who had broken a bottle of cologne in his yees, intirely. Polace! Wirristhra! Howly
{'ESTION WHICH ———————— 9°8t't8§ Po‘aket, ‘wal_ng to the “,0”8“3 saints come cut the roat ov this heavy 1 !
of evsrg__gqop " ' 0 lﬁ - |jam.. . ¢ And white olk.s mus’t’ now stan inck monkey 1" v don’t want to spile my clo’es.” regiment, &c., of the deceased. :
anatiers, €he eib- §El£a ” %jﬁsg m’g’ : npzrtls make room for n%ed th And Bridget’s baby set up a renewed |: ¢ Most , certainly. 1 will, my eolored | o R
divect, but If you s e white‘ze“:kg:l’::;o“ ’:m’” lled out the | o reaming—all of which excited a hurri- | friend,” replied the —white cravat, rising | BLASPHEMY OF REBEL CLERGY.
«“For shame g’ent’lemenl You came |cane of mingled oaths, yells of laughter, f an d pulling the strap ; “p‘?m“’ thel(;;g On Monday morning Parson Brownlow
: ko vou | CAME | nd groans among the excited travelers, | Stopping, the red vest, top-boots, and p , v Methodist . preachs
last, and must tdke your chances with the . met some thirty Met { . preachers at
’ you ‘regard Cole with | breeches also arose, and followed them out, : S,
rest. Perhaps you don’t know that col- | 300¢ of whorh ed Brother Cole wit o e «Q}d | the Methodist Book Concern, in-Cinein-
sred peopl allowed in thi » great ferocity, and vowed he ought to be | expressing: dcop solicitude to sce nati, and made a brief- speech. He knew
orec peop’e are 10 thIS CATT | faken out and sent to the Tombs. Blueskin® safe home. ’ Methodis peeh s who
¢ Allowed ?”” sneered one of the restive | ~ ‘ 1 “Y00k sheah, mister conductor, I'll jess only Lthree. eth dist preachers who were
ell, where the debble can a poor " : o | loyal. Bishop Coule condemned the re-
standers up. “Yes, altogether too loud| . 2 ; the | tell yon what it is. Yowm treated me so AL 10p Lol N :
to suit me! Never heard such loud talk- | -85 st Tse give up my seat to the hsmgum dat T mean to patronize dis car | bellion; he did not dare do more, because
into sundry proportions of mud, snow, slush, | 51\, i 3 car in my life; and all owing to. cul‘l‘ud-lady e " | ebery time I come dxswal;a and 1] tell all | he would be ‘hung, old as he is.. The
mist, rain, hail, wind and sleet; and when | ?agged nigger and a confounded aboli- “Glt out, rags: " od de)f cullud s of my scquainums to | Bishop had to swear to support the Con-
business men down-town begin topay the] .. =25, . o Go away, cologne!” ‘ pusso i 2y 8 y s federacy. Mr. Brownlow said the South-
e . tionist. . “Phew! .Get d h You | do de same likewise; fur it’s a.gran’ idee y : ,
daily penalty of living up-town, by bun- I ipy4 5op goot!” here assisted a chubby ,1,) ew: -(Fet down somexr ere. ou ob vours to 'low cu’n“d people to be al- ern churches were ruined for good.-—
dling-themselves into the cars and getting | 1y sohman  who was' interrupted in his (‘m“‘t stand here, contraband.” e lowid in dis car.” j “$%nion people would not hear: Secession
nearly jammed and smothex‘ed to death on > s &«§ Y ] ¢Sit down anywhere, wrpomny, S?Jd h . thers . nor sccessionists those who
" the ride h here th to enio ful doze in a corner. “Gotfortam! | o o vest. «But try somebody with| And out went the whole party of five, loval. The ¢ ed his esé
¢ ride home, where they are 0 €Oy | Whyt ish all dish for & biznish ?” hing heartily, the loud *Yah, yah!” | WO - ;Ya- o of m‘;ﬁs“’m Enot Toone

