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federate pickets arrested them, and the commanding 
officer sent them one hundred and t h i r t y miles to 
Richmond, where they were confined i n our warehouse. 
A f t e r a few days the Confederate authori t ies released 
them, no doubt hear t i ly ashamed of the i r capture and 
detention. 

The a r r i v a l of these boys, and the association with 
them, const i tuted a pleasant episode i n our prison-life. 

To those among us hav ing families, they brought 
a p ic tu re of home, w h i l s t to a l l they seemed a new-
connect ing- l ink w i t h our past pleasures and familiar' 
enjoyments. 

W e have a curious assortment of character, under sus
picion of the authori t ies , th rus t among us, whose asso
ciat ion, though i t sometimes causes annoyance, usually 
furnishes amusement. A m o n g the many may be noted 
one tha t excited much wonder and some suspicion. 

H e was a man apparently th i r t y - f ive years of age, 
• whose general appearance, though a l i t t l e seedy, indi

cated former gen t i l i t y . H e a r r i ved at ten o'clock at 
n igh t , and was furnished w i t h a straw bed and blanket. 
E a r l y next morn ing i t was whispered around tha t "we 
had a crazy man among us." H i s actions were singu
lar , as he would sit for hours cross-legged, w i t h fingers 
inter locked, and eyes fixed upon one of us, conversing 
w i t h himself. 

W h e n questioned regard ing his capture and history, 
his replies were perfectly unin te l l ig ib le , except that 
eeven hundred thousand Germans wou ld land in New 
Y o r k next week and sur round and capture the city. 
Thus he continued u n t i l late i n the day, when he was 
removed f rom the room, yet not u n t i l many suspected 
our friend, w i t h his war l ike Teutons, to be an impostor. 
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They judged from experience; since, i n several i n 
stances, men " under suspicion" had proved to be de
tective officers placed among us, and ins t ructed to note 
the opinions and pol i t ica l sentiments expressed by the 
officers generally, and pa r t i cu la r ly b y those suspected 
of A b o l i t i o n procl ivi t ies . 

I n October, Colonel Ad le r , of the Confederate A r m y , 
or, as he styles himself, A d o l p T u T T T ^ o U e r ^ o l o n e l , 
Engineer- in-Chief of Wise Brigade, Hunga r i an , late 
of Garibaldi 's staff, became an inmate o f^u r^a renouse . 
He was suspected of N o r t h e r n sympathies: ye t the i m 
mediate cause, no doubt, of his arrest, was the free ex
pression of hJs_opinions relat ive to the m i l i t a r y talents 
of General W i s e / Ex-Governor of V i r g i n i a , whom he 
persisíéoT~in s t y l i n g " N o soljare, no soljare." "When 
first arrested, he was placed i n j a i l , and mischievously 
informed tha t he w o u l d be hung,—when he immediately 
attempted to cut his throat , bu t only pa r t i a l l y succeeded. 

H e was i n constant dread of being t r i ed and handed 
over to the hangman; and we v e r i l y believe that he 
would have tu rned T u r k , Secesh, and Un ion i s t al ter
nately, i n order to escape his por tending doom. H e is 
now i n Richmond j a i l , leisurely awa i t i ng the course of 
events. 

J . W . Jones, aged twen ty - two , small i n stature, u n -
whiskered, unheralded, and unknown,-rel ieved the mo
notony of our prison-life by shar ing i t w i t h us d u r i n g 
the early par t of January. 

H e came to us clothed i n an officer's un i fo rm, and 
w i t h the usual qualifications of a rabid Secesh,—rash
ness of speech, impulsive ardor, barrenness of a rgu 
ment, and swaggering affectation of ch iva l r i c refine
ment of manners. H e caused much amusement, and 
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