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SATURDAY, JULY 11, 1863,

Ye. Buuud of the Worneoutc ‘Warhorse.

“ Whosc crucl rcdc, tbou ancient steede ;
“Turnied thee on_eville daye,

« And changed the shoute of battaile route.
“ The roaring of the fraye.”

“ For this dull rounde of barren grounde ;

“ Where weeds' and Hemlocks grow ;

# Where onné thee beafes ye sunnes fierce heats,
« Ye driftes of wintric snowe 7

Dropped that old steede, ye mumbled weede ;
Uppelifte his Lollow eye,

‘I8 none butte Syr Geordie Brown,
“ A factious chicld s Johnnic Sandficlde
“« Wille finde, whenne he jousteg himme downe.”

# And ye sorrie steede, that mumbled ye weede,
“ Was Syr.Geordie's fayorite hncke,

# Nowe manie & daye lnos been patte awaye,
“No Syr Geordic upon his backe.

¢ Nnme and pedigreo I give unto thee,
“ e was fonled © nye Clear Gritte shoppe,
« Where he onge was o pelte, and had mamnie a
swelte, .
« And lis name it is—¢ Reppc by Poppe
o e ——

The Cnptnro of Wushington

Washington is (ull_cn, and the eapital of the

able stores of material, ntunition, archives, &e., &c.,
isin the hands of the Confederales, and at the
mency of General Lee.  The . president, sccretaries
Seward and Welles, together with Major General
Halleck—the notorious parson.Rrownlow, II. B.
Stowe (whose published departure for Europe is
thus proved to be a canurd) orace Greely of the
Tribune, aro all prisoncrs of war. The first named
four having thelr tiberty on parole. This mostim.
portant news we reecived exactly two hours and
ten minutes since; and, such are the resources of|
the Gruspier, now give to the world, we append
three letters, which bear from their oviginality and
implicity the stamp of truth. Mr. Grimes's letter

And shooke againe his tangled mane,
Or ever he made replic.

« Noe more fierce frayes, noe glorious dayes,
« Nor battaile’s rushing roar.

« The bugle blaste, for mec hath past;

« Lord George, me rides noe more.”

« That bat'aile grimme, I carried himme,
¢ When lie the Premieve slewe,

« When for two daycs, hee made » raise,
« Jlimme, and his Clear Grit crewe,

#Those duyes are o'er—not anic more
«Shall T eat of the goode oatnenle,

«Qr fall on the foe, like a whirlwinde goc,
« At the touch of a Northern heele.”

The old steede snide—when over heade,
So1 the Cartier eagle screame—

Tn great surprise, [ ope'd mine eyes, ©
Behold—I had drenmed a dreame.

Thenne in basie I ranne, to a cunning manne,
it And tell me, Pather, aright,

# Of yo steede 80 olde, and the Baron bolde,

« Of which T have dreamed this nighte?

#Lord George, sritt he, thow mayest nowe see

to ourselves is writlen by one of tho oldest half-
pay officers of the DBrltish army: long n most
respeetable inhabitant of Washinglon, H¢ sccom-
panicd the Duke of Yok in his expedition in Hol-
land townrd the close of tho last century. The
second letter is written by a singulurly iotelligent
coloured barber, long a resident in Toronto, to his
brother who carries on the samo profession in this
city. Tle third is from a brave Irishsoldier (Andy
Hogan) long ouc of President Lincolw's Lody-
gunrd ; and is addressed to his cousin, an employee
on our slaff.  We may say of the letlers of the gal-
ant veteran, that his memory though perfect as
vegards rccent conversations, or events, in using
scientific military terms, is somelimes at fauli,
apart from that the information given is wholly re-
liable, we give the letters precisely as they are
written.

(7o the Editor of the Grumbler.)
WasmseTos, June 29, 1863,
Reseectep Siry—Trusting this said leller will

find you enjoying of good health, as it leaves me
at the present writing—1T take the opportunity off|
rehearsing the capture of this city, yesterday June
28th by the Confederate forces under General Lee,

Northern States, with all its mageziues, ineumer-|

knowing said capture would prove intereatiog.
The fist T knew of matler in hand was yester-
day, being up at daybreak ; being uncasy 88 to ru-
mours. I was hardly dressed, and bad not opened
store, (you remember I keep a green grocery) when |
T was sent for by hands of Andy Iogan, which

{his letter is enclosed, to wait on Genernl Halleck

immediate—he having asked my advice many

times during this bloody war, though neveras I

call to mind taking the same. I went up imwne~

dinte, s I would to my old commander, llis Royat
Iighness ; whereby on the road Lasked Aundy if the
report was true, # That the President had gone off
in the wight?? Divil o fut,” says he in his Irish

way of spenking, * for,” says he, # the ould man was

down to the Jineral before the light, and was atin

taykettle broth with bim, whin the Jineral orthered
e to bring yez up at wanst Misther Grimes.” Says
1, “ Andy, Jin feared there's trouble coming 1’
«Thrubble,” says he, % ye may say that same. By
the Rock of Cashel, if the rebels aint here this dey

I niver cat turf.  But whisbt,” says he, “ here we

are, and ould Abe is at the windy, tellin some of .
his quare stories, and atin the broth like a gossoon

in Galway” So Andy showed me up, and the

General came out. and says he ¢ Good morning,

Grimes " 1 saluted them both, and then General

Halleck says, sharp out, “ Grimes, Lee and the

rebels is in force only four miles frowm the place we

stand, and we have sure information that the as-

sault will be made to-day. What shall we do?”

« Muster all the men at the works, General ITal~

leck,” says T, « that the reserves shell be ready in

ease the redoubts are stormed, and have covering

partics at all the salient angles,”

The President and 11, Greely was took, 1 hear,
in the disguise of niggers, blacked faces and all.
Seccretary Gideon Welles, and Seccetary Seward,
was took easy, both being in liquor, to drown
trouble [ do suppose. General Ialleck was
catched in theact of agking Lis own servant girl
to hold his sword; that he might fall on it, as he
told her Generals did years ago, when unlucky,
whereby she getting frightened, lkewise thinking
the Generanl had too much deink in him, she got
frightened, and hollered, ¢ thunder and five;” im-
medinte when the Confederate patrol came in and
(ool hima. Tut this should not be connted ageinst
bim, as he had several glasses of rum end milke
with the President; and hed cat nothing bLut
crnckers and cheese for four days, from over anx-
iousness.

Parson Brownlow was took in the disguise of 2
scavenger, which was very fitting to him, as he is
n big blaggnrd, and n disgrace to his cloth, his
language bejug always most fearocions. e went
down on his knees to General Lee, and asked him

to pardon hin, and he would tell himmany things,



