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STEVENSON

AT PLAY " f

With an Introductionm

N an old note-book, soiled and
dog-eared by much travelling,
yellow and musty with the long
years it had lain hid in a Sa-
moan chest, the present writer
came across the mimic war cor-
respondence here presented to

the public. The stirring story of these
tin-soldier campaigns occupies the great-
er share of the beok, though interspersed
with many pages of scattered verse, not
a little Gaelic idiom and wverb, a half-
made will and the chaptering of a novel,
This game of tin soldiers, an intricate
“ kriegspiel,” involving rules innumerable,
prolonged arithmetical calculations, con
stant measuring with foot-rules, and the
throwing of dice, sprang from the hum-
blest beginnings—a row of soldiers on
cither side and a deadly marble. From
such a start it grew in size and complexity
until it became mimic war indeed, mod.
elled closely upon real conditions and
actual warfare, requiring, on Mr, Steven-
son's part, the use of text-books and long
conversations with military invalids ;" on
mine, all the pocket-money derived from
my publishing ventures as well as a con-
siderable part of my printing stock in trade,

The abiding spirit of the child in Ste-
venson was seldom shown in more Hvely
fashion than during those days of exile at
Davas, where he brought a boy'seagerness,
a man’s intellect, a novelist's imagination,
into the varied business of my holiday
hours; the printing press, the toy theatre,
the tin soldiers, all engaged his attention.
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Of these, however, the tin soldiers most

teok his fancy ; and the war game was
constantly improved and elaborated, until
from a few hours a  war ™" took weeks to
play, and the eritical operations in the
attic monopolized hall our thaughts.  This
attic'was a most chilly and dismal spot,
reached by a crazy ladder, and unlit save
for a single frosted window | so low at the
caves and so dark that we could seldom
stand upright, nor see without a candle.
Upen the attic floor a map was roughly
drawn in chalks of different colors, with
mountains, rivers, towns, bridges, and roads
of twa classes.  Here we would play by the
hour, with tingling fingers and stiffening
knees, and an intentness, zest, and excite-
ment that I shall never forget. The miwic
battalions marched and counter-marched,
changed by measured evolutions from col-
umn formation into line, with cavalry
screens in front and massed supports be-
hind, in the most approved military fashion
of to-day, It was war in miniature, even
to the making and destruction of bridges,
the intrenching of camps, good and bad
weather, with corresponding influence on
the roads, siege and horse artillery propor-
tionately slow, as compared to the speed of
unimpeled foatand proportionately expen-
sive in the up-keep; and an exacting com-
missariat added to the last touch of veri-
similitude. . Four men formed the regiment
or unit, and our shots were in’ proportion
to our units and amount of ammunition,
The troops carried carts of printers’ ' ems "’
—twenty “ems" to each cart—and for
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every shot taken an “em " had to be paid
into the Dbase, from which fresh supplies
could be slowly drawn in empty carls re-
turned for the purpose,  Ag a large army
often contained thirty regiments, consum-
ing & cartand a half of ammunition in every
engagement (not to speak of the heavy
additional expense of arlilleryﬁ, it will be
-seen what an important part the commis-
sariat played in the game, and how vital
to success became the line of communica-
tion to the rear, A single cavalry brigade,
if bold and lucky enough, could break the
tine at the weakest link, and by cutting
off the sustenance of a vast army could
force it to fall back in the full tide of suc-
cess. A well-devised flank attack, the
plucky destruction of a bridge, or the stub-
born defence of a tawn, might each be
come a factor in changing the face of the
war and materially alter the course of cam.
paigns,

It must not be supposed that the enemy
ever knew your precise strength, or that it
could divine your intentions by the simple
expedient of looking at your side of the
attic and counting your regiments, Nu-
merous numbered cards dotted the country
wherever the eye might fall; one, perhaps,
representing a whole army with SUpOrts,
another a solitary horseman dragging some
. ammunition, another nothing but a dumimy
that might paralyze the efforts of a Corps,
and overawe it into a ruinous inactivity,
To uncover these cards and unmask the
forees for which they stood was the duty
of the cavalry wvidettes, whose move.
ments were governed by an elaborate and
most vexatious set of rules. It was nec-
essary to feel your way amongst these
alarming pasteboards to obtain an inkling
of your opponent's plans, and the first
dozen moves were often spent in little less,
But even if you were befriended by the
dice and your cavalry broke the enemy’s
screen and uncovered his front, you would
learn nothing more than could reasonably
be gleaned with a field-glass, The only
result of a daring and costly activity might
be such meagre news as *the road. js
blocked with artillery and infantry in col-
umn,” or you can perceive light harse-
artillery, strongly supported.” 1t was only
when the enemy began to take his shots that
you would begin to learn the number of his
regiments, and even then he often fired less
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than his entitled share in order to main.
tain the mystery of his strength.

