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supposed inebriety. Mr. Lincoln asked the grumbler if
he knew what Kind of liquor Grant drank. ¢ No, *’ said
he; “why do you ask?’ ‘¢ Because,”” said the Presi-
dent, I would like to send some of the same brand to
the other Generals,”

Accompanied by the Regimental Surgeon and Adju-
tant, we paid a visit to the residence of the Rev. Dr.
Balch, a learned and distingnished divine of that
neighborhood, and were invited to remain to tea. The
doector’'s house was some six miles from camp, and it
was the best furnished house, and seemed more like a
comfortable Northern home, than any other country
house we saw in the State. His family consisted of a
grown-up son and daughter, and a young lady from
Washington was a guest in his house, at the time of our
visit. It was evident from the manner of the young
man that he had been in the army, and he was then
probably at home on furlough. Both young ladies
played the piano, and the parlor contained a very good
instrument. The entire household were bitter seces-
sionists, and had no hesitation in expressing their senti-
ments. They differed from most other rebels one met
in this, that while they detested the cause which brought
you into their State, their intelligence enabled them to
distinguish between the cause and the individuals, who,
as officers of the Federal Government, were acting in the
line of their duty, in endeavoring, by proper means, to
sustain the cause. If it were not some such reasoning
as this, then it was their superior refinement which
secured for us very courteous treatment, in so far as
we were personally concerned.

Dr. Balch, however, inveighed against the administra-
tion in as strong langnage as was permissible to one of his
calling, and totally unrestrained by our presence. Mr.
Green, of Greenwich, a friend of the doctor's, had then
recently been sent to Fort Lafayette for some act of dis-
loyalty, and the doctor was greatly incensed there-
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at, and declared that the Federal Government had be- 1 B
come the most arbitrary and tyrannical Government on
earth—that a citizen could no longer express his honest
convictions upon political matters without being arrest-
ed and immured in a Northern fort, subject to the
il caprice of some civil or military officer of the Govern-
ment. We told Mr. Balch, that if he really believed
what he said, he was either a very bold man or he
wanted to become a martyr to the Confederate cause.
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That he had charged the officers of the Federal Govern- i
ment with arresting citizens for distasteful political
utterances, and that he, nevertheless, had not hesitated, i

in presence of three officers of the Government, to de-
nounce that Government in the strongest language a
minister of the gospel could venture to use. That if the
policy of the Government was such as he had asserted
it to be, it was evidently our duty to arrest him and
take him to camp with us, but we did not believe he
himself expected any such result, and we did not under-
stand that the Government required us to arrest men
for talking treason in a treason-saturated State.

When we left Dr. Balch’s house, evening had set in
and it was very dark. Our route thither had been very
circuitous, and we had to guess as to the direction to
camp. Roads there were none, and after riding through
fields and woods for an hour, we confessed to each other
that we did not know in which direction the camp lay.
We finally told our comrades that we would give our
horse the rein and let him take his own course, believing
his instinct would guide him aright. The surgeon had
little faith in brute instinet, but the experiment was
tried, and at midnight our horses drew up in front of
our quarters. .

On the 18th of April, our brigade moved seven miles
farther west, and encamped at Catlett’s Station—consist-
ing of a shed and a station-house, both in a state of
mournful dilapidation. The next morning at six o’clock




