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ridiculous than before, it would have been his
so displaying himself.

“Here’s but seven and eight-pence half-pen-
ny!”" exclaimed Miss Wren, after reducing the
heap to order. ¢“Oh, you prodigal old son!
Now you shall be starved.”

“No, don’t starve me,” he urged, whimper-
ing.

“If you were treated as you ought to be,”
said Miss Wren, ‘“you’d be fed upon the skew-
crs of cats’ meat ;—only the skewers, after the
cats had had the meat. As it is, go to bed.”

‘When he stumbled out of the corner to com-
ply, he again put out both his hands, and plead-
ed: ¢ Circumstances over which no control—"

“Get along with you to bed!” cried Miss
Wren, snapping him up.  “Don’t speak to me.
I'm not going to forgive you. Go to bed this
moment !”

Sceing another emphatic “What” upon its
way, he evaded it by complying, and was heard
to shuffle heavily up stairs, and shuat his door,
and throw himself on his bed. Within a little
while afterward Lizzic came down.

¢ Shall we have our supper, Jenny dear ?”

“Ah! bless us and save us, we nced have
something to keep-us going,” returned Miss Jen-
ny, shrugging her shoulders.

Lizzie laid a cloth upon the little bench (more
handy for the person of the house than an ordi-
nary table), and put upon it such plain fare as
they were accustomed to have, and drew up a
stool for herself.

“Now for supper!
of, Jenny darling ?”

“ I was thinking,” she returned, coming out
of a deep study, ““what I would do to Him, if
he should turn out a drunkard.”

“QOh, but he won’t,” said Lizzie.
take care of that, beforchand.”

“T shall try to take care of it beforechand, but
lie might deceive me.  Oh, my dear, all thosc
fellows with their tricks and their manners do
deceive!”  With the little fist in full action.
“And if so, I tell you what T think I'd do.
When he was asleep, I'd make a spoon red-hot,
and T'd have some boiling liquor bubbling in a
sauce-pan, and I'd take it out hissing, and I'd
open his mouth with the other hand—or perhaps
he'd sleep with his mouth ready open—and I'd
pour it down his throat, and blister it and choke
him,”

“T am sure you would do no such horrible
thing,” said Lizzic.

“Shouldw’t I? Well; perhaps I shouldn’t.
But T should like to!”

“T am cqually sure you would not.”

“Not even like to?  Well) you generally
know Dbest.  Only you haven't always lived
among it as T have lived—and your back isn't
bad and your legs are not queer.”

What are you thinking

’

“Youll

As they went on with their supper Lizzie |

ried to bring her round to that prettier and
better state. But the charm was broken.  The
person of the house was the person of a house

full of sordi
room in wh

1 shames and cares, with an upper
ch that abased figure was infecting

even innocent sleep with sensual brutality and

degradation
come a little
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CHAPTER IIT.
PIECE OF WORK.
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quiring that Twemlow shall, for two hdurs after
the application, allow his hair to sticlj upright
and dry gradually, he is in an approprjate state
for the receipt of startling intelligence § looking
cqually like the Monument on Fish Street Hill,
and King Priam on a certain incendipry occa-
sion not wholly unknown as a neat point from
the classics.

¢ My dear Twemlow,” says Veneerirn
ing both his hands, ‘‘as the dearest a
of my friends—"

(*“'Then there can be no more doubf about it
in fature,” thinks Twemlow, ““and I ap!™)

¢—Are you of opinion that your cousin, Lord
Snigsworth, would give his name as o Member
of my Committee? I don’t go so far jas to ask
for his lordship; I only ask for his name. Do
you think he would give me his name 2

In sudden low spirits, Twemlow replies, ‘I
don’t think he would.”

My political opinions,” says Venedring, not
previously aware of having any, ‘arelidentical
with those of Lord Snigsworth, and perhaps as
a matter of public feeling and public |principle
Lord Snigsworth would give me his ngme.”

“Tt might be so,” says Twemlow ;| ¢ but—"
And perplexedly scratching his head, | forgetful
of the yolks of eggs, is the more discomfited by
being reminded how sticky he is.

