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teras s an earthwork, but so admir.
ably situated asto prove an almost
. impassible barrier to anything but
“ironclads. Bevond and around the
fort on the land or sand side, werea
fow buildings wsed for quarters for
the gaerison and for the orduance
stores. Auchored in the Sound,
near by, were supply ships, trans.
ports, and old bulks; while here and
there rows of dizconsolate timbers,
fifting their drippiug beads above the
tide, told the fute -~ many a noble
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all could not got 2 job from our bazy
skipper.  “Lhat's Jeffs navy,” re.
marie 1 one.

«flosray for the boat that’s ahead!”
sang out the ‘colonel!

«Bully tor the listls fellow with the
big #ail I” excliiined another.

“1'll bet oz the cross-gatfed, giraffo-
colored one !

“Buily for the rip-staving roarer
that wing "

“Aiut she g-ripping up the old salt
water canvas, skearing the sharks and
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Gen. Burnsido. We “hove to” after
" eatering the Sound to deliver the
© o mails the Fort; and the chauge
from the violent rolling. tossing and

-+ . pitching was such as to_iuspire even
..my fricud the ‘colonel’ with some.
thing of the spirit be was woat to dis-
play ero old Neptune changed his
tune. takinga look at the Fort
and it surroundings, I turned my
eyes %o the oppo:ite shore of
inlct, when lo, there stretched out iu
an almost straight line frotn the point
into tho Sound a troop or fovk of—
what? ‘There was the puzzle to my
mind. Were they huge guils or
windbage, cormoarants or cranes,
devils or ? Fowl, fleak, or
firh? I watched them with cloe at-
tention while asking mysclf these
questions ; but ere my cogitations
were finished they separated, spread
their wings and took Highe, apparent-

. Iy, but it secmed strange shey did
not rise from the surtace of the water,
“They neared us presently, and I wade
them out 10 be, instead of birds, sinail
“Love launched a fairy

© boaty &e. Nolove for us theve, 1
goess, was wmy meatsl comment,
“Pilots,” I heard some ome say.
They came fluking towards us. their
comsparatively lange sprit-sails harry-
ing them along at no contempuide
_rate of speed.. There were about
iﬁcgn of them, and it seemed evident

4Ll bet Jeil''s in that boat, and he's
coming to ask us to dine with him in
Richmond I

«Beauregard's in the sccond one I”

4No, sir, that's Stonewall Jackson {"

4D Sionewall Jackson, or
any other man!” and remarks of a
like characteratiested the. iuterest felt
in the novel contest by othersas well
as myswlf ‘The boats were peltiag

the away i fine style, cach having a loase

reie.  Then hunah, my hearties! the
lucky man wina, and “first cowe first
served ” Two of the number wore
distinetly abead of all the rest. and
onc of these slightly abead of the
other.
“ButCutty Sark, Lefore the rest,
Ilard upon noble Magtie prest—"

%o that when they came up it was diff-
cult 10 say which was first, and both
came aboard to dispute the point,
while the remaining uastecesstul ones
kept on, as it’ philosophically resizned
toa fate they cm noet overvotne.
Our hazy s¥pper, who was not very
particular about exproses when Uncle
Sam had to foot the bills, and to end
al disputes, t-0k both pilots—a picce
of diplomacy I hardly expected his
thick bead capable of conceiving,
The anchor was hoisted, and away we
sped over the dark, swampy waters of
Yamtlico Sound. Roancke Liland lay
toour rigzht, and cver and auon we

caught glimpscs of e low, swampy



