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vent to report myself at Head Quarters. On sending inmy card, I
was at once admitted, and kindly rcecived by General Beauregard,
to him I presented my passports, he introduced me to several ofihis
officers and among thei to the gentleman to whoi my Masonie friend
at Alexandria had given me a letter; the General requested then to
Inake me as eomfortable as possible, adding that lie would make
anothor endorsiement on my passport. I was soon actively engaged in
denolishing sone cold mats, whiclh with various condiments enabled
me to malke a hearty supper,for as an old campaigner, Ihad learned the
fuil value of the mnaximî laid down by the immortal Dalgetty, "to pro-
vision the garrison whenever the opportunity ofered." I had just
finished mnyrepast and lit ny neersebanm, wlhen tie General brouiglt
mIe back ny passport upon whiiel le lad written, ini a fine elerkly hand,
as follows. ".Head Quarters Dept. of Alexandria, Camlp Pieknos June

7th, 1861, the bearorynd lady, have permission to pass to Charlotteville
" and return through our linos on their way nort l, uuunolested by any of
"the forces of Confe(derate Statcs-signed-G. T. Beauregard, Brigadier

General Coinmanding," Tlanking the General for his politeness I
landed hini some late newspapers, which lie eage:Iy nccepted and retired
to peruse. Cigars and cogniae enlivened the conversation until the
hour for retiring, a buffallo robe and some clean straw in the corner of
the tent of niy Maonic brother, enabled nie to pass the nigh t in tolorable
comnfrot. At G a. m. after a learty breakfast, ani with my pockets filled
with cigars, I was ecord t the depot of the Orange and Alexandria
Railroad, wlere I sceured a ticket for Charlotteville, and I again pro-
ceeded on ny journey. A special train brnging 1,000 men Irom
Georgia, arrived juîst i.before we left. It was 2 o'clock in the afternoon
before our train reacled Charlotteville, and having entered my name in
the register book, and secured a rooi at the RJotel, I was Cnjoying the
luxury of a bath, whcn a tap at the door and the intrusion of a w'oolly
bend ratnier startled nie, "some gentlemen to call upon massa," said niy
sable friend depositingr :t the sane tine a nu:mber of cards upon a
chair-you must be mistaken said 1, I know no one here-arn't you fron
Canaday asked he; to my affirmative, he replied its all right massa, yo
vill find the gentlemen in the drawing rooni whcn you are ready.

Wihen dressed, I descended to the reception room, where I found a num-
ber of gcntlenen, evidentlv waiting for me, one cf themi caie forward
and mniroduced himîseif as Mr. Dangerfield, and welcomed me to
Virginia, the others were thon introduced by him; thcy had seen my
naine in the arrivai book. and assttrangersfrom the north, espoeially frm'in
so far north as Canada. were rare, they had availed themsolves of the
carliet moment to male my acquaintance. After a few minutes
pleasant conîversatioi, anid kind offers of service on their parts, I men-
tioned the object of mv journey, this amouncemen I aftcrwards
ascertained, ratier disappointed theni, as they had come to the
conclusion that I was on ny wa to Richmond on a diplomatie mission
ofsome kind or other. I handed thein my renia. ning news-papers, of
wlich I had fortunately brought a good supply, and they took their
leave. I then walked over to the Institute, where to My surprise and
disappointient I was informed that ny young friend, for whom I had
come so far, despairing of intelligence from home, lad availed ierself of
an opportunity which lad presentcd itself to acconpany the Bishop of
Virginia who had procured a pass for Washington and had that very
morning started with him, byþvay of Harpers Ferry on ber journey


