OPEN LETTERS.

in command of an army in the field is, or ought to be,
better acquainted with all the conditions than parties at
a distance, and by giving peremplory orders a serious
ervor might be committed.” The President made no
reply, but seemed much dejected. I then ventured the
remark that T did not consider the situation so serious
as he supposed. I explained more in detail the topo-
graphical features of the locality and the relative posi-
tions of the two armies. Our troops could not be fired
upon, nor our bridges enfiladed by the batteries’ on
Marye’s Heights, without destroying the city, and I had
no doubt that Burnside would retire his army during
the night. When I finished, the President, with adeep
sigh, remarked, “ What you have just told me gives me
a great many grains of comfort.”

There can be, I think,no doubt that the President
from the first shared with me the apprehension that
Lee would escape and the war be indefinitely pro-
longed, but was deterred from interfering with Gen-
eral Meade by the position taken by General Halleck,
who would not, unless personally present, assume the
responsibility of giving orders.

General M. C. Meigs, Quartermaster-General, had
great influence with the President, Secretary of War,
and General Halleck, and was often present at their
councils. I find among my papers a telegram to Gen-
eral Meigs, dated Frederick, July 8, in which I en-
deavored to secure his codperation to induce more
prompt action, in which this language is used, “ I could
build trestle-bridges of round sticks and floor with fence-
rails. It is too much to assume that the rebels cannot
do the same.” T had previously made a similar remark
to General Meade. 2

On July g, General Halleck telegraphed to General
Meade that “the evidence that Lee’s army will fight
north of the Potomac seems reliable.”

This seems to me, under the circumstances, a very
remarkable opinion for an officer of so much intelli-
gence as General Halleck; but he may have had reasons
for the opinion of which I am not advised. Leewas of
necessity short of ammunition. With nearly 300 pieces
of artillery in action for three days, it would seem to
have been an impossibility for Lee to have retained
sufficient ammunition to renew the offensive, and he
could get neither ammunition, supplies, nor reinforce-
ments until he could establish communications with the
south side of the Potomac. In fact, it was not until
July 10 that Lee succeeded in getting some ammuni-
tion via Martinsburg, probably carried over the river
in rowboats, and this could have been intercepted by
a small force on the south side. To me it seems ex-
tremely probable, in fact almost certain, that if Lee could
have been prevented from getting ammunition to renew
an attack, or from constructing bridges on which to
cross the river, he would have been forced to capitulate
without another battle. If he had attempted to escape by
moving up the river, the difficulties of the position would
not have been relieved. Meade, having the great ad-
vantage of pontoon-bridges, could always safely have
maintained a sufficient force on the south side to inter-
cept supplies. Lee’s forces were certainly innocondition
to renew the contest when they reached the Potomac,
and although it might not have been wise to attack them
in a strong, defensive position, it is certain that, without
supplies, such position could not have been long main-
tained, and the Federal army could never again hope
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for conditions more favorable for themselves. If no
decisive move could be made north of the Potomag, it
was vain to expect more favorable results on the south
side, with the enemy reinforced, supplied, rested, and
on their own territory, with communications intact and
popular sympathy in their favor.

The records show that the opinions herein expressed
are not afterthoughts, but were entertained at the time
when the events occurred,and that no efforts were spared
on my part to avert the great calamity of the escape of
the Confederate army and the prolongation of the con-
test for two years, with the losses of life and treasure
consequent thereon.

Soon_ after the battle of Gettysburg, for reasons not
pertinent to this article, I ceased to be an active parti-
cipant in the operations of the army; but the construc-
tion-corps that I had the privilege of organizing con-
tinued, under other officers, to perform most efficient
service, and contributed greatly — perhaps it would not
be too strong an expression to say was indispensable —
to the success of General Sherman in his celebrated
march to the sea. The facility with which bridges were
reconstructed and broken communications restored en-
abled him to advance with confidence, leaving hundreds
of miles of unprotected railroad communications in his
rear.

Colonel Lazelle, formerly in charge of the publica-
tion of the records of the war, declared that the services
of the Military Railroad Construction Corps had been
of the greatest value to the Government, but that they
had never been recognized or appreciated.

Herman Haupt.

Francis Davis Millet.

«BETWEEN Two FIrEs ™ is a good example of the
work of one of the best-known of American painters. -
The story is well told, the painting is conscientious and
unobtrusive, the figures are well drawn, and the com-
position is pleasing in color. It shows, perhaps, as well
as any of Mr. Millet's pictures, what the qualities are
that distinguish his work and have contributed to the
painter’s excellent position in contemporary art. He
seems to have the same desire not to omit detail, and yet
not to insist too much upon it, that appears in the work
of the great Dutchmen. There is no dash or showy
brush-work, though technically Mr. Millet's work is
not tame ; but the chief characteristic is a certain thor-
oughness, a straightforward earnestness of intention to
be realistic, and the accomplishment of this purpose
without making realism the only, or even the predom-
inant, quality. There are charm of expression, healthy
sentiment, very clever workmanship, and completeness
in all that he does.

In a large picture of “ Anthony Van Corlaer, the
Trumpeter of New Amsterdam,” a fine composition of
six or seven figures; in “ Rook and Pigeon,” an ex-
cellent group of two men, with the scene in an Eng-
lish inn in the time of the Stuarts; in “ A Waterloo
Widow ; in “The Duet”; and in the picture of the
traveler at the inn, which belongs to the Union League
Club of New York, the painter’s admirable qualities
are well shown. The picture * Between Two Fires ™
has been purchased this year from the Royal Academy
Exhibition by the Chantrey Fund.

