
hBShBHbh
nKBBk

fflitfilMN

http://stores.ebay.com/Ancestry-Found

http://stores.ebay.com/Ancestry-Found


Gc
' M

- L.

973.74
I£5wi
1755249

REYNOLDS HISTORICAL
GENEALOGY COLLECTION

http://stores.ebay.com/Ancestry-Found

http://stores.ebay.com/Ancestry-Found


Gc ALLEN COUNTY PUBLIC LIBRARY

3 1833 01082 4354
http://stores.ebay.com/Ancestry-Found

http://stores.ebay.com/Ancestry-Found


Digitized by the Internet Archive

in 2010 with funding from

Allen County Public Library Genealogy Center

http://www.archive.org/details/memoirsofwarOOwils







^leri)olrs of the ]ih\\
i

CAPTAIN" EPHRAIM A. WILSON.

CO. f, G," 10th ILLINOIS VETEE
VOLUNTEER INFANTRY.

3n iDnc Uoluinc,

cl l'v£! \N ;. i :

W. M. iJAVN PRINTIK3 C ..159-73 FRANKFORT ST.

I F 9 3 .





-A. « Oi_>^v.*;*J

-













|

.

•

3*

Gkn. Jamks D. Morgan in i





, - „

< \ -'

-

\ .

—

-

-n I

-

, *r

...

set .
.

"" "'*,

v









if i

i





wis io mine

Is dedicated to the "Boys in Blue" and to their

loyal descendants, and to all lovers of the -Union,

living Or dead, whose love and sympathy and

prayers helped to sustain us during the long,

gloom) - trying four years oi which this volume

greats,

I£. A. Wilson.

Cleveland, O.. Sept.. ;,-'-v ->.





PREFACE.

It is not necessary to offer an apology for the

appearance of this volume embodying my per-

sonal experiences in the late war. Much of this

work was written some years ago, and the bal-

ance of it more recently, nearly all of which has

been verified by personal observation in the field,

and by copious diary entries, memoranda and by

letters to friends at lion e, descriptive of the whirl

of events then taking place. We think, in a lim-

ited way, we have covered the ground fairly well,

giving, as we have tried to do, a plain, simple,

unvarnished narrative of the movements of our

command in the discharge of its duty in its four

years' struggle to help preserve the life of the

Nation.

To the honest soldier and Comrade who was

there and knows of the events mentioned in our

history in this warfare for the liberty and the life

of the country, we need make no excuse. A de-

sire, in part, to peri etuate what we have written

for the benefit of those who come after us, and





VI. PREFACE.

the better to keep in touch of elbows with the

now aged and gray-haired comrades scattered

from Maine to California, who .'.it.li us,

and helped to make this history, is my principal

reason for putting this work in book form, and

to whom this work is affectionately dedicated.

It is a task to write out and prepare a work

of this kind, even though imperfect, as I know it

must be, yet it its perusal affords an hour of

pleasure to any old con rade, we shall feel doubly

repaid for all our labor and pains. So with a

hearty and kindly greeth • afl .
.. irationof

28 years, and a "God bless you and yours," we

are most truly and inccrely,

Ephraim A. Wilson.

4J Wade Park Ave., Cleveland^ Ohio.





OFFICIAL RECORD.

Personal Official Record and Military History of the

Author — Roster and Roll of Co. " G," loth Illinois

Volunteer Infantry — Roster of Officers of the

Regiment.

The following is an official personal record a;

taken from the company muster rolls unci daily

reports on file at Washington, which give- in a

condensed form, the official record of the writer

and the old loih. and it.- history from the begin-

ning to the end of its sjervice It will be found

specially useful to every nierobi ro he regiment,

a^ the dates, places and facts given can be relied

on as being absolutely correct.

Kfhkaim A. Wilson.
OFFICIAL.

Personal Record.

Born at Guilford, Medina Co., Ohio, October 16, 1S37.

Enlisted at Dixon, 111., Sept. ist, 1S61, in Co. G, 10th 111.

Vol. Infantry.
Military Record.

Private, Co. G, iotb 111. Vol., Sept. tst, 1S61.

ist Scrgt., January, 1S62.

2nd Ljeut., June i6tb, 1S61.

isv Lieut., June i6th, : 63.
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VH1. OFFICIAL JRECORD.

Captain, April 17th, 1S64.

Served in 1st Brig., 4th Div. Army of Miss., March
to June, '62.

2nd Brig., 1st Div. to October.

1st Brig,, 4tb Div. Reserve Army of the Cumber-
land, to Jan., '63.

1st Brig., 4th Div. 14th A. C. to July.

rst Brig., 2nd Div. Reserve Corps to November.

1st Brig'., ;.>n.i Div. 14th A. C. to July, 1S64.

33rd Brig., 4th Div. i6tb A. C. to October.

3rd Brig., isl Div.. 17th.

Army C< rps to Feb., 1S65.

SER\

Duty at Mound City, 111., till Feb.

Bird's Point, Mo., til! March., 1862.

Exp R*MtwMi against Jeff. ThotnpsoTr's Forces, Nov. 2

to 1 2th, iSor, known as Kentucky Campaign..

Action at Sikeston, Mo., March ist, TS62.

Nev, Madrid, March 5th to I4th,'batfle and capture

of place.

I- 1 .:'d No. 10. March 16 to April S, battle, capturing

5,000 prisoners.

Expedition to 'Fort Pillow, Ten 11., April 13 to 17,

under Pope, and return to Pittsburgh Landing.

Advance on and siege of Corinth, Miss., April 30 to

M irch j
.

Farming 1 '^), May 3 to oth. Severe engagement.

Pursuit to Booaville, Mas- 31 to June 1:.

Ordered to'/Tuscumbia, Ala., July ?i. Extreme heat,

a 1 sniiemiK loss of life from sun-stroke.





OFFICIAL RECORD. ix.

March to Xa hville, Term., Aug. 31 to Sept. 12.

Siege of Nashville, Sept. 12 to Nov. 6. Frequent
•engagements.

Edgefied, Nov. 5th. Subsisting 011 fourth rations.

Dui.3 atNashville till July, 186,;.

At Nov.- Fo;:.i.frvil!e, Tenu., Bridgeport, Anderson
X Roads and Igos Ferry, Tenu., till Nov.

Battle of ChaUaOQOga.Xov.23to 25, under Sherman.

Mission Ridge, Nov. 25, under Sherman, on left

near Tunnel.

Chicamauga Station, Nov. 26, with Sherman.

Ringgold, Nov. 27.

March to the relief oi Ivnoxville, Nov. 2S to Dec. S,

under Sherman ai il return to Rossville.

Veteranized at Rossville, Ga.., January rst, 1S64.

Thirty days at home and friends— return.

Atlanta Campaign, May to Sept.

Engagement at BaJJ i^i-j^. May 4.

Tunii 1 Mill, May 7.

Rocky PaceRidge, May 5 to i-l. The devil's den.

Battle Resacea, May 13 to 1,5. hard and stubborn
fighting.

Ri.me, May 17 to iS, more righting and loss of life.

Dallas, May 25 to June 4, severe fightiug and loss

of life.

Xev. Hope Church, May -- to 30.

Ackwoi th, June 3rd to 4th .

KeuesawMt., June 9 to 30.

Pine Mt., June 14

Lost Mt., June 16 to 17.





X. OFFICIAL RECORD.

Nickajack Creek, July 4.

Vining's Sta., July 5.

Chattahoochie River, July 6 to 12.

Nancj-'s Creek, July iS.

Peach Tree Creek, ic, to ;:o.

Siege of Atlanta, July 22 to Aug. 25.

Utoy Creek, Aug. 5 to 6.

Jonesboro, Aug. 31 to Sept. 1st.

Lovejoy's Sta., Sep':. 2 to 1

Pursuit of Hood into Air)., Oct. Sli irman to Corse,

"Hold the Fort—I am comi lg."

March to the sea, Nov. 15 to Dec. to. "Bring the

good on! bugle, boys."

Ogeechee River, Dec. 7 to 9. Waded river, swamps

and bayou—uiu< b sun t' oni v i and' Id.

Si - ©f Savaismah D 1

-.
1 i'te a 1 . F5m-1 1 ked for

Hilton Head.

Pocotaligo, S. C, Jan. 14 to 16, '6j,

Salbahaehie Swamp;?, Jan. 20 to 2h.

Rivers Bridge, S. C, Feb. 5, wounded severely by

Wade Hampton's Cavalry. Sent to Beaufort Hospital

about Feb. 6.

Mustered out May 16, 1S65.





ROLL OF COMPANY " G." xi.

The following is a full list and

Roll of Company "O " 10th Illinois

Volunteer Infantry.

John D. Mitel ell, Captain ; resigned jure 16, '6?.

David R. Waters, Captain : resigned March 30, '6 ,.

Ephraini A. Wilson, Captain; discharged May 15, '65;

reason, close of war.

James W. Anderson, Captain; mustered out July 4, '65

James W. Anderson, 1st Lieutenant; promoted.

Guy V.. Blanchard, 1st Lieut; resigned June 16, '63.

John Ferguson, 1st Lieut.; mustered oul July 4. '05.

Simeon Donaldson, 2nd i ieut.; discharged Jan. 1, '64,

\5 OUIld,

Witt. HartTfKiii, ?..d Lieut .: siu si ere i out j n-rv

.

'

15.

Charles C- Williams, rst Sergeai t; mu: ter< d out Sept.

15,
''•:.

Ephraim A. Wilson, rst Sergeant; promoted.

John Ferguson, rst Sergeant
;
promote. 1.

James W. Anderson, 1st Sergeant; promoted.

Thomas C. Boyer, 1st Sergeant; discharged June. 22, '63,

disability.

Wm. Hartman, Sergeant; mustered out July 4, '65.

Albert B. Harvey, Sergeant; m istered out July 4, "65.

George Rousch, Sergeant ; absent, wounded at muster

out.

Hero S Siefken, Sergeant; nm 1
tout July 4, '65.

}oh\> Huugei roi 1. v orporal ,
killedat Bentonville, N.C.,

March 21, '65.





xu - ROLL OP COMPANY " G."

Byron Anderson, Corporal
; absent, detached duty at

muster out.

David Kenny, Corporal; mustered out Jul-. 4. '65.

Alfred E. McDftniel, Corporal; mustered out July 4, '65.

Owen K. Booth, Corporal
; mustered out July 4, '65.

James A. Torulinsou, Corpora] ; mustered out Inly j/65.

John IT. Henderson, Corporal
; absent, sick at muster

out.

Francis M.Jeffers, Corporal; mustered out July 4. '65.

Willis Anderson, Corporal ; mustered out July 4, 65.

Freeman D. Rosebrook, Musician ; absent on detached
duty at muster out.

Jacob Acker-man, Private ; mustered out July 4, '65.

Wm. Andrews, Private; mustered oul July i, '6;.

Arthur F. Bice, Private; discharged Jan. 3,'( Uity.

Joseph Blocksom, Private ; mustered out July ;. '65.

Ilcnry Bohn, Private; mustered out July 4, '65.

David H Buck, Private; died Nov. 14, '62.

James Bohn, Private ; mustej d oul July 4, '65.

Harlan Br. -wet, Private ; no record.

James R. Booth, Private
; mustered out July 4, '65.

George Brantlinger, Private
; mustered out July .:, '65.

Henry Bramer, Private; mustered out July 4, '65.

Selim 0. Ball, Private ; mustered out June 2, '65.

George Booker, Private; mustered out July 4, '65,

Win. S. Beal, Private
;
supposed to be dead.

Mathias Bock, Private; tnu itered out June .•
I

5

Nathaniel Bessor, Private ; died May 30, '62.

I ewis Blickhoru, i \ iv tte : mu ttt red out June 4. '65.

Milton Bard, Private; mustered out June 4, '65,





ROIJ, OF COMPANY " G." xiii.

Justus C. Blancbard, Private; mustered out Sept. 15, '64.

Martiu^l. Eacon, Private; discharged Jan. 31, '62, dis-

ability.

Jackson Barrett, Prival

Edwin M. Barber, Private.

Henry Belts. Private ; discharged Aug. 4. '62, disability.

Dyton Blodgett, Private; discharged Feb. 26, '62, dis-

ability.

J. C. Bradley, Private ; disehai ged A pril 13/62, disability.

John G. Chapiu, Private ; mustered out July 4, '65.

Daniel M. Carey, Private ; deserted Dec. i.j. '61.

Wip. D. C. Coppage, Private; killed in battle, Dallas,

Ga., May 27. '64.

Win. M. Chancellor, Private ; di< I Jan. iS, '62.

Antcu F. Crab be, Private; mustered out May 20, '65.

W»i. i

;
. Deeb, Private; Rnastered'oi tji 1

.• 4, '6g

Daniel P. Darnell, Private ; mustered sut T,, :ie [.,'65.

Thorn is Doian, Private ; mustered out June 4, '65.

John Doherty, Private ; detailed, ah! eut at muster out.

Simeon Daggett, Private; discharged Sept. 27. '62, dis-

ability.

II. Ehlenbrock, Private; mustered out June 4, '65.

Stephen H. Euo, Private; discharged to accept promo-
tion April 14, '64.

John Entlef, Private; mustered out May 29, '65.

Jacob Easton, Private ; never reported to Co., sick at

Chattanoo T ..:.

Win, Ehe, Private ; amst< red out May 26, 65.

Wm. Ellick, Private; never reported to Co., sick at

Chattanooga, Tenu.





XIV. ROLL Or COMPANY "(J.'

James Ferguson, Private; discharged Sept. 14, '62. dis-

ability.

Jaaies M. Fears, Private; discharged Feb. 24, '62, dis-

ability.

Jacob Fmtver, Private ; transferred to Co. H.

Nehetniah Fancher, Private; mustered out Sept. 15, '64.

Henry Flair, Private; mustered out June 4, '65.

Jobu Flair, Private; mustered out June 4, '65.

Henry J. I, Frank, Private; discharged July 2, '62, dis-
ability.

James i\I. Garner, Private ;
died Aug. 14, '62.

Martin Grove, Private; discharged July 5/62, disability.

George W. Hawn, Private ; mustered out July 4. '65.

Henry Howerlou, Private ; mustered out July 4, '65.

>.ail: Hi Hasted, Priv tte ; disj has gedj : tisabilitj

.

Robert h. Hutchinson Private; mustered out July 4,'6,5.

Kd. M. Herudou, Private; died Aug. 2S, '62.

Jarnes Heniley, Private; transferred to Co. 11.

Win. Horner, Private ; mustered out Jul)- 4, '6,5.

Frederick Hillibert, Private; supposed to have been

discharged.

John _M. Hollenbecfc, Private ; mustered out July 4, '65.

George Holbin, Private; mustered out July j, '65.

Richard Harliug, Private; mustered out June 4, '65.

Frederick I [udson, Private ; mustered out June 4, '65-

Richard liaight, Private; mustered out. June 4, '65.

Wm. Hardra, Private ; a-bsesat June 33, "65.

Jesse 1?. [ngle, Privati ; died March 26,
'"

.

Francis T.
:

. JeiTt : >, Priv a1 . : tnustei 1 out July 4, '65, as

Corporal-





ROLL OP COMPANY "C. XV.

William A.Johnson, Private; mustered out July 4, '65.

John A. Jeffers, Private
;
prisoner of war.

Thorn -
: -, Private,; diet! A] ril 30, '62. ,

James Tellers, Private ; died Sept. 18, '62.

Garrett Johnson, Private; discharged Nnv. 30, '6?., tore-

enlist in 4th I". 3. Cavalry.

Jacob Julfs, Private; mustered out June 8, '65.

Join; M. Kenny, Private; mustered oul July 4, '65.

George Fieini, Private ; mustered out July 4, '65.

James R. Kerr, Private; died Feb. 22, '62.

Antop Knell, Private ; mustered out June 4. "65.

George Lennox, Private; discharged July 20, '62, dis-

ability.

Wm. B. Lord, Private ; discharged Feb. 26/1 \ lisabiltty.

Eli Lloyd, Pri\ ite ; mus Lered out July

Wm. II. Lloyd, Private ;
ahsent sick al date of musu-i

out.

John Livingston, Private; mustered out July 5. '65.

Lewis- B. Laytou, Private; died .March 28, '64.

Joseph P. Laytou, Private ; discharged Feb. 16, '65, dis-

ability.

Wm. Marvin, Private; mustered out Sept. 16, "64.

Charles IV. Moore, Private; mustered out July 4, '65.

Curtis G. McCarty, Private ; absent on detached duty at

muster out.

Etrgfctre A. Miller, Private; mustered out July 4, '65.

Frederick Mnwe, Private; absent wounded.

John Montgomery, Private; absent.

Samuel R. Mo .
ite; deserted.

Jerome i>. Morgan, Private; died Feb, [6, '62.





XVI. ROLL OF COM PAX V -

'G."

Spencer D. Morgan, Private; mustered out Sept. 15, '64.

George J. Morgan, Private; discharged Aug. 3. '62, dis-

ability.

R. S. Mulkin--, Private; absent.

Rufus Neal, Private; mustered out Mai eh 2S, '65.

August Newman, Private ; mustered out June 4, '65.

Benj. P. Nitchmau, Private ; transferred to Co. II March

25, '02.

jaines P. Nitchman, Private ; transferred to Co. If March

25, '62,

Otto Neffer, Private ; mustered out July 4, "65.

Michael O'Brien, Private; discharged June 26, '65,

•wounds.

.Levi Overmite, Private; transferred to Invalid C(

Dee. 30, '63.

John A. Paasa, Private ; derailed, absewl s
:

:ie-_ March, '£».

Henry Prevo. Private; discharged July 5.
''

2, disability.

Geo. W. Pickup, Private ; mustered out July ;, '65.

Alfred Preston, Private; absent, wounded.

Benjamin F. Poorman, Private; mustered out July 4,'65.

John Retherford, Private; deserted Nov. 26, '61.

Elijah Rock, Private ; mustered out July 4, '65.

Win, Rogers, Private; died Jan. 6, '62.

James Russell, Private ; mustered out July 4, '65.

Mar-tin Rogers, Private; died Dec. 12, !6i.

Hamlin G. Russell, Private; discharged.

David P. Broderick, Private; died July 23, '62.

Charles Rogers, Private; absent sick in Gen. Hospil

Wm. Sneed, Private; died March ir, '62.





KOU. OF COMPANY k ' G." Xvii.

Win. R. Stark. Private; missing in action April, '64.

James B. Shorter, Private; discharged April 9, '62, dis ;

ability.

X 1 uas SulHwan, Private; discharged Jan. 23. '65, dis-

ability-

Samuel R. Spiker, Private; discharged April 9, '62, dis-

ability.

Wni. Smith, Private^ mustered out July 4, '65.

Japhet B. Smith, Private; died March 21, '64.

Gottleib Sternxer, Private ; mustered out July 4, '65.

Wm. »Schliek, Private; mustered out June 4, '65.

David Taylor, Private; mustered out Jim': 4, '65.

Henry VV. Warn, Private ; deserted.

Edward A. Williams, Private; mustered out July 4, '65.

Wilson K*illiam9, Private ; mustered out Jub 4, '65.

Jon; Wilkunl, Private ; disrlu>r^eu '.

• \ >,'62,. disability.

John W. Whittlesey, P.-'-- ite; mu tered out Tidy 4, '65.

Ameyixjns Wyatt, Private; killed at Bentonville, X. C,

March 2.5, '65.





XV1U. ROSTER OF OFFICERS.

Roster of Officers of ioth III. Infantry
Volunteers.

Field Officers.

Colonels.

James D. Morgan, John Tillson.

Lieutenant Colonels.

John Tillson, McLean F. Wood,
David Gillespie.

I

Majors.

John Tillson, Frauds A. Dallam,

Joseph G. Rowland; Chas. S. Cowan,

Samuel J. Wilson, George A. Race.

Adjutants.

Joseph G. Rowland, Theodore Wiseman,

W;n. W. Rice, James W. All in.

Quartermasters.

Oliver J. Pyat, Benj. F. Price.

Surgeons.

Henry R. 1'ayne, Albert S. Ritchie.

First Assistant Surgeons.

Panic! Staid. Isaac H. Reeder,

William P. Nichols.

Second Assistant Siir.:t->.n.

John W. Craig.

Clupt.iins.

William H. Collins, Win. B. I.hn-'d.

Line Officers.

Captains Co. A.

M. F. Wood. James F. Langley,

Ch.-s. Garpent er, Keur> McGrath,





ROSTER OF OFFICERS. XIX.

First Lieutenants Co. A.

James F. Laugley, Chas. Caipc-ucer,

Henry McGrath, Robert Cromwell.

Second ?.ieiiiciiant3 C<j. \.

O. D. Critzer, Horry McGrath,

Robert Cromwell, James M. Swabes.

Captains Co. E.

Chas. S. Cowan, Sarnl. J. Wilson,

Colin McJ&irmej

.

First. Lieutenants Co. E.

Saml. J. Wilson, Colin McKinney,
Lewis W. Vanl uyl.

Second I ieutenants Co. E.

Colin Me'JEinuey, Lewi.-. W. VauTuyl,

3 tthew J i. Jamison.

Captains Co. G.

John B. Mitchell, David R Waters,

Kphraim A. Wilson, James W. Anderson.

i irst Lieutenants Co. G.

John D. Mitchell! David R. Waters,

Guy W. Blanch rd, Ephraim A. \\'i!>on,

James W. Anderson, John Ferguson.

5econd lieutenants Co. G.

Guy \V. Blauchard, Sphraiiu A. Wilson,

James W. Ander on, Simeon Donaldson,

William Hartman,

Captains Co. K.

L. II. Orr. Edward H. Sylla,

Daniel ''. Ballon, Franklin A. Munson.





;. ROSTKR OF OFFICERS.

Fir^l Lieutenants Co. H.

Edward II. Syila, Daniel R, Ballou,

Franklin A. Mvutson, John Whisitt,

Geo. D. Woodward.

Second Lieutenants Co. H.

Jerome B. Carpenter, John Winsitt,

George Woodward, Samuel Faxon.

Captains Co. B.

Thos, W. Smith, Chas. P. McBnally.

James W. Shaw.

First Lieutenants Co. B.

Wm. D. Green, John B. Tait,

James A. Shaw, Robert Brown.

Second Lieutenants Co. B.

Chas. F.'HTo'Enally, John B Tail,

JSiHseS A. Sii ..». F. ;:•;-• R, '>.iwi.

Captains Co. C.

Chas. S. Sheley, John T. Boyle,

Wm. H. Carr.

Tirst Lieutenants Co. C.

Andrew Wood. John t. Boyle,

Wm. II. Carr, Sand. K. Baughthan.

Second Lieutenants Co. C.

Wm. Morgan, Wm. H. Carr,

Saml. K. Baughtnan, C. F. Hankey.

Captains Co. D.

Saml. T. Mason, Archibald Burns.

First Lieutenants Co. 0.

Henry M. Scarritt, A. Burns,

Peter Hughes.





ROSTER OF OFFICERS. xxi.

Second Lieutenants Co. D.

Wm. G. Gallon, A. i'.urns,

Peter Hughes, Win. F. Howard.

Captains Co. F.

Geo. A. Race, Chas. B. Simpson.

First Lieutenants Co. F.

Geo- A. R ... Richmond Woldott,

Chas. B. Simpson, Michael Breadel,

M. !I. Van Ostrand.

Second lieutenants Co. !".

A. Neiglnneyer, Henry SchofFnit,

M. Bendel, M. H. vlu Ostrand,

Andrew Fuller.

Captains Co. I.

IM'-lonS McAtee, David- Gillespie,

Win. Hughes,

First Lieutenants Co. I.

David Gillispie, James II. Rogerson,

Robert H. Mau?i, \Vu . Hughes,

Titos. J. Holman.

Second Lieutenants Co. 1.

Robert II. Maun, Wm. Hughes,

Wm. I'. Consley.

Captains Co. K.

Ceo. C. Lv.sk, Tin . H. Kennedy.

f • ir^-t Lieutenants Co., K.

Godhohl Girnt, James Rogers,

John II. Fahnesiook.

Second Lieutei mts Co. K.

Kdward .'.,. Fridaj Tbos. If. Kennedy,

Wm. Wilson.
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CHAPTER I.

Commencement of Service. — At Camp Butler, 111.—
Monotony of the Camp.—Anxious to Get Away.—
First Cornecu'd with 45th 111.—Col. Adams.—As-
signed by Gov. Yates to 10th Til., under Col. James
D. bforgan at Mound City.—Arrived at Latter Place
Nov. 1st.— }• lection of Officers,—Ready for Work.

—

Camp Life.—Its Duties.

The subject of the war to very many has

become hackneyed and stale, but to us who have

passed through the late war from the commence-

ment to ils ending, through those long four years

of dcub: and oiwerta?nty, and hope and fear, we
feel that though thirty years have come and gone

since those Stirling and eventful times, the recol-

lection does not fade nor the interest lessen, but

remains as bright and as fresh and as vivid in

anything- and in everything pertaining to the

great struggle as though it had occurred yester-

day. I am always deeply interested in the ex-

periences others have had in the war, and never

fail to read everything pertainifTg to it. Although,

being an Ohio boy, serving in an Illinois Regi-

ment, the 10th Infantry, and our service com-
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menciag at Mound City, in the far southwest, yet

there may be something connected with the his-

tory of our Regiment, and the different commands

to which it was attached, and the part we all took

in the wnr, which may prove to be of interest 10

the general reader.

We arrived at Camp Butler, a general rendez-

vous for the Stale Troops, about 10 miles east of

Springfield, the Capitol of the State, on the Stir

of October, and immediate!} sought the 45th

Regiment, under command of C<»1. Charles II.

.Adams, ami at once cqntiected ourselves with a

a compile 1 I \\. :: boys with whom we were

acquainted, and who had preceded us only a few

days, under command of Louis A. Robor. We
remained in Xl\t 45th until it became evident to

Col. Adams that it was impossible for hi 111 to fill

up his Regiment by the required time, when it

was deemed best to disband it, which was accord-

ingly done, our squad being -•.-signed by Gov.

Yates to Col. James 1). Morgan's 10th Infantry,

then at Mound City. The disintegration oi' the

1.5th occurred about the 25th of October, and our

squad, audcr command of L. A. Robor, acting
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Captain, left Camp Butler, I think, on the 30th

and arrived here on the fst of November, feeling

only too happy to get out of the hated anil monot-

onous Camp, where we had been in perfect idle-

ness for the two preceding months. We longed

fur something more active. It came after a while,

thicker and foster and mure -.'fit. We .went to

the field to put down rebellion, and felt that these

delays were unnecessary, intolerable.and in every

way inexcusable. We changed our mind.-, after a

while on the subject of war, and concluded that

Gen. Giant, who had command of the Depart^

., ...;.. kne 1 »or< of what \ ar implied than we

who had only been in the Camp two months.