“¢“PBetween such old and intimate
ourselves,” pursucs Veneering, ‘‘thete should
in such a case be no reserve. Promis¢ me that
if I ask you to do any thing for me which you
don’t like to do, or feel the slightest|difficulty
in-doing, you will freely tell me so.”

This Twemlow is so kind as to promise, with
every appearance of most heartily inténding to
keep his word.

“Would you have any objection to write down
to Snigsworthy Park, and ask this favor of Lord
Snigsworth ? Of course if it were granted I
should know that I owed it solely to vqu; while
at the same time vou would put it to Lard Snigs-
worth entirely upon public grounds. Would you
have any objection ?”

Says Twemlow, with his hand to his
“You have exacted a promise from me.

¢ have, my dear Twemlow.”

¢ And you expect me to keep it hor

“I do, my dear Twemlow.”

““On the whole, then ;—observe mpe,” urges
Twemlow, with great nieety, as if, in| the case
of its having been off the whole, lie would have
done it directly—*‘on the whole, I funst heg
vou to excuge me from addressing any com-
munication to Lord Snigsworth.”

“ Bless you, bless you!” sayvs Veneering ; hor-
ribly disappointed, but grasping himf by both
hands again, in a particularly fervent manner.

It is not to be wondered at that poor Twem-
low ¢hould decline to inflict a letter ot his no-
ble cousin (who has gout'in the temyper), inas-
much as his noble cousin. who alloyws him a
small annuity on which he lives, takes it out of
him, as the phrase goes, in extreme

g grasp-
nd oldest

(Tricnds as

forchead,

3

orably.”

13}

putting him, when he visits at Snigsworthy Park,
under a kind of martial law; ordaining that Lo
shall hang his hat on a particular peg, sit on g
particular chair, talk on particular subjects to
particular people, and perform particular exer-
cises: such as sounding the praises of the Fam-
ily Varnish (not to say Pictures), and abstain-
ing from the choicest of the Family Wines un-
less expressly invited to partake.

“One thing, however, I can do for you,” says
Twemlow; “and that is, work for you.”

Veneering blesses him again.

“I'll go,” says Twemlow, in a rising hurry
of spirits, ‘“to the club;—Iet us sce now; what
o'clock is it ?”

¢ Twenty minutes to eleven.”

“T11 be,” says Twemlow, ‘“at the club by ten
minutes to twelve, and I'll never leave it all
day.”

Veneering feels that his friends are rallying
round him, and says, ¢ Thank you, thank you,
I knew T conld rely upon you. I said to Anas-
tatia before leaving home just now to come to
vou—of course the first friend 1 have seen on a
subject so momentous to me, my dear Twem-
low—1I said to Anastatia, ¢ We must work.””

“You were right, you were right,” replics
Twemlow. ¢Tell me. Is she working ?"

¢t She is,” says Veneering.

¢ Good!” cries Twemlow, polite little gentle-
man that he i, “A woman’s tact is invalua-
ble.  To have the dear sex with us is to have
every thing with us.”

“But you have not imparted to me,” remarks
Veneering, ““what yvou think of my entering the
House of Commons ?”

] think,” rejoins Twemlow, feelingly, ““that
it is the best club in London.™

Veneering again blesses him, plunges down
stairs, rushes into his Hansom; and directs the
driver to be up and at the British Public, and
to charge into the City.

Meanwhile Twemlow, in an increasing hurry
of spirits, gets his hair down aswell as he can—
which is not very well; for, after these glutin-
ous applications it is vestive, and has a swface
on it somewhat in the nature of pastry—and
gets to the club by the appointed time. At the
club he promptly sceures a large window, writ-
ing materials, and all the newspapers, and cs-
tablishes himself, immovable, to be respeetfully
contemplated by Pall Mall. Sometimes, when
a man cnters who nods to him, Twemlow says,
“ Do vou know Vencering 27 Man says, “ Noj
member of the club?” Twemlow says, ¢ Yes.
C'oming in for I’ocket-Breaches.”  Man says,
“ Ah?! IHope he may find it worth the money !”
vawns, and saunters out.  Toward six o’clock
of the afterncon Twemlow begins to persuade
himself that he is positively jaded with work,
and thinks it much to be regretted that he was
not brought up as a Parlianmentary agent.

