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T0 LIEUTENANT GEN. GRANT.
Yon've got & wood position, now,
Lientenant General Grant :
And. like a good physician, now,
We hope vou'll purge Secession, now,
And stop all Southern rart,
Licatenant General Grant

Do you know what won this glory, sir,
Licutenant General Graot ¥

When Vicksbarg quailed before ye, sir,

Like an Eastern starbeam o'er ye, sir,
It shone—no idle vaunt,
Llentenant Geueral Graut,

Aud pow von've won il, like a star,
Lientenant General Grant,

Tt must lead along this bloody war,

And bring a-near what seemed so far;
This, this is what we want,
Licutenant General Girant.

For hanngs are like rickes, sir,
Licutenapt Geueral Grant ;

Keep on ! take stroug new siitches. elr,

Fine they fiy away like witches, gir,

Lieatenant (ienerul Grant!

S0, quick ! sstonnd the nation, now,
Lientenant General Grant,

Give Lee and Hill * tarnation," now,

And bring onr land salvation, now,
*Tis this for which we pant,
Lieutenant GGeneral Grant.

We want all teaitors throttled, now,

. Lieutenant General Grant !

All polsonnus treason bottled, now,

With which is daily mottled, now,
The Copperhead®s low cant,
Lieutenant General Grant.

And then ap higher and higher, sir,
Licatenant General <:rant,

Like sunbeams on 1 spire, sir,

1n s never-dying dire, &ir,
Our country s prondest vauil
Shall be, her General Grant |

————

LETTER FROM NEW YORK.
New York, April 15th, 1864,
Y ou know, Messrs. Editorsof the P.H.,

I left you weeping on the strand, 1 mean

the picr at Hilton Head, on the 9th inst.,

as you saw me shake the yellow sand

out of my shoes, and go aboard the new
= ip Western Metropolis. It was
ocnly six days ago, yet here have I been
luxuriating half a week already among
the steep, precipitous-priced Inxuries—I
will not say necessaries, though sugar is
25 cents per ponml, and first-class butter
¢t cents in New York Ciiy.

It is fair to-day, but they tell ‘me that
for two weeks past th> weather has been
horrid. The photographers (many of
whom I have had occasion to call upon
in order to secure a large variety of the
newest styles of Albums and pictures for
my store in your shady burg) are really
profane on the subject, for in clear skies
their profit ‘ties, and drops of rain tigut
yrow the grain, give them but pain,
[See Shakspeare, 1st fly-leaf.]

The Metropolitan Fair is the gigantic
topic with the other sex in this village at
present, and the gold markict and prices

—

!'rurn-nl. the vortices which suck in the
. souls of the men.

| Provisions are ramping. and, in fact,
' the prices of all descriptions of goods are
rearing up most fearfully. Boarding-
house ladics are greatly exercised in
{ ranging around after cheap stores: but
bunions suffer in vain, for ** cheap Johns ™
are nou €8t inventus, Mun_\' articles can
{ be bought cheaper in Hilton Ifead than
{here. At the rute that the markets are
advancing, it is safer to hold on to goods
than tosell. Indeed, I would advise any
man who has money to invest, to put it
into merchandise. Rents are raising of
,[ course. A room in Broad, near Wall streeq,
in this city, which I paid #500 for last
year, now commands $2,000. An old.
three story, ill-arranged, narrow stair-
cased little building a* a corner, togtiﬁ:a'
with the land it covers, sdd for §100=
000 a fgw wecks ago. Real estaie, re-
mote from bus has mot yet ‘riz”
much, but will jump up by and by like
the rest, I doubt not. The accursed
copperheads speculating in gold, and de-
preciating the credit of Uncle Sam, are
accountable for this condition of things.
'T wish that every mother's son of them
' might be dragged through 5.781 feet of
! hose pipe, and there be doomed to wear
| a shirt fall of fleas through the remainder
|of his nataral life. 1 am thus bitter
I against traitorous eopperheads.
«The :
were in New York to-day. I saw them
in the Park, just about to stari for Wash-
ington. I fancied 1 saw in the counten-
ance of the gallant and good Col. Bell a
shade of disappointment : the other half
and & majority of its best officers being
still in Beaafort, 8. C. He gave me his
old cordial grasp of the hand however,
and wished me to remember him to his
former associates and friends in Major
| General Gillmore's Department.