But to proceed with our story. While at Camp

Rmler, Dr. J. D. Mitchell, of Clark County, 111.,

wi s at the head of a squad vf about 25 men, and

thinking it would be to his advantage to mute Ins

embryo company with ours, he accordingly did

so, which arrangement e.ave us about 60 men,

quite a respectable company. On our arrival at

Mound City we determined to effect a perjiuraent

company organisation, as we tmagineda lively

time at hand audi wished to be prepared in the
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most thorough maimer. Not being entitled to a

Captain, by reason of the smalhiess of- our num-

ber; we proceeded to the election of a ist Lieu-

tenant. Robor was not liked on account of his

pompous and unsocial qualities, and was defeated.

Dr. Mitchell carried off the honor, and was sub-

sequently elected Captain. The Doctor was not

adept in military matters, but the boys had

learned to low: and respect the mail, notwith-

standing his lack of military knowledge. He
learned his duties quickly, and eventually made

a good officer. Robor, not having been mustered

into the service with his men at Camp Butler,

was privileged to go his way, and Ave have never

since learned what became of him.

Our stay at Mound City was not very event-

ful, but much more to our liking than at the old

Camp near Springfield. Here we could look

across the muddy, swift-running Ohio River into
s

rebeldom. and that, was some satisfaction. Every-

thing now in the Department indicated hurry

and bustle; troops are marching and counter-

marching, and our gun boats and transports are

constantly patroling the river inside of our lines,
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while the work on our half dozen new gun boats

under course of cousp/nction at Mound City are

being pushed forward with all possible haste. To

us it seems that a great battle is now inevitable

between the contending hosts, which, I think,

will very soon take place in the vicinity of Colum-

bus, a rebel stronghold, only a snort distance

down the river, or at Fort Henry or Donaldson.

Both points are within easy striking distance,

and all of this hurry and activity on +he part of

Gen. Grant I am sure means something. The

rebels are by no means idle. Preparations of-the

greatest magnitude are being made on bOthsMes

for the great struggle so near at hand. Fate,

courage, discipline and the superiority of num-

bers only will decide this contest between right

and one of the most grievous wrongs of the age.

In all human probability it will fall to my lot to

be engaged in this battle. Be it so, my humble

prayer is that I may be enabled to discharge my

whole duty toward my country, in a way worthy

the holy and just cause we all have so near our.

hearts in this Treat struggle between union and

dis-union. a united and a divided Nation, between
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universal freedom and universal and object; slav-

ery. The rsswe is made up, and it seems there is

no middle ground. Our faces to the front, and a

realization of the justice of our cause, we will

move forward in the, work before us, trusting in

the God of Battles.
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CHAPTER II.

Visit oTrjfh in. Regiment.—Sabbath Morning Inspec-

tion.—A Soldier's Daily Duties.—A Messenger,—

A

General Inspection.—Poor Opinion of It.—A Visit

from Gen. Grant.— His Looks and Personal Appear-

ance.— Generals Sturgis and McClernaud.— First.

Union Victory by Gen. Pope in Missouri.—What

Mike O'Brien Said About It.—A Hearty Laugh at

Mike's Expense.

—

Artillery Practice by the Gun

Boats.—Christmas, 1861.—What it Brought to Mind,

]-"iri'_ Death Among Our Number.—Sad Reflections.

The iuouoton;. of Camp life was yesterday

relieved by a visit koam Col. Ross
1

tyth 111. Regi-

ment, stationed at Cairo. The Regiment was

received, on its arrival, with chic military honors,

and after at! exhibition of skill in movements and

in the manual of arms, the officers were intro-

duced in turn by the two Colonels, and an enjoy-

able time was had all round. After the nsnal

formalities on such occasions, Capt. Sheery, with

his Company '"A" escorted the visitors to tire

boat, and amid adieus, hand-shaking, salutations

and etaeers their craft steamed down the great

river and was soon lost to sight.
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Sabbath morning lias come and with it the in-

evitable inspection. This takes place every Sun-

day morning' at 10 a. m. Our guns, swords,

equipments, knapsacks, canteens, and, in fact,

everything' pertaining to a soldier's complete out-

fit, is inspected in the manner following:

The Company is formed in. lines, Che ranks

opened, when the guns are first inspected, the

officers passing down each rank alternately; care-

fully inspecting as he proceeds. The ranks are

then closed, the guns "slacked." and then again

ie-opened. the trout rank feeing ordered to an

alxttrt-face, when the command b given, " i'n-

slinjg knapsacks," This#moveinent brings all the

knap.<'eks to the feet srfthe soldier and in line,

when the order follows to "Open knapsacks.' 1

When this order is complied with, the Company

officer passes along between the row of open

knapsacks lying on the ground before him and

sees thai the soldiers' clothing and blankets, as

well a.-- his gun and equipments, are in proper con-

dition. Alter Lliis is gone through with the knap-

sacks are re-packed and slung, the "arms taken"

when the Company is marched to its quarters.
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Our regular daily routine of duties while in

Caiap h» '- are about as follows, so you can see

we are in a fair way of becoming disciplined.

At 6 A. w,, roll call; breakfast, 7; guard mount,

9; from 10:30 to i;.\ company drill; at 12, dinner;

at 3 p. m , battalion drill; at 4, "dress parade;"

at 8:30, roll call ; and at 9 the taps, at which time

the Lights of the Camp are to be "put out."

On Sabbath morning, the 15th of December,

an orderly dashed up to Col. Morgan's headquar-

ters, his hoi -e trembling in every limb, and his

body covered with foam, - tri-i g seal I orders to

the command a1 M< unci City.

Judging fr >m the great hurry of the orderly,

one might suppose the enemy were upon us or

that some great calamity had happened or was

about to happen to the whole army of Gen.

Grant. It, however, turned out to be not quite

so bad after all. It was simply an order for a

general inspection of the troops at Cairo on the

following Monday, by Inspector General Yan-

Ranseka; . of Xe\v Y;>rk. Inspection and grand

parade of troops is .1 grand spectacle to look

upon', but I maj iv excused from participating in
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them very often. To us poor tired soldiers, after

having matched ten mik . leaded down as we

were with all the paraphernalia of war, and then

to be obliged to go through all the evolutions

described in Hardee for half a day for the gratifi-

cation of every military upstart who might hap-

pen t.o come along, we just thought it too much

of a good tiling, and in our hearts voted the thing

a gigantic fraud. After the day was over We

turned our weary steps homeward, arriving in

Camp about 9 o'clock at night after a march of

twtttty miles, the m rst thoroughly used up regi-

ment ol saen yew can Li agir-e. We were all

sifnply tired out and done for. and were glad to

throw our tired-out and weary nodi'..- upon the

ground anywhere for a little rest. The experi-

ence was rather severe on us, but it was surely

fitting US for the more earnest ami important

work s© soon to follow. To cap the climax of

our supposed severe discipline, on the following

day the Regiment was obliged to pass under

review of General Grant and his large retinue,

and a host of other officers of high grad: and dis-

tinction of the Army, aaiong whom J noticed
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Generals Sturgiswmd MeClernand. Gen. Grant

impressed us as a firm, dignified, quiet and deter-

mined sort of man, and one wonderfully modest

and retired in his manners. He made no speech

to us: he merely witnessed our movements in

absolute silence. When the review and parade

was at an end he turned to Col. Morgan, our

Commander, arid in a low voice thanked him,

remounted his horse and was soon out of sight in

the deep, dark woods on his way to Cairo, his

headquarters.

In personal appearance General Grant is

rather short m s;.;tuve, rather stout in fetfifd,

weighing', 1 should think, about 175 pounds. His

complexion is rather dark, with blue eyes. He

has a full, dark beard and mustache four or five

inches long, and he was dressed in a neatly fitting

brigadier's uniform and wore a cocked hat and

ostrich feather. This is as Gen. Grant looked in

1 So 1. As to his passion for cigars at this time

deponent saith not.

Col. Morgan made an announcement to US to-

day, Dec. .:o. '61, of a union victory by the forces,

under Gen. John Pope, in Missouri, over the
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rebel, Gen. Price, with great l(jss to the enemy,

which new* was received !<; us with unbounded

deniousiratkms of delight. This was really the

first blood for our side ill the west, and wc felt

g;ood, yes. exceedingly good over it. Our Mike

O'Brien, an Irish boy from Dixon, was so rejoiced

at the good news that he could not restrain him-

self until the Colonel got through with the an-

nouncement, but snouted right out while in tiie

ranks, saying, "There, by Jasus ! J knew we could

whip h—1 on; of the ribels." This little breach

of etiqucUe and outburst,©" the partoi Mike was,

of course, excusable ami was o erlookecl under

the circumstances, as he was a great wag, and

withal a great favorite in the Regiment, ami evi-

dently meant all be so forcibly sank His earnest-

ness, however, created much merriment, for the

boys were unable to restrain themselves, and the

sedan- old matterToX-fact soldier. Col. Morgan,

who was hardly ever known to smile, had to

yield, and we all had a go< i heart;, laugh at

Mike's expense-

On the next day. the 21st, a heavy black

smoke was discernible aw v down the river





BY CA.PT. E. A. WILSON. 35

toward Cairo, which proved to be several of our

gUU boats Qcmiiiig up to Kort ll..»k for the par-

pose of target practice. They anchored in the

liver about two miles below us, but after a few

shots found the range too long, when they moved

up within a mile of the Island and commenced to

bang away. Some of the shots came wonderfully

cl^se to the target, while others would fall short,

tearing into the ground with a sickening thud,

the earth, grass and leaves hying high in the air.

Occasionally their aim would be a little too high:

th« shot v.'!;'- miss and pass over, high Jip in

I lit! ti rrl>ei am- ug the tree tops, itl sctclvai acket,

such a crashing and tearing ivas perfectly fright-

ful to hear. This was the first of that sort of

work we had-seeu, and we began to think that

after al! war was a serious business. The sound

of'those shells and hard shots as they tore past

us, 1 must say was n«>t very reassuring. But,

however, we kept our eye- and ears open and

were learning something new and useful to us

every day in the arts of war.

Dec. 25th. To-day is Christmas. ' I have

.) silting here alone in ray tent for the past
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hour or t tit meditation, thinking ovtr

the tve;. .1 think

of the " • re it seems iikt . . t and

mighty dream — an bility. '. t we

here in a pre-

parations for a bl tricidal war.

free Noi _

'

: . ast tl

South, to maintain our uati inhood,

... - .. ..
•.

array ed against

sou . : ther, with almost

rea^ strike
...

I '. ... . :

11 y and the tea friei - hat tin ni

versa .
-

I. I

arrest myself in this train of tl jht andinvol

taritj I u] :. tl - tented fid the

to and fro of armed ". ps U . n i - fl it-

talions, the oioving of trains and suj
;

upon

the '

- and

of inmate* suffering ' . §
.'-

; . mds, or

from the more fatal destroyer, disease,

rem ' ."
i terrible fact

uid r roes out
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to familiar scenes at home, to the absent ones

many bundled miles aw&y. We think of the

event oi" half a dozen yeaFS ago when " two hearts

beat as one," of tin.- many happy days since spent

in journeying down life's road together, of the

thousand and one blessings and comforts and

pleasures we used to enjoy at home among our

loved ones. Then the thought comes back to

me, "What would, home be without a country?"

So we' here and now resolve anew, dedicating

ourselves wholly to our country's cause; let the

war be long or short, let come what may, w*2 will

.
• to the end, aiding d - Government fco the

best of our ability, in our humble way, to the end

that peace may be restored, the right of all main-

tained inviolate, ami the Nation once more pros-

perons, happy and free;

But to return. On the following Monday,

Dec. 50, all of us boys who were formerly from

Camp Butler were delightfully surprised at a visit

from Lieut. Col. Ghas. hi. Adams, now of the

Artillery, but formerly our old Colonel of the

45th.. of whom I hjive made mention. It is not

necessary to sav we were all delighted to see him
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and our greetings were indeed most cordial, and

when the lime came ft>i adieu We all
'

part'£?3 with

him as with an old-time friend. Charlie was the

prince of good fellows and we all liked him and

felt strongly attached to him. a circumstance by

no mean- common in those days of clamor fox

official position. The fortunes of war separated

us and we never had the pleasure of meeting him

afterward. We hope he passed through safely

and that time is dealing gently with him.

On Jan. 6, Wm. Rogers, of Clark County, died

of disease in the hospital; he, po< i

' .-.
.
:; ..d: our

Company, receiving the first summons, and his

remains were sent home to his poor, broken-

hearted, widowed and sorrowing mother. How
sad! It seems almost like that mother's tender

offering of her son to the Moloch of secession and

slavery- To die for one'- country is glorious,

but after all it seems dreadful to me to die in a

hospital of slow, wasting and torturing disease of

anguish and p.dm If I am to be offered as a

sacrifice in this war, m> choice would be to fall

with my face to the foe in the midst of bloody

carnage. I somehow have alwavs had an unac-
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1 countable dread of the hospital, and hope my good

fortune wili continue bo attend me and fceep me

separated far from it.
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CHAPTER III.

The Kentucky Campaign.—Funny Sensations While

Going Down the River. — Columbus With Hei

Strong Rebel Garrison,—Feeling a Little Shaky,—
Fine Appearance Made by Ten Large Steamers

Loaded With Troops.—Stars and Stripes Floating

in the Breeze.—Uncertainty as to Destination.

—

Disembarked at_Fort Jefferson, Ky.— Expedition

Under Command of Gen. McClern&ud.—A Remark-

ably Dream. — Verified Three Years Later. -=- On
the '*Sacred soil" of the Confederacy.—A Company
" Mess."—What it Consists of.—Quick Method of

Supply-in; the A'--n With h Ltio-nw What Wi

to HaL — Grumbling Soldi-eis-. — Viniless :'

merits.•— Kentucky Mud Ankle Deep.

Oil Wednesday, Jan.. B, orders were received

by our coin i' land to be in readiness to move at

precisely ip the following movning, but owing to

a very heav) log and rain prevailing at the time

named, yve did. not leave ou.r camp; the next

morning, however, found us all aboard the

steamer Keystone, headed down .stream in the

direction of Cairo. Before embarking we bade

our citizen friends, to whom we had become

warmlv attached from our long stay at Mound
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City, a kindly farewell, thinking that perhaps.

for aught vpe*kuew, bhis might be the last time

we should ever meet them; but this proved not

to be the ease. Once our upon the broad Ohio,

the little steamer bearing us Dixieward, we east

our eyes regretfully and longingly back to the

old Cann.' on the high bhrff at the outskirts of the

little village, where we had so long ami so pleas-

oth remained, Etwas a strange experience to

us alLas things looked decidedly aggressive and

warlike, and visions of Columbus and Bowling

( , ,
..--.' ..-; : ii.-i; si

•
hl-ig 1

'.;: i» k :
' •.miedup

j g in q/Lu i-raagfnation. We made Up ova minds

that we were "in for it" now without a doubt,

audi urost make confession that we felt rathei

funny, arid our knees a little shaky and nervous,

but of this [ said nothing, thinking 1 could stand

it if the rest could.

On arriving at Cairo we took aboard a large

number of wagon--, horses, mtfles.and munitions

of war, together with a sufficient amount of

rations to last five days. Things did look ugly

and no mistake, as all the troops at Cairo, Bird's

Point and hurt Holt were embarking, evidently
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destined to accompany us when all was ready.

Al. 4 o'ebek. everything being ho rea feess, the

signal was given, the fleet steamed from the land-

ing, turning its pfow down the Mississippi, with

all on board destined —we know not where. The

sight was a grand one—ten large boats moving

majestically, yet cautiously, in single file, the

stars and stripes floating proudly in the breeze,

and loaded down to the guard with silent, yet

determined men, their bayonets glistening beauti-

fully in the sunlight of that pleasant afternoon,

was truly i w ''.',.. to- h*

never to be forgotten. An hour's rick brought

us in siyht of Fort Jefferson, Ky., a point about

eight miies below Cairo, when the llag ship en

which Gen. McClernard and staff, tin: com-

mander of the expedition, had taken passage,

effected a lauding, ami all the troops of the expe-

dition, under the cover of darkness, disembarked

and went into C imp foi the night on the banks

ofthe Mississippi, tin great father of waters;

Ju>t before leaving Mound City I had a very

remarkable dream which, for a time, caused i

a little aunovanct, but as it was not immediately
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verified, it had in a measure passed from my
mind, and 1 tried to dismiss it as an iHte Fancy

aud phantom of a disturbed sleep; however, the

dream was so vivid aud so real it was hard to

shake off tin- impression it had made on my mind.

It ran something like this: f thought we laid an

engagement with the enemy, and that we occu-

pied a position iii the line that seemed to be

swanip>- and overflowed; that I had command of

the Company, and that in the midst of the engage-

ment 1 was struck in the 1< ft shoulder with, a ball,

the blood
; u hing :\ b Vom my wound ami

trickling down my garments to my feet. It did

not seem that I was mortally wounded or was

going to die from its effect, but that T would ulti-

mately recover. Then it seemed that 1 wastaken

to a hospital oh a boat, and While on the boat I

was moralizing over the occurrence, and would

look at the ugly wound in my shoulder, and would

think ami reason to myself that this is strange

enough that I am alive, and seemed to rather

.question in my own mind whether I was or not-

] could see familiar fao i around me, and pres-

ently it seemed that 1 wa i amonir friends at home.
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All pf this was apparently as real to me as any

occurrence which has lakeu-.pl loe-only-yeaterday.

On the 3rd day of Feb., 1865, while with Gen.

Sherman in his last movement of his army from

Savannah northward to co-operate with Gen.

Grant at a point near Branchville, South Caro-

lina, in an engagement with Wheeler's Cavalry,

my dream was verified in every essential partic-

ular and became a reality, even as it regards the

swampy, inundated ground where the engage'

ment took place, the wound in the shoulder, the

command of the Company devolving on me, the

Sow - :' the hk • 1, t b . ei« on &h I and at

the hospital, and my return home. The mom
1 was sjruok, my dream of three years before

flashed through my mind like an electric shock;

As singular as anything connected with the

dream was the fact that at that time 1 was a pri-

vate in the ranks and had not the remotest idea,

or hope, or aspiration, that I should ever com-

mand our Company, to say nothing of the uncer-

tainty of getting shot. The last proposition was.

the iiu: eh more probable of the two. I do not

claim Lo be .it all supei ititious in these matters,
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but 1 merely relate it as a remarkable coincident.

Well, here we are at last on the "sacred soil''

of the so-called Southern Confederacy. The

Rubicon has been crossed, and we are now face

to face with the avowed eheniies of our country.

'The first net in the great drama has taken place,

and we now suppose that in the eyes of our err-

ing brothers We are regarded by them as invaders,

interlopers, mud-sills of Northern society, Lin-

coln hirelings, and vandals, and in every way con-

temptible and mean. But no. matter, this seems

to be a free fight, and now, since they have begun

it themselves, \Ve will take a hand in it and help

the thing along: so we are here, and it looks as

it we had come to stay.

After getting our arms slacked, and our bag-

gage and stores removed from the boat, prepara-

tion was made for supper. In less than 20 min-

utes a thousand camp fires were lighted and coffee

was soon prepared for the different "messes,"

wheti all partook with a relish, as we had been

"in the harness" all day and were both hungry

and tired. A Company "mess" usually consists

of from 5 to ro persons— a sort of little family

—
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the rations being drawn from the regimental

commissary department, usually daily by the

Company Commissary Sergeant, and then issued

by that officer to the heads of the different

"messes," and by them sub-divided among them-

selves, or used in common, as they may elect.

In this way the army is very quickly and satis-

factorily served, it seldom, if ever, taking ovei yy

minutes to supply the whole army with food.

"While in the field the rations usually issued by the

Government consist of coffee, sugar, salt, beans,

hard bread and bacon, and occasionally, when it

is possible to do so> fresh beef. Potatoes -w*if,

they are very heavy to transport from place to

place in the wagons—and the government pre-

sumes; that soldiers will "raise" what few they

need of this indispensable article of diet for them-

selves, 1 believe they usually do- When in

Camp this list is very much extended, and em-

braces many more articles, such a- rice, hominy,

drssicated vegetables, onions and soft bread when

it can be had. Uncle Samuel is not unmindful

of,the great modern civilizer of mankind and is

wonder-full v liberal luuI unstinted in his snpply
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of soap. We can have all of tliat article we want,

and if we are unclean the &mlt is with us. As a

inle the full army ration is so liberal in quantity

that no one except he be a glutton would even

approach the feat of eating it. Yet it is not un-

common to hear some of the boV.s citrsing the

quality and quantity of the food furnished, and

declare that what little they do get isn't fit to eat.

Of course they are fastidious and naturally fault-

finding, and I presume never had enough to eat

at borne.

On Sunday, the 12th ins:., the 10th and [8th

Unci •
. Cols. Mm: •' '

I ..< wU in < m
.•;;. moved out of Camp, taking the road lead*

tug in the direction of EUieott Mills, a point

rut four miles distant, where we first met the

enemy's cavalry and had a smart little brush with

tlnem, capturing three of their scouts, when the

rest fell back pell mell in direction of Columbus.

We encamped here at the Mills, until the morn-

ing of the 1 4th. when we were joined by the force

we had left two days before at the landing, mak-

ing our little army about 10,000 strong. The

column moved forward in a southeasterly direc-
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tion, but where we were going and what the par

ticular object of our mission was, no fellow

seemed to he able to find out, but, of course, we
conjectured that Columbus was the objective

point. Owing to heavy rains at this time the

roads became so muddy that it was almost im-

possible for horses or men to make any headway

—mud, ankle deep, was about the rule for the

Infantry, and as for the other animals in the ex-

pedition they, of course, fared worse.

Ballard County mud against the work! for ad-

hesiveness—more affectionate by odds than a

bvother i*r -:>•';:..: :.: law —was yellow arid scrtfl

and would stick to your feet so that it was with

great difficulty you could pull them out of the

miserable compound without raising several

pounds extra each step by our already tired out

legs. This made our progress slow, tedious ami

difficult, and our poor teams could only make a

few miles each day, so i\<^cv was the mud and im-

passable the roads. I did really pity the poor

brutes, as it required every pound of their strength

to move the loads to. which they were attached,

ami it ivas no uncommon thing to see Uali a dozen
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teams stuck fast in the mud at one time, unable

to move until a squad of soldiers placed their

shoulder to the wheels and "boosted" them out.
*

At times it seemed almost as if pandemonium

had let loose . Everybody and everything seemed

to be out oif sorts. The horses and mules were

mad, and some of them balk} -

, the drivers were

mad, and the soldiers "were not in the best of

humor, and all wet to the skin by the incessant

rain fall so common in this latitude. The atmos-

phere in tiie vicinity of that little army on that

day may be described as blue and sulpluirous.

I mean by tin's i\
' bad wo-!- were v. .... Well,

we struggled on through the mud till night fall

and bivouacked lor the night in the woods four

miles from 1'laudville, the county seat of Ballard

County. After much difficulty we succeeded in

getting fires started; everything being soaking

wet it was a slow and tedious undertaking, but

we succeeded at last. After drying our water

soaked clothes and blankets and warming our

almost benumbed bodies, we prepared our coffee

and partook of supper, and -.ill felt happier and

better toward tl .vorkl than we did an hour be-
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fore in our wet, frozen, mud-bespattered, forlorn

and pitiable condition. On the next morning- the

command was joined by six additional Infantry

Regiments, giving us a force of at least 12,000

men, rank and file— quite a respectable army.

When our line of march was resumed we passed

on through Blandville without making a halt, in

the direction of Milford. Blandville, as a town,

did not meet our expectations. It being the

county seat of Ballard County, we had, of course,

made up our mind to see a nice thrifty town with

large county building: and indications ©felegance

and thrift on every hand, as L- the case in our

beloved North, or in God's country, as we some-

times term it. But instead of this we found a

miserable little dilapidated town of not over

twenty-five houses all told, the county buildings

being small and of wood, and only one and a half

stories in height, and all, being entirely destitute

of paint, left rather a had impression on us as a

seat of justice, and \\ e concluded if the balance of

the South was bo better or more desirable than

what we had seen of it, it was h .oily woyith fight-

ing; for. What people we saw there were of the
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plip-shod-go-easy sort, with a lack of general in-

tehi.^ence the most remarkable and surprising.

Oa inquiry of one of the natives as to the distance

to a certain town or place in advance of us, they

would invariably respond by saying "it is a right

smart distance," which, of course, would settle it,

and, thanking them for the information, would

jog along until the next native was seen, when

the same intelligence could lie had as before

simply for the asking. Miles do not Seem to

enter into their reckoning as to distance in this

neck o'woods. T"r ey have a new way.

On ill" t&tii V
' -V-;. r_ :;;, ;-.:;• gfeWfclvilk

t :; \. m., r;nd after a long and tedious inarch

through rain and mud and water ankle deep,

arrived at and went into Camp at Lovelaceville

about 3 in the afternoon. On account of the

roads being so horribly bad, some of the troops

that were in charge of Ike baggage train did not

arrive in Camp until long after midnight, and

many of the poor boys, I am sure, were about on'

their "last legs," as they came moping along as4

if burdened, as we knew they Were, With an over-

load of adhesive planter, in the shape of Ballard
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County mud. The rain fell, as usual, all day in

perfect torrents, and every man of us was wet to

the skin; but we braved it through manfully, as

we had to, yet I have often seen things I liked

better. After yetting into Camp, our fires started

and suppers prepared and eaten, then commenced

the work of drying our water-soaked clothing and

bkmkets. This drying of blankets is getting to

to be monotonous. We might as well make a

clothes line or drying rack of ourselves and be

done with it. I have been wondering to myself

to-day if it is not a fact that General McClernand

is lost, or has lost his bearings or got ''off has

base*' in some way. Usually when there is so

large a movement of troops as tin's, there is some

particular design or object to be attained, but for

the life of me I can not see any particular design,

object or sense in this movement. We have sim-

ply marched up the hill, and then with great

flourish of trumpets, marched down again. What

does it all mean, anyway. Here we have been

for the past six or seven days beating frantically

around in the mud and rain, marching in iwery

possible direction —one day making directh
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toward the enemy's works at Columbus, and then,

perhaps next day, concluded that isn't just the

thing to do, when the direction would again be

changed, so here we are at last within a few miles

of the starting point, Fort Jefferson. I have

heard..of feints and diversions, and I guess that is

what this is. I hope the General knows. The

rebels may have been diverted by our grand

promenade, but I assure you it is pour diversion

for us.

Well, next day found us back again at Fort

Jefte-rsou with bag and baggage, on the borders

of 1 b ffe-ation, and heartih glad arc we that every-

thing is to have an end, as well as a beginning.

1 almost forgot to mention that when in the

vicinity of Blandville, a portion of our Regiment,

by order of the commanding General, destroyed

a large amount of contraband properly belonging

to a noted rebel, who had cast his fortunes with

the Confederacy, and was serving in arms against

the Union. We burned his large mill property,

besides a large amount of lumber ; a large bridge,

together with his fine Residence and negro houses.

and. in fact, evi rvthing of value to 'nun that would
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burn. All the live slock we carried away with

us for the use of the army. When J say "live

stock" I do not mean "chickens," as at that early

day we counted ourselves -respectable, ;:in\ would

not do anything so naughty. It really did look

hard Stud cruel'to be so unmindful cS the rights

of others, yet war seems to be cruel at best, and

I have made up my mind that there is no refine-

ment in it or about, it, and all resolves itself at

last to the question and principle Of brute force.