If the game possessed a weakness, it
was the unshaken courage of our troops,
wha faced the most terrific odds and en.
dured defeat upon defeat with an intre-
pidity rarely seen on the actual field. An .
altempt was made to correct this with the
dice, but the innovation was so heart-hreak-
ing to the loser, and so perpetual a men-
ace to the best-laid plans, that it had per-
force to be given up.  After two or three
dice-box panics our heroes were permitted
to resume their normal and unprecedented
devotion to their cause, and their generals
breathed afresh. There was another de-
fect in cur ' kriegspiel "t T was so much the
better shot that my marksmanship often
frustrated the most admirable steategy and
the most elaborate of military schemes, It
was in vain that we-—or rather my appo-
nent—wrestled with the difficulty and tried
to find a substitute for the deadly and dis-
criminating pop-gun. It was all of no use.
Whatever the missile—sleeve-link, marble
or button, [ was invariably the better shat,
and that skill stood me in good stead on
many an ensanguined ‘plain, and helped 1o
counteract the inequality between a boy of
twelve and a man of mature years, A wise
diseretion ruled with regard to the per-
soitnel of the fighting line, Stevenson pos-
sessed a horde of particularly chubby cavy-
alrymen, who, when marshalled in close
formation at the head of the infantry,
could bear unscathed the most accurate
and overwhelming fire, and thus shelter
their weaker brethren in the rear, This was
offset by his “ Old Guard,” whose unfort-
unate peculiarity of carrying their weap-
ons at the charge often involved whole
regiments in & common ruin, On my side
there was o multitude of flimsy Swiss, for
whom T trembled whenever they were
called to action. These Swiss were so weak
upon their legs that the merest breath
would mow them down in columns, and*so
deficient in stamina that they would often
fall before they were hurt. : Their ranks
were burdened, too, with a number of egre-
gious puppets with musical instruments,
who never fell without entangling a few
of their comrades. }

Another improvement that was tried and
00N again given up was an effort to mateh
the sickness of actual war. Certain zones
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were set apart as unwholesome, especially
those near great rivers and lakes, and troops
unfortunate enough to find themselves in
these miasmic plains had 1o undergo the
ordeal of the dice-box. Swiss or Guards,
musicians, Arabs, chubby cavalrymen or
thin, all had to pay Death's toll in a new
and frightful form. But we rather overdid
the miasma, so it was abolished by mutual
consent,

The war which forms the subject of the
present paper was unusual in no respect
save that its operations were chronicled
from day to day in a public press of Steven-
son's imagination, and reported by daring
correspondents on the field.  Nothing s
mere elogquent of the man than the particu-
larity and care with which this mimic war
cortespondence was compiled ; the anthor
of the * Child's Garden " had never out-
grown his love for childish things, and it is
typical of him that, though he mocks us at
every turn and loses no occasion to deride
the puppets in the play, he is everywhere
faithful to the least detail of fact. It must
not be supposed that I was privileged to
hearthese records daily read and thus draw
my plans against the morrow | on the con-
trary, they were sometimes held back until
the military news was staled by time or
were guardedly communicated with blanks
for names and the dead unnumbered.
Potty, Pipes, and Piffie were very real to
me, and lived like actual people in that dim
garret. I can still see them through the
mist of years; the formidable General
Stevenson, corpulent with solder, a de-

“tachable midget who could be mounted
upon a fresh steed whenever his last had
Leen trodden under foot, whose frame
gave evidence of countless mendings ; the
emaciated Delafield, with the folded arms,
originally a simple artilleryman, but des.
lined to reach the highest honors ; Napo-
leon, with the flaming clothes, whom fate
had bound to a very fragile horse ; Green,
the simple patriot, who took his name from
his coat, and the redoubtable Lafayette in
blue, alas | with no Washington to help
him,

The names of -that attic country fall
pleasantly upon the ear and brighten the
dark and bloody page of war: Scarlet,
Glendarule, Sandusky, Mar, Tahema, and
Savannah ; how sweetly they run. T must
except my own (and solitary) contribution
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to the map, Samuel City, which sounds out
of key with these mouthfuls of melody,
though none the less an important point,
Yallobally I shall always recall with bitter-
ness, for it was there I first felt the thorn
of a vindictive press. The reader will
see what little canse T had to love the
Yallobally Record, a scarrilous sheet that
often made my heart ache, for all I pre-
tended to laugh and see the humor of jtg
attacks. It was indeed a relief when I
learned T might exert my authority and
suppress its publication—and even hang
the editor—which I did, I fear, with un-
seemly haste. Tt will be noticed that the
story of the war begins on the tenth day,
the earlier mowves being without interest _
save 10 the combatants themselves, passed
as they were in uncovering the cards on
either side; and in learning, with more or
less success, the forces for which they
stood,  This was an essential but scarcely
stirring branch of tin-soldiering, and has
been accordingly unreported as too tedious
even for the columns of the Yadobally
Recard.  When the veil had been some-
what lifted and the shadowy armies dis-
cerned with some precision, the historian
takes his pen and awaits the clash of arms,

WAR CORRESPONDENCE FROM STEVEN-
SON'S NOTE-BOGK.

