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(iood morning, my kmnd and chiv-
alrous readers of the SATSSBURY
WATCHMAN. We appear before
you this morning, codsiderably di-
minished in size; and as an apology
for the Tom Thumb dimenpsions of
our paper, and the very sudden and

" necessary disappearence of the se-

snior editor, will impart. the awivl
and truly terrifying intelligence [that
Ctoneman, with a large forge of cav-
alry, is within a few miles of this’
plece, and marching on confident of
thicir ability to capture it. A Iready
‘the booming of cannon is heard, and
soon our streets will resound with

~the clash of fTarms. ]et every man

’ 7

nerve himself for the struggle, and
help teach thess vandals a leszon in
wariare, that will not! soon be for-
gotten. (Jur readers may think
it strange, that we while urgiag the
jecessity of every man girding on

/ Lol /nis ‘arinor, and baitling agairst the

/
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invader, do not ourselves take the

ditch. Putfthe senior ediior, who

is the devil for .stFategy, took the
first train for \[organtown, and we
have to assnme the, resposibilicy of
the office; and which renders our

“duties so arduous that it will be im-

possible for us to make aay physical
exertion towards d:'ving the inva-
ders hback, and as a further excuse
for our (Juakerish conduct, will refer
thein to the old motto that the “pen
is mightier than the sword.

Bat kind regders the ngar---and
Stg\nea’reﬁ approach of the Yanks,
admonish me that their is no more
time for writing, and all our printers
having imbibed the same spirit of
chivalry as the senior, it would be
madness for me to remain. Put
one last appeal---“Jlight on, fight
ever.” Ve leave you for some spot
on earth where Yankees cannot
come. Adien, kind friends and pa-
irons---all adien. e are going--
gone, i
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