On Tuesda}*, Jan. 20th, the object of the ex-

pedition arpparentl} having been aecourprislied,

the true,.-, were orcfei id to return to their formei

quarters; so according!} air Regiment embarked

on the steamer City of Memphis, and was very

soon on its way to Mound City, to the utmost

delight of the weary and well-nigh used-up troops.

We waited about an hour at Cairo fd the 29th

Regiment to disembark, and then continued our

a ay to Mound City, where we arrived about 4

o'clock in the afternoon without tents or Camp

equipage of any kind, they having been 'eft at

Fort Jefferson as a matter of neeessit}", to be for-

warded the next day. We went into Camp for
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the night a short distance south of our old Camp
ground, nrhere we soon kindled oar Camp fires

and laid ourselves upon the ground in the open

air for the night.

Thus ended the famous Kentucky campaign.

It was hard and tedious, yet uneventful, except-

ing as it might have bad, and probably did have,

a tendency to keep the rebels at Columbus, thus

preventing them from reinforcing" their allies at

some other point, and that may have drawn large-

ly from their forces at Fort Henry or Donalson,

so that General Grant's victor) there twenty days

• v a easier of aceO'i»pik»lnnent. So we hope

our grand effort was net entirely barren of good

results. If um marching aimlessly around for

seven days in Kentucky mud had a tendency to

aid Central Grant, or anybody else, in any way,

I am only to-.) glad of it, for it did seem to me all

the while that we wee the biggest .--el of fools in

all the world.
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CHAPTER IV.

Second Death Among Our Number.—Manner of Burial.

Nearly an Accident.—Badly Frightened by a Care-

less Co. B Man.-—Paymaster.—Twenty-sis Dollars

in Silver far Two Months' Pay.- David R. Waters
Arrives with His Squad of Twenty Men.—Hold an

Election.—The Result —"-Removed Camp to Bird's

Point, Mo, —A Scout After the Rebel Guerrilla,

Jeff Thompson, at Sikeston,—An Applejack Distil-

lery Discovered.—Stock All Confiscated.—The Load
Too Heavy for Co. G to Carry.—A Funny Scene.

—

A Running Fight with JefT Thompson.-—-Captured

Several of Hi; Men and Three Officers with Three

Pieces of At u'.t.-r; ..- The pursuit tvnded.— R< turn

to Bird's Poirj '.

While in our absence on the Kentucky expe-

dition another one of our members—private Win.

Chancellor, of Clark county, whom we had left

sick in hospital on our departure—died of dis-

ease on the 1 8th, and Dr. Payne, our Regimental

Surgeon, who was temporarily ov detached service

in the hospital here, had his remains sent home

for burial. Billy; as we ail familiarly called him,

wasa uoble boy, and we were not a littl<

on our return home to find that lie was dead and
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buried. Poor boy, I was glad his remains were

sent home for Christian burial among his friends.

Or" course, his remains would have been buried

here as decently as the circumstances would ad-

mit of, but military forms in death are hollow and

meaningless and almost a mockery. Poor fellows,

after their wearied spirits have fled from their

diseased and worn-out bodies and it is to be

h ped to the better land, their forms are wrapped

usually in their woollen blanket, by strange and

unsympathetic hands, platted in a lough box and

the cover nailed down, it is then placed in an

ambulance, or often in a large army wagon* and

driven to the place of burial, followed by a squad

of soldiers, detailed for the purpose, with reversed

arms and muffled drums, with slow and measured

tread, where the last earthly honors are offered to

the dead heroes by a volley into the open grave.

On the evening of the 23d, we came very near

having a fata! accident by the premature discharge

of a gun in the hamis of one of the members of

Company 1» of our Regiment, the ball parsing

through the breast of one of their number, in diet-

ing. 1 fear, a fatal injui y, then passing through our
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tent, just grazing my head and th it of my friend,

Kree*n Rosebrook, who happened to be in exact

range. I didn't like il. I was scared, and badly

scared, too, and hoipe the careless Company B
man won't do that any more.

On Friday, January 24, 1862, we were all made
K 'iv:" j '." the presence in our camp, for the first

time, of tin- army paymaster, who left with, each

of us tlie princely sua, of twenty-six dollai s, all in

silver, two mouths' pay. I trust our children's

children will never have it in their hearts to say

of us, we were governed entirely by mercenary

motive m fighting in the great war of the rebel-

lion. Jus1 tfeink of it, thirteen dollars a month
and a family to support, besides yesterday coming

within an ace of getting my head .-hot off. What
an outlook! Who wouldn't he a soldier? Welt,

thirteen dollars, you know, don't grow on every

bush, so we lux- satisfied and happy.

On tin.- next day, Saturday, David R. Waters,

a young attorney, of Oquawka, Hi., joined our

company with a equad of about twenty men. Ail

being firm '<< iievers in tin princip < f i rit_v

rule. and by common consent as a reward foi the
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new acquisition, we proceeded at once to hold an

election for commissioned and non-eora-missioned

officers, the captaincy being left vacant by reason

< . the maximum number being below army, regu-

lations, witli the following result: First Lieuten-

ant. Dr. J'. D. Mitchelfl : Second Li< utenamt, David

R. Wafers'; First Sergeant, E. A. Wilson; Second

Sergeant. Guy W. Rlanchard; Third Servant,

John Ferguson; Fourth Sergeant, Thos. C Boyer:

and for Corporals: Harvey, McDaniei, Hartroau,

Henderson and Roitsch.

bruary 22d found us encamped at Bird's

Point, !Vfo., v;;'i(j is jttst across the river from

Cairo We moved here on the 4th inst., and

have remained here ever since, having' entire

charge of the extensive fortifications and works

in tin"- viein.it>-. Our coining here no doubt pre-

vented our participating with .General Grant in

his brilliant achievements and victory at Forts

Henry and Dottelsbii, on. February 6, 15 and 16,

which was a great disappointment to us all, as

we very much expected and desired to claim an

equal share in tin- glory of those two most bril-

liant and' memorable events. Hut it seems fate
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has decreed otlierwi.se, and we must be satisfied.

On tlic 27th of February, intelligence readied

\rs through our scouts to the effect that General Jeff

Thompson with a force of rebels was making

things lively among the I nionists in the vicinity

of Sikeston. Mo., committing all sorts of depreda-

tions upon the loyal citizens of that neighborhood.

So, accordingly, our regiment, together with the

2 2d Illinois, was despatched in pursuit, and has-

tening to the depot we were soon aboard the ears

and on our wav to the scene of the reported

trouble. On account of the dilapidated and un-

safe condition of the road beyond Charleston, we

all had to disembark here and take it on foot

down the railroad track to Bertratid, and from

thence to Sikeston. On arriving at Bertrand, our

company was ordered to remain to watch the

movements of the rebels, and to attack them in

the event Jeff tried to force a crossing at this

place, hicuteuanl Mitchell placed his pickets out

to watch for the enemy, and the balance of the

company was held in reserve and given strut or

ders to remain within ease call in case of need.

In scouting 10 otind, some of the boys ran on to an
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"apple-jack" distillery, arid in a trice the article

\ras saswtpled and rather liked, it being a new

tiling. Presuming it to be contraband of -war,

they declared it confiscated, and proceeded to nil

their canteens. The lucky find was at once com-

municated to the rest of the company, and in less

time than you could say "Jack Robison" a large

portion of Company G felt just "galorious," and

so far as many of the boys were concerned Jeff

Thompson might have had them and welcome if

he had only happened along at tin- right time.

Ofamrse. Lieutenants Mitchell and W&i&vs didn't

get any of the apple-jack themselves, hut just felt

good from the effect of scenting the breath of the

" other fellers," Who were more foj Innate and ear-

lier in the find than themselves. Xasby's Cross

Roads was no where in comparison to the happy

times we had at Bertrand that afternoon and even-

ing. Well, as Jeff didn't put in an appearance on

our part of the line that night, we had an abund-

ance of fun and no fighting to do. and by morn

the apple-jack was ah gone, and with it its delu-

sive and rather unexpected effect. This apple-

jack business was rather a new thing for the boys,





62 MEMOIRS OF THE WAR

and it rather got the best of them before they

were fa-isl) aware of- it', iiui all is well tbat ends

well. After that, however, we knew more about

apple-jack, and didn't take on the whole "out-

puty of every distil levy we came across.

The balance of our command proceeded fur-

ther down towards Sikestou in pu: suit of the

enemy, and on arriving there Colonel Morgan

ascertained that Jeff was, sure enough, in the

neighborhood, and immediately set out in pursuit

of him in the direction of New Madrid. Our

forces had not proceeded far when they ascer-

tained that Thompson had left the rn tin road and

was trying to make good his escape, but we gave

hum warm pursuit, and in a short time overhauled

him and gave him battle, but after a few rounds

from our hoys Jeff and Ins men broke and lied for

the swamps, in the direction of New Madrid, in

great disorder and confusion, every one seeming

to care only for himself, so great was their hurry

to get away. Our cavalry by this time were on

hand pursuing the flying rebels, and succeeded in

capturing one captain and two Lieutenants, be-

s- [es several privates, together with three pieces
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of field artillery and several small arms. Our

forces pursued tin. aaeiny to withiu two miles of

their stronghold,New Madrid, when it was deemed

beet not to press thein too hard, as a general en-

gagement at that time was not desired. Our

troops withdrew, and on Saturday, the ist of

March, returned to Berirand, the famous apple-

jack town, pretty well tired out and foot-sore, and

not in the best of humor on account of not having

succeeded in capturing the famous rebel chieftain,

Jeff Thompson.
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CHAPTER V.

Again On the March,—Arrive at Charlestou and Oak
Grove, Mo.—All Night Without Tents.—Recollec-

tion of Bertram! and fehe Apple-jack Distillery.

—

Water and Mud Half-Ktiee Deep.—Destination, New
Madrid.- A Terrible Rain Sturm.—A Night of Suf-

fering.- -A. Pari of the Grand Army of the Missis-

sippi.—Major General John Pope.—A Night'sMarch
in the Dark. — "Forward" Whispered Along the

Lines.—Strkirge Feelingis in Advancing on Che En-

emy in the Dark.— Captain Carr Killed by a Rebel

Picket.-—An Artillery Duel.—Good Shot by Rebels.

— Kill and W'onnd Six Men. — Dodging Cannon
Pall'-.- -Cl'.id'-d Py Colonel Moxgai I

; " mg It.

—

Rebels iivacuate New Madrid.

On Saturday morning the train was in waiting"

for ivs—lite road haTing been put in repair—and

at 10 o'clock all were aboard and we were soon on

our way back to our old camp ground at Bird's

Point. But our Stay here was of short duration;

there were scenes of greater magnitude and

deeper interest in store fur us. On Tuesday

morning, the 4th of March, at 3 o'clock. Major

Rowland came around to our quarters and in-

formed us that we must be ready to march ;;t 7
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o'clock thai morning, with two day's cooked ra-

tions in. our haversacks. Accordingly everythi ig

was put in readiness, and at precisely 7 the bat-

talion was formed on the color line and marched

to the depot, where we were soon aboard the enrs

and again on our way to Dixie. We "halted at

Charleston, Mo.', where we disembarked and

inarched in a southeasterly course about twelve-

miles to a camp called Oak Grove. Here we got

in company with the 16th Illinois Regiment.

Colonel Smith, which had left Bird's Point on the

3d hist., arid had preceded us. We encamped

here foi the night, with no other covoriirg save

the blue sky above us, our teams not having yet

arrived. The boys, however, did not grumble al

this, as the}' knew it was unavoidable, and being

so much, accustomed to hard fare and exposure

we did not mind so trilling ? thing as lying for a

night or two on the bare ground. The Kentucky

campaign did us all good in this respect, as it

made us familiar with the rougher side of a sol-

dier's life, and we had by this time felt ourselves

equal to anything we were called upon to meet.

On the morning of the 7th hist., orders were
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givfen us by Lieut. Col. John Tillson (Colonel

Morgan being- in command of the brigade) to be

in readiness, to move at 7 o'clock. At the roll

of the drum knapsacks -were slung, companies

formed, and in a few moments we were on our

way to Bertrand, the place we had just left on the

2d inst. The reader will remember this town as

our Cross Roads of the Confederacy, where we
had such a loud time a lew days before with the

apple-jack while awaiting the appearance of Jeff

Thompson As we marched through the town

to-day I hsragmed the hoys feh a little sheepish

from the recollection ot our former visit. No one

said a word, except Mike, on the subject, and he

expressed a hope that we might go into camp

here again, if only for a short time. We, how-

ever, did not do so.

A portion of the road over which we were

about to travel on the 7th was very low and wet,

having to wade through water well nigh to our

knees, owing to the recent heavy rains. We ar-

rived at our camp, a little way south of Bertrand,

along in the adge of the evening, wet, hungry

ami :-*red. and not having a sign of a tent with us,
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laid ourselves on the base, wet ground in fche

open air for the night. By morning we felt prettv

wtll, the lieat from our bodies having dried our

garments during the night, and all felt hapny

again and ready for anything given us to do in

the line of our duty. We, however, remained

here until the afternoon of the 9th, when we again

received orders to move. The battalion was soon

formed, and hied out of the grove where we

had encamped so Ibug and pleasantly—our faces

turned toward Sikeston. It Was now we became

satisfied we were destined to operate against the

rebels at New Madrid. We followed the railroad

track down as far as Sikeston, then filing to the

left upon the man: road leading to New Madrid.

We made no halt at Sikeston, but pushed on a

mile or two beyond, when we again encamped

lor the night, to the right of the main road, in a

beautiful grove of timber. It was not Ion ifter

we had our camp fires kindled, our ratio s of

bacon roasted, and supper eaten, when the rain

began to pour, as it knows so well how to do in

this r art of tl : u ' iiu< accompani I

by a fierce, howling tornado of wind, awa\ went
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our tents in all directions in double-quick tim .

and we were all exposed to the violence of the

storm. AH were served alike—officers as well as

men— not a tent was left standing in the whole

camp, but all lay sprawling' in a promiscuous and

uninviting pile and as wet as water could make

them. The scene was, indeed, ludicrous in the

extreme to see the different methods resorted to

by the boys to keep themselves dry, and notwith-

standing we got wet to the skin, we could not

help httvrng a good hearty laugh at the situation

and the general dtscontnture of all. As darkness

was already uptm us, the reader can imagine how

we limst have passed the night, the rain not F6l

one moment ceasing until 3 o'clock next morning'.

As soon as it did stop we rekindled our camp fires

and commenced the process of drying our blank-

ets and clothes, and warming our chilled and al-

most frozen bodies. As soon as dawn we set our-

selves about preparing break fasti feeling, ofcourse,

like the last rose of summer, almost faded and

gone, riot having slept a wink during the whole

of that ten 'hie nigh". We soon hrfd our men

breakfast of hard bread, coffee and bacon swal-
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lowed, and S o'clock found us on our way to New
Madrid. The next day. the rem. was a very pleas-

ant one, the roads tolerably good, notwithstanding

Noah's deluge of the night previous, and wejogged

merrily along all day with spirits buoyant with the

hope and prospect of fun before us. We went into

camp about 5 o'clock,- in a beautiful, clean piece

of woods, about three miles to the rear of New

Madrid, but on the next day we moved forward

and took up a. position on the lei t flank of the

"Grand Army of the Mississippi," under the im-

mediate command of Ges&eral John Pope. The

evening a" the 1 ttft Fotsrad '..- in &n\ new and pres-

ent camp, ver> comfortably provided foi .

so far as

the temporal things of tnis world are concerned.

It i\ow seemed to me for the first time since we

had been in the army of Uncle Samuel, that we

are in a 'position to render him some real and last-

ing service. Subsequent events confirmed me in

the belief; On the following day we all busied

ourselves in rendering our camp and quarters

moie pleasant and homelike, not knowing but

that we might remain here for some time; but in

ihe midst oi our operations orders were given us
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by Adjutant Mann to provide ourselves immedi-

•:' ,i_v with twenty-Four hours' rations and get ready

to march. This order was also given to the 16th

Illinois, and the two battalions (Morgan in com-

mand) were soon in line and readyto move. We
now realized that thereWas fun ahead, and marched

directly to General Pope's headquarters, which, by

the way, was on a direct line to the scene of the

following day. which I am now about to relate.

But before resuming our inarch every man in the

entire command was strictly enjoined to keep the

mOsl profound iienee for tile night, and ma a

rt rfd above ; HT !•.-.,-. A «1fi allowed to be spoken.

By this time the darkness of night obscured as

from the enemy, and the "forward" was whis-

pered along the column.

After a quarter of an hour's march we entered

the wood.- away river to the right of the head-

quarters, feeling somewhat of a relief that we had

at last got off on our way. The night being con

siderably dark we were obliged to proceed slowly,

picking our way the best we could: An hour's

circuitous march brought us to our o&tposts,

where we were halted aud the word whispered
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from mouth to mouth clown the line to load our

pi< ces. When this was clone "forward" was again

whispered along the line, as before, and we were

ag?in under motion. We marched forward until

we struck the main road running .south from New
Madrid; then filing to the left into a large corn-

field, the Colonel ordered us to come to a halt.

He then informed us that we were within eighty

rods of the enemy's pickets; that it was his inten-

tion^ to advance within fifteen rods of their line

and throw up a breastwork of earth /for our pro-

tection; that in $te event the rebels should fire

.
.. us «re should not return their fire, thereby

concealing from their pickets the fact of the pres-

ence of SO large a body oi' troops. 1 do not deny

experiencing some very strange sensations and

emotions at this juncture of affairs, but 1 kept

my nerves as quiet as possible and my determina-

tion firm, and flattered myself that 1 was as brave

as the bravest, but I doubt very much whether 1

was as I Certainly did feel as if I would have

given all my old shoes to have just had the thing

over with. Everything being ready, we were or-

dered to advance through the corn-field in line of
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battle, and on arriving' at a certain tree, which

was just visible through the darkness, we were to

halt and make a stand. We pressed forward as

quietly and stealthily as possible to the goal, not

knowing what minute the rebels might discover

the march we were stealing on them and give us

a volley in our faces from their hiding place ift

the darkness, but as good luck would have it not

a shot was fired, and we took up our position un-

disturbed and undiscovered. At this time we

were ordered to lie flat vp~>\f Ihe-grbtmd, atid'tw©

codpaaies {A and B) were thrown forward as

pickets and skirmishers, they passing directly

o\eronr prostrate forms and moving up near the

rebel line, where they flatted to watch the enemy

and guard us against any surprise while we were

fortifying our positions As our skirmishers did

not at that time draw the enemy's fire our lines

were quickly established, when we rose from our

recumbent position and immediately went to work

like so many beavers carrying rails.md throwing

up1 a breastwork of earth, fogs and stones, and

everything I t we could srol out hands on, for

our protection. By midnight our works were
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complete, and out experience on the following

day showed it to be a formidable, and 1 might

say, almost invulnerable against their shot and

shell.

J'.' ' v.v did not get ojf so easily after all, for

about the time we commenced to throw up our

works the rebel pickets had made the discovery

of our presence, and opened on us pretty lively,

but our two companies in front made it warm for

them. We went forward with our breastworks

with as much speed as possible, the rebel bullets

meantime tvhizring very uncomfortably near our

cars, but fortunately none of us happened to get

hit until about 10 o'clock, when Captain Carr,

of Company II.. of our regiment very rashly ad-

vanced to our out posts in the act of smoking a

cigar, when bang went a rebel rifle, and poor

Carr fell dead in his tracks, a victim of his own

carelessness and folly. We all felt sad and pro-

foundly sorry for poor Carr. but it almost seemed

by the recklessness of his act, thai he fairly

courted ami invited the messenger of death so

'prick ly and : i.uuc rrin ly hurled at him. By his

act he seemed to defy the enemy, and the poor
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man's apparent bravado was very naturally re-

sented by the enemy, as he wight have been

morally pertain would have been the case. It

was not a test of true courage for the captain

thus to throw away his life, but it seemed to par-

take more of a wanton disregard of consecuieu-

ces.

While we were tlius engaged fortifying out

position, a battery of the ist United States artil-

lery moved forward and took . up position in

the center of the brigade, at the right of our

regiment, and the left of the i6th, and planted

font heavy •
.

*

.. ows, vvhi< h proved to be terri-

ble instruments of destruction to the poor rebels

on the following day. By t o'clock the siege-

guns were in position, and the necessary fortifi-

cations and embrasure for their successful opera-

tion provided, when ail rested from their labors,

and awaited, with almost bated breath, the dawn

of the coming daw Not an eye was closed in

sleep that night, so anxious had the boys become

for the fray. As soon as it had become sufficient-

ly light so that our gunners could get the exact

cause of the rebel euu boats in the river, and
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their battery on the shore, we opened fire en them,

from onr torn iacge siege guns simultaneously,

which were immediately responded to from the

rebel side. The ball was now fairly opened and

the figjit at long range for awhile grew furious.

The shots from the enemy did no damage for the

first few rounds as their range was many feet

above our works, but they however spon reme-

died this and they began to send their shot and

shell in unpleasant proximity to our works.

They played upon our works from their forts

—

two hi number, ami from their gun boats, three

i: snber—but up tc i > o'clock in tin (breno©n

we had sustained no loss oi d una , . The firing

was kept up briskly on the part of the rebels all

day. but on our side it was diminished to an oc-

casional shot, by order of General Pope. Our

fire was directed against the rebel gun boats al-

most exclusively. Occasionally, however, our

artillerists would drop a shell into their fort just

for the fun of the thitig, winch we afterward

learned did must terrible execution. The rebels

only made one effectual shot on the "13th as re-

gards accuracy and : recision of range, mid that.
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was presumed lo be wholly accidental on their

part. Nevertheless, il was a good one for them,

and a very destructive one for us—their ball, a

hard shot, striking one o[ our siege guns, in the

right hand battery, fair in the muzzle, bieaking

out a large piece, silencing and disabling the gun.

killing two men instant!}' and wounding four

others seriously. It was a good shot and no mis-

take, and the iebels watching' its effect from their

fort sent up a loud cheer of satisfaction and de-

light at the mischief it had wrought.

Our hoys soou becmw accustomed !-•> the new

btrsinesH ©f fotig rawgc fiffiig .md would stand

upon the breastworks and wave their hats, hand-

kerchiefs and the stars and stripes at the rebels,

in defiance, but wouk 1

. carefully watch for the

flash from the rebel guns, when the word down

would be sung out by one of the boys and all

would make -for the trench behind the breast-

works in double quick tine, before the ball could

reach us. However, once in a while we could not

.perform that feat, as occasionally the rebels would

fire a shot from a rifled cannon, which was en-

tirely to Hveh for us and £ave us no time for
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dodging the balls, but would be on hand almost

simultaneous with th flash. We soon located

this gun in their fort and kept a sharp watch of

the movement of the gunners, and when they

were ready to fire not ayankee would be insight.

During the early morning, before the boys had

got fairly used to this new kind of warfare, Col.

Morgan, being a most rigidly strict disciplinarian,

would chide us for our irery natural disposition

to juke and dodge a little when a rebel ball would

come whizzing past pretty near our person. The

Colonel would sing out to us to "stop that

do-.'. . . m i it lier-

like to (.lo so. Oui turn came next, for it was

only a short time before the rebels >ei us their

compliments from that rifled gun of theirs in the

fort. The -Colonel at the time was walking

leisurely along in the rear of the line with his

arms -'•\>lrd behind him as was his custom, when

the ball whizzed past his ears, almost sending him

to kingdom come and he dodged right lively.

We all laughed heartily, he joining in with us.

This indeed was a grand artillery duel—not a

tree nor a bush nor a stuui] to >bstruct the view
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from either side—the distance being about three-

fourths of a mile, and in plain sight of each

other, so that every movement could be easily

observed from either side.

I might here add that Joseph Blocksom and

two or three' others of Company G, were slightly

wounded by the explosion of a shell immediate-

ly over our intrenchrnents, on the afternoon of

the- first day's engagement. The reserve corps

in»our rear suffered most, as the rebel range was

as a general thing very high, the 500 or more

balls passing through the timber with most

frightful velocity, knocking into smithereens

everything in which the}- came in contact.

After the day's engagement was over, we

seemed to have suffered a loss of fifty in killed

and wounded, and it is thought the rebels must

have sustained an equal or greater loss than our

own, but of this we haw no reliable means of

finding out.

Night ciime on at last and the mantle of dark-

ness closed in over the scene, and firing ceased

on both sides, except now and then a random

and desultory shot between the pickets of the
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two armies. Col. Morgan, however, with his

usttal precaution threw out Company E of our

regiment and a detail from the 16th as a picket

to guard against surprise in the event of an at-

tack by the rebels.

It was now you could perceive the effect that

the long continued mental and physical strain

and hardship and loss of sleep had upon our poor

weary boys. But really the worst was yet to

come; we were ordered, however, to make our-

selves as comfortable as possible, and get what

sleep anti rest we could by sitting flat upon the

ground in our trenches, with trust)' rifles at our

side, and thereby hiding and screening ourselves

from the enemy's pickets. Many of us got no

.sleep in the fore part of the night at all, as the

pickets of the two armies kept up a ceaseless

skirmishing fire until about 12 o'clock at night,

and about the hour of two the heavens became

suddenly overcast with dark and portentious

clouds betokening a severe storm. Such terrible

peals of thunder and lurid flashes of lightning I

never before witnessed, in my life, save at Sikes-

ton on our way here. That however betook
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mure of the nature of a tornado or hurricane,

and this of tin.- old fashioned thunder storm un-

accompanied by "wind. The atmosphere was so

surcharged' and charged with electricity that

every time a fiash of lightning would come it

would be almost blinding in its vividness, and

that fluid would dance ami twinkle and bound

along our gun-barrels and bayonets like a thing

of life, and they fairly felt warm from the pres-

ence of the heat. This was a new element of

danger not on the program, and between thii fire

and the one in front from th< rebels, we did. not

'•

- -. n :siu34ild have to-be sacrificed anyway.

But this was not, all aurtrquble, ior presently the

very heaven.-, seemed to open, and the rain began

to pour in perfect flood upon us and around us,

and in a few minutes our trenches began to fill

and we were soon driven out by the inflow of

water, and they were soon filled to the top. But

nothing daunted we proposed to fight for our po-

sition and to hold it if among the possibilities.