Grenparvre TiMEs, toth,  Searfef,—
“ The advance of the enemy continues
along three lines, a light column moving
from Tahema on Grierson, and the main
body concentrating on Garrard from the
Savannah and Yallobally roads. Garrard
and Grierson have both been evacuated.
A small force, without artillery, is alone in
the neighborhood of Cinnabar, and some
of that has fallen back on Glentower by the
pass. The brave artillery remains in front
of Searlet, and was reinforced this morning
with some ammunition.  All day infantry
has been moving eastward on Sandusky,
The greatest depression prevails.”

Lidiforial Comment.—CGeneral Stevenson
may, or may not be, a capable commander,
It would be unjust to pronounce in the
meantime.  Still, the attempt to seize Mar
was disastrously miscalculated, and, as we
all know, the column has fallen back on
Sandusky with cruel loss. Nor is it possi-
ble to deny that the attempt to hold Grier-
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son, and keep an army in the west, was idle,
Qur correspondent at Scarlet mentions the
passage of troops moving eastward through
that place, and the retreat of another cal-
umn on Glentower, These are the last
wrecks of that Army of the West, fram
which great things were once expected,
With the exception of the Yolo column,
which is without guns, all our forces are
now concentrated in the province of San-
dusky ; Blue Mountain Province is particu-
larly deserted, and nothing has been done
to check, even for an hour, the advance of
our numerons and well-appointed foes.
tith,  Seardel.—The horse artillery re-
turned through Searlet on the Glendarule
. Road; hideous confusion reigns ; were the
enemy to fall upon us now, the best opin-
ions regard our position as hopeless.  Au-
thentic news has been received of the de-
sertion of Cinnabar,

Sandusty.—"The enemy has again ap-
peared, threatening Mar, and the column
maoving to the relief of the Yolo column has
stopped in its advance in consequence,
General Stevenson moved out a column
with artillery, and crushed a flanking party
of the enemy's great centre army on Scar-
let, Garrard, and Savannah road; no loss
was sustained on our side ; the enemy's loss
is officially calculated at four hundred
killed or wounded,

Searlef—At last the moment has arrived,

The enemy, with a strong column of horse
and horse-artillery, occupiedeGrierson this
morning.  This, with his Army of the Cen-
tre moving steadily forward upon Garrard,
places all the troops in and around this
place in imminent danger of being en-
tirely cut off, or being forced to retreat be-
fore overwhelming forces across the Blne
Mountains, a course, according to all mili-
tary men, involving the total destruction
of General Pouty's force, Piffle’s whole
“corps, with the heavy artillery, continued
its descent on the left bank of the San-
dusky River, while Potty, dashing through
Scarlet at the hand-gallop, and among the
cheers of the populace, moved off along
the Grierson road, collecting infantry as
he moved, and riding himself at the head
of the horse-artillery.

Nori.—General Potty was an airy, ami-
able, affected creature, the very soul- of
bravery and levity. He had risen rapidly
by virtue of his pleasing manners; but his

Stevenson at Play

appheation was small, and he lacked self-
reliance at the Council Board., Pifle called
him a parrat ; he returned the compliment
by calling Piffle ** the hundred-weight of
bricks."  They were scarce on speaking
terims. _

Half an hour after he had driven the -
fore-guard of the enemy out of Grietson
without the Joss of a treeper on our side ;
the enemy’s loss isreckoned at 1,600 men,
I telegraph at this juncture before return-
ing to the field.  So far the work is.dane;
Patty has behaved nobly..  But he remains
isolated by the retreat of Fiffle, with a large
force in front, and ;Lpolhcr large force ad-
vancing on his unprotected flank.