There is a feverish excitement in mon-

| etary circles, and it extends more or less
to all classes of business men. The im-’

pression it makes upon the stranger is
¢®ceedingly uncomfortable, and makes
him wish (if he has the common wealth
at all at heart) that we were safe through it.

The bulletin boards make the most of
the bad news of the captare of Fort Pil-
low and Paducah, and tlicre are many
lugubrious faces at the comers. The
poor negroes seem to have been slangh-
tered like sheep in that disaster. May
God grant the survivors a terribie retri-
bution.

It is said that Gen. Grant is massing
250,000 men to take Richmond ané clear
out Virginia.

other volunteer corps of this city have
been ordered to Washington, to relieve
| the veteran defenders of the Capital, who
are t¢ march with the Great Column into
-Virginia. S.
Tur Daxrs.—A Sondenburg (A. .n
Island) correspondent of the Paris Siccle
writes: “It is not to this place that'l
would yecommend persons who are fond
of comfort and living to come.
People are obliged to put up with what
accommodation they can find, and -ecat
wucre and how they can. The Danish
officers are heroes: they not only await
with remarkdble courage for the moment
: when thes shall measore ewords with an

On dit, The Seventh Regiment and | PO¥

pipmiy four times their strength, but, ! man in the Sea Horse, to Lis death in the
gat is still more formidable, they eat | m:irim of the Victory, in the arms of
fiout a murmur ¥ve bread as black as | Hardy, There were Jarge models ol

pie snd fatal as destiny. The becr, it | every ship in which be had sailed : the
isgrne, is good, and drinkable wine may | 8ca Horee. the Vanguard, the Agsmoan-
bfound nnder the name of chatcau ' nou, the Victory, and all, with pieces of
weaux, That, however, is o tritling | their masts or keels, and scme capnow,
or to the Danes, many of whom dine | muskets, pistols, and swords tuken from
it drinking either ‘wine, becr. or | them. Then there were relics of 8 xtlar
R Glassod ave, therefore, never put | personal character: en sdmirsls coul.
he tabile, aud 5 ARy dae-wisbes to ’..,:w_iﬂ#:él imished. and onders enu
rink they ask krucnd svine, beer, | = el it cvord,
or barley brandy. No ome ever takes | allof which Nelson had worn ; a bound vo-
water, doubtless becanse it is not whole- | lnme of original letters, and letters frou
game. Only very few foreigners are | Lady Hamilton; and one starting thing :
here, with the exception of some Swedish | opening suddenly a door, there stood b -
and Norwegian officers. A Danish offl- i fore me the ficure of Nelson Limself—that
cor Bas taken on himself the mission of | pale, thoughtful, melancholy connten-
sindying the deviations, according to dis- | ance. the drooping lid, iLe one eye cloved,
tance, of the rifies of the Prussian. He | the vacant sleeve pinned to the coat, thie

s every dav to the advanced posts,
‘provided with a glaes, and makes a me-
morundum of observations. The day be-

erday, a German rifleman per-

very clothes he had worn in life, coat,
hat, shoes—all, his straight, thin, light
hair falling over his brow, to the lifes it
seemed as if T had trodden within the

cirele of witcheraft, and the bero bad
been called up to comfort me. This
ﬁ".’;.ll‘(‘ had been made in wax, by a young
lady, niece of the artist who painted the
best portreit of him. The artist asked
Nelson's permission to allow kLis niece to
take it while he was sitting for the por-
trait, and the tradition is, that when it
was done, Nelson said, “I was nevcr
taken. larboard and siarboard at the same
time before.” It was very well done, anid
produced none of the painful. effect cf
wax ficures generally, the pale yellow
hue of the wax, at least as seen by candlc-
llfht, suiiing well with the known con:-
plexion of the man. Having exhansted
the curiosiiies, I pold my host an anecdote
of a relative of mine, in command ofa ship
i the Mediterrancan, at night making a

€T, e mmother o

m_ed this officer on the lookout, at a

nee of abouf GOQ metres. The sol-
xr, instinctively obedient to military
sipline, respectfully made the salute,
d then proceeded to attempt to lodge