So we went to work with the ditching and bail-

ing process, and after the rain ceased falling we

were masters of the situation, and .again resumed
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our places in the wet and muddy trenches, the

very picture 01 a lost race. But while this was

going on on our side the enemy were by no

means idle, for under the cover of darkness and

amid the terrible peals of lightning, and through

a fear of a hotter and more close and terrible en-

vironment of lead, iron and steel on the follow-

ing clay, they were hurriedly evacuating New
Madrid. I could plainly discern by aid of the

lightning flashes through the darkness, their

transporls rapidly plying lip and down the river,

but we liub thought they were yielding wi'hout

hardly ;i blow, it nevertheless proved to be a

fact. They fled precipitately, leaving behind

them everything they could not conveniently

carry with them. So great was their hurry to

gel away that they left upon their tables, in the

officers' quarters, their suppers uneaten. Many
of the officers even left behind their official

papers and private property of every kind, such

as clothing, trunks, revolvers, swords, etc. It is

estimated that about one million dollars worth of

propertv fell into our hands, consisting in part-of

twenty-five pieces of cannon, a large amount of
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tunmunition and small arms, 300 mules and

horsey a large number of wagons ami other sup-

plies, together with a sufficient number of tents

to accommodate 5.000 troops.

Their fort and outer works were very strong',

and could have been held by them much longer

had they only showed the determination and dis-

position to do so.

As soon as daylight appeared our pickets

pushed forward and occupied the fort just as

ih- ir last transport was leaving with the remain-

"f their garrison on board, bound up the

fiver e,t join their allies at Island l\o. 10. As soon

boys entered the fort that well-known

1'iuMn yfci] went up from a hundred throats,

which good news was caught up by regiment

uneut until the whole, army was shouting

. the splendid victory >te had so easily gained.

l lii.s position gave us great advantage as will ap-

ir by our subsequent operations. But the

in great need of rest and sleep we

turned to owr camp, which we had left only a

before. We remained until the morn-

5U1 of April, when we again received
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orders to move at 5:30 o'clock in the evening with ...

two clays' cooked rations in our haversacks, and

in light marching order—that is to say, with

overcoats and blankets only.

In order to make the situation" plain to the

general reader and to give an intelligent idea of

the situation in and around New Madrid it will

be proper to state that the Confederates occupied

Island No. W in large force and held the adja-

cent country on the Tennessee side of the river.

Commodore Foote with his fleet of Union gun

boats ©cetipied the rive; north of and hnTucdiate-

iy above Island \Y>. 10, so that there was no. es-

cape in that direction. Our forces occupying

New Madrid and' commanding the river fioru be-

low there was no escape by water to the south-

ward, so there was but one avenue only of es-

cape left open, to them, as the water had suddenly

risen and had overflowed the country to the east-

ward of the island and shut them oil in that di-

re lii'ii. Their oeily hope aid last chance then

of saving themselves was to make a bold push

s high land over '1: ridge road leading

to Tiptonville. General L
Jope was not slow in
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taking advantage of their desperate .situation, as

will soou appear. To make the situation more

perilous and desperate Commodore Foote on the

night of the 4th of April had determined to run

the gauntlet of their batteries with one of his

gun boats, and accordingly did so successfully

and without injury to his boat 'in the leas', or the

loss of a tingle life. The Yankee trick was

played in this wise. A flatboat, or barge, was

loaded with baled hay and brought along side the

little plucky iron-clad Carondolet and fastened

firmly a* hei -.":•. Th< hay., of Course, being

next to the rebel batteries, formed a perfect

shield and barrier against their powerful shot and

shell. At ahotft the hour of twelve, when pro-

found quiet ami slumber rested upon trieud and

foe alike, and not a sound was heard save the

measured tread of the ever watchful sentinels,

our gallant Commodore had given his last order,

when the little craft boldly and defiantly steered

for what seemed to be the very jaws of death.

The momen'. the enemy discovered the object in

the river floating so saucily past them, fire was

opened almost simultaneously from a hundred.
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Cannons, and for, fifteen.minutes a perfect shower

of shot and shell was hurled against the barge-

load of bay, doing no damage except to the hay,

and that was literally pulverized. On the follow-

ing night another iron-clad was sent below? in a

similar manner and with perfect safety.

It was known by the army general!}.- that a

bayou leading around, to the west of the island

was being cleaned out and deepened by our

pioneers for the purpose of sending tuns at New

Madrid at the proper time, a few transports to

enable Pope's arm) to cross the river. 'J he next

day aftci ' m h • s ran the bteckade, four

transports steamed around through the bayou—

the new channel—and dropped down to us as

quietly and as independently as? if there had not

been a rebel within a hundred. miles. The enemy

was completely baffled and confounded and beaten

by the new move on the part of the yankees, and

declared we must have sent those boats around

by land, is they were " right sure " they did not

pass their batteries. This now placed in our

hands the means by which we could effect a

crossing of the river, besides two gun boats to
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aid US in the important work we had in hand as

will now soon appear.

,Thc final order foi us to move was not re-

ceived until 4 o'clock on Monday morning. All

was ready at ?:$o, and the ioth, 16th, 22nd and

51st— all being Illinois troops—were promptly in

line, with sixty rounds- of ammunition to eoch

man, and two days rations in our haversacks

ready for the work General Pope had in hand for

us to do. The 10th, as the head of the column,

fallowed by the other regiments named, moved

out prompt"!} and rapidly, taking the i nairi road

: hug to New Madrid, wher« wo fbtmd our

transports which had only a day or two before

dropped down to us by way of the new channel

before mentioned, all read}' steamed up awaiting

to convey us across to the Tennessee shore. It-

took us until half past ten to embark; but while

we were thus engagedour gun boats had dropped

down the river a couple of miles opposite Point

Pleasant, where the rebels were strongly fortified.

Without ceremony both little iron-clad- steamed

down withiil half a mile of the rebel battery, not

firing a shot hi response to the rebel fusilade, tin-
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til they had approached near enough to satisfy

them, when, they boldly turned their broadside to

the enemy, and in a brief moment the sharp

ringing report from their rifled guns, and the puff

of blue curling smoke told us they had received

no injury, and were already engaged at the work

they were sent to perform. A brief ten minutes'

work of the two irou-clads had dismounted and

silenced the rebel guns, after which a signal gun

was fired from one ot the gnu boats, when our

little fleet hastily steamed down and we at once

disci tba ked and took possession of the rebel

Works and Were ready to |Mir.stte the enemy who

were then in lull flight in the direction of Tipton-

ville.

The road along the route taken by the enemy

was literally strewn with clothing, knapsacks,

blankets, tents, guns and camp equipage gener-

ally, to enable themselves to make better time in

their, effort in trying to get away. But as soon

as we landed. we took in the situation and imme-

diately moved out on the Tiptouville road in hot

pursuit, we being less than two hours behind

them, and were soou pressing them closely as we
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could very readily see by the number of strag-

glers dropping out of their ranks and, failing hit©

our hand:, by reason of their inability to get away

fast enough, so closely were they being pressed.
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CHAPTER VI.

Commodore Fdote Runs Past Island No. to With Two
Gun Boats.—Transports Sent Through a Bayou to

Enable us to Grp&s the River.—Rebel Fall Back on

Island No. 10—The 10th, 16th. 22nd and 5.1st Illinois

Out OiT Their Retreat. -The 10th and 16th Illinois

in a Tight Place ai Tiptonville.—Sixteen Hundred
Union -Men Confront the Rebel Army 5,'ooo^trong.

—

Gen, Pair.;: Demands of Rebel Gens McCall and

Gantt Unconditional Surrender.- Tern;.-, Accepted.

— Rebel Army Lay Down Their Arms.— Prisoners

of War.—Sent to Northern Prisons.—A Heavy Rain

Storm.--RUv !">:- 6he POO! Unfortunate Fellows.

—

Campaign Kuded.—^Return to Xev. Ma "n-id.

.We proceeded quietly on our way uui.il we had

readied a point just south of Island No. 10, when

we were suddenly brought to our souses by a

sharp voilej" of musketry, and then a brisk run-

ning fire on our left between our skirmishers and

the rebel rearguard. Our column was halted,

and ordered to close up, a line of battle was at

once formed and was ready for an engagement,

but the enemy had fallen back, when we again

pushed forward in* rapid put suit. We had pro-

ceeded btit a short distance When we were again
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"brought up short' by a heavy volley fired at

our skirmishers. They at once ret \true d the fire.

We were again formed in line ot~ battle, and ear

two Regiments—the ioth and ibth-- -marched

forward in line, expecting momentarily to engage

the enemy in force, but they, as before, retreated.

This bow appeared to be the enemy's out-posts

near TiptonvUle. Our line of battle was prepared

and we marched forward until we arrived at a

high board feii.ee, when we were ordered to come

to a halt, and could plainly see away over to the

right tlie rebel encampment and woiks. We
thought "'•'-: had important business ou !

.
I just

about that time s.ud began to feel a little streaked,

but nothing daunted, we pushed on, clambering

over the high fences the best we could, expecting

the rebels ivpuld open on us every minute, re-

formed our line and again bore down upon the

enemy, but on arriving within about eighty rods

of the works, the column was halted, and A and

B of our Regiment was thrown forward as skirm-

ishers to reconnoitre and to find out the lay of

the laud, They had bees gone but a short time-

when, to our surprise, we heard them cheering
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lustily, arid it was now evident that tlie rebels

had fled. The command " Forward " was then

giver: to the two battalions—the g-znd and 51st

for some reason not having arrived. On arriving

at the Caairp send fort, sure enough, we found

they had fled precipitately, leaving behind them

everyihiu a; in the shape of tents, clothing, guns,

commissary stores, trunks, and, in fact,, every-

thing they could not conveniently carry away

with them. We also found four large siege gnus

mounted in a strongly built fort, besides infantry

breastworks suffieieul for the p otecti a; of ;• divi-

.- : .

:'

;;::..:; Ha '

:

' only 1 rade a stand

here our two Regiments would indeed have been

in a pitiable condition, for, as it turned out, we

were wholly unsupported, ft was now in the

ed-^c of the evening, but we continued our course

down the river bank about half a mile farther,

when we came to a halt and encamped for the

night in the 'tents the rebels had an hour or two

previously occupied and had now deserted. By

reason of our rapid march we ware all nearly ex-

hausted, having traveled something over a dozen

mill •'
1 \\ er - t*ei v he vy r< »ad : die 12 o'clock.
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Our pickets were immediately thrown out and

we laid ourselves down, otn twisty guns by our

side, to get a little rnuclvueeded rest and sleep.

knowing that if the rebels had the boldness to

attack us we would give them the wannest sort

of reception. The ioth and 1 6th Regiments only

were on the ground—the 22nd and 51st not hav-

ing yet arrived. On account of the darkness of

the night the)' had lost our trail and were unable

to find our whereabouts. So they encamped for

the night away back of Tiptonville, and were 1111-

abl< to Sad us until the following morning. The

two Regiments, therefore, were away down h w

at Tiptomilk, in the enemy's country, unsup-

ported either by artillery, cavalry or infantry.

When the rebels evacuated tins place they re-

treated northward, singular as it may seem, to

enable them to join the forces at Island No. 10.

During that afternoon, after a consultation . had

been held by the officers in command of the force

on the Island, it was decided that they would

make an effort to escape, with, their army, by way

of the ridge road and Tiptonville, their last and

only chance, during thai night. But General





BY CAPT. K. A. WILSON. 93

Pope, it seems, had anticipated that movement

on the part of-fche enemy, and had ©e that vasy

day provided against it by throwing us into the

breach, as a barrier of muscle, iron and steel, to

check, and, if possible, prevent it. We were now

in a position so that xve must either fight and

conqner the rebels or be couqueied by them;

and there was no other way, as we were now

surely in for it. This is the way matters stood

in the neighborhood of T iptonvilie on „the night

of the Sth of April. While these movements

were going forward on oin side, the rebels hud

become eneas^ and anxious and conekided that

Island Xo. io was becoming too hot for them, and

they wwe busily evacuating the island and were

on that very afternoon and evening making their

way, in force, for Tiptonville, little suspecting

that they were marching right into the enemy's

camp. On their arriving at our out-posts they

were fired upon by our pickets, when they found

to their utter surprise that they were caught in a

trap from which they could not easily extricate

themselves. They, of course, ascertained from

their rebel friends—the natives-^th&t the whole
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of General Pope's army was Confronting them to

dispute their farther advance. (Our force on that

night m their front would hardly reach 1T600

men, all told.) Their last hope of escape was

now blasted : they either, had to fight or surrender.

and after a council of war held on the spot among'

their Generals—MeCad and Gantt—it was finally

decided that the best thing they could do under

the very trying and embarrassing circumstances

under which they found themselves, was to com-

ply with General Pain'e's demand, and surrender

themselves prisoners of war. Accordingly a hide

before 4 o'clock on i'rid.ty morning .1 flag of truce

was sent to oar commanding officer. General

Paine, complying with his terms, winch were

" unconditional and immediate surrender" of their

entire force, amounting to a little Over 4,^200 men,

rank and file.

During the night hundreds of the enemy ware

picked up In our men and brought into our

lines, while man;,- ether-, came in of their own

accord, some of them appearing well pleased and

jolly with the change in their condition, while

others were exceedingly bittei and abusive in
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their talk toward their captors, the Yankees—the

Government in geneiw and good old father Abra-

ham in particular. It was hardly possible for

them to find language vile and mean enough to

apply to our idolized and dearly beloved Piesi-

dent. The hour finally fixed upon for the sur-

render to our forces was 10 o'clock, Tuesday

morning, the 8th. Up to this time our boys con-

tinued to bring in large bodies of stragglers from

the rebel side who had become separated from

their night's march through the wilderness. A
short time i efbre the hotri arrived ftxed rp m for

the surreivder, our force ? began to form prepara-

tory to carrying out the program agreed upon.

IJverytlijrig being ready, our Light AiiiUery in

advan.ee, we proceeded in the direction of the

rebel lines. On arriving before their works

—

they having thrown up a temporary barricade

during the night—we came to a halt anal formed

in line of battle, the 22nd and 51st. having arrived

in the meantime, Formed on our left, the Battery

taking up a position to the front and center, their

guns heavily shotted! and turned upon the enemy,

readv, if in the c\ :nt of refusal to surrender at
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the last moment, to deal death and destruction

among them. Thus the two armies were drawn

tip face to face in battle array. Not a word was

said from either side for some minutes, but a

silence as still as death itself hung like a pall

over all, when at last it was broken by the enemy

throwing up their hands in token of their willing-

ness to surre-Tider. Their officers at once caused

their arms to be stacked, a strong guard was

placed around their encampment, and they, poor

fellows, were from that moment prisoners of war.

In personal appearance they were as fine a

looking body of men and boys as you would often

see, but in dress the} almost vied with the rain-

bow in variety of shades and color. Butternut

brown, however, seemed largely to predominate.

Their arms and implements of war when gathered

up and placed upon a large pile was certainly.

a

very curious and interesting study. You could

find anything there from the finest Henry repeater

down to the long, ugly, rude "Arkansaw tooth

pick" and "Pike pole and hook" of the dark ages.

It was Indeed a motley collection. The Enfield

and Springtields, and Belgian's and Henry's were
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all assorted out for Uncle Sam as his share of the

oluiider and the squirrel rifle, the shotguns and

muskets, and the "Tooth picks" and "Pike

poles" and the other outlandish things they bad

there were dumped in another large pile Uj them-

selves. We did. uoi wait to be told to help our-

selves to anything in that big pile our fancy led

us to believe we would like as a souvenir, and we

secured a very fine double barreled shot gun and

sent it home as a relic of the bloodless field of

Tiptonville.

flu- surrender had uo more than takeu place

when a ' good, old ashioneel - 111 and thunder

storm set in; the rain continue' 1 to fall all day to

the discomfort of as all, and especially so to the

prisoners, as they were as a rule poorly clad, and

had no covering whatever in the way of tents

excepting a few pieces of old tent cloth and

blankets to protect them from the cold, driving

rain storm. We shared what little we had with

them—and that was but little—as we were in

light marching order ourselves, and our supplies

were away off on the west side of the Mississippi,

eighteen mi 1

. a\\ y. However, we gave them
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plenty to eat, arid they kept up good rousing

esuxkp fires da, iug the da> , aad s*e-med to be as

eheeilulas the extraordinary circumstances under

which they were placed would admit of.

1 could not help feeling profound pity foi the

poor unfo'rtuuate fellows since the fortunes of war

had been so fickle with them. I contrasted in

my own mind, how terribly desperate I should

have felt had our situation been changed and we

prisoners—as we might easily have been—--in

their hands. The thought of it fairly made me

shudder, so great was my dread of the horrid

pri -..
| <

•

• ie South

On the next day after the surrender they were

all put aboard transports and sent tip the river to

some one of our rebel prison camps in the North,

and thus, ended the New Madrid and Island No.

10 campaign. After the prisoners were safely

gotten off and the supplies and ammunition of

war which fell into our hands cared for, our good

old Regiment embarked on tin* steamer F. Y.

Wilson and returned again to our Camp uear

New Madrid.
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CHAPTER VII.
«

The Act of a Foolish Recruit.—Terrible Explosion and

Loss of I rfe.—New Movement.—AH Aboard, Trans-

ports Headed Down the Mississippi*—Destination

Fort Pillow.—A Grand Spectacle.—Thirty-lour Ves-

sels Loaded Willi Troops in Line.—An Inspiring

Scesie.—Arrive Before Fort Pillow.—An Artillery

Dii..!. - - We Disembark at Osceola. — Waiting lor

Something to Turn Up, — An Accident. — The
** Heavenly Gates Ajar."—Order to Join Kalleck at

Pittsburg Landing.-—Trip up the River.—<§afe Ar-

rival.--Take Up Position on Left Flank Army of

the Mississippi.

A few days after the return to our old Camp

a very serious calamity occurred, by which five

men Io>i their lice-, by reason of the inexperience

and downright foolishness of a new recruit who

had Just been sent to the ,>2nd. He had picked

up a rebel shell upon the. field, the cap of/which

had blown out but had not exploded. In the

midst oftlu Camp, with several standing' around

him, he deliberately struck a match, and, stoop-

ing down over the sad!, applied i'. to the cap "to

.x'c if it would go off." The ]-' v, iguoraut soul,

I guess, never knew ivhat ailed him. His re-
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mains, together with the other four unfortunate

men, were scattered all ovei the camp ground,

and he himself blown into a shapeless, fragment-

ary mass. How strange it is th it. a full grown

man, as he was, could do so childish a thing!

But the fools were not all dead, hence the brain-

less and suicidal act.

We did not, however, remain long in idleness

in Camp, as there was another grand movement

on foot which had just been planned against the

rebels at Fort Pillow, a short distance above

Memphis, on the Mississippi; so Saturday, the

i2th of April found us on board the steamer

Polar Star, headed down the great river once

more. • Th§ movement was a general one, em-

bracing, as it did, all the available infantry and

light artillery forces of General Pope's army.

The fleet consisted of fifteen transports heavily*

loaded with troops, together with seven gun boats

and twelve mortar boats, mailing a grand total of

thirty-four in all. When all were aboard and

ready for the start a signal gun was fired, the gun

boats slowly arid gracefully steamed down the

river. Commodore* Foote's flag shin leading the.
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way. This was followed at intervals of twenty

or thirty rods by the otfo« twenty-seven vessels

of the fleet, with flags flying and drums beating,

and wild cheers echoing and re-echoing from end

to end of the ('band Armada. It was a sight and

an occasion that inspired one to the very utmost,

and the recollection of its beauty and grandeur

will never fade from my memory until the last

"Camp fir* shall have burned out" and the great

battle of life ended.

The gun boats, being in advance, proceeded

very cautiously, feeling theii way, as it were, to

guard- ag in tny mjshapvof rmming into obstruc-

tions placed in the river by the enemy, or into a

masked battery, which, perhaps, would have been

still worse. On arriving at a point in the river

about fifteen miles above Fori Pillow, the gun

boats halted and anchored to enable the fleet to

close up and give the general officers an oppor-

tunity to look the ground over a little and to esti-

mate the size of the monster we had come down

here to throttle. Judging from the great height

of the rivei .and the overflow of the country gen-

erally, it will be diftjicult to operate very success-
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full}' by land, as the whole surface seems to be

completely Subiiiergetl. At this point there is a

great bend in the river and we could see, way oil

to the right of us across the bend, ivnat we be-

lieved to be the smoke from the rebel gun boats.

As soon as the fleet c:nne to an anchor, our gun

boats—the "seven iron-sided devils " as the rebels

were pleased to call them—pushed around the

bend and steamed rapidly down the river in pur-

suit. They had not been gone long before a tug

boat returned bearing Orders to tbe fleet to fol-

low. Accordingly tve were soon on our way

down stream, and' vvitriin an hour came in sight

of the gun boats, which we found lying in the

river opposite the little town ofOsce< >la, Arkansas,

and about five miles above Fort Pillow.

The troops now having been on hoard the

boat.-> since Saturday—three full days- -this being

Monday, it was decided to have us all disembark

to Afford a- a little ecreation and change, and to

allow an opportunity to renovate and clean up the

boats and to put them, to rights again. vSo we

ttned over from the T< niu - : v side, where we

were at anchor, to the Arkansas shore, and in a
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short time we were stretching our cramped limbs

and enjoying the freedom of the woods and the

fields and "taking- iii the sights" of the great

Osceola, which town was about two miles above

our encampment on the Mississippi. Osceola is

a small town of no significance or importance, it

being simply a wooding station or lauding for the

steamers. The country thus far along the Miss-

issippi, T must say docs not impress me at all

favorably, as miles upon miles along either side-

its banks—if, indeed, it has, any at all—would be

6© low and wet thai it could not be inhabited,

and. of course, is utterly; worthless. However,

we will give credit where credit is due. Right

here near our camp, up on the bluff, is one of the

finest Southern homes I have seen in all the

South. It is net magnificent, or grand, or state-

ly, but it lias an air of cozy, home-like comfort

about it that makes one almost forget that he is in

the land of the crocodile, the shark and the rebel.

I could not believe it was the home of a South-

erner, differing so widely, as it did, from the gen-

eral run <-•! tlie hear.- of the natives, and was led

by curiosity t< > make inquiry ami found that my
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suspicion was well founded. It proved to be the

home of a family who had settled there from the

Xorth many >ears before. This explained it a 1 !.

Our gun boats and mortars dropped down

around the bend in the river and would an:

the rebels by occasionally dropping a hard shot

or shell among them. The mortars seem to be

getting in their work from tlie appearance of

thing's—sending their compliments in the form of

a 200-pound hard shot, which fairly makes the

little craft bound brit of the water from the effect

of the recoil. But judging from the c fleet the

enemy's fire ha: Upon us I opine tittle damage is

being done them by this firing at long range.

We have come so Fat to pa}' our compliments to

the Johnnies, I trust we will get down to business

before many days, to see what they are made of

away down here in the heart of their coUfltry,

where they are supposed to be unadulterated in

their treason, and of tne simon pure quality in

hatred of the Union and of the old flag.

Just before leaving the boat yesterday a seri-

ous accident accurred to one of the members of

Company ]•'., of our regiment, by reason of which
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the poor fellow will most likely lose his lite.

... :. reftow placed in his " tt*efls*ehest"

an uncovered can of powder, and upon his going

there with a lighted candle in his hand, a spark

accidentally dropped into ft, igniting it, and the

whole force of the explosion, and the flame to-

gether striking him fall in the face, burned him

in a most shocking manner. His groans of suf-

fering and of agony were truly heart-rending,

and he begged Of us all in the most pitiful man-

ner, to put him out of his misery, or in some

other way t© speedily relieve him of his great

suffering.

Well, we have oflzn read of, and heard others

tell, of the beautiful sunny South, but we never

fuliy appreciated it ourselves until to-day in our

rambling back among the plantations along the

river batiks in the vicinity of our encampment.

The day itself was a gem of loveliness, the air as

pure and balmy and as bracing as it well could

be. As we wandered along among the beautiful

green fields of growing crops, and the ever wel-

come fruit orchards loaded down with their rich

promises of abundance; and thewealth of natural
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and cultivated flowevs growing almost spontane-

ously on every Utwad, filling the aii witfa theirfrs-

grance and aroma, we almost wondered if the

entrance to the promised laud through the

''Heavenly Gate Ajar," was not by way of Os-

ceola. The climate here, and the natural advan-

tages it affords, seems to be all that heart could

wish, but the south as a whole is so undeveloped

in its great natural resources, that to look it ail

over, and think of it, reminds you of a diamond

in the rough.

The day we hope will come in " the sweet by

and by," aftei thas ' cruel war is over" when

Northern capital, < uergyaad enterprise will trans-

form those waste places of the South, which are

now so utterly neglected, into perfect gems of

beauty, as might so easily and profitably be done.

Of the native Southerner we have no hope. His

ambition does not seem to run this way. Work

and the Southern lords of creation have had a

quarrel, and 1 believe have become divorced, and

the darkies, they say, since the war, cannot be de-

pen led upj n. so the poor aristocratic proud-spirit-

ed gentlemen are in a bud fix, sure enough. It
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is to be hoped that the war may prove to be a

blessing in disguise to both the Bias :: >:'' his

slave. Some times the ways of Providence are

mysterious and past finding out, but I have all

along believed that some great good to the "Nation

and its people would ultimately result from this

great bloody offering of its loyal sons. The end

of the struggle is by no mean:, al hand, and we

must fight hard and valiantly if we conquer, and

when the blessing does come we trust it will be

overwhelming in its fullness.

Our -lay at Osceola was very agreeable and

pleasant, ar'ttd the few eiy-. we were obliged to

slay there were spent in satisfying admiration of

everything connected with the little hamlet and

nature's loveliness found so prodigal on every

hand, and there was nothing to mar our supretuest

happiness save the occasional bursting of those

horrid rebel shells which they persisted in con-

tinually tossing over at us From Fort Pillow.

On Wednesday evening, the 16th of April,

.quite a buzz and commotion was noticeable

among the officers a; the general headquarters.

General Pope was hurrying off his orderlies at a
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lively rate, and we knew at once something of

importai. e was apon the hoaid-. agaki. V* -did

not have to wait long for a solution as to the

cause, for immediately an order came to Col. Till-

son, and to al! the Regimental Commanders, as

well, embodying an order from General HaHeck,

commanding department, to join him at Pittsburg

Landing, Tenn., without ciday. Everything

around the camp was bustle and excitement, and

in an hour's time tlie little army was again aboard

the transports, a farewell round from the mortars

being ordered by Gen. Pope for the ben^fil ol tike

^d'^-i.' fritt i-'oru smd we w«r* o£F again toward

tl e land o
r

t-1 e free.

Our progress up the river was laborious and

slow, as the water was exceedingly high, and the

current swift mid rapid, and the rain constantl}'

falling to render it still worse. It took u three

whole days to reach New Madrid, where we made

a short halt to take aboard a lot of supplie As

we steamed past Columbus, that once :'• mous

rebel stronghold, we could not help contemplating

how the very name and thought of Col

used to terrifv us. But we had learned :.. » .
ol
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the arts of war, and had found that by attacking

some plaee other than the or« we c« illy wanted

to take, ike rebels would generally oblige us by

evacuating the place we most wauled, as was the

case when we attacked New Madrid, they forth-

with abandoned Columbus.

