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Berose Prrrnspune, VA, }
Nov. 16, 1804,

Dean Dearzr—It has been so long since
T've written you o line, that I presume that
1 am enlirely forgotten by your lreaders 'as
your Army Correspondent. Ilowever, 1've
Rot forgotten you, sud now that 1 have ta

kon up my penagain, I will “remomber” you
occasionally, te say tho lesst. .

It I remember right, the last Jetter I wrote
you was sent from Brandy Btation, about
the first of Moy, It wyould be & painful and
gorrowlul task to follow, even in 1magina-
tion, the footsteps of our neble army, since,
to the present time, All was bright and gle-
rious in the future then, I remember, thut
when I saw thia army take up its line of
march, I thought that Richmond would be

| ours within sixty days,

Well, it i3 not the fault of our brave gol-
diers thatit wasnot. The pen of the histo-
rlan has no greater deeds of valor and danog
to record than has been performed since by
our men in arms. The army has been ur=
der fire -ever since, and is yot, There he#
net been a day nor an hour that our front
lines has not been in actual combat with the
foe. And even now, as I write, therattle of
the musketry on the picket line is as lively
ag if strangers had met & stranger fee
Where can the student find a parallel to this
in the warfare;of any age or people? And
this does not toll the first line of the story.
Ty 16 likely and probable it will go on thus
without cessation sll this winter, I saw &
Richmond paper 1o-day and it 8ays tneir
goldlers are fitting for winter quarters in

their trenches, I presume it would be con-
pidered contraband news o say anylhing
about what,is golng on this side of their
works, but 1t may not be so to’ state that & |
general rumor prevails in the arm , that we
nave but little farther to go this winter, *

We are three-fourths of a mile from DPe-
tersburg, and can hear the church-bells toll
and sce thetime of day on the dial of the
town clock. Our pickels canconverse with
them sny time without speaking in an un-
patural key. And here are our fortifica-
tions and breastworks and there are theirs,
It you want to get ventilation in your hat
just stick it above the embankment, an
some Johny will accommodate dyou by put-
ting a ball hole throughit; and from the
Eresent appesrance of things, this seems to
be the settled state of affairs,

The weather is glorious, and reems to be
ag substantially settled as military matters;
but as both are changeable, and as I am no
prophet, I'll not venture, But here am I to
“take notes,” and you are tnere to “print
'em.” And whenever anything tutns up
worthy of your time and space, you shall
have it from your o'd correspoude;(’r).ﬂ