1l in the officers body. The latter
ﬁm} at this opportunity of making a
_ observation, and while the soldier
placed himself against a tree, in order to
take a steadier aim, the officer raised his

to watch his movementa, ‘* That

all right,” said he, *“the muzzle is just
m a Jine with my breast—we shall see!”
The wigger was pulled, and the Dune
qaietly wrote down, *at the distance of
600 yards the deviation of a ball

In a recent Spirit of the Fair. the little ol ilrs Ffaffes
= seeing them dancing all about him, then

daily paper published for the New York | 4 gun, then a hoagse hail from a huge

Sanitary Fair, appears a contribution by | line-ot-battle ship, rolling up her sides

R. I. Dana, jun., from which we make iand showing dim lanterns throngh her
portholes—-how he went on board. was

the following extract :— { ;

" ) i taken in a boat through the flect to the
: mm' a{ the Athenteum ?‘luh, I“'}_’nf‘g‘i"f | flagship, and down into the cabin, wher:
introdaced me to a gentleman by e g0 Nelson st a table covercd by a chart,
name of Robinson, who had a singular ;

& ] | under the dim swinging lamp of the eabin,
passion for Nelson. A mun of means and | 43,4 how he told him that lie bad seen 1l

of education, of some literary claims, a | pronci; fleet in the moming before, and
bachelor, he has devoted much of Lis |} 4y Nelsontook from him h!i:s courses anil
time and property to the collection of | gistances since, and the bearing and
memorials and relics of his favorite hero. | sourse of the fleet and the wind at the
-Landseer told him I was  lover of the | fjme and traced them on bis chart, thank-
sea, and would sympathize with bis cr- ‘e pim, offered him the usual glass of

thusiasm, so he took me up warmly. It
ended in his urging me to visit him in his
bachelor quarters in Cork-street, where
he kept his private Nelson museum. [
was to leave town the next day, and
could not. Oh, but I must, and he
would light it up for me. It had never
been lighged, and there was no gas in it,
buat he could zet candles, and I must
come. I saw he really desired it; that
it would gratily him, and accepted. He
would ﬁo directly home and get his ship
ready, his deck cleared, and would sce
me in an hour.

At the end of an hour I knocked at his
door in Cork-street. ‘An old sailor, in
loose duck trousers, blue jacket, open
collar, loose neckerchicf,“in the truest
man-of-war rig, opened the door,
and along the entry and up stairs,
and let me into a large room, ocenpying
the whole of the second floor, with u sky-
light above. A few candles were placed
about the room, and my host sat on an
old mahogany table that had been one of
Nelson's cabin tables, with a capstan that
came from one of Nelson's ships. He
received me with great cordin.lﬂ}. and
began to show me his strange museum,

over it, were all imaginable memorials |
and relics, everything illustrating Nelson's
life which love, entreaty, or money
enabled him to command,

There was a painting of every battle |

Nelson had fought, and of every leading |
event of his life from his fight witha
Polar bear oo the ice, when g midship- |

Ranged round the room, and scattered |

og, and sent him back in his own bout
| to his ship, through the mysterious black
i hulks, rolling, hailing and showing their
| lights.
This anecdote interested him mightily,
and he said he would 199k up Nelson’s
{log to sec if there was 2 note of it. 1
rose to go. **No,” said he, **Nelson ai-
ways invited his visitors to take a glass
tof grog before they left bhis cabin, and
[this is my cabin, so grog it must be.
Tom!" Tom rolled in, hitching up his
trousers. “‘Grog, Tom." SoTom steer-
ed out, and navigated back among the
relics, bringing two glass tumblers ot gen-
nine navy grog,‘which he set.an the
ca

y host scemed as delighted as sur-
prised, that I, an American, should enter
80 hcartii{ into his Nelson humor.  After
some farther pleasant talk I took my de-
partare, leaving Tom and his masier to
put out the ligﬁts and close up the curi-
ous, odd old room. It was si;fnlar; a
gentleman of property and education,
never at sea himself, giving his house, the
best part of it. and spending so much c!’
his time and money on this enthusiesm. *

Gex. Georee W. Bregrey claims in
his diary to have been the father of the
rehellion.  We hear nothing about its
mother. In truth it never was worth a
dam,—Prentice. !

Tiure Union prisoners in Richmond
have Leen restricted in their correspon-
dence to one letter of six lines per week.