We also made a short stop at Cairo to take

aboard additional supplies, after which we pushed

on and up the wild muddy stream, past Mound

City, which seemed almost like home to us, and

we felt as thong 1
.: we really ought to stop to cab.

ob the ^' l .} (ib nds oiice again, lag on we went.

u 1 W'b 1 iitj] m 1 u 1 ho! at Pa&uc do As

soon as the fleet closed up, and more supplies

taken aboard, we continued up the Tennessee

river, the rain meanwhile pouring down in tor-

rents, and on arrival at Pittsburg Landing at

once disembarked, marched forward about four

miles and took up a position on the left flank of

the Grand Army of the Mississippi, under the

general direction and coinmand of General Hal-

lcck.
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. .CHAPTER VIII

Impressions of a Battle Field. — Evidence of a Terrible

Struggle Between Grant and Beauregard.—Ea.i;th

ami Trees Torn find Pierced.—New-made Half-cov-

ered Graves Everywhere. —Cheers and Hearty Wel-

come Creels Our Coming.—Generals Grant, Sher-

man and Buel have a Happier Look.—The Dead
Buried Just Where They Pell.—What Mike had to

Say About the Dead Rebel.—Afery Cautious A ' vance.

on Gonnth.—Fortifying all the Way to Corinth.

—

A Recon noissance in Force up to the Enemy's
Works,- -M:,ior Ap,pleto», of the 71'". Illinois Caval-

ry Killed.—Next Mornjjtig the Rebels livacuate

C rintfe an . '.A w I p the Arsenal.— I—suitandRe-

tum to Camp Big Spriifigs, Mississippi.—Pope's

Report.

Wei* here we are at last as part and parcel of

that glorious army that fought so heroically and

.gallantly over these bloody and stubbornly eon-

tested fields on Sunday and Monday, the 6th and

7th of this present mouth, the marks of the surg-

ing, maddened, sanguinary desperation of the

combatants art painfully visible on every hand.

New made graves and trenches filled with the

dead heroes o1 both armies meet von on every
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hand, and the scarred and broken and twisted and

mangled undergrowth, and the splintered and

.shivered timber, together with the shot-riddled,

plowed up and furrowed earth—all too plainly

tell of the frantic desperation of Beauregard and

his men, and of the equally determined resist-

ance of General Grant and the gallant boys in

bine.

As we alighted From the boat and marched up

from the lauding, and out past the different en-

campments we were greeted by the troops gener-

ally with a hearty ". ; otne, and I am sure they

wished in their hearts that we had been with

them on that almost fatal and disastrous Sunday,

before the arrival of buel's command, when they

came so near being overwhelmed and crushed,

and nearh driven into the river, by the resistless

Beauregard. We could also notice a twinkle of

satisfaction in. the^eyes of Generals Grant, Buel

and Sherman, and the other heroes of the two

clay's fight, as our long column marched up into

position on the field. On. our arrival here the

army of General Haiieek occupied a position

about four nile* hyia the landing on the main
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road leading to Corinth, where they were strong-

ly intrenched behind breastworks.

To look that Held of battle over, twenty days

though it was after the fight, was truly a sight I

shall not soon forget. At least 4,000 dead, of

both armies, were buried on that field, and of

course in the hurry and magnitude of so great a

job, much of the work of burying the dead was

very imperfectly done. Many of the poor fel-

lows—both friends and foes alike—were imper-

fectly covered just where they fell, and it was not

long until the rain had washed the earth off a»d

they were again exposed. Jku the work of rc-

in*errnent went on until all were as decently

buried as could be expected. But even in the

presence of death the average soldier will jest

and have his little joke even at the expense of

the death f remember as we were marching in-

to our position on the day of our arrival, as we

were passing a partly covered trench of Confed-

erate dead, one of whose hands stuck up out of

the earth in an extended, imploring manner, some

wag had placed in it a large sized "hard-tack.''

Tlie sight was so ludicrous wl could not repress
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a suiiie as we marched by, and of course our

"Mike" had to insinuate that "that fellow was

not going oil' hungry if he could help it."

And so it was. Our constant association and

familiarity with scenes ol.'danger and of suffering

and death had had a tendency to blunt the finer

sensibilities and. feelings within us, and when

one of our comrades would fall at our side we

would simply think, or perhaps remark that poor

so and so "fiad got his discharge papers," and in

the whirl of excitement rash on to new scenes of

danger and of duty.

I r ,": of • .,,,
;

.

. ,
\ ] i

! 1 1 1 1 1 the evacu-

ation of Corinth, which occurred on^he morning

or May 30— about one month was spent in slow

and cautious approaches, fortifying in the strong-

est possible manner each successive position, by

erecting long lines of breastworks for the protec-

tion of the infantry and strong forts and bastions

for the use of the artillery. From these various

positions we would sally out occasionally on a

reconuoissaiice in the direction of Corinth to see

if the enemy were safely there. Am! to vary

the monotony of the thing the rebels would oc-





114. MEMOIRS OF THK WAR

casionally make a reconnaissance in force, driv-

ing our outposts in upon the main body, to see

what in the world the overcautious, slow, and ap-

parently timid Haileck was about. It is no won-

der the rebels were astonished at our hesitancy

and slowness in going forward, as was certainly

the case with every one of the whole army, save

perhaps, General Haileck himself. Our actions,

as cm army, appeared to me to be most thorough-

ly timid, yet having the most ample strength

without tiie boldness and nerve to push on and

up before the reb.-i works and offer them battle.

Tim-: a ;:. ittli of valuable time, and of toil and

labor and >u4Jering v>', s v arse than wasted in see-

sawing back and forth, between our position and

the objective point, the rebel position at Corinth.

But so it was and we had to obey orders.

From the experience our army bad with the

rebels in that neighborhood lately, General Hai-

leck I believe has made up his mind that they

are a quarrelsome set any way, to make the best

of them, and that a Beauregard or two are lurk-

ing behind every hush*

I do not know that this criticism is entirely
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ju.st to General Halleek, as of course he may have

had the best, of reasons, as Commander-in-Chief of

the Army, for his extreme caution, but it was not

at the time apparent to us, nor has it been since.

After many .-low advances we reached Farm-

ington, a little hamlet two and one half miles

back of Corinth, on the 24th day of May, and of

course commenced at once to fortify our posi-

tion. From here we could look over into the in-

vested town, and see very plainly the church

spines' and the smoke arising from the rebel camp

tires, and it uow began to seem as if it might be

possible, if the rebels were, good enough to wait

for Halleck's much fortified army to move up, to

make matters interesting all around in a few days.

On the 29th General Pope's wing of the army

was ordered forward to feel of the rebel position.

We moved out of camp in line of battle, striking

the rebel videts immediately, so watchful were

they of our movements. They of course fell

back like chaff driven by wind on the approach

of our twenty thousand men, to their main line

and works, our forces following up rapidly. On
arriving within half a mile o( the rebel works,
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their batteries opened furiously upon us with a

raking cross fife, and continued to do so until we

had driven them behind their main line. We
found we were within 200 yards of their works,

and that they were there in force from the mau-

mer io which they were giving us volley after

volley of musketry, and raking us in a fearful

manner with their harrassing and 1 lost destruct-

ive enfilading artillery firing of grape and can-

uister.

This was ^ trying position, for us, as we were

instructed not to fire a shot unless the rebels

moved out of their main works and attacked us,

as a general engagement was not desired on that

day, so we just simply had to stand and take it.

Every soldier knows how hard a thing it is tore-

main inactive under lire. This is certainly a

true test of courage, and the soldier that will not

flinch under such circumstances will do to bet on

in every spot and place. It was right here in

front of our Company that the Major of the 7th

Ohio Cavalry was shot through the head, and his

dead body v/; , , carried off the held by four com-

rades each one taking an arm or a lesr, his bloody
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disfigured head dropping back, and swinging as

they walked—a most ghastly sight, i was not

personally acquainted with, the Major, but he was

a magnificent specimen of manhood, being large

and portly and well funned, and in courage as

bold as a lion

.

Our loss was quite severe in filled and

wounded, many others as well as the gallant Ma-

jor paying the penalty of our rashness in stirring

the Johnnies up on thai 29th day of May.

The object of the reconnoissance having been

accomplished, the order finally came—but it

seemed like an age ai wafting- -to about face and

retreat, but to do it gracefully and in good order

was about the hardest tiling we had to do that

day. The rebels were pouring it into us lively

from all quarters, and to get shot in the back was

fearful t<> think of, and our legs could hardly be

persuaded lv carry our bodies off that held de-

cently and in good or<ler, and our steps were the

longest and the most willing ones we ever took

in our lives before or since.

In speakiugof courage in the face of danger

reminds me that the true soldier, as a. rule, is the
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silent unostentatious determined one, and one

who is never bragging or boasting for his great

desire for gore on trie bloody field of battle. Our

E. and R. were of this latter class, and to hear

them talk one would suppose they could "whip

their weight in wild-cats,'' but to-day when op-

portunity seemed favorable to afford a chance to

do what the}" had so many' times expressed a de-

sire to do, they both ignominiously skulked from

the field—arrant cowards as. they were—One with.

an alleged sprained ankle and the other with a

bad case of robe.

After getting out of range of the rebel fire

we felt a little easier, the desire to walk fast

gradually left us, and we leisurely wended out-

way back to our camp at Farmington, and felt

gratified on arriving there that we came off from

that field down at the rebel front with as much

honor and dignity as we did. One reconuoissauce

certainly demonstrated one thing very clearly.

and that is, that the rebels had not abandoned

the town, and were still there in force, and that

as fighters they can be set down as first clnss.

On tlie next morning after our visit to the
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enemy's lines we were awakened about daylight

by a terrible explosion ofi in fehe direction of the

heleaguered town, and could see rising high over

the tree tops a dense volume of black smoke,

and in a moment more the earth fairly shook and

quaked from the effect of the explosion of the

magazine 1 This, of course, said to us in plain

words that Corinth was evacuated, and lines were

at once formed, and the whole army moved for-

ward, cautiously and carefully, but meeting- with

no resistance whatever. We pushed on until

wfccame in sight <>; the enemy's outer works, but

Seerag no eraenty we seetrpied tfrein, stad again

moved tor/ward toward the town which we occu-

pied ten minutes later, finding the bird had

flown, taking with them or destroying every-

thing oi value winch might fall into our hands.

We certainly must confess that we felt rather

chagrined at allowing the rebels to escape us s,o

easily, hut they had gone and there was no help

for it.

\\ e had heard so much said about Coriuth

that we expected to find a thriving, go-ahead

modern Lpwn, bi t instead we found a mere dc-
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serted tumble-down village, with only an occa-

sional inhabitant La sight, and they were as shy

of the yankees as a wild deer would be of his

pursuers.

We had been in the town but a short time

-when orders were received to at once return to

Camp and prepare three day's cooked rations and

pursue the enemy, and we at once retraced our

steps in the directionof Farmington, feeling that

at least for the present, that the great mental and

physical strain was over.

On our return to camp everything was hurry

:
' '. ". ..' ' >> pj -|.-a ration foi the pursuit,

and in two hours' time we were again hi ranks

ready tor a start, and the column moved out,

passing again through the evacuated town, taking

the main wagon road leading toward I'-oonville.

Our column moved out rapidly, yet with great

caution, over the same route taken by the recreat-

ing f<>e. while the other corps of the army moved

on parallel roads. We must have followed their

army ten or twelve miles before striking their

rear guard; but when we did come up we pitched

into tjie.ni pell-mell aud hat! quite,, lively little
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running fight, pursuing them in this manner as

far south as Boonville, when the chtrse was given

iip. Oui loss was quite severe in killed and

wounded, as the rebels had the advantage over us

in concealment, while we had to fight in open

ground mainly. Our probable loss in killed and

wounded was something near 100, while the ene-

my's loss must have been equally as great. We
captured about ioo prisoners, but General Pope,

in his report to the department, I notice, places

the nuniber captured by his command on this oc-

casion very much in excess oi the actual figures.

The Geiteral was simply mistaken, as there was

no smh number taken, as we were in the advance

of his column during the entire pursuit, and if

any such number oi" prisoners had been taken

we, or some other portion of his army, would be

as likely to know something about it as General

Pope himself. The fact ot' the business is, no

such number was taken, and the figures given by

me above are virtually correct. I do not wish to

cast reflections upon General Pope's integrity,

but his offici .1 statement in this matter is exceed-

ingly wide of the truth.
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We followed the retreating army of General

Beauregard a short distance south of Boonville,

Miss., a small town, twenty miles south of Cor-

inth, located on the Ohio & Mobile Railroad,

when orders were received to abandon the pur-

suit, and the whole pursuing force bivouacked

for the night. We finally encamped for a day or

two in the vicinity, while our cavalry force made

a reconnaissance to see what the enemy intended

to do and what point they were making for, and

it Was found the}' were headed hi the direction of

Jackson, when they also abandoned the chase,

returning to camp at Boonville.
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CHAPTER IX.

At Camp Big Springs.—General Scarcity of Water.-—The
Army Digging Wells -Baking Bred. - How an

Oven Is Made.—Gambling Among the Men. —Gen-
eral Grant Sent to Memphis.—Halleck Relieved of

Command.— Rosecrans Take.-. Charge of Affairs.

—

Captain Mitchell Resigns and Goes Home.—Gen-
eral Regret at Having Him Leave.— Three Promo-
tions. --Orders tu Move Eas1 on the Charleston and

Memphis lR.oad.— Arrive at Tttscumbia, Ala., July

25.— Go Into Camp.—Beautiful Springs of Water.—

-

Mike and Freein Capture .1 "Billy Go it" am' Come
Very Near Being Cap' ired by the Bashwhackers.

On June- S, the campaign being deemed at an

end. general orders were received to Tali back in

the direction of Corinth, which we accordingly

did. taking up our quarters about four miles

south of that place in a large piece of woods,

which, was termed "Catnp Big Springs," taking

its name from a monster spring of ice-cold water

which gurgled from the hillside in that vicinity,

Aside from this one lone soring, however, water

was exceedingly scarce and very difficult to ob-

tain. Many o; the L'rent encampments remote
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from the big spring had to resort to well-digging

us a means of sttjyplyjwg' them with the necessary

water for drinking, cooking and washing pur-

poses. . Many of the wells the boys dug were a

total failure, and were as dry at the depth of

twenty or twenty-five feet as a powder house.

We could not p^o deeper, as we did nol have the

means by which we could remove the dirt at a

greater depth, as our only mode of windiassing it

up was to tie a camp kettle on the end of a long

pole and elevate it in that way.

"Witching for water'" mid digging wells was

one Of the pro',- in.in features of our camp life

while in this portion 6i Mississippi. It is said

that necessity is the mother of invention, and that

was pretty well illustrated in many "ways while at

this camp. At one time the army became,, for

some reason or other, extremely short of hard

bread, and having a lot of flour on hand issued

that to the army instead. The question at once

aiose as to how we were to bake it, but the boys

soon solved the difficult problem, and in less than

three hours hundreds of old-fashioned bake ovens

were in full blast, turning out nice hot bread and
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biscuit for the multitude. The ovens were made
by digging a square hole in the earth three or

four feet in diameter and about four feet deep.

Then die, in the bank and fashion your oven and

flue and chimney in the solid earth, build your

fire and put in your batch of bread and the

problem is solved.

Alter being in Camp a week or two pay robs

for the army were prepared and we for the

second time received two months' pay. A proper

use ot money can be made a blessing in the com-

forts -,a»d cheer and happiness its legitimate out-

lay brings us. To many of the thoughtless and

mercenary here who are given to gambling as

long as a cent is left to gamble on, money is to

them a curse. This great vice in the army here

I am pained to say is most wonderfully prevalent,

not only among privates, but those in official

positions as well. The favorite game among the

privates by which their money is lost is known bv

the significant name of "chuck-luck." The offi-

cials, as a rule, Jose theirs in "poker" and "seveu-

up"—a little more aristocratic way in losing it.

but the loss is as certain one way as the other.
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All can not win that gamble, and it is a few

of ilit down right dishonest and professional

sharpers who finally get the hard earned month-

ly stipend of the poor silly soldier at last instead

of his family at home, who are so often entirely

dependent upon that soldier boy or the charity

of friends at home to keep the wolf of hunger

from the door.

And another great evil pervades the army

almost universally, but one not so direful and

pernicious and far-reaching in its effects, nor so

desttuetivfe and blunting to the fine! feermgs,

of tiie youthful, innocent bo> , as the vice of

gambling, and that is the obnoxious and filthy

habit of smoking. The practice is almost uni-

versal, with scarcely an honorable exception.

This practice is bad enough, the good Lord

knows, but in comparison is as sun light to outer

darkness,

In a few days after payment was made the

troops—this grain! old army—was divided and

scattered almost to the four* winds, a portioi! of

it going to M< inphis under c mnuand of General

Graait, a part 'oiug east, and the balance remain-
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ing at Corinth to keep in tact our line, and' the

Memphis and Charleston road, from Huntsviile,

in Alabama, held by the gallant Mitchell, west-

ward through Corinth as the center and Memphis

as the extreme right, looked after by the ever

watchful and aggressive General Grant.

About this time General Pope was called up

higher—to the command of the Army of the Vir-

ginia, and left us for the east—probably largely

on account of his famous report of the wonderful

capture of prisoners after the evacuation of

Corinth. ]•;.-..; ._.'>. good President Lincoln

thought, as he had doi - so remarkably well in

capturing men here, be might be enabled to cap-

ture the whole rebel army of Virginia. At all

events, the President, it seems, is disposed to

''give the old man a chance" and see what he-

can do.

It was about this time that General Rosecrans

came to us and assumed command and reviewed

u- and took charge of the direction of affairs on

this part of the line, and General Halleek was

assigned to* duty elsewhere. General Halleek, I

fear, is too old for the demands of an army com-





128 MEMOIRS OF THE WAR

mander i;i the field, lacking those two great

essential qualities of vigor and push which are so

indispensable in the speedy crushing out of this

great rebellion.

On the i6tb da\ of June, 1863, our Captain

John D. Mitclx-ll, by reason of failing health,

resigned his position in our Company, and left

for his home in Clark County on the 19th. We
regretted exceedingly to have him leave us, as we

had become wonderfully attached to him person-

ally, notwithstanding his retirement afforded the

writ** promotion. At frk-i* change in our Com-

pany affairs, Lieutenant Waters w as made Captain

auc! Lieutenant Blanc hard and myself -advanced

in raid:.

The country generally in this part of the South

is God forsaken in its general appearance, being

extremely flat and level, and much of it covered

over with a thick, scraggy undergrowth of brush

and small timber wd a perfect network of vines,

so that it was almost a matter of impossibility to

get through, it only by the utmost exertion and a

great risk of haying your clothes torn off your

body and vour flesh lacerated bv the thorns and
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briars everywhere abounding-. Truly a fit place

for rebels. The soil is so poor that they call only

raise one stalk of corn to the hill, and that even

looks wonderfully sickly and dwarfed. Wheat is

•also very short and thin on the ground, and I

should think it would hardly average over five

bushels to the acre. The harvesting and field

work is mostly done by slaves—and female slaves

at that. Truly a hard sight in a reputed free

country.

In a former letter, in speaking of our recon-

noissance of the enemy's works in front of Corinth

on May 29, in referring to the incident of the

Cavalry Major's death, 1 stated that he belonged

to the 7th Ohio Cavalry. T should have credited

the gallant Major Appleton as belonging to the

7th Illinois Cavalry instead.

On J uiy 1 9, General Morgan's Brigade received

orders to be in readiness to move on the follow-

ing Monday^, our destination said to be a small

town on the Tennessee River about thirty miles

eant of Corinth by the name of Eastport, and near

the Charleston & Memphis Railroad. Our march

there was under the heat of a scorching July sun,
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and, having been virtually idle for a mouth pre-

vious, the march bore heavily upon us, and many

of the weaker ones fell out of ranks by the road-

side utterly exhausted and overcome by heat,

and were picked up by ambulances and the wagon

train and kindly brought forward.

Instead of halting at Kastport, as we supposed

was the intention, we pushed on east to Tuscum-

bia, Ala., a distance of fifty miles from Corinth,

where we halted and went into Camp on a beau-

tiful little island formed by the branching of the

Tuscumbia River, in the edge of the village, on

the e\e of July 25. Here was a lo\ ely spot amid

lovely surroundings, and Tuscumbia is famous

throughout the whole South, and the North as

Well, for its natural beauty, and for the finest and

coldest spring of pure water irj all the world.

There were many beautiful springs here, but

there is one in particular that is a perfect wonder

in the volume of water it produces. It is a great

river
1 of it^.-if the moment it issues from the

grbun-d, and is as cold as the frozen regions of the

North.

The springs farther back at luka arc more
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numerous and diversified as regards minerals and

variety of flavors—there being eight, or ten dif-

ferent varieties—but Tuscumbia is a perfect won-

der, and one is almost at a loss to know where

such a vast volume of water comes from that

gushes forth from this spring.

Part of the country through which we passed

yesterday and the day before on our -way here is

as beautiful as heart could wish'. The planters

in this region are all very well to do, and, of

Course, every-man', woman and child you meet is

a downright secessionist and rebel.

The soil and the country generally in Ala-

bama is a vast improvement over what we found

in Mississippi, and foraging we found to be first-

class, and we are, of course, living in high clover,

and from the top shelf on the fat of the land, it

how beirig in the height of the season here for

green corn, peaches, apples, blackberries and all

the smaller fruits.

Our boys, after a while, tired of the good

things of the valley and thought they would go

up on. the iuotiritahl and .secure a fresh porker for

-i change; so "Ireetu" and ''Mike*' and two or
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three others slipped out of Camp and went up a

mile or two on the mountain among the old

planters, searching high and low for a good hog.

but their vigilance' failed to find what they were

aster. The only thing in the animal line that

they thought would do to eat at all—and that

vyas rather a debatable bluestion—was an old-time

" billy goat," and they downed that and had it

partly skinned when the bushwhackers came on

to them, but they stuck steadfastly to their goat,

retreating and skirmishing until they were safely

inside our Hues, when they finished skinning it,

and arrived in Camp safely with what they said

was a very nice fat sheep. It was divided up

among the b >ys -the officers' mess by no manner

<; means beiug left out— and all seemed to heart-

ily enjoy it. Next day Mike "let the cat out of

the bag" by saying, "Well, boys, be Jasn.s, how

I ye enjoy that old billy goat ye ate yisterday?"

All gave Mike one look, and such a look e!

blank astonishment no mortal ever beheld before.

But it was too late. Jonah had been swallowed.

Some of us passed it off as a good joke, \vhil<

others ivere hopping tnad, and expressed the
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wish that the rebels had gobbled Mike aud Freem

before serving them up with that horrid mess of

bill}' goat and palming it off on them for firsl-

class mutton.
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CHAPTER X

Order to Go East.— Pass Through Decatur.—Terrible

Heat —Turning North Toward Nashville. — How
X-uxchiu's 3Meu Went Through the Inhabitants at.

Pulaski.—Our March Northward.—Passing Through
I'rankHn —The Guerrillas :; irr on us While at the

Big Spring in the Gorge Badly Frightened but

Not Much Hurt.—" Grab a Root. "'---Arrive at Nash-

ville.—Hold the Garrison While Buel and Bragg are

Racing Northward. — Hard Times and Little to

)h;v.-—P. ittle of Mill Springs.—Rebel Army Com-
manded by Hardee.—Union Army by Rosecraus.—

Battle of S^ n< River. Both Defeat and Victory.

—

Heavy 1. .;- son Beth Sitli . Tile Wound- • 1 Sent

to Nashville.—A Token of A Election from Home.—
What l!i- Box Contaitie'i . Thankful Hearts.—Re-

signatiou of Lieutenatrt Blanchard.—His Marri

The month our Brigade staid at Tuscumbia

was a vdfy agreeable one in many ways, and we

were not called upon to do very much duty save

the necessary guard and picket dutyofthe encamp-

ment, excepting ail occasional detail to guard the

railroad train down to Decatur and back. But a

good.thing will not always last, so on Aug-. 21st

rig came Gen. Murphy's Brigade from Corinth

and relieved us and we were at once under orders
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for the east, and held ourselves reads' to move at

any time. On the 25th the order to march was

received and we at once pulled out of our beauti-

ful home-like .surroundings at Tuscumbia, bid-

ding a hasty adieu to new-made friends there and

turning our footefceps in the direction of Decatur,

under the scorching rays of the hottest sun and

amid the thickets and most stifling clouds ofdust

I ever experienced in all my life. It had been

several weeks since we had any rain and every-

thing was burning up for the want of it, and the

roads had become worn into deep dust and were

as soft as as ash heap, the cavalry, artillery,

wagon trains and infantr passing over them

would cause cloud of that light dust to rise

which was perfectly stilling. And to add to this

great discomfort was a lack of water over the

route which we had taken, both for man audi

beast, which caused very much suffering.

Qn arriving at Decatur and Pulaski it very

soon became evident to us that our destination

was Nashville. Under some circumstauces it

would have been a real pleasure to us to have

steered oui course by tlie North Star, but we all
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felt morally certain that at some future time this

ground that we were now abandoning would all

have to be fought ovei again and conquered from

the enemy, and every step we took in the direc-

tion of Nashville was with extreme reluctance.

On our arrival at Pulaski the natives flocked to

our lines to tell us what a terrible man thai

Colonel Turchin was, and hdw his men so wan-

tonly "wen; threw -h " the inhabitants on their

way north a few day ' We took consider-

able - in what they said, as we knew the old

19th pretty well, and knew them to be a lot of

Chicago boys ivho w .' rght like wild cats if

necessary, but, lik.- all the rest of us, did not be-

lieve in guarding ,^\>A property. Our Brigade

Commander, General Morgan, however, believed

strictly in military method-, in doing things, and

was considerably wrought up at their alleged bad

treatment by Col. Turchiu's men, and gave strict

orders that no one sin uld leave the ranks in the

passage of his command through the town.

From Pulaski our course was nortli by the way

ofl?tankliii to Nashville, where we arrived about

the 1 st of Sej tember, 1S62. While eh route at a
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point a litlle south of Franklin, the main road

leads clown through a deep gulch or ravine, and

high bluffs rise almost perpendicularly on either

side. About midway through this gorge was a

beautiful spring of fresh, cool water, where the

troops as the}- passed quenched their thirst and

re-filled their canteens for service while on the

march. While our Regiment was engaged at

this most pleasurable undertaking, all at once

hang! whiz! bang! bang! came a volley right in

our niidst from a cosrpaaay of guerrillas from the

high bluffs to the west, throwing us for the

moment into the most utter eoufu-iou. How-

ever, we soon rallied and quickly took in the

situation, when a Company was at once sent up

the hill after them, but the Johnnies were nowhere

to be found. Their volley did us hut little dam-

age—one or two being slightly wounded—but

there was a whole Regiment of us quite severely

frightened that 1 distinctly remember of, and we

Often referred t<> the circumstance afterward and

joked each other about a few .euerrillas scaring

the wits out of a. whole n giment. The Johnnies

thoroughly surprised us, as we felt very sure
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there was no large body of rebels near us and felt

perfectly secure.