Editoriad Comament—We have been suc-
cessful in two skirmishes, but the situation
is felt to be critical, and is by some sup-
posed to be desperate.  Stevenson's skir-
mish on the 11th did not check the ad-
vance of the Army of the Centre; it is
impossible to predict the result of Patty’s
success before Grierson: The Yolo col-
umn appears to meet with no resistance ;
but it is terribly committed, and is, it must
be remembered, quite helpless for offensive
purposes, without the cobperation of Ste-
venson from , Sandusky, How that can
be managed, while the enemy hold the
pass behind Mar, ¥ more than we can see,
Some shrewd, but, perhaps,'too hopeful
critics, perceive a deep policy in the inac-
tivity of our troops about Sandusky, and
believe that Stevenson is luring on the cau-
tious Osbourne to his ruin,  We will hope
80 ; but this does not explain Piffle's sense-
less counter-marchings around Scarlet, nor
the horribly outflanked and unsupported
position of Potty on the line of the Cinna-
bar River. If General Osbourne were o
child, we might hope for the best ; there is
no doubt that he has been careless about
Mar and Yolo, and that he was yesterday
only saved from a serious disaster by a
fluke, and the imperfection of our scout sys-
tem ; but the situatfon to the West and cen-
tre wears a different complexion ; there his
steady, well-combined advance, carrying
all before him, contrasts most favorably
with the timid and divided counsels of our
Stevensons, Piffles, and Pottys.

YarropaLLy Recorp,—* That incom-
petent shuffler, General Osbowrne, has
again puthis footinto it.  Blundering into
Grierson with a lot of unsupported horse,
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he has got exactly what he deserved, The
whole command was crushed by that wide-
awake fellow, Potty, and a lot of guns and
ammunition lie ignominiously deserted on
our own side of the river. All this through
mere chuckle-headed incompetence and
the neglect of the most elementary precau-
tions, within a day's march of two magnifi-
cent armies, either of which, under any
sane, soldierly man, is capable of march-
ing right through to Glendarule,

“‘This is the last scandal. Yesterday, it
was a whaole regiment cut off between the
Garrard road and the Sandusky River, and
cut off without firing or being able to fire
a single shot in self-defence. Tt isan open
secret that the men behind Mar are stary-
ing, and that the whole east and the city
of Bavannah were within a day of being
deserted.  How long is this disorganiza-
tion to go on? How long is that bloat-
ed bond - holder to go prancing round
on harse - back, wall - eyed and muddle -
headed, while his men are starved and
butchered, and the forces of this great

country are at the mercy of clever rogues
like Potty, or respectable mediotrities like
Stevenson? "’

General Piffle’s force was, 1 learn, at-
tacked this morning from across the river
by the whole weight of the enemy’s centre,
Supports were being hurried forward, Am-
munition was scarce. A feeling of anxi-
ety, nat unmixed with hope, is the rule.

Noon.—1 am now back in Scarlet, as
being more central to both actions now
raging, one along the line of the Sandusky
between General Piffle and the Army of
the Centre, the other toward Grierson be-
tween Potty and the corps of Generals
«Green and Lafayette,.  News has come
from. both quarters, Piffle, who was at
one time thought to be overwhelmed, has

_heldhisground on the Sandusky highroad ;

and by last advices his whole supports had
come into line, and he hoped, by a last
effort, to carry the day. His losses have
been severe; they are estimated at 2,600
killed and wounded ; but it appears from
the reports of captives that the enemy's
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losses must amount to 3,000 at least, The
fate of the engagement still trembles in
the balance, From the battle at Grier-
son, the news is both encouraging and
melancholy,  The enemy has once more
been driven across the rivers, and even
some distance behind the town of Grier-
son itsell on the Tahema road ; he hascer-
tainly lost 2,400 men, principally horse ; but
he has succeeded in carrying off his guns
and ammunition in the face of our attack,
and his. immense reserves are close at
hand. Both Green and Lafayetteare sent
wounded to the rear ; it is unknown who
now commands their column, These suc-
cesses, necessary as they were felt 1o be,
were somewhat dearly purchased. Two
thousand-six hundred men are hors de
combat ; and the chivalrous Potty is him-
sell seriously hurt. | This has cast a shade
of anxiety over our triwmph ; and though
the light column is still pushing its advan-
tage under Licutenant-General Pipes, itis
felt that nothing but a complete success of
the main body under Piffle can secure us
from the danger of complete investment,

t4th, Searded—The engagement ended
last night by the complete evacuation of
Grierson,  Pipes cleared the whole coun-
try about that town in splendid style, and
the army encamped on the field of battle;
sadly reduced indeed, but victorious for
the moment. The enemy, since their first
appearance at Grierson, have lost 4,400
men, antd have been beaten decisively back,
There is now nat a man on our side of the
Sandusky ; and our loss of 2,600 i3 seri-
ous indeed, but seeing how much has been
accomplished, not excessive, The enemy's
horse was cut to pieces,

Piffle slept on the ground that he had
held all day. In the afternoon he had
once more driven back the head of the en-
emy's columns, inflicting a further loss of
3,200 killed and wounded at the lowest
computation ; but the enemy's camp-fires
can still be plainly made out with a field-
plass, in the same position as the night be-
fore. This is scarcely to be called suc-
cess, although it is certainly not failure.

