——————— 4 Y T

‘fIE; L

s~

TERARY MESSEN GER

E A lwgazlueww Literature, Sclence amd £rt.

o
Vox.. 31 g

.

MCHMOND MARCH 1863.

e = = — - r

[No. 3.

K _HISTO’RY OF THE WAR.
" at nomsir = Wowndor.

. Author of & History of Virginia.
(Capy-right secured.)

At sunrise the main body, under Pegrax:,
‘were on the slope of the mountain, and,
dooking down, saw Beverly an@ the valley
‘of Tygart’s river beneath them. Several
-of ‘the officers urged that they should now
venture down into the valley, and endea-
vour to reach Beverly; but Col. Pcgram
felt it to be his duty, if possible,so joia
Gen. ‘Gamett, whose command be believed
10 de in danger, and to need reinforcement.
He knew also that the enemy were near,
in great force, and his pocket telescope re-
~wealed a body of men moving between his
position and the town. It was alterwards

_ascertained that this armod body was Capt.

Lilly’s company retreating in safety, and
that if the whole -command had masched
down, they Would have reached Beverly
and esonped, as the udvanoe guard of the
Fedeoral force did not ' enter the town until
one o'clock. 8uch are the sad contretemps
‘of war—<so wear together are often safety
and disaster, escaps and captivity! Tet
Pegram’s decision was right, It was bet-
Xer to suffer i the path of duty, than to
swerve from it with the doultfal prospect
of advantege,

The march was ocentinned dnrmg the
day, slowly and 'csuvenly, Wrough the
wountmid, in die diréction of Ladrel Ril.
The rugged pathsand heavy widergtowth, |
sﬁuiwcded its hunger and fatighe’ bﬁn
0wl wpon thé mrength of e men; ‘m
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seven o'clock in the evening, they reached
the valley river, having marched only -
twelve miles in eighteen hours. Col. Heck
asked and obtained permission to go down
into the valley and see if the road from

_|Beverly to Laurel Hill camp was clear.

He ventured dowr with a citizen, and st
a house, three miles frony the main road,
Le learned that no encmies had been seen.
On bis return, Col. Pegram deeided to
move towards the road without delay.
Again the weary maréh ®somutienced ; the
men werée obliged to wade the river three
times, following thé meanders of their
heavy and difi padl as the rear com-
panies were mi ‘the last crossing, sevw

eral shots were fived : whenoedhey came, - .

the officers could not learn; it was very
daik, and this rangom Br¢“was probably
frotn unfounded apprehensions of the en-
emy’s preséuce. A Lieutenantand nearly
all the men of the Lee Battory disappeared,
and it ‘was afterwards found that they had
madé their ‘way safely to e roads beydnd
Beverly and escaped.a

Col. Pegram, having obtained & horse at
the nearest house in the valley, rode fort
warll towards Léedsville’ cburch, which
was on the road tetween Beverly and Lau:
rel Hitl. Helearned from the people livirg
in the feighbouthood, that Gen. Gamnest
bad retreated tSwairds Tutker county, FP
jowed by a heavy Feders! foroe, and that
the enteniy were three thousand strong it
Léedanl!e, and were extending their lines
on ‘every nde. “The prospect of eséapd
was now growipg more ﬂbmy avery

& Capt. Cowan's Narrative, MS.
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phagus showed many ba:-

:fs of battles and of battle- .
'om forgotten ages—~—battles

—battle-fields that long

| healed and recouciled to

: sweet oblivion of flowers

hat - were yet angry and

rnage.’—Ds QUINCEBY.

it was chill and bright,

>ms of heaven’s own light;
blood-red Mars

't empire of the stars;

ath of amorous air

re stiliness sleeping there.

2 on elm and lime

are disguise of crime,
eath its jewelled vail,
1omes and spectres paie.
r wild career

t the erystal clear.

.perfuméd the vale,

ght in golden mail, -

t and red-cross shield,

the Moor on Acre's field.)
te steed across the plain,

5 the lute’s soft strain.