From Twemlow’s, Veneering dashes at Pod-

snap’s place of business.  Finds Podsnap read-

severity ; | ing the paper, standing, and inclined to be ora-
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torical over the astonishing discovery he has
made, that Italy is not England. Respectfully
entreats Podsnap’s pardon for stopping the flow
of his words of wisdom, and informs him what is
in the wind. Tells Podsnap that their political
opinions are identical. Gives Podsnap to un-
derstand that he, Veneering, formed his political
opinions while sitting at the feet of him, Pod-
snap.  Secks earnestly to know whether Pod-
snap “will rally round him ?”

Says Podsnap, something sternly. ¢ Now,
first of all, Veneering, do you ask my advice?”

Vencering falters that as so old and so dear a
friend—

““Yes, yes, that's all very well,” says Pod-
snap ;5 ‘‘but have you made up your mind to
take this borough of Pocket-Breaches on its own
terms, or do you ask my opinion whether you
shall take it or leave it alone ?”

Veneering repeats that his heart’s desire and
his soul’s thirst are, that Podsnap shall rally
round him,

¢ Now, I'll be plain with you, Veneering,”
says Podsnap, knitting his brows. “You will
infer that J don’t care about Parliament, from
the fact of my not being there 27

Why, of course Vencering knows that! Of
couise Veneering knows that if Podsnap chose
to go there, he would be there, in a space of
time that might be stated by the light and
thoughtless as a jifty.

“JIt is not worth my while,” pursues Pod-
snap, becoming handsomely mollified, *“ and it
is the reverse of important to my position. But
it is not my wish to set myself up as law for an-
ather man, differently situated. - You think it
is worth yowr while, and is important to your
position.  Is that so ?”

Always with the proviso that Podsnap will
rally round him, Veneering thinks it is so.

“Then you don’t ask my advice,” says Pod-
snap. ¢ Good. ThenIwon't give it vou. Bat
vou do ask my help. Good. Then T'll work
for you.”

Veneering instantly blesses him, and apprises
him that Twemlow is already working. Pod-

snap does not quite approve that any body should !

be already working—regarding it rather in the
light of a liberty—but tolerates Twemlow, and
rays he is o well-conneeted old female who will
do no harm,

“1 have nothing very particular to do to-day,”
adds Podsnap, ““and I'll mix with some influ-
ential people. I had engaged myself to dinner,
but Ul send Mrs. Podsnap and get off going my-
self, and I'Il dine with yon at eight. It's im-
portant we should report progress and compare
notes. Now, let me see. You onght to have a
couple of active, energetic fellows, of gentleman-
ly manners, to go about.”

Veneering, after cogitation, thinks of Boots
and Brewer,

“WWhom T have met at your house,” says Pod-
ap. ““Yes. They’ll do very well.  Let them
cach have a cab, and go about.”

Vencering immediately mentions what & bless-
ing he feels it to possess a friend capable of such
grand adminigtrative suggestions, and really is
elated at this going about of Boots and Brewer,
as an idea wegring an electioneering aspect and

looking desper

ately like business. Leaving Pod-

snap, at a hand-gallop, he descends upon Boots

and DBrewer,
him Dby at once
site directions

vho cnthusiastically rally round
bolting off in cabs, taking oppo-
Then Veneering repairs to the

legal gentlemgn in Britannia’s confidence, and

with him trans
ness, and issu

acts some delicate affairs of busi-
s an address to the independent

clectors of Pocket-Breaches, announcing that he
is coming among them for their suffrages, as the
mariner returns to the home of his early child-
hood : ‘a phrase which is none the worse for his
never having been near the place in his life, and

not even now

listinetly knowing where it is.

DMMrs. Veneering, during the same eventful

hours, is not idle.
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the name of Veneering. Not omitting his wife,
who is the other dearest friend I havel m the
world; and I positively declare I forget their
baby, who is the other. And we are carrying
on this little farce to keep up appearandes, and
isn’t it refreshing! Then, my precious chiid,
the fun of it is that nobody knows who these
Vencerings are, and that they know nobady, and
that they have a house out of the Tales of the
Genii, and give dinners out of the Arabian

Nights. Curious to sce ’em, my dean? Say
youwll know ‘em. Come and dine with ‘em.