Sancusiy.—All quiet at Sandusky ; the

army has fallen back into the city, and

large reserves are still massed behind.
Laditoriad Comment.—The battle of Grier-

son is a distinct success ; the enemy, with

a heavy loss, have been beaten back to
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their own side.  As 1o the vital engage-
ment on the Sandusky and the heavy fight-
ing before Yolo, it 5 plain that we must
wait for further news of both. In neither
case has any decided advantage crowned
our arms, and if we are to judge by the
expressions of the commander-in-chief to
our Sandusky correspondent, the course
of the former still leaves room for the most
serious apprehensions.  General Potty, we
are glad to assure our readers, will be once
more in the saddle before many days, Tt
is an odd coincidence that all the princi-
pal commanders in the battle of Grierson
were at one period or another of the day
carried to the rear ; and that none of the
three is seriously hurt, Green and La-
fayette were shot down, it appears, within
a few moments of each other. Tt was re-
ported that they had been having high
words as to the reckless advance aver the
Sandusky, each charging the blame upon
the other; but it seems certain that the
fault was Lafayette's, who was in chief
command, and was present in Grierson
itself at the time of the fatal manceuyre,
The result would have been crushing, had
not General Potty been left for some hours
utterly without ammunition ; Commissary
Scuttlebutt is londly blamed. To-morrow's
news is everywhere awaited with an eag-
erness approaching to agony.

15th,  Searder,—Late last night, orders
reached General Pipes to fall bacle on this
place, where his reserves were diverted 1o
support Piffle, hard-pressed on the Sandus-
ky. This morning the manceuvre was ef-
fected in good order, the enemy following
us through Grierson and capturing one
hundred prisoners. The battle was re-
sumed on the Sandusky with the same fury;
and it is still raging as I write. The ene-
my’s Army of the Centre is commanded, as
we learn from stragglers, by General Napo-
leon ; they boast of large supports arriving,
both from Savannah and Tahema direc-
tions. The slaughter is something appall-
ing; the whole of Potty’s infantry corps
has marched to support Piffle; and as we
have now no more men within a day’s ride,
it is feared the eneiy may yet manage Lo
carry Garrard and command the line of the
river.

Sandiesdy—This morning, General Ste-
venson marched out of town to the south-
ward on the Savannah and Sandusky road.




Stevenson at Play

It was fully expected that he would have
mounted the Sandusky River to support
Pifile and engage the enemy’s Army af the
Centre on the flank ; and the present ma-
noeeuvre 8 loudly eriticised.  Not only is
the integrity of the line of the Sandusky
ventured, but Stevenson’s own forceis now
engaged in a mostawkward country, with
a difficule bridge in front.  To add, if pos-
sible, to our anxiety, it s reported that
General Delafield, in yesterday's engage-
ment, lost 3,200 men, killed and wounded,
He held his ground, however, and by the
last advices had killed 8oo and taken 1,400
prisoners, with which he had fallen back
again on Yolo itself.  This retrogression,
it seems, is in accordance with his original
arders ; he was either to hold Yolo, or if
possible advanceon Savannah via Byierly.
This lust he judged unwise, so that he was
abliged to cling to Yolo itself.  This also
is seriously criticised in the best-informed
circles, Osbourne himself is reported to be
in Savannah.

Yarronally  Recorn, — * We have
never concealed our opinion that Osbourne
was o bummer and a scallywag ; bue the
entire collapse of his campaign beats the
worst that we imagined possible.  We have
received, at the same moment, news of
Greenand Lafayette’s column being heaten
ignominiously back again across the San-
dusky River and out of Grierson, a place
on our own side ; and next of the appear-
ance of a large body of troops at Yolo, in
the very heart of this great land, where they
seem to have played the very devil, taking
prisoners by the hundred and marching
with arrogant footsteps on the sacred soil
of the province of Savannah. General Na-
poleon, the only commander who has not
yet disgraced himself, still ights an uphill
battle in the centre, inflicting terrific losses
and upholding the honor of his country
single-handed, The infamous Osbourne iy
shaking in his spectacles at Savannah. He
was roundly taken to task by a public-spk-
ited reparter, and babbled fiingless ex-
cuses; he did not know, he said, that the
furce now falling in on us at Yolo was so
large. It was his business to know.  What
ishepaid for? Thatforcehasbeenten days
at least turning the east of the Mar Moun-
taing, a week at least on our own side of the
frontier. Where were Osbourne’s wits?
Will it be believed, the column at Lone
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Bluff is again short of ammunition? This
old man of the sea, whom all the warld
knows to be an ass and whom we can prove
to be a coward, is apparently a peculator
also, If we were to die to-morrow, the
word Oshourne would be found engraven
backside foremost on our hearts,”

Nove. ke Tevgiversation af the Army
af the West.—The delay of the Army of the
West, and the timorous counsels of Green
and Lafayette, were the salvation of Potty,
Pipes, and Piffle,  This is the third time
we hear of this great army croasing the riv-
er. It never should have left hold. La-
fayette had an overwhelming force at his
back; and with o litle firmness, a little
pbstinacy even, he might have swallowed
up the thin lines eppesed to him.  On this
day, the roth, when we hear of his leav-
ing Grierson for the third time, his head-
quarters should have been in Scarlet, and
his guns should have enfiladed the weak
posts of Piffle.