: . o la

the comforts of swearing a little, and sha- n . 1 1w | StOUL lege? . . e i y :

king and wringing themselves oixt a great ad:i‘ ege people mFtoo .much loit;gl_,tatzdg:ﬁl!‘e * Brother Cole, apparently bewildered of Brother Cole being heard above all. . nessee, which is Union five-to one, and o
a nervous Frenchman, the political civilian leaders of Tennessee,

deal, sitting before a _ : with the jostling he was receiving, sat| ‘If ever you thrust your ugly body into
ez:i,m ongn%hgefcm“'d %;)1(1):)1 l;ﬁer;eg od a Sixth | ¥ the loud words and a very loud ache of | down by turns upon the Frenchman, the this car T the conductor, sha- saying if he was kept, twelve of their
_ Avenue car at the Astor House, just ere | °%¢ of his corns, which the crowd had re- | Dutchman, and the Cockney—receiving | king his fist, T ; . leaders woald be sacrificed. His wife and
it started, wasa party of five, apparently peatedly trodden upon. | |very inhospitable punches from the laps of But the party had reached the sidewalk, ehildren were detained as hos for his
strangerS’to ench other—one of them weai~ | - Fon my word!” coincided a cockney, | the first two; but meeting: with better luck yelling with glee, and were now setn en-| 3" quet»  He told his wife to|leg and was sto The Captain
ing a white clerical cravat, with a weed | looking stiffly over a choking shirt-collar, | 5¢ his last awkward session—the outraged | tering a dr -saloon’ together, in-the ixfd:em her mind to be executed, -as he eghal was 8 P‘l;ed-h_ e Captam was
roand his hat: another. with a red vest: | - this his_the . most, hextronery wide hi | Cockney starting up and resigning his seat, | most familiar style. ; ) thould !::ertajnl D ok and arite ’a’gainst shidty injured, but his sword was- bat-
another, with plaid “hreeches: anothar. | Rever had! ‘We don’t hallow such habom- j and- making his way out -of the car ae The conductor stared, and so did the, the Confederacy P o . teP.. s field ok L
 with top-boots; and the fifth distinguish: inable proceedings hin the hold country. | speedily as possible, and. speechless with | passengers; and as the car proceeded on The. wowst Een be remarked; in the | 'noe:he el -glaifl was.f th:nmmd
able by-bis dire aggedness, black i, and | This bis 'ardly hendursble, band roally | rage; considertng such an indigaity to ono e o, ooy e e e Gty | Souhern Confoderucy ure Mothodist, Bup- | Gen. Davis, Yo ke shaervations
“~extreme rotundity of body. : : ! : .of Her Majeaty’s subjects quite as w o A i " . . - o - - tions.
y The first fou,:rtylwtppenefl to get seats to- | “Pot luck! gentleman,” here retoted mmﬁmmhmﬁmﬂmwiﬁ. ty’s Minstrels”—though what it meant we 2‘:;‘.’ ?ﬁi’maﬂf g:ggalfvgﬁmg rieodA seting, pasaedhauvsmuikde:hec L Wl{i.ﬂ:'d
gether, on one side of the car; and the | the white cravat. “Nobody’s to blame| Continual in gettings. and out goings | are unable to say . and pre&h Snndays. When they Béeamé horse, mrryxng’ ing ‘away a 1 o‘;‘ fhefhms
“culled pusson,” entering last, previously | for the weather; and if you choose to } prolonged the.long passage to Fifty-ninth | ' secesh they bid farewell to honesty, truth | rode by Lieutetant Izndgl‘ggfe The Lieu-
took: particular pains to aseure himself he | cfowd o and stund up an help maks B and decency. The Confederacy origina- | tenant fell with the horse, but ‘extrieated
ted in lying, stealing and perjury. Floyd

street, much to the annoyance of all who
himself as soon as possible. 'The
did the stealing, the common masses the

“was making no mistake, by asking the | atmosphere oppressive, agd vent your deplored that *colored persons were al-
spleen upon a poor colored man, why,‘it's | lowed” in that,car. ‘ V o e e P b b
lying, and fourteen Senators from the Cot- | along the Lieutenant’s pocket money; which
ton States the perjury—the latter. class ’