They shan’t bore you. Say who shall meet
you. We'll make up a party of our ofvn, and
T’ll engage that they shall not interfere with you

for one single moment. You really ought to sce

their gold and silver camels. I call their din-
ner-table the Caravan. Do come and dine with

my Veneerings, my own Vencerings,
clusive property, the dearest friends I
the world!  And above all, my dear,
vou promise me your vote and interest
sorts of plumpers for Pocket-Breachesy for we
couldn’t think of spending sixpence opn it, my
iove, and can only consent to be brought in by
the spontancous thingummies of the ineorrupt-
ible whatdoyoucallums.

Now the point of view seized by
witching Tippins, that this same. worKing and
rallying round is to keep up appearanges, may
have something in it, but not all the truth.
More is done, or considered to be dong—which
does as well—hy taking cabs, and *“ going about,”
than the fair Tippins knew of.  Many vast vague

my ex-
have in
be sure
and all

the be-

reputations have been made, solely by taking
cabs and going about.  This particularly obtains

in all Parlinmentary affairs.  Whether the busi-
ness in hand be to get a man in, or gét a man
out, or get a man over, or promote a rajlway, or
jockey a railway, or what else, nothing ps under-
stood to be so effectual as scouring nowhere in a
violent hurry—in short, as taking cabs and going
about,

Probably becaunse this reason is in| the air,
Twemlow, far from being singular in his persua-
sion that he works like a Trojan, is ¢
Podsnap, who in his turn is eapped |
and Brewer. At cight o’clock, when
hard workers assemble to dine at Vene
is understood that the cabs of Boots an
mustn’t leave the door, but that pails
must be brought from the nearest baiti
and cast over the horses' legs on the ¥

all these

1 Brewer
of witer
ng-place,

messen-
their hats
old of at

sion to mount and away. Those flee
gers require the Analytieal to see that
are deposited where they can be laid 1
an instant’s notice ; and they dine (re
well though) with the air of firemen
of an engine, expecting intelligence of
mendous conflagration.

Mus. Vencering faintly remarks, g¢s dinner
opens, that many such days would be too much
for her.

“ Many such days wounld be too mych for all

of us,” says Pqdsnap;
in!”

“We'll bring him in,” says Lady Tippins
sportively waving her green fan, “Vencerinr’v
forevert” )

“We'll bring him in!” says Twemlow.

“We'll bring him in!” say Boots and Brewer,

Strictly speaking, it would be hard to show
cause why they should not bring him in, Pocket
Breaches having closed its little bargain, angd
there being no opposition. However, it is agreed
that they must ¢ work” to the last, and that if
they did not work, something indefinite would
happen. It is likewise agreed that they ave all
so exhausted with the work behind them, and
nced to be fortified for the work beforc them, as
to require peculiar strengthening from Vencer-
ing's cellar. Therefore, the Analytical has or-
ders to produce the cream of the cream of his
bins, and therefore it falls out that rallying be.
comes rather a trying word for the ocecasion;
Lady Tippins being observed gamely to inculeate
the necessity of rearing round their dear Veneer-
ing; Podsnap advocating roaring round him;
Boots and Brewer declaring their intention of
reeling round him; and Veneering thanking his
devoted friends one and all, with great emotion,
for rarullarulling round him.

In these inspiring moments Brewer strikes
out an idea which is the great hit of the day.
He consults his watch, and says (like Guyr
Fawkes), he’ll now go down to the Ilouse of
i Commons and see how things look.
¢ I'll keep about the lobby for an hour or so,”

“but we'll bring him

1

aipped by
v DBoots

ering’s, it

ery spot,
lest Boots and Brewer should have insthnt oceca-

markably
n charge

i
some tre-:

i says Brewer, with a deeply mysterions counte-
fnance; “and if things look well, I won't come
- back, but will order my cab for nine in the morn-
Ling.”