Sandusty.  Noon—Great gloom here,
As everyone predicted, Stevenson has al-
ready lost 6oo men in the marshes at the
mouth of the Sandusky, men simply sacri-
ficed. His wilful conduct in not mounting
the river, following on his melanchaly de-
feat before Bar, and his long and fatal
hesitation as to the Armies of the West and
Centre, fillup the measure of his incapacity,
His uncontrolled temper and undisguised
incivility, not only to the press, but to fel-
low-scldiers of the stamp of Piffle, have
alienated from him even the sympathy that
sometimes improperly consoles demerit,

Lditorind,—Weleave our correspondents
to speak for themselves, reserving our judg-
ment with a heavy heart.  Piffle has the
sympathy of the nation.

Searfet, g pou—The attack has ceased.
Napoleon is moving off southward., Our
fellows smartly pursued and cut off 1,600
men ; in spreading along the other side of
the Sandusky, they fell on a flanking col-
umn of the enemy’s Army of the West and
sent it to the rightabout, with a loss of 8an
left upon the field. This shows. how peril-
ausly near to a junction these two formid-
able armies were, and should increase our
joy at Napoleon's retreat. That move-
ment is variously explained, but many sup-
pose it is due to some advance from San-
dusky.

Sandusty. 8 r..—Stevenson this af-
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ternoon occupied the angle between the
Glendarule and the Sandusky; his guns
command the Garrard and Savannah high-
road, the only line of retreat for General
Napoleon’s guns, and he has already hope-
lessly defeated and scattered a strong body
of supports advancing from Savannah to
the aid of that commander. The enemy
lost 1,600 men ; it i thought that this suc-
cess and Stevenson's present position in-
volve the complete destruction or the sur-
render of the enemy's Army of the Cen-
tre.  The enemy have retived from the
but it is thought they
have moved too late to save Savannah.
Fleasant news from Colonel Delafield, whao,
with a loss of 6oo, has destroyed thrice that
number of the enemy before Yolo,

vyth,  Seaeder —The enemy turned last
night, inflicting losses on the combined
forces of Generals Pipes and Piffle, amount-
But his re-
treat still continues, harassed by our cav-
dlry and guns, The rest of the troops out
of Cinnabar have arrived, via Glentower,
at the foot of the Blue Mountains, Every-
one is in high spirits.  Potty has resumed
command of his division ; I met him half
an hour ago at lunch, when he expressed
himself delighted with the campaign.

Sandusky —A great victory must be an-
nounced. To-day Stevenson passed the
Sandusky, and occupied the right bank of
the Glendarule and the country in front of
Savannah. General Napoleon, in full re-
treat upon that place, found himself cut
off, and, after a desperate struggle, in
which 2 6oo fell, surrendered with 6,000
men. The wrecks of his army are scat-

tered far and wide, and his guns are lying

deserted on the Garrard road. At the
very moment while Napoleon was surren-
dering his sword to General Stevenson, the

Jhead of our colors cul off 1,400 men be-

fore Savannah, which was under the fire of
our guns, and destroyed a convoy on the
This com-

pletes the picture ; the enemy have now

ouly one bridge over the Glendarule not

swept by our artillery.  Delafield has had
another partial success ; with a loss of
nooo he has cut off 1,200 and made 400
prisoners, but a strong force is reported
on the Yolo and Yallobally road, which,
by placing him between two fires, may soon
render his hold on Yolo untenable.

Stevenson at Play

Note—General Napoleon.  His real
name was Clamborough. The son of a
well-known linen-draper in Yolo, he was
educated at the military college of Savan-
nal.  His chief fault was an overwhelm-
ing vanily, which betrayed itself in his un-
fortunate assumption of a pseudonym, and
in the gorgeous arlental costumes by which
he rendered himself conspicuous and ab-
surd.  He received early warning of Ste-
venson's advance from Sandusky, but re-
fused to be advised, and did not begin to
retreat until his army was already cirgum-
vented, A characteristic anecdote is%old
of the surrender, ¢ General,” said Na-
poleon to his captor, @ you have to-day
tmmortalized your name.” “8ir,"" returned
Stevenson, whose brutality of manner was
alreagy proverbial, * if you had taken as
much trouble to direct your army as your
tailor to make your clothes, our positions
might have been reversed,"

