¢ THE PROGRESS

Baltimore)—was * risht glad” to have
us—for we could use biyr vuus or little
guns, build bravworks and ¢y
ditches.  Capt. [lott heand that the
battalion was at Viilizmsport, and
‘wanted 2o zo there with bis Co; e
the Generai told him it ke atzemnted
it be wonld ceriainly he - cablled,”
a3 the Iebels held the place and
roads in the vicinity. So we passed
somo_bours in beljina 1o 4} 1rees
and throw up ¢ worgs™ in auticipation
of attack. Dot at dusk  the scene
changed again. Our Miajor (Rolie)
came riding iuto camp. and intorined
. the captain that the Lauzlon was a
“~. qpile or two in the rear, in the Artl-
lery Rescrve Camp, and that we were
to join it,—for which news we cave
him a cbeer, and trrdzed of again,
faund our compavions. exchiuzed
gratulations, cooked our cotive, singed
our bacon, and dump=d ourscelves on
the wet ground fora ninhi
Agother rainy, miscrable night. Next
moraing the whole army was in motion,
and bere I first saw what a vasy, un-
wildly machine a larze acmy is, ap-
pavently, unless ditected by some
master mind. The Jieht batteries
bad been thinued at Getryshury, and
forty o:ld men were detailed 1o till the
laces left vacant,—the balance of the
attalion were to act as Infaury—a
sort of guard to Gen. ‘fyler ot the
Artillery Reserve.  Soon vie were
- on the tramp again, over wretched
roads, towards Fuusstown. where Lee
was to be driven into the Poton:ac
cr brought captive to Washington. I
must confess that when we  balted
everythige  indicated that a  bautle
would b fougbt.—I boad wmade wp
my mind for it. Lines ot baule wee
formed, the artillery was limbend
up, and everything appeared tol»
ready for the contest, when scou.
sentout to “stir ‘em up,” returnc
with the news that the caemy hac
flown. Cursesloudand deepand criti-

-

ciszma not the most complimentary,
conld be heard on all sides. But Lee
wis safe over the river, and the next
thine to e done wis o give chase.
So tremp agcia was the onder, and
avwsy  we  trudeed, throagh  mod
and ratw, for Beriin, at wiick place
a pontosn bridee had been thrown
acrons the Puaomae.  Tue day betore
we reached BHoonsbaro Licasauton had
quite a fisht with the Relels ata
village called Denevoln.  Dead and
dyving horses. finces thrown down,
hotses sacked. wheat ficlds trampled,
and such like sigbts, told plainly as
we marched past where the battle
badbeen.  Isaw a nuwber of wound-
ed at Boonsboro, many houses being
used as temporary hospitals.

It took some time for the army tos
cross the river, 0 we camped at Ber-
LEna day or two; ard on the 15th
July we crossed 10 the Virainix side,
in pursait(?) of the Rebels. I need
not detail the daily  marches, nor tell
you of our discomterts, trials, incidents
and fun,—for you know exactly how
men behave inan enemy’s country.
Sutlice it to say  that Gen. T'vler took
up bis head quarters for a few days at
the village off Union about 25 miles
from the river—a dilap:dated. gutted,

overty-stricken town — where we
iada rest. “The boys on the lisat bat-
teries went forward to Svicker’s Gap,
and some ofthen were sent, with thetr
faus, 10 New York to suppress the
riot. At daylicht one fine worning,
atier being aroused by the usual bugle
call, we were ordered to pack and
march towards the Potomac azain.
Our men detailed on batteries came
in a short time after, and resumed
their muskets. much azainst theirwill,
We did uotstart until 9 a. m, and
rcached the Potomac buiore sunset,
crossed she pontoon, and ouce more
encamped at Berlin for the night.
Next meraing, bright and early, saw
us trudging up the towpath of the