“You couldn’t do better,” says Podsnap,

Veneering expresses his inability ever to ac-
knowledge this last service.  Tears stand in Mrs.
Veneering's affectionate eyes. Doots showscnvy,
loses ground, and is regarded as possessing a
sceond-rate mind.  They all erowd to the door,
to see Drewer off. DBrewer says to his driver,
“Now, is vour horse pretty fresh ?” eying the
animal with eritical scrutiny.  Driver says he's
. as fresh as butter. ¢ Put him along, then,” says
Brewer; “Ilouse of Commons.” Driver darts
L up, Brewer leaps in, they cheer him as he de-

parts, and Mr. Podsnap says, ¢ Mark my words,
_Sir.  That’s a man of resource; that's o mantu
make his way in life.”

VWhen the time comes for Vencering to de-
"liver & neat and appropriate stammer to the men
of Pocket-Breaches, only Podsnap and Twem-
iow accompany him by railway to that seques-
tered spot.  The legal gentleman is at the Tock-
ct-Breaches Dranch Station, with an open ¢
riage with a printed bill ¢ Veneering forever!’
stuck upon it, as if it were a wall; and they
' gloriously proceed, amidst the grins of the popt-
Ilace, to a feeble little town-hall on '__crutch'cf-,
| with some onions and boot-laces under it, whick
i the legal gentleman says arc a Market ; and

l
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from the front window of that edifice Venecring
speaks to the listening carth. In the moment
of his taking his hat off, Podsnap, as per agree-
ment made with Mrs, Vencering, telegraphs to
that wife and mother, ¢ He's up.”

Veneering loses his way in the usual No
Thoroughfares of speech, and Podsnap and
Twemlow say Iear hear! and somectimes, when
e can’t by any means back himself out of some
very unlucky No Thoroughfare, ¢ He-a-a-r
e-a-a-r!” with an air of facetious conviction,
as if the ingenuity of the thing gave them a sen-
sation of exquisite pleasure. But Venecring
makes two remarkably good points; so good,
that they are supposed to have been suggested
to him by the legal gentleman in Britannia’s
confidence, while briefly conferring on the
stairs.

Point the first is this. Venecering institutes
an original comparison between the country and
a ship; pointedly calling the ship the Vessel of
the State, and the Minister the Man at the
Ilehm.  Veneering's object is to let Pocket-
Jreaches know that his friend on his right
(Podsnap) is a man of wealth, Consequently
says he, ““And, gentlemen, when the timbers
of the Vessel of the State are unsound and the
Man at the Ielm is unskillful, would those great
Marine Insurers, who rank among cur world-
famed merchant - princes — would they insure
her, gentlemen?  Would they underwrite her?
Would they incur a risk in her? Would they
have confidence in her? - Why, gentlemen, if I
appealed to my honorable friend npon my right,
himself among the greatest and most respected
of that great and much-respeeted class; he would
answer No!”

Point the second is this. The telling fact that
Twemlow is related to Lord Snigsworth must be
let off.  Veneering supposes a state of public
affairs that probably never could by any possi-
bility exist (though this is not quite certain, in
consequence of his picture being unintelligible

to himself and every body else), and thus pro- |

ceceds: ““Why, gentlemen, if I were to indicate
such a programme to any class of society, I say
it would be received with derision, would be
pointed at by the finger of scorn.  If I indicated
such a programme to any worthy and intelligent
tradesman of your town—nay, I will here be
personal, and say Our town—what would he re-
ply?  Ile would reply, ¢ Away with it!”  That’s
what Ze would reply, gentlemen. In his honest
indignation he would reply, ‘Away with itV
But suppose I mounted higher in the social
scale.  Suppose I drew my arm through the
arm of my respeeted friend upon my left, and,
walking with him through the ancestral woods
of his family, and under the spreading beeches
of Snigsworthy Park, approached the noble
hall, crossed the court-yard, entered by the
door, went up the staircase, and, passing from
room to room, found myself at last in the august
presence of my friend’s near kinsman, Lord
Snigsworth.  And suppose I said to that ven-

crable earl, ¢
lordship, presd

My Lord, I am here before your
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“After an
curled her I
smiled.”