Editoriad  Comment, — Unlike many
others, we have never lost confidence in
General Stevenson | indeed, as our readers
may remember, we have always upheld him
as a capable, even a preat commander.
Some little rufle at Scarlet did oceur, but
it was, no doubt, chargeable to the hasty
Potty ; and now by one of the finest ma-
neeuvres on recotd, the head general of our
victorious armies has justified our most
hopeful prophecies and aspirations. There
is not, perhaps, an officer in the army who
would not have chosen the obvious and
indecisive move dp the Sandusky, which
even our correspgndent, able as he is, re-
ferred to with apparent approval.  Had
Stevenson done that;the brave enemy who
chooses to call himself Napoleon might
have been defeated twelve hours earlier,
and there would have been less sacrifice of
life in the divisions of Potty and the igno-
rant Piffle.  But the enemy's retreat would
not have been cut off ; his general would
not now have been a prisoner in our camp,
nor should our cannon, advanced boldly
into the country of our foes, thunder
against the pates of Savannah and cut off
the supplies from the army behind Mar,
A glance at the map will show the author-
ity of our position ; not a loaf of bread, not
an ounce of powder can reach Savannah
or the enemy’s Army of the East,"but
must ran the gantlet of our guns,  And
this is the result produced by the turning
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movement at Yolo, General Stevenson's
long inactivity in Sandusky, and lis ad-
vance at last, the one right movement and
in the one possible direction,

Yarronarly Recorn.—* The humbug
who had the folly and indecency to pick
up the name of Napoleon second-hand at
a sale of old pledges, has been thrashed
and is a prisoner. Except the Army of
the West, and the division on the Mar
road, which is commanded by an old
woman, we have nothing on foot but
seattered, ragamuffin regiments.  Savan-
nah is under fire ; that will teach Osbhourne
to skulk in cities instead of going to the
front with the poor devils whom he
butchers by his ignorance and starves with
his peculations.  What we want to know
is, when is Oshourne to be shot P

% e

Norte.—The KRecord editor, a man of
the name of McGuffog, was subsequent-
ly hanged by order of General Osbourne.
Public opinion indorsed this act of severity.
My great uncle, Mr. Phelim Settle, was
present and saw him with the nightcap on
and a file of his journals around his neck;
wheén he was turned off, the applavse, ac-
cording to Mr. Settle, was deafening. He
was & man, as the extracts prove, not with-
out a kind of vulgar talent, )

YarvonaLLy Eveninog Heranp—+ It
would be idle to disguise the fact that the
retreat of our Army of the Centre and the
accidental capture of the accomplished
soldier, whose thodesty conceals itself
under the pseudonym of Napoleon, have
created a slight though baseless feeling of
alarm in this city. Nearer the field the

iy
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troops are quite steady, the inhabitants
enthusiastic, and the loyal and indefatiga-
ble Osbhourne multiplies his bodily pres-
ence. The events of yesterday were much
exaggerated by some papers, and the pub-
lication of one rowdy sheet, suspected of
receiving pay from the enemy, has been
suspended by an order from head-guarters,
Our Army of the West stull advances
triumphantly unresisted into the heart of
the enemy's country; the force at Yolo,
which is a mere handful and quite without
artillery, will probably be rooted out to-
morrow,  Addresses and cqpgaratulations
pour in to General Osbourne; subscrip-
tions to the great testimonial Oshourne
statue are received at the Herald office
every day between the hours of 10 and 4.”

ApsTRacT oF 31X Days' FIGHTING FROM
THE Ig'l'” TOTHI 24.']']'1, FROMTHE (}].]':NI].’(-
RULE TIMES, SATURDAY SpECIAL—""This
week has been, on the whole, unimportant;
there are few changes in the aspect of the
field of war, and perhaps the most striking
fact is the collapse of Colonel Thelafield's
Yolocolumn, Fourteen hundred killed and
eighteen hundred prisoners is assuredly a
serious consideration for our small army;
yet the good done by that expedition is
not wiped away by the present defeat ;
large reinforcements of troops and much
ammunition bave been directed into the
far east; and the city of Savannah and the
enemy’s forces in the pass have thus been
left without support.  Delafield himself
has reached Mar, now in our hands, and
the cavalry and stores of the expedition,
all safe, are close behind him. Yolo is a
name that will never be forgotren, 5| Our
forces are now thus disposed : Potty; with
the braveartillery, lies behind the southeast
shoulder of the Blue Mountaing, on the
Sandusky and Samuel City road ; Pifile,
with the Army of the Centre, has fallen
hack into Sandusky itself; while Stevenson

still holds the same position across the

Sandusky River, his advance to which
will constitute his chief claim to celebrity.
Savannal was bombarded from the 18th
to the zath inclusive; 4,000 men fell in
its defence, Osbourne himself, directing
operations, was seriously wounded and sent
to Vallobally; and on the evening of the
zoth the city surrendered, only 600 men
being found within its walls, A heavy
contribution was raised; but the general

Stevenson at Play

himself, fearing to expose his communica-
tions, remains in the same position and has
not even occupied the fallen city.

