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tho second villago far awny, and uoialto | on to the

THE VOLUNITEER REVIEW

thax;;;:;l—c;ié and placed on & bed

gether liking the looks of our guide, a first | thete, tho ships’ comproy boing assembled

suspicion crossed our minds, though none! to hear his last words to them.
We furned back. having no, was fall of God's love to lhimself, and out

exprossed it.

woapons whatever, and the Commodore; of its abundance tho mouth spoke.

}is heart

iie

being antisfied with tho apparently hiiendly, spoke, of this love, and oxhorted all to love
feeling that bad been established, gave the | God, tellny them how he had loved them
order to prepare to embark. ‘They il went all, even when having to pumsh thew, see-

down (0 tho beach nnd were in or near the| ing good in them to love.

bioats except tho Commadore, our Lieuten .

ant of Marines, and mysell. Ve three ro
muined a1 the corner of the village. Sad-
denly a ten, who was standiog three or
four yards from tihe Comnwmodore, fired an

|
|

Many such
words were spokon before he sad good-bye,
blessing them all 1n tho nameof God. A
calm sieep followed after this exertion, and
on waking bis mouth still spexe the
samo things, o said ihat, as & proof of

arrow, which struck my dear chiel in theo{ God's love to him, instewl of some dstk

feft side, and ss wo turned o the bhoats
where our arms were, several flights of ar-
rows followed us. 1ho men in tho boats
were not prepaied for this sudden attack,
and had not their riffes at immediale com-
mand, and, consequently, tho arrows kept
dropping among and smound us until a few
shots from our yevolvers and nfles instantly
stopped them, beingug down lwo natives
and dispersing tho rest into the jungle,
‘Tho Commodore was agmn wounded in the
head, and five men in the boats received
arfw wounds mn varions parts of their
bodies, The ouly punishment wiich it was
thought desireable to inflict ou theso
wretches was the burning of their village,
and my chiof humanely regretted that any
of tho natives had been killed. My gool
luck followed mo on that day, and 1 eseaped
without 2 scratch. 1 was therefore able to
pass the lime while going off to the ship in
sucking the Comunodore's wounds, for it is
the custom of these barbarians to poisan
their weapons. This possibly still cxists,
and on it depends tho lives of the patients,
although their wounds now appear light.
This sore cuxicty is the only one which has
turned us southward again, so that tetunas,
if it does tske place, may at least have the
cooler climate to withstand it.”

Anotber writer, the Chaplaia of the Pearl,
gays:—* Th. I'carl at once proceeded south
to gain & coater climate. After calling at
Mota to loave directions for Her Msjesty’s
ship Nymphe, shortly expected there, hor
courso was shaped for Austratia, At fiest, all
scemed going on well with the wounded.
On tho Sund-y following the nccident the
<ommedeio desired tho chaplain to return
thanks for merciful deliverance in grest
danger, desiring specinlly to return thanks
that o had not been suddenly cut off), but
time and opportunilty given to think of
death. In bis own words, he had been led
to consider more closely the things that are
hereafter.  On Wednesday, August 13,
symptams of tetanus appeared, and, in all
human probability, the Commodore must
die. 1lescemed . <rasp this fact inallits
Suiness, at anco settling afl exrtbly matiers,
wn whicn ho was thoughtful of everyone de-
pendent on him, apd attended to the
minutest detail of the coromand lis was
then calied on to give up ; then he fixed
iis thoughts on God. Wiahout onc earthiy
regret with a pecfect trust inthe infinito lovo
of God, with thankivlness for all the mer-
&'es ho had received in bis Ufe, ho resigned
himself 1o the will of God. il Friday
ovening ho lingered among uz, who, much
ns wo hiked nond yespected him, in those few
hours lcarned that we only then were ap-
prebending his true greatoess.  Oa Thurs
day afterncon, thinkiog that the end swas
neur, had oll Fs officers summoned to his
bedside, where, in Jovely ang loving words,
110 spoke of bie trust in the infinito love of
God and tho readineas be felt to go. He
bad a word for cach, a word oflore, as at
his request cach kissed bim aad said good-
by. He then caused himuelf to bo carried

f

picture of his past life rising up to trouble
him av the last, God would only let his mind
dwell on tho words, % In whom i3 no varia.
bleness, ueither shndow of tucuing ;" he
said God had openc.l, «s i ware, this little
window in lJeaven. Ue ictained his con-
sotousness to the last, his face lighting up
with a gloricus smile when reminded of his
“little window." It would bs imposaible
did one dara further to writo publicly of go
sacred a scene, tospenk of s many loving
words to all near to, of all awsy from him.
Upselfish nud noble, he aven regrotted that
bie was so long in dying, as it gave such
trouble to those attending Lim.—Qne of his
Iast ulterances was, I bave no breath left
to praise God for all llis mercies;”" but
enough. e died quietly at 330 p.m., on
Friday, August 20

‘The Commodore earnestly desired no
vengeance shoutd be isken on the natives
of Santa Cruz. In his last words to the men
ho spoke to this cflect i~ “Weo cannot tell
their reason ; perhaps they bave beeu ia-
jured by white poople, but we cannot com-
municate with them, not krowing their
langunge ; perhaps somo day—it may bo
tweaty or thirty years hence—some good
missionary, some Chiistian man, mey go
n{’nopg them and find out why they did
this.”