condactor— - - : :
t Am cullud people allowed in dis car?” | your own look-out that’s all.” _ ‘Time for taking fares having come, the
The conductor hesitated in replying; for | Brother Cole #iére indulged in a long | conductor wended his arduous way through was concealed in the holsters. - -
though ‘the words ““Colored peoplé allowed | 8ud very loud guffaw, shaking his fat sides | the car on his errand. Brother Cole, see- while still retaining their seats in the U.| A Dutchman rode dxrectlminw the ene-
‘in this car” appeared in bold letters upon | With great unction, much to the discom- | ing him coming, now began busily to search S. Senate, and making a pretence of ob- | my's works with a caiss’ofl “The rebel
" the outside, the inquirer was such. a fort of Bridget and the mdlgmmon of his hls“pockets: for the inevitable five cents. servmg th’eir ogth-, butat night, till twelve M)z;jof asked him where he w';ls goi :e and
Dy Come, come, you troublesome fat cuss, o'clock, holding secret ‘me;’ﬁug,;, sending | the man answered, “ Dish for s,gefsl’g' The

and on went. the car again, after having

“J¥mpostor!” ‘“Rowdy!” ¢Pickpoeket
received a new passenger in the person of

most: likely !’ :

4 No, you don’t!” now interposed the
‘white cravat, tendering the fare. *Here's
five cents for him. No doubt he had the
money, but-gave it away to some poor
-person.”

Tt would be jess like me!” said Brother
Coley grinning. ¢ Much your sarbent, sar.
But I say, mister gemnien, as you's got an
umberil, and I git out about heah, could I
trubble you fur to kumpany me cross de
street to my do’'—and-you kin come right

.one, who wag raised and seated half up-
right; haunts me now with his pale, sor-
rowful. countenance. . He was almostidead,
and every moment would raise his head,
open his eyes, and stare. vacantly around,
ag if he would assure himself that he had
not yet lost all the sense of sight. -Here
also lay some who had just died, and as I
passed through. the hall, a gray-haired
guard, resting upon his musket, with a
solemn, grave countenance, was standing
beside a number of dead, in the attitude
.of a death struggle, each with a ‘paper
back, and the car will wait fur yon? I|pinfed to his clothing, stating the name,

eral, while hisface was wreathed in smiles,
as if forgetful of his sufferings in the ex-
ultation of approaching victory. -

A singular incident is- mentioned by
Captain_Stark, of Gen. Curtig’ staff: In
the heat of the action on the 8th, a wood-
cock, which was flying over the field to-
ward us. from the secesh side, suddenly
darted straight to the ground,-and was
picked up near Gen. Curtis’ position. It
was ascertained that a stray bullet had -
passed through its body while on -the
wing. = The incident was taken as a good
omen. - s
On the rebel side the. Indiang were in
command of Pike, Standwartz and Ross.
They proved of little account, axcept to
plunder and rifle the dead, and scalp the
wounded, of which fact Col. Busey, of the
Third Illinois cavalry, hasample evidence.
In the field these cowardly allies could not
be brought within range of our capnon.—
They would say, “ Ugh! big gun!” and
skedaddle for the brush. B

A secesh dactor, who came afterward
into our camp, relates that on the morning
of the batttle he observed about 300 In-
dians daubing their faces all over black,
from the coal of the chared stumps. " The
doctor inquired of one of the chiefs the
significance of painting thus, when he ‘was
answered that ¢the Indians, when going
into-a fight, painted their faces red; but
when they aré pinched with hunger, they
-color black.” These fellows had had noth-
ing to eat in two days. SO
A ball, after breaking the legs of two
men, hit Capt. Hobb on the back of his

"This last observation was intended as an
adroit appeal to Union- feeling in his be-
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. THE NEGRO DIFFICULTY;

. -OR,
falr prices.” * COLORED PEOPLE ALLOWED IN THIS CAR.’t
dustom’ work, sll o . .

. Nonabut th BY W. 0. EATON,

It was late in'the afternoon of one of
those peculiarly American days when the
versatile weather fancifully divides itself

!"

BATTLE FIELD AT WINCHESTER.