Mrs. Venee
deems it incur
why I”

“Could it
Veneering, o
handkerchiet,
Baby that her

So overcom

Yeneering, wi
cue and bears

impressively sq

ing that her v
strength, W1
tion of the fi
agreed with B

Poor little ]

ed, and still cd

housed overth
Saint James's.

what wounld his lordship answer?
d answer, ¢ Away withit!’ That’s
1d answer, gentlemen. ¢Away
consciously using, in his exalted
xact language of the worthy and
lesman of our town, the near and
of my friend upon my left would
wrath, ‘Away with it]’”
finishes with this last success, and
telegraphs to DMrs. Venecering,
)
r is had at the Hotel with the legal
d then there are in due succession,
1d deelaration.  Finally Mr, Pod-
1s to Mrs. Veneering, ¢ We have
b2
'geous dinner awaits them on their
Veneering halls, and Lady Tippins
nd Boots and Brewer await them,
dest assertion on every body’s part
dy single-handed “‘brought him
e main it is conceded by all that
buginess on Brewer's part, in go-
he House that night to see how
was the master-stroke.
little incident is related by Mis.
the course of the evening. Mrs.
habitually disposed to be tearful,
tra disposition that way after her
t. Previousto withdrawing from
le with Lady Tippins she says, in
physically weak manner:
ul think it foolish of me, T know,
ention it. As I sat by DBaby's
ght before the election, Baby was
t her sleep.”
cal chemist, who is gloomily look-
olieal impulses to suggest < Wind”
is situation; but represses them.
interval almost convulsive, Baby
ttle hands in one another and

‘ing stopping here, Mr. Podsnap
abent on him'to say: I wonder

be, I asked myself,” savs Mrs.
king about her for her pocket-
“that the Fairies were: telling
papa would shortly be an M.P. 2?7
by the sentiment is Mrs. Veneer-

“ing that they all get up to make a clear staze for

o goes round the table to the res-
her out backward, with her feet
raping the carpet: after remark-
-ork has been too much for her
cther the fairies made any men-
¢ thousand pounds, and it dis-
Wby, is not speculated upon.
wemlow, quite done up, is touch-
ntinues touched after he is safely
liveryv-stable yard in Duke Street,
But there, upon his sofa, a tre-
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After having paced the room in distress of

mendous consideration breaks in upon the mild
mind, with his hand to his forchead, the inno-

gentleman, putting all softer consideratigns to

the rout.
¢ Gracious Heavens! Now I have ti
think of it, he never saw one of his consti

in all his days until we saw them togethey!”

me to
uents

cent Twemlow returns to his sofa and moans:

¢¢1 shall cither go distracted, or die, of this
man. He comes upon me too late in life, I
am not strong enough to bear him!”

Fonthly Rerotd of Cuerent Guent.

UNITED STATES.
UR Record closes on the 1st of October

have the details of Sherman's movements by

We

dépits of supplies and the fords of the Chatta-
hoochee. ~Sherman, therefore, with his army broke
camp on the 25th of August and left Atlanta, Al

which the capture of Atlanta was effeccted. | These | ready three thousand wagons and enc thousand am-
and Sheridan’s brilliant operations in the Valley of | bulances had been selected for the use of the main
the Shenandoah form the main topics of our nilitary | column ; the rest were sent across the Chattahoochee
record for the month. : by three different crossings, viz.: Pace’s Ferry, the
After the failure of M‘Cook's and Stoneman’s | Railroad Bridge, and Turner’s Ferry., The Twen-
raids against the Macon Road, and the very flimited | tieth Corps followed on the 25th, supported by the i

success which attended Kilpatrick, Shermanijs

s army

Fourth. The next morning Slocum’s command

scemed to many to have come to a dead-lock before { were securely intrenched on the bank of the Chat-
Atlanta. Iiver from the commencement of the cam- | tahoochee nearest Atlanta,  The same day the

paign Sherman had held fast to the Chattanooga

Railroad. After he had reached Atlanta it
more than ever necessary to preserve his ho

hecame
d upon

that road, which was the sole artery througlh which |
his army was sustained with food and replpnished

with ammunition,  So long as his cavalry rej
to him in full force the military problem wag
simple one.