In another line of subjects—those depiciing scenes
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of Greek and Roman life and single figures of women—
Mr. Millet is as successful as in the treatment of Eng-
lish genre, and he has also won a reputation as a painter
of portraits. Mr. Millet passes the winter season in
New York, but lives the rest of the year in London and
at his charming home at Broadway in Worcestershire,
where he has for neighbors Alma-Tadema, Alfred Par-
sons, Sargent, and other Englishmen and Americans
of note. He was born at Mattapoisett, Massachusetts,
and was graduated at Harvard in the class of 1869.
He is vice-president of the National Academy of De-
sign, a member of the Society of American Artists, of
the American Water Color Society, and of the Royal
Institate of Painters of London. He obtained his art
schooling at the Antwerp Academy, and received first-
class medals at the Antwerp exhibitions in 1873 and
1874. A prize of $2500 was awarded to him at the
American Art Association Exhibition in 1886 for the
picture, mentioned above, which is in the Union League
Club, and at the Paris Exhibition of 1889 he received
a silver medal in the British section. Mr. Millet is
widely known as the brilliant war-correspondent of the
London # Daily News " in the Russo-Turkish war, and
as a clever writer of fiction and descriptive articles. In
the field of illustration he has contributed to the mag-
azines a large number of excellent drawings, those of
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life and campaigns in the Balkans being particularly
noticeable for freshness and vividness in transcription,
and marked by great truth of observation and artistic
feeling for the picturesque.

William A. Coffin.

Corrections with Regard to the Washington Family.

Mr. THoMAs M. GREEN of Danville, Kentucky,
writes to correct two errors in the article on “ The
Mother and Birthplace of Washington  in THE CEN-
TURY for April, 1892. On page 833 it is stated that
Augustine Washington died April 12, 1740, the writer
having supplied the last figure, which is obliterated in
the entry in the family Bible, with a cipher. Mr. Green
quotes from General Washington’s letter to Sir Isaac
Heard to show that the correct date of Augustine
Washington’s death was April 12, 1743. Mr. Green
also says:

In a note at the bottom of page 832 referring to the
godmother of General Washington, who held him in her
arms at the baptismal font, the statement is made that
" the godmother, Mrs. Mildred Gregory, was an aunt of
the infant. She was the daughter of Lawrence Washing-
ton, brother of Augustine.”  The word * brother " in the
note was evidently an inadvertence or a misprint. Law-
rence Washington was the father of Augustine and of
Mildred. EDITOR.
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Lincoln’s Goose Nest Home.

EAR the graveyard where Lincoln’s father and
stepmother rest, seven miles south of Charleston,
Illinois, in a place then known as Goose Nest, the Lin-
colns made their final settlement on removing from
Indiana. Here Abraham Lincoln assisted his father in
“ getting settled,” as they called it. He helped him
build a log cabin, and cleared for him a patch of
ground, and when he saw him “ under headway ” in the
new country, bade him good-by and started north
afoot. He found employment not far from Spring-
field, Illinois, where the active part of his early life was
spent. Though he did not linger long in the Goose
Nest cabin, he was there long enough to stamp his
individuality on every heart for miles around, and
many are the stories told of his sojourn among these
people. It was my lot to be born and reared a few
miles from the early home of the Lincolns, and the in-
cidents I shall relate were picked up in conversation
with the old settlers about our neighborhood, all of whom
knew Lincoln well. T was shown a bridge he helped
to build, and many other relics of his boyhood days.
One very old man told me that he once rode up to
Thomas Lincoln’s cabin and inquired if he could spend
the night there. He was informed that the house af-
forded only two beds, and one of these belonged to a
son who was then at home; but if he would get
the consent of this boy to take him in as a bedfellow,
he could stay. The stranger dismounted, and soon

found the six-foot boy in the back yard lying on a board
reading. The boy consented, and the man slept with
him that night. The boy was Abraham Lincoln, and
the other never tires of telling how he spent the night
with the future President.

Tarlton Miles, a veterinary surgeon of Charleston,
told me that he had seen Lincoln driving an ox-team
into town with cord-wood to sell. One night Lincoln
was detained till late selling his wood. It grew dark,
and “Abe " thought best not to attempt to drive home.
As the Miles homestead was just out of town toward the
Lincoln cabin, Lincoln stopped there overnight. His
entire outfit, in the way of wearing-apparel, consisted
of homespun jeans trousers, knit * galluses,” a linsey
shirt, and a straw hat. Miles’s father sat up till mid-
night talking with Lincoln, and was amazed at the wis-
dom he displayed.

Ispent four years in Charleston, as salesman in a large
dry-goods house there, and as most of the country folks
traded at this store, I often enjoyed rare treats in the
way of chats with the old settlers about ““ Abe,” as they
loved to call him. As I measured off calico for them
they measured off “yarns” for me. I said to one old
settler, “ Did you ever have ahint of Lincoln’s greatness
while he lived near you?”” ¢ No,” he said, as he took
a chew of “Lincoln green,” “1 never did. I had six
boys, an’ any one of 'em seemed as peart to me as Tom’s
Abe did —'cept perhaps in book-readin’. Healways did
take to that, an’ on that account we uns uset to think he