The scene of the conflict is terrible.—
Civilians are generally prevented from vis-
iting it at present. . It is impossible to de-
scribe the scene 80,88 to give g yealization
of its ghastliness and. ferror,” which any
one ought to .blush not;to perceive while
walking amid the remnants of humanity
which are scattered about. . Bodies .in: all

- wratched bundle of rags and patches, and | assailants. R L ne
Yah, yal? yah! Dat |hurry up and don't keep me waiting” |3 Leuo et ciudes which s violent and

' pramised to oecupy so much room with his “Yah, yah! a, _ £ Wi
“corpulent form, and to appeal at once sq | gemman’s a real genniwine gemman, and | “Jess as fast as I kin,” replied Brother

‘urgently to the sides and noses of his neigh-
bors—that the man of bells and fares felt
"reluetant to admit the applicant. * - =
~The question, however, was instantly
“answeréd by the white neckcloth, who

called out; -

“Yes, yes, my colored friend, come in;
don’t be afraid. Colored people are al-

no mistake. He's a trew friend ob the
cullud man, he is—Lor’ bress' his white
choker! He don’t keer a picayune fur de
Mounsheer, de Jack Bull, de Dutch, or de
debbil, be don’t. Yah,yah! What fun!
1 nebber see—" g

“Look here, darkey,” suddenly inter-
rupted the gruff voice of the conductor,

Cole, looking traubled and absarbed in.his
search, while the spactators titfered fo see

tures in his tattered garments for the half-
dime.

First he felt in two side-pockets and two
breast-pockets in his torn ‘apology for an
overcoat, producing all sorts of odds and

him fumbling through innumerable aper--

upnatural death could: produce, stained
with .blood, mangled and. lacerated per-
 haps, often begrimmed and black, lay scat-
tered here and there, sometimes almost in
heaps. Some had crawled away when
wounded to a comfortable place to die.—
Two men lay almost cavered with straw,
into which they had scrambled and lay

O]

dasg: tehes to their respective States to pass

of secession, to seize forts, &c.

.- Among other instan&srillusmﬁng,the
spiritprevailing among the Southern clergy,
Mr. Brownlow said that the: pastor of the
First. Presbyterian Church in Knoxville
called a union prayer meeting to pray
that Burnside's fleet might sink and the
blockade be raised. The same minister

t0 go, which was not.probably to sny point
beyo;d the rebel lines. i

- A HEROIC ACHIEVEMENT.—A 0OITes- _
pondent of the Missouri Demuocrat, writing

from Island Number 10, gives the follow-
ing account of a gallant. achievement by

Lieut. Allen, of the T'wenty- 3-
until death had released them. In the " renty-seventh Illi

woods through which our troops had to
pass to charge the rebels, lie the greatest
number of our dead, and beyond, on the
other side of the wall, from behind which

who had been listening to the comiplaints
of various murmurers near the door, and
had now edged his' way towird Brother
Cole, “you must either stop your noise-or
goout. We can't haye such disturbances.”

“Why, who's sturbin’ anybody 7" ex-
claimed the aggrieved- and alarmed Cole,

allowed in this car. Itis
the outside.” - ‘
~ Al eyes were now turned upon the ne-
gro, and the conductor nodded for him to
enter; which he did, in time to secure the
only remaining seat opposite the preceding
four;and just by the side of, a squabby

had said that he would rather use a Bible | nois regiment: »

pﬁnt,ed and bound in hell than one trom | - In g former letter I wrote of a contam-
the North.  Also, that Jesus Christ was | plated attempt on the part of Lieutenant
born. on Southern soil, and that all-his | Allen, of Company C, of the Twenty-sev- -
> wal apostles were Southern men, except Judas { enth Illinois, to-spike the guns of ‘the up-
they poured their volleys of balls at our | Jscariot, who was a Northernman.. This'| per Rebel fort at this place;: christened, we
men, large numbers of the rebels lie pierced | was said openly, from his pulpit, ‘on- Sun- | have been told, Fort Polk. .This “bold
in the forehead or face as they rose above | day.’ : ' )

painted so on ends—everything except money. Then he

- unbuttoned the garment, and instituted a
vigorous search in several pockets of a hor-
rible undercoat, not forgetting the tails—
but produced no money. Now he made a
solemn and thorough investigation of three
waistcoat pockets, but drawing forth no

Irish woman, with & baby in her arms;
the baby looked frightened at the black
apparition, and the mother unmistakably

disgusted.