It was about this time that T first heard the

familiar army phrase of ''grab a root," ami I

think some fellow, in his excitement, must have

grabbed one instead of his musket. We had lots

of fun out of it anyway, and dubbed it the "great

battle of the gorge;" R., in excitement, forgot

all about his rheumatism, and B.'s colic was too

slow this time for Service. So you see, as no one

could get away wi >d ^\w ground.

The letter written home on the 24th of

August, rs62, from f'tecumbia, Ala., was the last

communication we were eual led to send or re-

ceive from Friends in the "North until the 7th of

January of the following year from Nashville—

a

period of about Four months and a half—a period

of anxiety both deep, earnest ami solicitous to

our friends at home, and, no doubt, equally shared

in by the isolated and beleaguered soldiers at

Nashville during those trying month..-.

The reader will remember that in the latter

part of Air;:. ••:, the rebel General Bragg

then in command of the Confederate Army in the
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vicinity of Murfreesboro, Tenu., made a bold

push northward, seriously threatening the rear

of oui army, and the city pf Louisville, and

our communication with the North. A strong

Union column, under General Buel, was imme-

diately put in motion, marching on a parallel

line, and both at break-neck speed, in a race, as-

it were, for life, to see which would reach the goal

first. The race was about an even thing, neither

army gaining very much, advantage oxer the

other in strategy or fleetuess, but finally, as both

armies neared Louisville, the rebels showed a

disposition and desire not to attack her, but

moved off to the eastward in the direction of Mill

Spring.-, Ky., where a general engagement was

brought on and the enemy worsted.

It was after this engagement that General

Buel was retired and General Rosecrans placed

in supreme command of the Arm}' of Tennessee.

It was while this movement of two months or

more was taking place in Kentucky and North.

Tennessee that our division under General Xegley

was holding the beleaguered city of Nashville,

and being daily and constantly harassed by the
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enemy, -who were hanging like vultures at our

throats and reach' to pounce clown upon us at

almost any time. During the few months of our

isolation and occupancy of Nashville rations grew

alarmingly short, and we were largely dependent

upon foraging off the country for a large portion

of our subsistence, until such time as communi-

cation was again opened by river or by rail.

From the first all the troops at the post were

placed on fourth rations, and for the other three-

fourths, as the saying goes, ''we had to root hog

or die." We ate almost everything here at Nash-

ville excepting "billy goat.' The boys, in rum-

maging around the city, would occasionally fnd

where it had been concealed by the citizen rebels,

what we used to term bacon, or the army phrase,

"sow-belly," packed away in large hogsheads,

being often very old and rank, but we "pressed

it in" and made it do duty to tide us over the

crisis.

When foraging clay came we knew to a moral

certainty what it implied. It meant a battle for

bread, and we hardly ever failed to have it. ami

soir«i.-limcs it was most lively and spirited, but
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we usually went in such forces that we were, as

a rule; too mweb for the Johnnies, and would

always get ottr "'provender" and return—some-

times with safety and sometimes with seriousloss

in killed and wounded.

WiiLi! we w&tq not engaged in finding some-

thing to eat, our time was spent in doing camp,

garrison or picket duty upon the lines, and this

sort of life was lived over and over am! repeated

(. y after day, and week' after week, and dreary-

month after month, until it grew monotonous,

aa i u:e almost e I I eel if we teaby were iiot

p - >.iers sfrei j.V .

Fmni late in Ai^;;si until late in December,

not a reliable word did we hear from the grand

old army, but we knew from rebel sources and an

occasional Union spy which reached us. of the

general movement of the two armies, and as they

again moved Southward our hearts bounded with

joy at the prospect of an early deliverance.

As the two armies moved Southward, General

Bragg?*? army, now commanded by the Rebel

General Hardee, took up a position on Stone

River, near Murfreesb tro, where General Rose-
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•erans Fought that memorable and sanguinary and

ultimately victorious, but yet most both* contest-

ed -battle of the war on December 333 1862, and

January 1, 2, 3, 1X63.

Oil the first day of the battle it did seem as

if General Rosecrans would be crushed to

powder, and finally driven back upon Nashville,

by the great superiority of numbers and the de-

cisive odds against him every way, and inch by

inch the brave yet helpless Union division of

General McCook was forced back about four

• lit - when 1 c iuFo ?;il - we . him from

the two wiw ; of the army, and the tost ground

was regained.

The rebel army numbered about 62.000, while

that of General Rosecrans was only about 42,000

all told, and it ivas. the greatest wonder in

the World that our army was not helplessly

crushed. The enemy, having spent their fur>

and force during the first day's engagement,

filled as they were with whisky and gunpowder,

when they threw themselves with such, eiiei

and;power against General McCook 's division

—

the center—and having in pan failed of their oh-
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ject, were somewhat discouraged, when 0:1 the

second day the tide of battle was changed, and on

three subsequent days victory, though dearly

bought, seemed to perch upon the banner of the

free.

On tire night ofJanuary 3d the: enemy retreated

in the direction of Tulinhoina, leaving General

Roseerans in full possession of the held. Our

loss in this battle in killed, wounded and missing

was about t'2,000, and that of the rebels about

10,000.

During tin 1 progress &£thi brittle we moment-

arily expected order; to leave the garrison at

Nashville and proceed t<> the rescue of the almost

beaten army at Murfreesboro, but none came.

Oil the second day after the first battle streams

of wounded, suttlers, stragglers and attaches of

the army generally, poured into Nashville by way

of the Murfreesboro pike, with the united intelli-

gence that Roseerans' army was all
' ;

cut to

piece-." but the following day la ought us more

hopeful news, and better news still followed Liter.

The long ambulance train of wounded arriv-

ing from the uk:\\ of battl-.' after their lous ride of
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over twenty miles, was a sight and scene that

would almost affect the heart of a stone. The

groans of suffering could be heard on every hand.

Kigbt thousand wounded was a large number to

provide for, but the surgical and medical depart-

ments were eminently equal to the task, and

about as fast a> the wounded arrived they re-

ceived care, attention and treatment. The sani-

tary commission did a noble work, .and the aid

they rendered and the dainties and bandages and

lints they furnished the poor wounded boys day

in ami d ay out, will ever be treasured Up with

t' tti i* ',r ifcefl 1 -: "-'br.:':cc ami fch mks.

About tin's time communication by the river

had become possible, and one day a large box

filled with delicacies by the hand of affection—by

dear friends at home—was left by the express

agent at Company He t I [i trters for the writer.

The box was hastily opened and an inventory of

contents taken, when the whole was divided up

equally among the boys of the Company, and the

hearts of all weri made glad by what we had not

seen before in a whole year. Besid( ; the pies,

and cakes, and biscuits, and jellies, and the thou-
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sand and one other things a wife only would

think of. a nice large baked turkey and chicken,

a huge cheese weighing thirty or forty pounds,

and a -three gallon crock of sweet, golden butter

greeted us. When we got the box unpacked and

looked the loi over we could hardly believe our

senses. But there it was, and our hearts were

brim full of thankfulness, feeling that, though

absent, we were not forgotten. What a contrast

between the present supply and the meager fourth

rations of hard bread and salt of a few weeks be-

fore. Tins, however, made us forget how we

subsisted for days together in Missouri on pounded

corn, which we boiled to a mush in a pint cup

and ate without salt; of the innumerable pounds

of raw bacon we were obliged to eat during the

Corinth campaign for the lack of time and oppor-

tunity to cook it; of the almost unnumbered times

the pangs of hunger would cause our eager hand

to clutch at our empty haversack and hunt even

for the smallest crumb it contained, to say nothing

of the almost daily and hourly fight for bread

while ot this post for several months past, not to

refei even in the slightest degree to the extraor-
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dmary diet at Tuseumbia. All, all, of course,

was now forgotten in the fullness of our hearts

and in the thankfulness of our souls, knowing

thai there wa ; a God's country, and feeling that

their loving hearts of sympathy and strong' arms

of love would bear us up and on through this

struggle to its successful end, let it be near or

remote.

During our eight or nine months' stay at

Nashville doing camp, patrol, fort and picket

duty on the outer lines, mostly on the east, south

and west sides of the city, we became as familiar

with those localities as if v.v had lived therf for

years. Foi several nioiithscur command occu-

pied Fort Negley. Afterwards the companies

performing this duty had to take their turn in

guarding the contraband camp on the Franklin

Pike, having our headquarters in the well-known

and famous brick residence id" the rebel General

Zollicoffer. Here we spent several months

pleasantly. It seemed strange enough to us at

first to get into a houst once more, and fox a long

time we could uot become accustomed to the

Change, and, of course, felt like a cat iu a strange
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garret. \Yc, however, soon got used to it and

liked it better.

Captain Race and, Lieutenaut Dick Woleott

of. Company F, and Captain Waters. Lieutenant

.Blauehard and rn.yself.pf Company G, constituted

a "nie-s," and very frequently a lively mess we

had of it. All hands were pretty full of h\n, and

it" that old 2ollicoffer building could only talk

whai a story of innocent iu\\ it could relate. It

yvas at this camp all the colored employes of the

Government and refugees were kept and provided

for. All that cams to >ur lines were placed in

this camp, and those who were aide wei?e set to

work oh the defences and works surrounding the

city. Here you could see. p] 1 ition manners in

all its native purity and simplicity. Their dress

was unique, odd and peculiar; the females in-

variably having their heads tied up, turban

fa-dnou. with a red bandanna, &ud wearing a sack

and, waist of &oiue soarse material. There was

nothing peculiar .about the dress of the men, as

they were ail coinni uily dad. The children

—

huh curly-hen led tilings—'Usually went shoeless

and hatlesi lite veai round. As a ride, they are
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a light-hearted, cheerful people, and while in

camp spent much time in singing their weird,

wild, peculiar chants, and in dancing and "pat-

ting juber.*
3

We learned carl}' in the war to confide in

their friendship and loyalty, arid always found

them, as a race, true and steadfast friends of the

Union, and they were ever ready to aid the boys

in blue v\ it 11 hearts and hands, and always blessed

and venerated the name of Mr. Lincoln as. their

benefactor and savior. As ignorant as they were

as s :aee, they seemed ;

. > understand well the

drift of the war, and that if the North was suc-

cessful their freedom was assured.

Lieutenant Blanchard, my bachelor friend and

brother officer, resigned his position in our Com-

pany about this time, and on the following week

married a beautiful and higMy accomplished

Southern lady of French extraction, a resident of

the city of Nashville, and settled down apparent-

ly a happy and contented Benedict.

We parted with Guy with many regrets, as he

\ is a most royal good fellow, and we hoped what

was our loss would p*©ve to be his gain, at least
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in happiness, in the new relation?, he had so re-

cently assumed.

His resignation made a vacancy which the

writer was at once promoted to fill, and Sergeant

J. W. Anderson was made Second Lieutenant.

While in idleness at Nashville our boys would

amuse themselves by the hour by working out of

huge brier roots fancy pipes of all styles and

shapes the imagination could possibly conceive

of. Others of an ingenious turn, but of different

taste, would manufacture rings and othe; devices

from mussel shells for their sweethearts at home

as mementos of afrection and soiit'enfrs of the

war.

it was now for the first time that our little

wiry but frail and fragile Captain Waters had to

yield to the insidious inroads of disease, mid was

taken to the hospital for treatment. Upon his

partial recovery l;e was granted a leave of ab-

sence of thirty days to recuperate Ins wasted

energies among the green bids of the old Key-

stone State. The bracing sea breezes of Jersey

shore and the tender nursing and watchful care

bestowed upon him by "Alice" soon restored
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him to his usual good health, and he returned to-

ns at the end of his thirty days as vigorous and

as warlike as a Comanche.

After the Captain's return he did but very-

little more duty with Ins Company. Being a

lawyer by profession, he was almost constantly

on detached duty as Judge Advocate of Court

Martial, a position lor which he was by education

and training most eminently fitted.
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* CHAPTER XI.

The Social Evil at Nashville. —.A Trans Load of Objec-

tionable People Sent to Louisville.—Nashville a

Beautiful City.—Fine Slate i louse and Grounds.

—

An Interesting Letter, Which Was Written on a

Table Formerly Owned by the Rebel Gen. Ilind-

man.—-General Officers in Command at Nashville-

During Absence of Om Army.—Generals Gordon
Granger, John M. Palmer, James S. Negley and
James D. Morgan.—All Fighting Men.—-Personal
'.;:. anae and Jrlabits of Gen. Morgan*—A Good
Officer.- Our Loss at Franklin.—Desertions from
the A.i ny.- Copperhead.—Vallahdigham Influence

the Cause.- -A Deserter Court Martialed and Shot.

—

1 tesei tion Checked.

During the winter 0P62 and '63 the army had

a social enemy to contend with which seriously

threatened, its very existence and usefulness, and

the matter became so seriously alarming- that the

military authorities at the Post had to interfere

to save the army from a fate worse, if possible,

than b> perish" upon the battle field. I refer, of

course, to the deini monde. 6r, in bthei words,

the women of the tow n.

Their influence and presence became so an-
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noying and destructive to the morals of the army

that fifteen hundred of them at a single time were

gathered up and placed aboard a train and were

compelled to leave, and conducted under guard

to Louisville. Louisville at first objected to re-

ceiving such a formidable array of unwelcome

guests, but hnalty consented to do so, and Nash-

ville was afterward nil the happier and belter off

for their conspicuous absence.

The city of Nashville, before the blighting and

devastating hand of war was laid so heavily upon

her, must have been a beautiful place, 1\ rng, as it

does, so snugly and cdzify among the beautiful

undulation.-, and green hills on the banks of the

winding and swift-running Cumberland.

Many of the buildings, both public and pri-

vate, were grand and stately in their architectural

beauty and design, and would have been a credit

to any of our Northern cities. The Capitol

building, although not yet finished, was a mag-

nificent pile, it being constructed almost entirely

of -the native Tennessee marble, celebrated the

world over for its greal richness and. beauty. In

prosperous times, and in time of peace, a more
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attractive, goahead young city would be hard to

find, but the temper, and tone, and bias of the in-

habitants leaned heavily to the side of the "bonnie

blue frag of the stars and the bars." Of course,

this was to be expected. Yet there were honor-

able exceptions to this rule, and many good and

true loyalists were found.

In looking my old letters over I find one bear-

ing date February n, '63, written to a very dear

friend who has since crossed the dark river to the

other shore, which seems to express our feelings

pretty well, and the situation generally at the

time, and will take the liberty to eoj>> it entire,

believing it may be of interest to the general

readers:

Headottarters Compaxv G, ioth Illinois. \

Nashville, Tenn*., Feb. //, jSoj. j

OEAREST FriKNP: This is Wednesday, and

1 have been looking and watchingthe mail every

day for almost a week past For a letter from you,

but none has conte- However we are used to

these disappointments and make the best of

them. Mud ! mud '

! mu L! ! ! Oh, what hor-

rid weather ! We have had constant rain for the
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past few days and the consequence is, it is so

muddy and slopp) we can hardly get out of

doors, to say nothing of the impossibility of

armies moving at this time. But there is one

good feature about this portion of Tennessee,

and that is, that mud dries up quickly. The soil

is gravelly and is much the same as that of Illi-

nois, except it is nothing like as good. The cli-

mate is delightful—but the inhabitants—I do not

admire them so much, still there are some good

people living Itei e— but hardly good ones enough

to save the city if the tr.ujrnpet was suddenly

sounded and the call unexpectedly made. The

inhabitants are mostly secesh, but take notice

they are not very boisterous about it. I men-

tioned the other day about the large reinforce-

ments that arrived here a few days ago for Gen-

eral JRosecrans' army. It is said the mumper

will exceed thirty thousand. This will enable

him to move upon their works at Tulluhoma.

The railroad i- now in running order through as

far as Murfreesboro, and the army will now be

supplied at once with everything, preparatory* to

another forward mov< tnent. Rosv wont attempt
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to move until he gets ready—when lie is once

ready he reminds us of an irresistible resistless

avalanche sweeping and crashing everything be-

fore him. I admire his style, don't you ? I

really feel more encouraged over the present

prospects of the war than I have for a long" time.

The government now acts as if it really meant to

do .soroethiag. rf the hard knocks and severe

blows we have given the rebels lately are followed

up smartly before they get time to recuperate

and replenish their thinned ranks and retrieve

their waning fortunes, I think it will not be long

before tin t'ile t i>f -VIm traitor; will be cryia .

for peace. Now if the Eastern army could only

be made to do something it would really be cheer-

ing to us here in the West. With all their un-

stinted outfit in nun and munitions of war noth-

ing seems to be accomplished. This Western

army needs theii aid andcoroperation. TheArmy
of the Potomac has been deviled almost to death,

and I can't blame then? for not fighting better

and accomplishing more favorable results. So

far tin Western boys have never been whipped,

and when the) get an order to go, they rush
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off will: a bound, feeling- that the order must be

obeyed at ail hazards, and have not yet realized

fully what defeat means. I heartily wish, as I

suppose everybody else engaged in this war, that

it would come to a speedy yet honorable close.

I am tired of war. Peace and domestic comforts

suit my taste much better than war, still, my
dear friend, I n<: ver will abandon the cause of my
country in this her hour of great peril and time

ot need. 1 could frame no good excuse to my
own conscience for doing so. As you say it

would be pleasant to be at home among friends.

That is all very true, but what would be a man's

life, his home, his comforts, his fireside, without

a country. Everything in fine that we hold dear

and sacred to us all, depends upon the suppres-

sion of this rebellion and the restoration of the

Union. You may think it strange that I continue

in the war, or that I catered it at all. But what

else bouid I do? My country was calling loudly

upon her sons to maintain her nationality and

honor; I was sensible of he: danger and could

iK) longer- resist the duly every good citizen owes

his country, and freely placed myself in the ranks
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of her defenders, and at this moment, God

knows, I feel proud that I had the courage and

sense of right to do so. I have not even for a

moment regretted it ; I am willing to fight both

armed rebels end Northern traitors, if need be,

td maintain our noble country. A. divided Union

—think of it— I would feel humiliated to live in

it. If the South should succeed, and the Con-

federacy be established we would then only be at

the beginning of our troubles. Other States

would have the same rights to withdraw from

the ITsrion, and the consequence would be Ave

would have a divined, broken and distracted

country. IT the right of a single State to with-

draw from the Confederation is established, then

that vers' moment our glorious old Government

falls to atoms.

If one State or a portion of them have this

right, all have, and where would the thing end?

I should be pained and mortified to see this

glorious structure broken and torn asunder by

treason's bloody hand. May my eyes and senses-

never witness it. The more I think of it the

more J think the rebellion must be crushed out..
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The X01 Hi is able anJ -will do it. It will take

time, bltt it will be clone. Out upon the Copper-

heads and peace men of the North. Everything

is at stake ill this contest, and the South, must be

conquered and humiliated, or we arc a Nation of

vassals and slaves. The Administration foresees

this and arc now straining every nerve to make

sure work of it. We have great confidence in

Mr. Lincoln, but sometimes get impatient and

think he moves too slow, but we all know his

great honest heart is right, and of course know

he will do everythiru f ir the best in his own good

fcuaae. E have h vfcr a. rered in iwy be&ef or

d nibted for a moment bu1 that we would finally

whip and conquer Ihe rebels, but you mnst're-

member that we have a strong and wary enemy

to contend with, besides they liave^the advant-

age nt all times and choiee of position and are

fighting upon their own chosen ground. I firmly

believe another year will find them nearly ex-

hausted if not entirely so. It may be sooner, but

1 have serious doubts of it. There is no division

of sentiment"among oiir soldiers^—they are all in

favor of a. doubly vigorous prosecution of the
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war to its bitter end, with no compromises or

patched up agreements to be broken hereafter.

This should put to shame our traitors at home.

When 1 commence to talk of these tilings 1

don't know when to stop. I have already said

more on the subject, perhaps, than you will care

to read, but a remark in your last letter is my
excuse for covering all the ground I have under

this date, as you know my whole heart and ener-

gies arc absorbed in this work, and 1 can think

of, nor can talk of much else. I am tired of the

service the Lord :. ' --u s unnatural—it's not

mj calling and I doo't like it; still somebody

got to do it. I never want my little boy to

say of me, or think of me, that his father aban-

doned tin- cause Qf his country when his unices

were mosj nee, led in its defense. Xevcr

!

Novell ! Never! !! With many kind wishes to

absent friends, I am as ever,

Y( airs affectionately,

E. A. \V.

Tiie little round center table on which the

boy* letter v.his written has a history* It was

'> uie'h the property of the rebel GeneralHind-
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man, and was used by liiin for a year or more, no

doubt having been junketed by him all over the

Confederacy, but the "fixiu" is now in our pos;

session. It having- fallen into our hands on our

entry into Corinth on the 50th day of May. Our

" mess" has resolutely stuck to it ever since, and

it has served as a ddnisig and writing table for

this whole rollicking crowd up to this time, but

the little table, I notice, like the Confederate

cau-e, is getting a little weak and rickety about

its legs, but with a little propping and bracing it

just barely manage- to standalone. Pretty soon

the General's old ta-bleandtfrecasse-he advocates

and so stubbornly fights for, will both, we hope,

go to general smithereens together.

The general officers remaining in command

at the Post during the long and monotonous

months of our stay there, were Geuei'al Gordon

Granger. General John M. Palmer, General James

S. Neglcy and GeneralJanies D. Morgan—all first

class fighting men. General Granger was a

regular army officer, and the other three were of

the volunteers. We used to think that Granger.

beine the ranking officer as he was, and of course
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in command, and of the regular service, fell, the

importance of his position to an unwarranted de-

. aud he would often make it convenient to

'" walk on " the volunteers. However, Granger

was a good officer, and afterward did some splen-

did fighting at Chicamauga, and we freely forgave

him his pompous ways for the good work lie did

there.

Genera! Morgan^ our old. commander, differed

. 0|aterially in his make up from all the rest.

In plainness of dress and in simplicity of man-

ner aud habits he was most like General Palmer,

but in othei respects was not at all like him, or

like an) other man I ever knew. He was as

ris
:

.i as unbending asa piece of statuary. Never

Social with, nor in any way mingled with

any of his officers or men. His manner was

pertj sharp, and sometimes bordered a little on

the snappish. He was never known to laugh

heartily but once, and that was at New Madrid,

when the Regiment fairly roared With laughter

when he was poinding out to us how nesoldier-

like it, was to.be "dodgin them balls ".when he

no so near being hit himself. Not that we
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wanted to have him hit, but were mighty glad to

see him dodge on that occasion, and we just fairly

roared and could not have helped it had he lost

one of his ears. That was the only genuine old-

fashioned laugh we ever succeeded in getting out

of him m our acquaintance of over four years.

But as a faithful, watchful, prudent and able offi-

cer he was by common con-rent accorded a high

place in the army.

Howeverj he was extremely unsocial and reti-

cent, never having much to say or do with others,

except in an olaeial way, and was on the wb '.

.

as "odd as Dick's hat band." Colonel Tillson,

his successor in the command of the Regiment,

disliked his ways bo much and the breach became

so wide between them that in August, after the

close of the Atlanta campaign, for the sake of

harmony and better feeling all around, the old roth

was transferred from the 14th to the 17th Army
Corps, and from them e forward we were not un-

der his immediate command. lie had a physical

mfsTTriity which rendered him a little lame, and

he always had ilie hal it of goin^ about quarter-

bent, arid when in deep thought would 'inarch
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Lack and forth in front of his headquarters by

the hour, his hands folded behind his back, his

head low-bent and his eyes riveted upon the

ground, perfectly oblivious of his surroundings.

When the boys would notice him they would say

"" now look out. Uncle Jimmy lias got another

one of them spells, and he'll havens into another

fight in less than two days," and indeed the boys

were usually right about it. He did have the

faculty of getting us into tight places pretty

•often. If.he ever had an Ugly job on hand he

used to think no Regiment could do it quite so

well as his old 10th. He knew us as veil as we

knew hi:a. and indeed out trust and confidence

was mutual. We always thought the General a

little ambitious, and over anxious t j add glory

and prestige to his own military reputation at the

expense of his old Regiment. Human nature is

the same in the army as it is elsewhere, and the

boys wanted to see the " hard snaps" as well as

the "soft snap" passed around, so that all would

.share alike, and we could liot.justly blame them

tor this. Xeither could we blame him so very

much, as ] K had spent days and weeks together
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in disciplining' and fitting as for the very work-

is then calling upon us to do.

General Morgan was a small specimen of a

mem physically, not weighing more than 125

.:'!-'. at any time, and was ' as perfect a little

of nerves as yon could find in the whole

army. During our four years' acquaintance with

liin I never knew him to be sick, unable for duty,

nor ev< n absent for a single day during the whole

of that period. When a boy 1 \\>cd to read the

"I exploits of General Marion of Rev-olu-

-. ' .-, and when I would looh at General

m I would almost involuntarily think of

hi-, counterpart, General Marion, as I had pic-

ture! him in my own mind when fighting and

Struggling for the liberty of the Colonies more

Chun one hundred years before.

Along in the early days of the month of

Man h our outlyiug forces at Franklin met with

a little -tieak of bad luck. A part of three Regi-

ments were detailed to make a reconnoissance in

tlte direction of Spring Hill to sec what the

rebels were about in th I neighborhood, when

very suddenly and unexpectedly the}' were
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pounced upon' by e superior force of rebels and

were taken in out ©f the cold after a short and

spirited, but useless resistance. This, in itself,

was a small affair, but yet a very important out

for the rebels, and for ourselves as well, for

among the many thousands we have here, we

have not a single man to >pare. A few days be-

fore the last occurrence our force took in a Regi-

ment of their men in the same vicinity and very

much, in the same way, and they probabiv now

think they're even wit!', us, and that honors are

al! srotmd".

fts mr own army at Murfreeshoro was inact-

ive and unable to move on account of the roads,

our eyes were eagerly turned toward General

Grant at V
ricksburg. Judging from the past, we

lioped for but little from the hast. But we had

longer to wait— the tune for action had not quite-

arrived.

Desertion from the army during the six

months previous to. this time had become very

annoying. and threatened to be serious, largely, 1

presume, on account of the Vallandigham and

other Copperhead influences from the North, and
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something had to be immediately done to check
it. So one of the most flagrant cases of deser-

tion in face of the enemy, and in time Of battle,

whose name I have now forgotten, was arrested,

brought back to Nashville and tried by General

Court Martial and sentenced to be shot. The
sentence was executed with great pomp and cere-

mony on the Commons, on ihe West Side of the

city in the presence of a large poi Hon of the troops.

This summary treatment had a tendency to very

materially attest the evil, and there was very

little mere desertion during the balance of the

service. The remedy w«s a hard one. but noth-

ing short of the late of that poor fellow seemed
to meet the emergency and danger that then

threatened the army.
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CHAPTER XII.

An Army Letter.—Longing for Peace —Camp Amuse-

ments.—The Bug Fiend.—The Fun at Seeing«a Vic-

tim Fooled.— Captains Wilson, McKimiy and Wol-

cott asJubilee Singers.—Army Songs.—The Inspir

ration o( Music- --Good News of Grant's Victory at

Vteksbiirgh Reaches I's.-We Leave Nashville for

the Front.— Glad to Gel Away from Garrison Duty.