“In the meantime the army from the
pass has been stowly drawing down to the
support of Savannah, suffering cruelly at
every step.  Yesterday (24th), Mar was
occupied by a corps of our infantry, who
fell on the rear of the retreating enemy, in-
flicting heavy loss.”

Nore—Retreat of the Mar column.’
The army which so long and so uscfully
leld the passes behind Mar, over the neck
of Lone Bluff, did not begin to retreat un-
til the enemy had already occupied Mar
and begun to engage their outposts,  Sup-
plies had already been cut off by the ad-
vanced position of Stevenson.  The men
were short of bread, The roads were
heavy; the horses starving.  The rear of
the column was continually and disastrous-
ly engaged with the enemy pouring after,
It is perhaps the saddest chapter in the
history of the war. My grandmother, Mrs,
Hankey {#ee Pillworthy), then a young girl
on a mountain farm on the line of the re-
treat, distinctly remembers giving a soda
biscuit, which was preedily received, to
Colonel Diggory Jacks, then in command
of our division, and lending him an um-«
brella, which was never returned. This
incident, trivial as it may be thought, em-
phatically depicts the destitution of our
brave soldiers.

In the meantime, in the west, the ene-
my are slowly passing the rivers and ad-
vancing with their main body on Scarlet,
and with a single corps on Glentower,
Cinnabar was occupied on the 21st in the
maorning and a heavy contribution raised.
The-situation may thus be stated ; In the
centre we are the sole arbiters, command-
ing the roads and helding a position which
can only be described as authoritative, In
the east, Delafield’s corps has been de-
stroyed ; but the enemy’s army of the pass,
on the other hand, is in a critical position
and may, in the course of a few days or so,
be forced to lay down its arms, In the west,
nothing as yet is decided, and the move-
ment through the Glentower Pass some-
what hampers General Potty's position.

The comparative losses during these
days are very encouraging and compare
pleasingly with the cost of the early part of
the campaign. Theenemyhave lost 12,800
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men, killed, wounded, and prisoners, as
against 4,800 on our side.

YaLLonatty Herarn, Interview from
General Osbourne with a special reporter.
— o | met the wounded hero some miles
out of Yallobally, still working, even as
he walked, and swrrounded by messengers
from every quarter, After the usual saluta-
tions, he inquired what paper I represent-
ed, and received the name of the Herald
with satisfaction. ¢ It is a decent paper,’
Le said, ¢ It does not seek to obstruct a
general in the exercise of his discretion.’
He spoke hopefully of the west and east,
and explained that the collapse of our cen-
tre was not so serious as might have been
imagined. ‘It is unfortunate’ he said,
sbut if Green succeeds in his double ad-
vance on Glendarule, and if our army can
continue to keep up even the show of re-
gistance in the province of Savannah,
Stevenson dare not advance upon the
capital ; that would expose his communi-
cations too seriously for such a cautious
and often cowardly commander, - I call
him cowardly,” he added, ‘even in the
face of the desperate Yolo expedition, for
you see he is withdrawing all along the
west, and Green, though now in the heart
of his country, encounters no resistance.’
The General hopes soon to recover ; his
wound, though annoying, presents no char-
actler of gravity,”

Nori.—General Oshourne's  perfect
sincerity is doubtful. He must have
known that Green was hopelessly short of
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ammunition,  * Unfortunate,” as an epi-

* thet describing the collapse of the Army of

the Centre, {s perhaps without parallel in
military criticism. It was not unfortunate,
it was ruinous. Stevenson was a man of
uneven character, whom his own successes
rendered timid ; this timidity it was that
delayed the end; but the war was really
over when General Napokeon surrendered
his sword on the afternoon of the 17th.

A MARTIAL ELEGY FOR SOME
LEAD SOLDILRS

By R. L. 5,

TFor certain soldiers lately dead

Our reverent dirge shall here be said,
Them, when their martial leader called,
Nao dread preparative appalled ;

But leaden-hearted, leaden-heeled,

I marked them steadfast in the field,
Death primly sided with the foe,

And smote each leaden hero low.
Proudly they perished, ote by onc:
The dread Pea-cannon's work was done |
O not for them the tears we shed,
Consigned to their congenial lead ;
But while unmoved their sleep they take,
We mourn for their dear Captain's sake,
For their dear Captain, who shall smart
Both in his pocket and his heart,

Who saw his heroes shed their gore
And lacked a shilling to buy more |
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