nained
a very |

1olding the Chattanooga Head he

could extend his lines in an easterly diredtion to
the Augusta Road; indeed, after crossing thie Chat--
talioochee, he firmly held Decatitr on that road with |

the army of the Tennessee under M Thersp
was able to destroy the castern communiea

n, aind

tons of

TFourth Corps, appearing to follow toward the
river, took the Newman Road and moved south-
west.  The army of the Tennessee, under Tloward,
followed toward Fairburn on the West Point Road,
taking the extreme rizht of the moving column.
Schotield’s Corps remained behind to cover the left,
but on the 23th also withdrew. On that day Jett
C. Davis, with the Fourteenth Corps, reached Red
Ouak on the West Point Road, thirteen miles from
Atlanta, and bezan the destruction of the road, in
which they were soon joined by the Tourth Corps,
The Army of the Tennessee moved from Fairburn
to Reupo Place, near Jonesborough ;3 the Army of

Hood quite effectually; but it was hardly possitle  the Cumberland from Red Oak, via Shoal Creck
to maintain thisz hold for any lenzgth of time.]  [Tav- Church, to Conch's: the Army of the Ohio, via Led

ing <o completely destroved it as to make iy
to Ilood for some weeks, Sherman. after
fought the battles of the 20th and 224 of
threw his left around, and, maintaining his|l
the Chattanooga Road, extended his lines ne
the West Point Road on the west side of A

us<cless
having

July,
wld on
arly to
tlanta, |

Then was fought the battle of Jaly 28, which, like |

those of the 20th and 224, rasuited favoral:1y.

Sher-

man now depended upon his cavalry to desfroy the

West Point and Maconroads. M*Cook’s anfl
man’s expeditions not oniy failed, but resu
astrously, for one-half of Sherman’s cavaly
aad equipments fell into the hands of th

Kilpatrick then tried his hand at raidipgz;

ted dis-

Stone-

horses
rebels. -
but

though promising much he accomplished little. Tt

thien appeared, as we said before, that Sherpn

an had

come to a dead-lock s and but for Hoeod's gashness,

which might =afcly be caleulated on, it wopl
so proved. Ilood, thinking it would now
best move to disturh Sherman's rear. sent
Wheeler with a cavalry force estimated at {or
sand toward Chattanooga.
Sherman’s opportunity.
rebel army was supplied now almost entirely

d have
be his

General

1 thou-

Hood's - temeprity was
Sherman knew jthat the

by the

Macon Road, and that, while the great dépots for

provision were on that road, only one or fw
rations at a tiine passed into Atlanta,
ined, therefore, to plant his entire army,
exception of the Twenticeth, Slocum’s Corps,

o days’

11g determ-
with the

on the '

Macon Road, just below the junction of that road

with the West Point Road, A single corps

secure-

Iv intrenched would, in the absence of the Confed-

crate cavalry, be suflicient to guard the

imniensc .

Oak and Mims, to Maury's 1ill. - Thus the entire
army, with the exception of Slocum’s Corps, was
now on themarch. The Confederates thought Sher-
man was in full retreat.  The Army of the Tennes-
see approached Joneshorough: Thomas, with the
Army of the Ohio, was further to the left, holding
the centre of the moving eolumn; while Schoiteld,
with the Armyv of the Cumberland, held the ex-
treme left.  The-Army of the Cumberland on the
1st of September held i strong position on the Macon

"Toad, below Rough and Ready; Thomas another

position on the road farther South; while Ifoward
and Jeft C. Davis were fighting Ilardee and Lee ut
Joneshorough,

The Contederates at first assumed the offensive and
were repulsed. Davis at 5 por. struck the road
above Joneshorough, and cut off [Tardee and T.oeat
that place from Stewart's Corps, which Hood re-
tained at Atlanta. Davis made an attack on Har-
dee, and-tlanked him on the left, the Fourth Corpsat
the same time flanking on the right. The Fourteenth
Corps then charged, and the Confederates, overpow-
cred by numbers, gave way, leaving their works
and a thousand prisoners in the hands of the Fed-
erals.  While mentioning Davig's fight at Joness
Lorough, Logan's of the day before should also Iu“
recorded. The TFifteenth Corps, holding the left of

“the Army of the Tennessee, was attacked by the

Confederates. The affair did not last long—not more
than an hour; but the cnemy was driven back.
leaving in Logan’s hands R00 prisoners, including
a major-general and a brigadier.

On the night of September 1 Hardee and Leo 10
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