1, in days of yore,

g earth her baldric wore,.

| the sweet spring flovers, .

s and glistening showers,
1s-their azure keep ’
fonder sleep.

. as rang the chime,’
minstrel’s rhyme—

: fleecy cloud she rose
18 she may disclose,)
srescen: lystre shed ,
and the dead.

that proud array—

m in vesturgggay,

1ed or.wreathed in smiles,
se pitiless defiles,

wounds and death with
angels’ tears!  [cheers—
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The screaming shell and savage yell,

No more invade the tranquil dell;

‘No more upon the river's marge

Is urged the thundering headlong charge :
Victor and vanquished, side by side,
Unarmed, their gory couch divide.

XNo more around that trampled greund
The cohiorts wheel; no more shall sound
The tell-tale plash, the muffled oar,
While their dark masses line the shore; .
The trumpet’s hoarse triumphant bray,
As from our ramparts yesterday.

fn sable dight, the musing night
Recedes before glad Hesper’s light ;
What time the hours in beaded grey,

- Chase the sad troop of ghosts away;
And lo. Aurora’s ruddy lame

Tinges the.conscious east with shame!

Again is born the laughing morR ;
Again the darkness ie forsworn;

Yon mountain-top is red with gold,
While beauteons ists the sminmits fold,
And over streamlet, mead and bay,
Nature holds wanton holiday.

.~ The vernal sky shall heave no sigh,

Above the scene where thousands lie,
(As the grim eagle in the air
Hopes—though afar—td banquet there,)
Ereathless and stark, with gaping vein
Whe “ on Gilboa fell down slain.”

.The turtles in the grove shall pair;
The spring her ornaments shall wear:
Disbeveled April, maiden coy,

Shall weep and murmur bat in Joy;
And still shall yonder crimson field
The fruits of peace and beasty yield.

The gtass shall grow, the- South wind
~ blow, R

Where all is mauatled now in.snow ;
Fragrance and loveliness onee more

The rufiled elements shall pour;

While from her urn the pale earth showers
The “sweet eb'ivion of flowers.”

MarcH, 1863.
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TRUE BASIS OF POLITICAL PROS.
PERITY. *

I. We admit that it is mot fair to ex-
pect from @ science more good than it
professes to impart; it is not juet that we
should expect Political Economy to teach ,
us what is the manner in which a Gov-
ernment ¢hould be eonducted, in order
that it may ebtain she greatest amount of
good to the governed ; but, as many seem
to place & nition’s greatest happiness in
the possession of wealth, how to acquire
which, it isthe province of Political Econ~
omy to teach; it may be proper, at- this
time, when the policy of our new govern-.
ment is forming, to sbow that Political
Economy falls far short of statesmanship ;
that the creation of values should not be-

the end of all legislation, or the highest |

aim of & Government. We should take.
warning from the lessons of our past.
The British Empire lost its chiefest
jewels, when, by the rapacity of its Par-
liament, it endeavored to reap wealth for-
itself, at the expense of its trans-Atlantic-
coloniss. Through rapacity and hope of
profit, the dissolution of the American
Union was brought about. From the
times of the Revolution, of 1776, there
$as been jealousy between the North and
the South, and the Mexican war which.
was undertaken in hope that the balance-
of power between.the two sections might
be restered, by the infkoduction of more-

slave territory on our Southern border,

resulted in California’s admission, after
a severe struggle, as a free State. What
was the result? The balance was again
destroyed. The free States. had the pre-
ponderance in the Senate, and the reins.
of government were in their hands. A.
struggle for power resulted on the plains-
of Kansas, the Southern party was de--
feated, and.the fate of thecountry rested
in the hands of the Democratic party,.
whose discordant elements soon separa-
ted, and the government fell into the-
power of a corrupt, sectional party, in &
collection of States, whose social fabric-
is. based on a momey basie,.and whose:
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