Apuamnarry, Qctober 19.- Assistant Pay
master W. W. Perry, Secrotary to tho late
Comm. Goodenough has been this day
spectally promated to thoe rank of Paymr.
in {1 M/'s Fleot, the Acting Captain of I
M. S, Pearl having reported the warm ap-

reciation expressed by the lale Comm.
Goo lenough of Mre Perry’s devolion, in that
t he at cousiderable risk 1o himself (having
al tho time a sore in his mouth) sucked tko
Commodore’s waund, in the hope of extrae-
ting any poison which might have been left
by the arrow. "’

B e —2

& Forage Train.®

Descriptions of battles bave been written
it langanage so fervid and glowing that offi.
rers and troops participating will live as
long ns memory can bold tho impress.
Bald charges have son many & general his
siars, and the hero and his men areo charac-
ters in histors. The genios of the pencil
has paid its tributo to the genias of the
sword. Batue scemes hivo been painted
s0 true 10 the roality that you could slmost
hear the roll of the musketry and artillery
and the crash of the charging columos.

Many readers of history know only of
army lifo as pistured to thom on tho printed
§ zonndonthocanvas. Ueroonly Military
glory ¢ Hero only heroes !

This mistake is as old as tho Grecian and
Latin posts.  Virgil's muso breaks forth in
tho very first lino of the “ Enecid,” * Arma
virumquo cano” ; but it is doubsful, if Vie~

« From Everziade to Canon, in the pressof D,
Van Nostrand,

99

git bad been i the Quartermaster'sDepart.
ment oun that memworable flight from Froy,
if ho liad seen so much pootry in it. What
a Joss to thoe curnenlum of our academie

and colleges !

A oloso obgervatwon of McClellan’s Pen-
insular campsign, and the sunbsequont mili)
tary operations of the Army of tho Poto-
mac, will justify the romark that much
mertted commendation has bean withheid—
uninteationally, of course~from the officets
and enlisted men who bad charge of the
supplies and their teansportations. The
haversack and uosebag mean more than
bread and meat nnd oits and hay—they
mean hard iaarchies, steady nerve under
fire, and cheerfulness in defeat,

‘'o havo the supply trains of Commissary
and Quartermnaster’s «tores nt the appowted
pluce and on time, e-pecially in the cavairy,
required ro small amount of mature judy-
ment, combined with courage and patient
eadusance of gevere hardship and oxposure.
Good train masters and teamsters are ns
necessary {0 efficient transportation as a
good orderly sergeant to a thoroughly-di.-
ciplined company.

14 was tho writer's good fortune to have
charge of 2supply train, which left City
Point on the afternoon of July 30, 1861~
destination, “ the Roserve Brigade, on tho
march. ' The soxnesof that march ara wall
worth noticiag hero, as they give vs s pic-
ture of army hife that has not yot appeared
in print or on canvas,

‘The train parked in an open feld, teams
hitched up, teamsters at their posts, and
the order given to move The iegimentat
wagons are loaded with officers’ baggage
and regimental and company records sad
effects, the supply-wagons with rations and
forage.

Not ncloud or n tree breaks the blinding,
scorching rays of tho nooaday sun. The
flieg are in countless millions, aad a3 vicions
as numerous. It takes some time to pull
out, and the bexd of the train is a lopg dis-
inneo on tho road before tho last wagon
leaves tho park  Soveral miles are march.
ed before tho train is well closed up, the
trotting of tho teams to accomphsh this
filling the sir with cloudsof dust and add.
ing tho puags of suffocation in thosze of
cremation. Suddenly the rvad begins to
slope, and deojs gulhes and steep banks aro
on either side. Freguent etoppiges jadi-
cate trouble abend, and ss wo ride forward
a teamster 13 seon locking Lits chain brake.
“What's the matter?” *“ An ugly prece of
corduroy through a swamp just at tho foot
ot the hill.”” Iz looks next to imposssbie to
get down tho htl, over the corduroy, and
through the swamp, with wagons so heavily
loaded,without sume serious accident. Yet
skilful driviog, snd no small amooat of
courago on the part of cach teamster, take
the train safcly through.

Alternate strotches of dusty and muddy
road arg pazsed aver, and night deaws on.

Tho heat and dust are making long gaps,
and, though frequent bzlts are mada, it is
impossidle {0 close up. Night overtakes
usin o thick pine forest, slowly but surely
making cur way through difficulties that to
the umatiated would be simply insurmount.
ablo.

About midnight ths bead of the trsin
comes t¢ a hiit, Ktas clear. though inten-
soly darlk. A rside to the flont discloses o
dil&})idmcd narrow bridgaover & creek.

o dismount and oxaming carefully tho
approach to the bridge, snd, finding it
dangerous, hastily baild & fire. Thero is
nothing like light on overy subject; army
transportation 18 1o exceplion. .

Tho Gro lightens up tho scene, giving a