Brother Cole, as we will call 'hi:m’l

though of .gloomy hue, and ina most eg

traordinary condition of rags, appeared:

be the most cheerful creature in the car,
88 it moved along its course, receving fresh

accessions rapidly. -

He began to chuckle over his good for-
- tune in getting Sich a cuifable seat,

night *long side of sich a nice member ob
de fair seck,” as he assured Bridget he
thought she was; hoped her little piceas
ninny wouldn’t gatch cold; chucked it un-
der the chin fondly, and hoped the mother

“JYse peaceable as & sheep, Iis. Iaint
makin’ any—
« He's the cause of all the fuss,” declared
J{ an arrogant-looking dandy with pigs eyes,
which had been coveting Brother - Cole’s
geat, as a refuge for his spindle-shanks,
| which were in danger of get%pgbroken in
the crowd. = '
“Youlie, pipe-stems!” here suddenly
broke in the man with the red vest, in a
stern, loud voice.  * Conductor, let the
colored man alone, -They’re trying to im-
pose upon him.” " :
% That's my opinion, too, mister,” agreed

is all right enough. : He's allowed in this
car, but the others do all the talking aloud;

had & parasol, to keep the wet off when 'and there's all the truth -and the differ-

- .8he got out.

ence.”’

the individual in top-boots. . “Thedarkey |-

money. Then he instituted a hurried re-
view of- the pockets of his dilapidated over-
alls, with a like result. FolHowing which,
he unbuttoned them, and poked about in
the receptacles of his trowsers—with the
same bad luck. . -

“] den’t believe you've got a rap about
you,” exclaimed the’impatien# conduetor,
“Give me the fare, or out you go.”

41 golly, Mister Conductor, don’t be so
haish! Ise got it sumwhus, shuar. Hole
on, now! Don’t hole my arm.. How do’
.you spec I kin feel fur it if you don’t luff
go my sleeb?. . Jess you wait a mite.”

thrust his fingers into his socks ;:then gook
koff a rusty pair of monster: and felt
in them; then pulled-off his old felt-hat

With this, in- apparent trepidation, he |

their hiding place toshootat the Federals.
There i8 a peculiar ghastliness in the ap-

_ ce of the enemy’s dead. Did not
their dress distinguish them, their faces
would enable any one instantly to tell
which were Federals and which not. . One
would think they were all Indians, so very
dark had they become: from their expo-
sure, sleeping without :tents, as they did
for a long time at the beginning of the
THE DEAD AND DYING IN THE HOSPITAL.

If there ig anything more dreadful, it is
a visit to the hospital after a battle. In
the Court House are placed a large num-
ber of the wounded, gur own and the ene-
l:gl's, without discrimipation, and in sev-

Presb;

leaders.

)l:‘Ir. B;'owxdow is ot: opinion that there
are better men in the place where the

edition of the Bible, than the Southern

of hig prison in knots, and one by one,
and hung—fathers and their sons. He
was of opinion that it was time to hang | copll;
on our side.  Mr. Brownlow,intimg!edhiq
intention of going back to Knpoxville to
ro-establish his paper, which be had edited | brother
for twenty-five years, and which had more | you
sybscribers than all the papers in Eastern | gu
Tenpessee .combined. ‘ A |

task ‘was underjaken last Eriday night,
when the Lieutenant, in company. with
four other men, dropped down'in a sk
and found a large body of Rebels:at work
constructing platforms for supporting their
capoon. .. po
. .The Lientenant resolved not.to be to-
tally. disappointed, and, landing, very
o A s e e Bk
& perapet at the lower extremity of
b 4 o m ’ml

y BB

ian parson looked for his next

He had seen good men takenout

y approached s sentinel,

-

oA North Carofinian, npon hearing |
that grass was growing in”the-sirsets of

~ o " {and peerod within its-dingy- lining; and

% Good boy,” added the plaid breeches. | began throwing off his clothes, with the
“I'm in for “old Ethiopia, likewise; and | air of a man confident of final success, and
I'm decidedly straight.up and double twist- | indignant of suspicion. o

places in town hospitals have been es-
tablished since the battle. - 'It is difficult to DAL grass WO

| compel one’s self to dwell long encugh upon | where:in:North Carolina-was perf
-  the scenes . witmiessed there, of the dyingllightfal to him, -+ .

gt out. ‘, his native agmmemmwm imity
- - But this kindness was not at all agree- joy. Theid a4 grass would grow any- | 8
able o Bridget. Her baby began £ gry oy de- |

with extreme terror, and Bridget repelled

"