- Off for Murfreesboro.—Go Into Camp at Foster -

ville.—Another Array Letter.

The following extract from an old letter to

friends at home will show how we longed to have

the war over and bo b free once more.

" Vou say you sympathize with me because

of being 1' 90 far from home and among total

strangers and in a strange land. Vou. are mis-

taken, 1 am not among strangers, hut on the con-

trary among very dear friends. There is a warmth,

of feeling which irresistably springs np which

unites lis all as brothers. One common danger

and one common impulse brings us very close

togethei in friendship, and truer aud more stead-

fast friends - of one's own family would in-
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deed be very hard to find. I have no doubt that

time drags heavily with you as you say— it dues

with me at times—and still it seems to fly away

quite rapidly. 1 have been in the service now

very nearly twenty months, yet the time does not

seem so very long to me—probably not so long

to me as it does to yuu at home by reason of the

monotony of the thing to you and of the ever

varying changes to me. A soldier will have di-

version of some kind in spile of fate. If it

wasn't fur this we'd all die off. We only have a

little over one more yt ar to serve. The term of

service for oni regiment will expire in one year

from the 28U1 of next April. Glor\ ! Glory!!

Glory ! ! ! So in a little less than fourteen

months; if we all live; we will be honorably dis-

charged from the service to go 01 to do just what

we please, flow the thought makes my heart

beat and bound to be live from this voluntary

yet enforced exile bnce more. How I wish the

war would close with our term of service. Mow

much I want to be on hand when the last gun is

fired and the last stroke lor liberty i- : given. It

is possible th it i may, but still I do not like the
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idea of re-enlisting and serving longer until the

stay-at-homes " have had a hand in it. If then

tny services are again needed, none. I know,

would respond to the call quicker than

Yours ferulv,

E. A. \Y.

While in Camp and on short rations at Nash-

ville, the boys took it for granted that to do a

little " cramping " from the rebels was not a very

bad or wicked thing to do. So one night Freem,

Will. Ca'tts and Henry Gausman, I think it was,

sallied out to College Hill from Fort Negley at

the I >ui of midnight and confiscated a hive ot

bees. Th.ey carried it into Camp over in the ra-

vine Xorth of tin- Fort, in a tree top, where they

hail started a small fire, and were despatching the

bees as they came out. They had got their job

pretty near done, when Catts began to reflect

in^n the situation. Said he, " Hello, Freem, I

wonder what Colonel Tillson would say if he

could see us now?" In a stern voice came

the words, " 1 should say you were three very

bad boys." hi looking up behold thei stood

Col. John Tillson, the commander of the lo.-gi-
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merit. The boys \yilted. The Colonel's mess

was aot forgotten next day.

While in tamp the boys would often become

worried almost to death at the tedious monotony

of the thing and would amuse themselves in

various ways—some by reading the good book

—

we had two men—Sergeant Henderson and Pri-

vate Fancher—who never tailed in that sacred

duty—others, of a less serious turn would scan

with eager avidity the daily paper.-, to keep

abreast of the drift of events, so big
t
With interest

to the v ople of the whole Kali n, i
I ile some

qth :: would reel off yarns by the yard of their

adventures both here and els< where, and build air

castles, without number, as to what greal things

they would do when this cruel war was over.

Those who did not seem to care and took things

easy, and allowed the world to drift along, and

were bound to have a good time anyway, would

play a game 01 cards, or chuck-a-luck for the fun

of the thing, or to replenish their depleted ex-

chequer; while over yonder you would see a

group of earnest men. a couple of whom were

seated fiat upon the ground facing each other.
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their legs and arms extended, and growing red

in the face, in the act of "pulling" sticks." And

out on the green yonder could be seen as reliable

a crowd interested in quoits as ever appeared at

"Bascoins." Even checkers had their devotees,

and they would serve to whiH away many a lone-

ly and tedious hour.

Besides this, tin- boys were up to all sorts of

games and tricks upon their comrade?, and they

would resort to anything and everything for the

e of a little i'un. The one that happened to

be selected For the victim for the occ_.s
:ou usual-

ly Stood ; ', like a little man. but watched his

chance to gel the laugh on some other fellow, mid

then considered himself even.

We had ail softs of "fiends" in the army, but

the "bug fiend,'' I believe, afforded us more real

fun than everything else together. The 4i

racket
"

was something like this. Some fellow would

catch a big, ugly-looking bug, usually a pinch

bug. tie a string to it arid attach the string to a

stick-— fi-di pole fashion. Then he would slip up

beliii '
- -. fellow and reacb ovei and carefully

loweT Lhe bug down in front of his face just so he
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could get a glimpse of it, and would then quick-

ly jerk it back out of sight- You can imagine

how the victim would claw and strike at the^sight

of the horrid monster so near his nose, but en

looking up raid around would discover nothing.

But the fellow would no more than gel settled

down before the bug would again threaten him.

when lie would make another tremendous but in-

effectual dive at it, only to miss it as before. The

"fiend" would stick to him., the lookers-on mean-

while fairly bursting with suppressed laughter,

until the victim "tumbled" to the trick, when

the next fellow w.i- tackled in the same way and

th< joke carried on as long as the boys could

stand it, /when they would fairly roar with

laughter, as they had all been there and knew

how it was themselves.
m

Usually after the day's sport was over and the

shades of evening gathered in and around us, the

grand jubilee singers — Captain Sam. Wilson,

Captain McKinucy and Dick Wolcott — would

fairly make the old camp re-echo with the patriotic

war s< »ngs of the day.

General Rosecrans at that time was on the
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top wave of popularity, both in the army and

elsewhere, and some one composed a song en-

titled "Old Rosey is Our Man," which they sung

to the tune of " A Little More Cider," the first

"verse of which ran something like this, and was

wonderfully popular throughout the whole arm}-,

and, I am sine, had a splendid effect in electrify-

ing the men and popularizing the already trusted

leader, Geferal Rosecrans

:

" Cheer tip, cheer up, the night is past.

The skirs with light are glowing,

Our ship mores proudly on, my boys,

And favoring gales are blowing.

iter flfag is at the peak, my boys,

To meet the traitorous taction,

We'll hasten to oui several posts

Ami immediately prepare for action.

CHORUS.

Old Rosey is our man (repeat.,

We'll show Our deeds where'er he leads,

Old Rosey is oar man.''

The song, when once started, would betaken

up by thousands of voices, and when they came

down to the chorus you would fairly be taken off

v our feel.
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Since those dark and gloom v days I have

never doubted the wonderful power and influence

there is in song over the niinds and hearts of

men. There is a certain inspiration in it and

about it that reaches down deep and is unexplain-

able, and that leaves, without a shadow of doubt,

a marked trace of good behind.

From the 5th to the 12th of July more glori-

ous news began to pour in upon us from all

quarters, and we were fairly jubilant over the

achievements and triumphs of our army every-

where. The first good news that reached its was

l/k it our 3*my a1 the front, under Rosecrans, was

at last on the rupve and was in possession of

TullaliQuia, the rebel.- failing back without offer-

ing battle, and that our forces were following un-

careful ly in the direction' of Chattanooga. A few

days later the glorious news of General Grant's

brilliant success at Yicksburg, and immediately

following upon the heels of; this came the news

of Guieral Meade's victory at ( Gettysburg, together

v, ill; our triumph at Port Hudson, which fairly

set us wild with delight.

bin .: . en done ;iuce the Stone River
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engagement to push things, and army and people

of the North generally had become a little im-

patient at the long delay, but this now manifesta-

tion of life along the whole line gave us new

hope, and we could then almost imagine we could

set: the beginning of the end.

At last the long looked-for order for our Brig-

ade to proceed to the front was received on the

morning of July 19, and on the morning of July

20 we were all in line and on our way to the

front. Eleven months is a long time to remain

at one place, and we were all as gl id as we CQ.uld

be that our order to move had finally come, h

there is any one thing a soldier hankers after

more than another it is cliange and variety. No

matter how pleasant the camp and surroundings

may be. we soon tire of it and sigh for pastures

new.

Glancing back over the eleven months of our

stay at Nashville, we find many pleasant memor-

ies connected with it, as well as many unpleasant

ones; but, on the whole, we were most heartily

glad to get away, and 10 th« front and in the Seld

again, where we ^:>^:l>l put in some more effective
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blows in putting clown rebellion, feeling that we

had certainly had our share in guarding and hold-

ing .the fortification at Nashville during the pre-

ceding year. So we turned our backs upon the

city with no regrets, excepting that of leaving be-

hind us some very dear friends and comrades

whose faces and forms we never expected to see

again upon earth.

All being ready, the Brigade filed out of the

old camp, which seemed almost like home to us,

moving over to the east Of Fort Negley. and fil-

ing to the right upon the Murfreesboro^Pike.

Oui faces were once more turned Dixieward, and

we were again oii our way for the Sunny South.

Little did we dream, or know, or realize, What

difficulties were before us, but we went boldly

and cheerfully forward, feeling that whatever

trials or difficulties surrounded, awaited or befell

us, we would in the future, as in the past, do our

level best.

A letter to friends at home, elated at Foster-

ville, Teiiu., July 22, the day of our arrival there.

describes the most interestiuc features of the
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trip, so I take the liberty to give it to the reader

verbatim

:

"•'Dear Ones at Home: As i told you be-

fore leaving Nashville that I would write you at

the earliest possible moment after coming to a

permanent stopping' place. .1 now proceed to do

so, knowing, of course, you will all feel very

anxious to know what has become of us. We
made a hall a1 noun to-day at Fosterville, a. small

town on the Nashville & Chattanooga Railroad

fifteen miles south of Murfreesboro and forty-five

'dies southeast of Nashville. The other two

Regiments of Our Brigadi , together with our bri-

grade Commander, General Morgan, stopped, 'at

Murfreesboro, where the headquarters vvereesiib-

lished. while our Regiment, one Company of

Cavalry, and a section of Artillery came on down

here, to act, we presume, as a sort o: outpost, or

advanced guard, for our forces at Murireesbo.ro

and a sort of rearguard for General Roseprans'

army, which is now still in our front. Another

object, undoubtedly, in our being here is to pro-

tect the railroad from marauding guerrilla bands,

who a' e likelv to drop down on it at any time foi
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the purpose of its destruction nud to annoy our

army, and, if possible, to retard or prevent its

advance. Tins seems to be legitimate warfare,

and it is a game we all play at. Whenever we

can destroy a railroad, burn a mil: or bridge,

confiscate a bale of cotton, or even strike the

.shackles from the wrists of the black man to the

injury of the enemy, we ore only too quick to do

it. Almost anything not absolutely inhuman

seems to be permitted and fair in war. We have

been a part of three days in coming here, and on

& '...mnt ot our having been idle so long, some of

the boys did not stand the march so well as they

might have done, the weather being so very hot

and dry, the loads a cloud of dust.- and water

sometimes very difficult to get. The first night

out from Nashville we camped on very familiar

ground to us, as we had been over every foot of

it many times before in search of something to

keep the Regiment from starvation's door.

Every nook and corner, every by-way and high-

way had been searched over by us and required

to pay tribute to tke beleaguered garrison at

.Nashville. About foui miles farther on we be-
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gan to .see the effect of the Ruthless hand of de-

vastating war. It was here the rebels captured

General Rostrums' supply train during the Stone

River light, and burned the wagons and raised

hob with it generally, carrying off with them the

best horse:- and mules and shooting the inferior

ones dead in their tracks. The old burned irons

of the wagons are about all that remain to tell of

the late of the ill-fated train, which was bearing

to the front the necessary supplies for the boys

who were then in a life and death struggle with

the rebels at the Stoju River battle. The second

night out we camped near the old battle ground

oi the two aTnries near Stoue River, and we took

occasion, tired as we were after getting into

camp; to go carefully over, a large part of it, and

study it thoroughly; Jt had a great interest to

me, and 1 lingered there until nightfall viewing

the difierent positions of the two armies in their

terrible struggle for the mastery. The new-made

graves which met me on even" turn told in words

too. plain to be misunderstood what that struggle

implied. Man) of the rebel dead fell into our

hand:-, aud our boys, although arrayed against
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tlicm only a day or two before in mortal, deadly

combat, Liid them fttcaiy a-' tenderly and care-

fully as if tlicy had beeii'oiii owti comrades, with

a feeling of genuine pity and sorrow; They, too,

had mothers whose hearts almost eeased to beat

when this sad news of their untimely death

reached the old, old home. Rebels against their

Government though they were, a mother's love

will always assert itself in forgiveness, and have

a ready excuse for the erring boy, and love him

still. And this is righl Seven months has now

psed since the terrible clash of arms took place

surrounding Murfre< sboro, but time cannot wipe

oul the sea s of that awful conflict. To the prac-

ticed eye of a soldier he can at once pick out the

places where the Strife was hottest and thickest

and the aim most deadly, anil death's harvest

most plentiful. These torn, scarred and disfigured

trees—the leveling ofthe brush and undergrowth

•v- with, a scythe—the deep rents and furrows in

the earth— the leveling offences and the destruc-

tion of buildings, and finally the little tell-tale

hillocks and mounds to th righl aud to the left

and in front of you, all denote a death grapple
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and struggle the like of which this army has not

before experienced since on the bloody field of

Shiloh. But we must leave this interesting place

;

its memories are not pleasant, yet it has a strange

fascination and 1 like to linger. We just arrived

in cauio here at noon to-day, making the forty-

five miles in two days and a half—feeling quite

considerably fatigued, and have hardly had time

to look around sufficiently to give n complete and

intelligent description of the surroundings, or

how the place its( If Io< ks, or how I like it. Yes.

I caq tell you how it looks; it looks to we now

likt: the jumping off place, is located in a moun-

tain gorge where you cau only see daylight by

looking almost straight up. Yon. may call this

picturesque-, but it is certainly not beautiful.

The most that I can say for it now is that it's

"trooly rooral." For this time farewell.

Yours ever,

E. A. \V."
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CHAPTER XIII.

Captain Waters on Court Martial Duly.—Scouting and

Foraging Parties Attacked by Guerrillas.— A Dili-

gent Search for Apple jack.—None to be Found.

—

Sent to Build a Bridge,.—Order Countermanded.-*-

On the Wing.—At Columbia, Sbelbyville, Farring-

ton and Lewisburg.—No L< . e For Columbia Citi-

zens.—They Fire on Our Men brom Ambush. -

Coffee $5 a Pound.—Calico $3 p'jr Yard.—A Good,

Common Hat S50.- -Confederate Money.—-Fifteen
Days' March Through Tennessee ami Alabama.

—

Arrive at Stevensi i, Ala.—Moimtainous but Pret'ty

Country. The People. — Their Customs and
Habits.—" Dipping " by tJ-.e La'dies oi trie South.—
Stevenson a Pestilential Place.—Dead Mules and

Horses.— In 1st Brigade, 2d Div., Reserve Corps.

When our Brigade left Nashville, the Court

Martial, of which our Captain Waters was Judge

Advocate. was dissolved. He, however, did not

join us until the 24th, remaining only two days.

The Northern mail of the morning of the 26th

brought to hint another detail to report himself

at Murfreesboro at once as Judge Advocate of a

new Court just convened there. This a;_raiu left

me alone in command of the Company, our new-
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ly appointed Lieutenant Anderson not yet having

been commissioned.

The Captain, when with bis Company, never

shirked a responsibility or ditty in his life, would

always brace up- to and was always equal to any

hardship that beset us. Frail locking and feeble

as be was, he would apparently stand the fatigue

and hardship of the field or of the march with the

best of us; yet we all knew he was really unable

to endure it, and were glad to see him get an

easier thing, even it it did entail greater labor

and more responsibility and care upon ours. if.

£&i I kaev I was hearty and strong, dnd in tsose

days could stand any amount of roughing it and

thought it mere fun.

Aftei; a 0:\\ or two of rest from our tiresome

march from Nashvilk here, we began to look

around the country a little outside of camp, ami

Were glad to find that we had been happily dis-

appointed in tlie country, finding it much better

and luoxe beautiful back a lit tie from the village

and line of railroad than we expected, although

very sparse I
- tt h d and new.

licit, and melons, and berries, and green
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corn were very plentiful and abundant in the

regiou round about the camp, and the boys did

not seem to be slow in "going foi it." A change

of a most radical nature had been brought about

on the part of the Government, as well as on the

part of the officers and men, as to their duty in

protecting rebel property in the South. Instead

Of guarding it, as had formerly been the case dur-

ing the early part of the war. our policy now was

to spare not, and to Cripple every source of the

Confederacy, but, of course, without practicing

cruelty and rnjnstici toward individuals. Oar

policy and object was to ; nbsist, as far as possible,

ofl the native rebels, but to protect and respect

the rights and property of all who were known
to be loyal to the Government. If this policy

had been inaugurated early in the war instead of

placing a safety guard around the property of

rebels, as was! then the case, the war would have

been one year nearer its close than, we find it to-

day. War is in itself cruel, and we can not wage

it successfully with our right hand and our left

loaded down with peace offerings.

The very hills and mountains round about
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New Foster w'ille seemed to be alive with guerrillas

and bushwhackers, and many a lively till our

boys used to have with them when out Foraging'.

The boys soon learned that it was safest to go in

squads of three or four on these expeditions. In

this way they were safe from capture, and were

likewise, as a rub,, masters of the situation so far

as the Johnnies were concerned.

There was one thing our lads, with all their

ingenuity and thoroughness of search, could not

make materialize at Fosterville, and that was

whiskey. It wasn't there or the hoys certainly

would have found it. Lots or 'em searched high

and low and made earnest and most diligent in-

quiry, as the\- had been so short a time out of

Nashville they tenribly hankered for a little to

taper off with. But it was no go, and they had

to do without it.

On the ioth. of August three companies of

our Regiment—O. II and K—were detailed and

sent back to Stone River bridge- with three days'

cooked rations in our haversacks for the purpose

of assisting in constructing a bridg< across the

river at a point near Murfn < boro. 'The day was
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a perfect scorcher, but we made the trip—twelve

lone; Tennessee v. iles-^-by noon. \\
r

e had scarce-

ly arrived on the ground when orders came tons

from General Morgan to return at once to our

camp and command at FosterviHe. This order

pleased us. None of us "knew beans" about

bridge building ami were glad enough to get out

of so unpleasant a scrape. So, after resting a

couple ot hours ami reducing very largely the

gros-^ weight of our plethoric haversacks, we set

out again on our return trip to New Fosterville,

arri\ ing in camp about 9:30 tin- same night, mak-

ing a total distance traveled both ways of twenty-

four miles. We were a tired set and no mistake,

and were not long in finding our little beds, and

in a Few minutes had forgotten all the cares and

troubles of our lives. I have always observed

that, as a rule, when the body was most weary,

sleep was the sweetest and most restful. On this

occasion, then, sleep must have been most pre-

cious to us, as we were about, as tired as we well

could be.

From the aoth day of August forward, our

movements became pretty lively and interesting,
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.as wil] be seen from the following letters which

I give verbatim and which will explain them-

selves :

Headquarters Company G, ioth Tujnots. 1

Coev.vonA, T i-Nx., August .?./, tS6j. f

Dear Fkiknd: Here we nre encamped at

Columbia, Tennessee, on the Nashville & Deca-

tur Railroad. We started from New Fosterville,

where we were fast encamped, on the morning

of the 20th, moving South on the Pike as far as

Shelbyville Where we effected a crossing*>f Duck

River, after which our course was almost direct-

ly West. The little towns on the line of march

o\ ei which we passed were Shelbyville, Farm-

ing-ten and l,ewisburg, the last named being the

County Seat o( Marshall County. General Mor-

gan's whole Brigade is here- and for the purpose,

I suppose, of opetiing and holding the \o:\c\ from

this point to Nashville. When the road is once

opened it is very probable we snail move for-

ward again, and most likely in the direction of

Pulaski, which is not very many miles distant.

The boys of this brigade have no very kindly

feeling toward Columbia from the fact that, on
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our inarch through here from Alabama last, sum-

mer on ottr yfray to Nashville, as tire last of our

column was marching' oat of the town, the guer-

rillas and rebel citizens gave us particular fits

from almost every nook and corner, and place of

concealment, seriously wounding several of our

men. The Union feeling there is very faint and

feeble indeed, while in Shelbyville the Union sen-

timent seems to largely predominate. We have

an old score to settle with the people of this

town, and if we stay here long enough and have

am sort of a pretext the boys will give them

'• ihii] Columbia K under a di'fferent and m ire in-

teresting strahi than they have heard for some

time. All they want is just half a chance and a

perfect whirl wind would he let loose in a mo-

ment. La.-t summer the men just begged Gen-

eral Morgan the privilege of going back and de-

stroying the town for their base and cowardly

conduct towards hs, and the men could hardly

be restrained from doing even worse by Colum-

.bia than General Durchin's men did by Pulaski,

(.f which circumstances I have written you. To

give something of an idea el what things are
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worth here in Dixie in their own currency, I will

give you a few prices of the leading articles of

commerce now prevailing here. Coffee,. $5 per

pound: Calico, S3 per yard; a common hat you

could '-buy in the North for $3, would cost yuu

$50 here- Ail articles of clothing are at fabu-

lous prices. One dollar in greenbacks is worth

with them, $4 in Confederate money. In fact

everything here that has any commercial value

at all is away up out of reach of people of ordi-

nary meansi I have conversed with a great

man] of the hcst informed citizens . e as well

':• frt»*n els< ivhere in th & ttfch, and almost all

have the honesty to admit the hopelessness of

their can.-'.: and they would be glad to abandon it

if they could, while a few others are as blind,

pig-headed and fanatical as ever and decl ire that

they are bound to die in the last ditch." But

their cause is lost, we can all very plainly see.

It is now only a question of time. The distance

from New Fosterville, our last permanent Camp,

to this place iss.about forty- eight miles; from her«

to Nashville the distance is about the same. Of

cour -_' '.'
. 1 o not know i\iv thnm about how lone
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we shall stay here, but is is my opinion we are

luiL far tke puxpoi : of opening and protecting

the line of road until such time as otljer troops

may be sent forward to relieve us, which may not

be for several days or perhaps weeks for that

matter. At all events we are happy now that we

are again in the field and our faces turned to the

South. ward. We will likely go right over the

old stamping ground again as I felt so certain we

should when we left this region about one year

ago when we were on the home stretch for Nash-

ville. Pulaski js probabb the next town which

will be occupie ':
!

lis -A..:- the i i td is comple-

ted to this point. I should like evei so much to

go into the State of Georgia before we go North

again. An active, vigorous, red-hot campaign is

what woukl suit us best now until our time is

out here or tire war at an end. When we are

busy the time passes off so much more rapidly

ihan when we are idly languishing in Camp.

Tuesday Evening, August 25.

1 did not finish my letter last evening, and

reall) 1 am glad I did; nut, a:- sine* that time we

liave received marchi i orders. So \qu (.an see
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how little we know <u how imperfectly we can

guess a., to what is before us. We are oiT fur

i we think) Pulaski in the morning. The 2nd Bri-

gade lias come down from Nashville to relieve

us, and we go on farther into Dixie. Gracious

Peter! Here we go again, and none of us seem

to care a continental where- We are all well and

feel as happy and contented as church mice now

that the bad is once more rolling. I am yet

alone in command of tin: Company and have

everything to see to, and you may well believe it

keeps me I'-'ciiy busy. We are all hurry and

'. >nstl i t-o-ni; .

; :tiirg ead\ for an eai h. stai L in

^he morning. As soon as we get settled dowp
again I will try to write you a more sensible and

interesting letter than this. Accept it, however,

as it is, and I will make no excuses for it, being

written as it has been hi a great hurry. In the

morning we are off for— the good Lord only

kuows where. When we get settled down again

you will hear bom us. With a thousand. remem-

brances to all the dear ones at home, we remain

as ever, Yours most affectionately,

E. A. W.
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After fourteen or fifteen days of marching and

maneuvering and monkeying around in Southern

Tennessee and Northern Alabama, we find our

next letter dated at Stevenson, Ala., Sept. S, '63,

which describes our trip there from Flint River,

or Columbia, our last Camping place, and gives

a fair, though brief account of the march, and

which is so much belter than my memory now

serves, me, that I give it as I hud it written :

"Dear Friends at Home: We just last

evening arrived in this town after a long and

y.ueing march from. Flint River where I last

wrote you. The distance from Columbia by the

dirt road was about fifty-six miies. The weather

was dry and the roads dusty, and water exceed-

ingly scarce the most of the way. but after all,

the march was not a killing hard one, as there

seemed to be no hurry and we took our time to

it, some days making ten or twelve miles, and

theii again on other days not more than half the

distance. There was evidently no hurry in the

execution of the movement, fur if it had been

• ary we could have m id : the entire distance

easily in four days. The country through which
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we passed from. Huntsville eastward toward

Stevenson was very romantic indeed; the road

meandered through a beautiful valley skirted on

either side by mountain ranges, and as this was

the first genuine mountain we ever saw, the

sight was delightfully grand and interesting to

us. On the whole this country, to the eye. is

very picturesque and beautiful, but I pray you

excuse us from living' here. Everything and

everybody is at least fifty years behind the times.

The custom? and habits of the people are so an-

cient and so different from what they are in Liie.

North, that one is both amused and surprised at

almost every turn, .it is no uncommon thing to

see a family of three or four persons riding a

poor old hare-backed horse to church on a Suu-

day morning, and ted and act as i; that mode of

conveyance was really a modern and aristocratic

one. This rill seemed odd enough to us who

never witnessed the like before in our lives. The

Southern ladies a-' a rule, 'out of course with a

•few honorable exceptions, seem to be utterly

gone on this disgustingly, nasty and intolerable

habit oi ''dipping.' To see
'

: lady smoke is in
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itself shocking, and could not be tolerated in the

North excepting in the case of our good old

grandmother. But here the vice of smoking and

dipping among the ladies of all grades of society

is almost universal. Just think for a moment of

the figure a lady would cut chewing a stick with

saturated rag dipped in a pasty stuff attached to

one end of it, and that lady chewing the end that

lias that rag attached to it. There is nothing

like getting used to the looks of a thing. If this

ks well to me afti r I have seen more of it, I

will 1 later. Many of the towns and vil-

through which we passed on our way here

ate literally ruined and deserted and indeed the

whole country seems blighted and devastated.

What a fearful price the South is paying for the

empty honor of calling itself a Confederacy.

V\ ar is simply terrible in the mildest and most un-

jectionable form, and in my heart I pity this

igle and regret the necessity of all this blood-

shed and the laying waste of their once beautiful,

contented -ad happy homes. That treason is a

hi! crime; \vh< t tin
: -:' of one manisjeopard-

•• we are sho ! and horrified bevoud
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measure—how much more then is the gravity of

the offense when a whole Nation is threatened

and in peril. In conversation with the people I

find lots of them heartily sick of the war, and

they most all feel now that their cause is lost,

and seem to be anxious for the return of peace.

Our Brigade have been on the move almost every

day since the 20th ilk. These are truly big-

time'-., and pretty active ones too'. Byglancingat

the map you will he enabled to see the meander-

ing, crooked and circuitous rowte we have trav-

eled. For taking the thing easy and fooling

along on the way as we have done, reminds me

of our famous Kentucky trip in '6.2 under Mc-

Clernand, only this time we did not come out of

the same hole we went in at. But we have taken

an awful sweep throu ;h Dixie, and the end is

not yet. The mam array under Roseerans is

still in advance; or rather w sefim to he the right

wing of it. The main tn dj is now South of the

Tennessee River and is moving carefully on

Chattanooga. Out Brigade is to remain in this

vicinity with !.•
1 . en on ; our

Reei: : in" uid the tofcli M ... Infants v re-
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-main here; the 16th Illinois is stationed along

the railroad above here ; the 6dth Illinois and the

toth Michigan Battery are to go to Bridgeport,

a few miles in advance on the Tennessee River.

The 2nd and 3rd Brigades go to the front, or to

the m.'.in army under command of Major General

Granger. This at least seems to be the way mat-

ters are arranged for the present. But we can-

not tell to-day with certainty what will happen

to-morrow, fur ah things in time of war are ex-

tremely uncertain, r>]^\ eve ill : might occur in an

hoar that would make necessary the change o^

the whole plan of a catripaigii. The military

authorities are enlisting hosts of colored troops

at this point, who are at once placed under mili-

tary instruction to fit them for the active duties

oi the held. The darkies seem to be well pleased

\vi*h the idea of becoming soldiers in Mr. Lin-

coln's army, and I have do doubt would stop a

rebel ball as quickly as any of us. 1 am highly

in favor of their being made soldiers of, and trust

the government will put a half million of them

in the field at once if it is necessary. The war

will now necessarih result in their freedom, and
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it is altogether proper that this people, who are

to be §o 1 irgel} benefited as a race, should aid hi

destroying the chains which have so long and so

firmly bound them. I am sure that all they want

is an opportunity, for they are flocking to our

line- in droves, and arc all anxious and willing to

enlist as soldiers.

"A courier in to-day from Rosey reports the

array as gradually advancing on Chattanooga, and

heavy skirmishing ahead}' commenced, and it

would seen: th tt the Johnnies would soon have

to fight, surrender oi •" Lrddle. They know

how to fight as that . m *o-oftei n h stra-

ted to us in time- p ' they have on rare

occasions 1>ecn known to kedaddle, but to have

them surrender we h{ti I; . rpect. However.

Chattanooga nu n, and it would

not at all surprise me ;
- ;

' canu even without a

battle. ttissunnis< are making pre-

parations to get out '! h ' town of Steyeuaon is

n perfect ^andln k\ king in every re-

spect. The -'• •
' ad hoi -.. - and mules

lyin; in t evei vwhere is

'

- I

.
'- ; -

I - to\ u is small
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and dirty, and has a genuine rebel look about it

that is woe-begone hi every feature. The natives

have all left—they attended to that just before

the yankees arrived—they might have stayed.

Bu1 they did wisely by going- and leaving- behind

then; such a looking place as this. We simply

hi :!:c use of the name of the town instead of the

town itself fur a military Camp, and a sort of an

intermediate or secondary base for the supplies

essary for the operations of the army. The

1 st and 3rd Divisions of the Reserve Corps hove

arrived. I hii • is the end I division now com-

oa nidi d by oirr General Mrorgan. The f st Divi-

sion is commanded b} General SteadmaiijOf Ohio,

and the 3rd by Gen. R. S. Granger, and the sa-

tire Corps by .Major General Gordon Granger.

Hie whole Corps is either here or on its way

here. Gordon Granger's Corps is considered to

be composed of as good materia] as can be found

in the whole array, ami it will be kept within

• > sy striking distance of the main body, to be

used and thrown in as necessity or emergency

require. Oh'
;
the ftiolikey and th<; Dutch-

1 my paper is all grease. The little short
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stub of a candle which just barely afforded me
light enough to write by, dropped ou my letter,

and now what a mess we have of it. This was

not all the bad luck either, hut we thought the

climax, was reached when Fieem Rosebrook,

whom we have named "pizen" by reason of his

ability to upset and overturn things, upset the

ink bottle on my letter, and here it is all ink and

grease and grease and ink, all intermixed and in-

terblended. and my letter looks as if a Cavalry

horse had slept on it over night. But no matter,

re can't help it, we're all stirred up, and Unset-

tled, and we nave no conveniences ; we are simp-

ly "staying,'
1 not knowing what moment we arc-

to be ordered off, aud h tve not
' :

fixed up " a bit

since our arrival, and we are all dire and dust

to tlie eyes from the effect of our long aud tire-

some march. Our good cousin, Capt. Wil-

liam Wilson, of Cleveland, I understand, has just

arrived with his Regiment—the 124th Ohio—so

1 must go aud look him up, By the way, did I

tell you what Brigade and Division we were in.

Ours is tiic 1st Brigade, 2nd Division, Reserve

Corps. Von may lo k on for stirring news from
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the army soon, as I feel sure we are on the eve

of very important events. As long as we are on

any line.of .communication I will keep you in-

formed of our movements; Excuse the great

length of tHris letter. Yours ever,

E. A. W.





202 MEMOIRS OF THE WAR

CHAPTER XIV.

Rosecrans' Army Occupies Chattanooga.—Bragg Falls

Back to Chicaaiauga.—Rosecrans Fights Him and
is Repulsed.—General Thomas Like a Stone Wall.

—Saves the Army from Rout.—General Garfield.

—

Army Back to Chattanooga.--Nearly Starved Out.

—

Supply Train for the Army Captured and Burned by
the Enemy.—Another One St-arted.—Reaches Des-
tination in Safety.—Poor Starving Soldiers, Horses
and Mules.—Rejoiced to See Us Arrive.—Trees and
Wagons Eaten Up by Hungry Horses and Mules.

—

Rebels Occupy Lookout Mountain and Missionary
Ridge.—Our Return to Bridgeport.

Ii I remember correctly our forces entered

Chattanooga on the 12th of September, the

enemy falling back in the direction of Ringgold,

Georgia, and our army following in pursuit.

From the manner in which the enemy had been

falling back lately upon our approach, one would

almost argue that there was no fight in them.

But what a fearful and mistaken supposition this

was, as we shall very soon see.

General Bragg on evacuating Chattanooga

very leisurely moved back to the rear across the
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Geprgia Hue to tb.e distance of twenty or twenty-

five miles, where lie was re-inforced by the two

Corps of Mill and L,ougstreet, when he suddenly

sprang upon our army, divided and scattered as

it was. and virtually defeated it and forced it back

upon our base at Chattanooga, with terrible loss

of men and munitions of war, and glory and

prestige as well. Our brave and gallant army

mad j a heroic and determined resistance at

Chickamauga, where a fearful yet fruitless battle

was waged tor several days with varying results,

but owing to the superior force of tiie enemy,

General Rosecraus' hitherto vieiorioms army was

compelled to withdraw iron; the held, parti;.
-

in

^oud order pud partly in a demoralized and

broken condition.

To General Thomas' coolness and bravery

and dogged determination, and to the extraordi-

nary efforts of Genera! Rosecrans' Chief of Staff,

Genera] Qarfield, belong, in great part, the credit

<'. saving the Army of the Cumberland in that

battle from an utter and humiliating defeat and

consequent disaster and rout, for two whole

days Thomas' Corps stood like a wall of iron
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and steel, invincible, compact and invulnerable,

and withstood every assanlt of the enemy and

repulsed it.

GeneralRosecrans, meantime,was reorganizing

and reforming' his broken Hues and forming anew

line of defense at Chattanooga, while the man of

iron held the rebel hosts at bay on the not yet

abandoned field at Chickamauga. As soon as

order had once more been brought out of chaos

and confusion, tiie new lines established, and

rude works thrown up at Chattanooga, orders

were given thai grand old hero, General Thomas,

to abandon Ins position, and retire upon the new-

ly formed line in the rear, which order he leisure-

ly yet prompth complied with in the face of the

hotly pursuing and jubilant rebel army.

The new line of defense, of which Chattanooga

was the center, reached from the Tennessee River

above the town id a semi-circular form around to

the rivet to the westward, facing south. The

rebels moved up and occupied the outer and

parallel line known as Mission Ridge ami corre-

sponding to our own, and also occupied and

planted heavy siege gnus upon Lookout Moun-
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lain, which most favorable position was in easy

range of and commanded the town, to the great

annoyance of our forces,. But our boys were

there to stay, and no amount of shelling the rebels

were able to give them could drive them out or

dislodge them.

YVe now have the two contending armies back

at Chattanooga, where we will leave them for the

present, and I will endeavor to describe what was

going on in the rear of our gallant and unsus-

pecting army, which prox*ed almost as disastrous

to it as did the Cluckamauga battle.

Bridgeport, the depot for supplies for the

army, a point about fort) miles west of Chicka-

mauga. was now occupied by a portion of our

Brigade to look after its safety and to protect the

road and river to that point. The rebels had

control of the river at several points between

Bridgeport and Chattanooga, preventing its use

or the use of the railroad in forwarding supplies

by that route, so everything that went forward

to the army had to go by wagon on the north

bank of the river by way of Jasper and the

Sequatchie Valley and ovei the Raccoon Moun-
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tain, by a circuitous route of fifty-five miles to

-Chattanooga.

About the time of the Chickamauga engage-

ment, a large wagon tram of supplies for the army

had been ch spatehed under the escort of a good

strong guard by us from Bridgeport by this route

—the only one then open to us. The train ar-

rived at the base of-Raccoon "Mountain in safety

and without particular incident, and had been

parked for safety, preparatory and previous to the

crossing winch had to be effected at this point,

A'll being ready, the teams all doubled up for the

occasion, the ascent was commenced, which was

hard and slow, and laborious. As the faithful

initnals and th .- tiususpecl ing soldiers were strain-

ing every nerve and fiber and muscle of their

bodies to force the loaded wagons up the almost

perpendicular side of that two mile.-, of lofty dizzi-

ness, and while in their fancied security, they

were suddenly pounced upon by a Brigade ot

Wheeler's Cavalry, and what was intended for

the starving rrten and animals of Rosecrans' army

went up in fire and smoke in less than. thirty

minutes, and nothing was left of the magnificent
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train excepting- a few dead mules and a smoking

ruin. This was bad and discouraging, but hope

was not lost. The following morning a messenger

arrived at General Morgan's headquarters at

Bridgeport bearing the news of the sad and ter-

rible calamity. A new train was at once loaded

and placed in charge of the left wing of our Regi-

men'., the old roth, with instructions to see it

through, and that'very speedily, to General Rose-

crans at Chattanooga. The train was ready for a

start in a fcw hours, find we pulled otrt hastily

ana hurriedly, feeling the importance and gravity

of the situation. We marched all night and part

of the next day, and arrived at the scene of the

wreck of a 'few days before at the base of the

mountain in safety. On our arrival our train was

carefully parked and thoroughly and vigilantly

guarded, when the laborious ascent was at once

commenced and hurried forward wit!; all possible

speed, as we knew our army nuwt now be on the

Verge of starvation. We worked as men never

worked before. It seemed as if both men and

mule:- fink vied with each other in their almost

frantic efforts to move those heavily loaded army
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wagons up and up ihe almost endless heights, as

it were, away into the clouds, the only possible

route now open to our army. A little over lour

hours sufficed to reach the summit, all in safety,

and no time was lost in making the descent on

the Chattanooga side. On descending the south

side of the mountain, an escort of Cavalry, sent

out by General Rosecrans, met us for the purpose

of urging us' forward, as the army had become

almost desperate and frantic for something to eat,

and the poor horses and mules were actually in

the throes of starvation.

On ©vet arrrvftl at the rive/ opposite the town

a pontoon bridge had already been thrown across,

m anticipation of our arrival, over which we

crossed to the south bank and to the Chattanooga

side. The poor horses and mules were indeed to

be pitied, as their pangs of hunger muse have

been simply awful. The} - would eat everything

they could lay hold of, not even sparing the

wagons to which they were tied, many of which

wen. literally eaten tup and mined. I noticed

many large saplings which had been gnawed

down and devoured almost bodily, so ravenous
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were their appetites. And the poor soldiers, I

pitied them from the bottom of my heart. As

oar train moved across the pontoon bridge and

up the river bank, the poor hungry boys gathered

around and cheered us with all the feeble strength

they had led, declaring that our timely airival

had actually saved them from starvation. They

told us to what desperate straits they had been

driven, and how they had been obliged to pick

Up kernels of corn which had been spilled and

dropped upon the ground by the horses and

raises while feeding, or how, while the .teamster's

backs wert turned, had robbed the poor animal of

his small pittance and roasted mid eaten it them-

selves, as the only nourishing thing they could

possibly get hold of. tf soldiers were ever wel-

comed and greeted and blessed, it was we who

had by such superhuman efforts saved them from

starvation '<r the immediate necessity of abandon-

ing Chattanooga- None felt -more thankful than

Ourselves tbgt we were the means of rendering

succor when it was so distressingly needed.

After our arrival with the train we soon

learned that we could not get the wagons ready
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to retain until the next day about noon. We
took advantage of ibis and determined to look

around a little and see what the true situation of

affaire were; so, after resting an hour and getting

something to eat, we sauntered out on a tour of

in paction, visiting many parts of the line and

talking with many of the officers and men about

the Chickainauga battle, and they all concurred

in the statement that General Bragg was a little

too much for them. As near as we could learn

he had been reinfoi ced by both Hill and Loag-

street's corps just previous to the engagement,

to the*extentT6f about 30,000 men. If this was

true, it's no wonder our army now lies at Chat-

tanooga on the defensive.

Both our Hue of defense and the rebel works

could lie plainly seen from an eminence near the

river bonk, but on visiting oar line we could not

help admiring the judgment and skill of General

Roseenms in selecting it- It was admirably

chosen and well adapted tor the defense of the

town s and it looked as if he could hold it for all

time if he so desired to do.

By evening of the day of our arrival, the
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heroes, doing duty in the trenches around the

beleaguered town, wore happier countenances.

Even the mules and horses had quieted down

from their everlasting braying and neighing. All

now had something to eat, and all had cheerful

and happy faces. What a transformation! What

change from the darkness of gloom, and doubt,

and uncertainty to the bright sunshine of hope

and happiness .'

On the following day our long, empty wagon

train moved out of the town, and back over the

long, cr&ry pontoon bridge spanning the swift

running Tennessee! and winding through the

valley, we were soon at the base of the mountain

•again and ready for our aerial voyage into the

clouds. The return trip was made more leisure-

ly, there being no hurry, and we arrived at our

croup at Bridgeport on the night of the* 26th of

September without particular incident, having

been out just six days altogether, in mating the

trip both ways of r ro miles. Captain Lusk of

.Company K, being the ranking officer among the

five companies, was in command of the expedi-

tion. We all had a pretty hard week of it, but
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we bad lots; of fun thrown in occasionally, which

the soldiers know so well how to relish and enjoy

and to make the ino.-t of, and which rendered our

trip pleasant and agreeable and full of variety.

The route over which We traveled lay near the

river bank a large part of the way. The country

for the most part being heavily timbered, with

high mountain ranges a little back on either side

oi the river, present* d a wild, weird picture many

times to us, and we felt a constant care lest the

rebels might bt concealed in some of those out-

of-the-way places to gobble up our train. So we

were really not in a fit state of mind to enjoy the

grandeur of the scenery, nor the beauty which

might have presented itself to us at any other

time. The people were poor, ignorant, and, as a

rule, rampant secessionists, but why they were

secessionists tnev could not tell.
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CHAPTER XV.

Terrible Explosion of Fixed Ammunition at Bridge-

port.—Loss of Fife.— Sickening Scenes. — Heavy
Foss to the Army.—We Change Camp.—At Ander-

son's Cross-Roads. — Sequatchie Valley.— Another

Supply Train Captured by Wheeler's Men.—Made a

Part of the i.;th Army Corps.—Move to Dallas on

the Tennessee Paver.—News Received of Ohio Elec-

tion.—Happy Soldiers.—Cave New Courage to the

Army.— Remove Gamp to I^os Feriy.—The roth

Mich. Glad to See Us.—A Greeting.—A Foraging

Trip to ;.' Soq latchie Valley.—A Night Scene in

Camp the R.e1 I rod Hif Bee Hive,—Return to

Igos ferry With Loaded Teams.—Rosecrans Re-

lieved — Gun. Grant Assumes Command of the

Army.- Open Communication by Fiver to FF
port.—Strengthening Fine- .—Reinforcements Ar-

rive from the West Under Gen. Sherman.—Hooker
Comes from the Potoina

On the moraing of September 30. 1S63. while

writing \v. our tent, we were suddenly startled by

an explosion, which fairly shook the earth with

its power and fairly threw us off the cracker

box 011 which we were seated, so powerful and

Sudden was the shock. Oi course, we al! made a

rush for the scene of the explosion, but had hard-
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ly got outside our quarters before the shells be-

gan to explode and to fiy is every direction, when

the fact was very soon made plain to us that the

large pile of hxed ammunition up at the left of

our quarters had exploded, for the ail was black

with smoke and filled with flying fragments of

broken shells, and balls, and missiles of every

kind. The 16th Regiment, which was quartered

near the scene, were flying for their lives to safer

quarters, and general confusion reigned supreme.

We rushed back into the tent quickly, as it was

not Quite so dangerous there as in the open air.

T looked at Captain Waters earnestly and the

Captain looked at un a ; much as to sa}' he was

perfectly willing. I said, "Captain, let's grab a

root." By this expression we meant we would

become humble and prostrate our bodies upon the

ground. We Inst no time in getting down, and

the lower down we got the better we. felt about it,

as the shells flew like hail atones all around us.

1 am sure we made our mark once in the ground

—on this occasion— if we never do again-.

The scene; to say the least;, was amusing, as

well as grave and startling; and on going out
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after the thing was over, the dead and wounded

were' lying almost everywhere — many being

struck by flying shells in trying to get out of the

way of danger. The scene that presented itself

was mdeed appalling. After about half an hour

a lull in the tumult came, and we concluded the

rst was over, and ventured out to reconnoiter

and lake ah inventory of the damage, and found

that where formerly stood the towering pile of

fixed ammunition nothing now marked the spot

save the smoking remains of the burning boxes

containing it. The scene was indeed a jjerribk

on* to'look upon. The dead and wounded con-

fi t nted us on every hand.

The explosion was roused by the careless

dropping of a shell while the same was being un-

loaded from a wagon, thus communicating the

fire to the large pile, causing the instantaneous

explosion of the whole, killing eight or ten men

outright and severely .wounding about fifteen

others. 'Die loss was mostly in the 16th Illinois,

as the ammunition was lying in a large pile with-

in a few rods of tlie left wing of th il Regiment

Fortuna h ill oue man was killed out of
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our Regiment, he being on guard at the time of

the explosion over tlie ammunition. The mule

team and wagon, the driver and all who were

engaged in hand ling the explosives were literally

"blown to pieces. Spine of the poor boys were

thrown more than two. hundred feet in the air.

and were torn limb from limb, and were so muti-

lated that it was impossible to recognize or iden-

tify them, But accidents will happen,, and this

certainly proved to be a very bad one. Aside

bom the frightful loss of life, and the wounding

and maiming caused by it, the loss in dollars and

cent I the Go 1 rnuaeut was n - trifling affair, to

say nothing of the inconvenience and annoyance

of the thine,. The amount of "scare" we sus-

tained can hard!} be computed. But in the midst

of it ail, biterblended with the shrieks and groans

of the wounded and the dying, you could hear

from every side that familiar expression "stop

that dodgin'" or "grab a root" from some dare-

devil sort of fellows who were fortunate enough

not to get hit by flying missiles during our little

maiiiiee. It was no disregard they held toward

their wounded comrades that they showed this
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seeming levity, but a naturalimpulse to extract a

little fun, impossible, from the awful surroundings.

The rebel General Wheeler, during this time,

was unpleasantly active, in his raids and opera-

twms 'Wgfg
'

lust our lines of communication, and in

destroying our supply trains. His second raid to

the rear of our army and the loss of another large

supply train en route to the front is so well

described in an army letter to friends at home,

d tted at Anderson's Gross Roads, Tenn., Oct. 7,

1865, T am tempted to give it here. It reads as

foil* 'Ws:

'J'::.\;: Frmcx©S at Homt;: You vili dis-

cover by the heading of my letter that we have

made a change of camp, and you must accept this

as my excuse for the delay in writing. This has

been my first opportunity to write since leaving

Bridgeport on October rst. We had just returned

from Chattanooga, where we had been sent in

charge of a train of supplies for the army, and

had hardly got rested from the fatigue of the

march when the great explosion of all the am-

munition took place, of which circumstance I

have written you, when orders were received by
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the Brigade to march at once for this point for

the purpose of intercepting a brigade of Wheeler's

-Rebel Cavalry, which had crossed the river above

Chattanooga for the purpose of destroy bag our

supply train then en route for the army. We
started from Bridgeport about 3 o'clock in the

afternoon of October 1st. in one of the most

merciless rain storms you ever saw, making about

fifteen miles before dark, but we continued on in

the rain and mud in the darkness until near 9

o'clock, when we were bivouacked for the night

in a little strip of woods at the left of the road,

clothe- being as wet as water could make

them- The outlook was so cheerless, the boys

did not even attempt to kindle fires to dry out

their watei -soaked garments, but just rolled them-

selves up in their wet blankets and threw them-

selves upon the water-soaked ground for a little

sleep and rest. This was the best we could do,

and no one was more favored than another; even

General Morgan himself was shivering all night

in his wet blankets, stowed away under the roots

of an upturned maple. " We could only mi ; :-: the

best of it, and endure it. Morning; came ,:t hist.
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The reveille was sounded early, and as we crawled

out of our smoking, steaming blankets, I was

strongly reminded ofa nest, of "hogs" crawling

out of a wet straw stack in a cold, frosty morn-

ing. We, too, would have "squealed," but we

knew it was useless to do so, so we concluded we

would save our breath. For breakfast we ate a

little raw bacon and hard tack, and as soon as it

was light enough to travel again, hurriedly set

out on our way in the direction of Raccoon Moun-

tain and the scene of the threatened danger. At

aboTfl (2 o :

-lock we began to meet stragglers and

teamsters lb ing back toward Bridgeport from the

train und r great excitement, and they assured

us of its utter and complete destruction by the

rebels'. The farther we went the greaterwas the

rush offrightcned teamsters, snttlers and negroes,

trying to reach Bridgeport or some other place

of safety, and the wonderful stories they told of

the naughty acts of the rebel Cavalry were sur-

prising, as well as ludicrous and amusing. As

soon as this rrrterligence reached us we pressed

on ::'. almost n fo hie- [tuck gait, hoping we might

arrive on the ground in time to save at least a
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portion of the train, or to capture or soundly

thrash the rebel brigade for its bold insolence.

But we were too late to save anything. They

had completed their work, and had done it well.

Every wagon in the whole train, over two hun-

dred in number, was on fire and Dearly consumed

on our arrival. As soon as the rebels found the

Inf&ntry as web as the Cavalry bearing down on

them they left hastily.

Our inarch was so rapid and our arrival so

unexpected to them, that our Cavalry was en-

I to < h into their retreating cohnnns and

succeeded hi eaptnriw; shout sixty prisoners,

among whom were several Majors, and other offi-

cers of lower rank. The rebel officers told us

they knew the exact hour of our starting from

Bridgeport, but did not expect us so soon under

at least twelve hours. They did not believe it

pogisible for infantry to make th€ distance in so

short a tinier. But we were there, too late, I am

sorry to say, to save our train from destruction.

Our Cavalry came very near capturing the rebel

General Wheeler himself, so the rebel prisoners

told us. Thetleeiiie-sof hishorse alone saved him
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from capture. The Johnnies did their work neat-

ly and with despatch. Besides the 200 wagons

loaded with rations, ammunition and sniffers'

.supplies, which were totally destroyed, they shot

between three and four hundred mules dead in

their tracks. All the fittest and best, however,

they carried away with them. The guard with

this train was not large, and the rebels verv

qUicfcly overpowered them, but they fottghi like

young tigers for the protection of their charge,

and only yielded after being overwhelmed by

numbers, aad beaten back by the multitude

which swam* d in on them from every side. The

twenty or thirty dead ana wounded rebels that

we found in the vicinity of the burning train

was evidence and pro if po hive of their courage

and Valor. Our loss was comparatively light,

not exceeding over one or two in killed, and

three or four in wounded. The sight here pre-

sented to tko&e unused to such things would have

been pronounced "simply awful." Dead men,

dead mules, dead horses and burning wagons

would present themselves almost everywhere you

mined your eyes. On the space of about one
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acre of ground you could count over 300 dead

wales which the naughty rebels bad just shot,

many of whom were yet bleeding and in the

throes of death. To you this would seem bar-

barous and uncivilized, It is, but after all it is

considered honorable warfare, yet I must confess

it is just as cruel as it can be. It does seem that

the poor dnmb brute should be exempt from such

barbarism at the hands of "civilized" man. This

is the same old route we traveled over about two

weeks ago, when the left wing of our Regiment

efeCO'rted the first ;.:.<
:

;i oJ supplies through t* our

army at Chattano . of which account I have

already written you. Tibs is the second train

the johnnies have got away with, right on this

very ground, it being at or near the base of Rac-

coon Mountain, arid at the point where the cross-

ing of the mountain is effected. The distance

from here to Chattanooga over the mountain

route, is twenty-one miles, and from here back to

Bridgeport where we were last encamped is thirty-

nine miles.

The wagon road over which we traveled lies

on the North I auk of the Tennessee River, and
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passes through what is known as the Sequatchie

Valley. Some portions of the valley are very

rich and fertile, judging from me apparent thrift.

of .some of the settlers^ while other portions of

it seem too poor and "ornery" even to support the

lowest, of the lowly— Tennessee's white corn

crackers. There are but lew negroes in this por-

tion of the South. When you do find one he is

your friend and you can trust him as such. 1

have not met a colored rebel in all my experience

is the South- There stems to be more valley or

bott '

:

'• at the I tin Mouutaii Range

on the North than on the South side of the river,

as for lorn; distances the river seem ' to hug close-

ly the foot of the mountain range on the South

side of the valley.

The rebel Cavalry are supposed to be making

a big real to the rear of us on the line of the

Nashville & Chattanooga Railroad, but our own

Cavalry art. after them and in close pursuit. We
have routed them effectuallj' from this section,

but only after they had sueeeded in destroying

two Large supply trains for us. This s< ction of

Pie couutr) has been inadequately guarded. One
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"Brigade to look after a line of communication

sixty miles in length, and at the same time to

furnish protection for our base at Bridgeport, and

for the moving trains of army wagons both ways,

is drawing our Brigade out entirely too thin, and

there can be no wonder the rebel General Wheeler

took advantage of so soft a snap, and went for it

so successfully as he did.

I believe I told you in a former letter that

. e reinforcements were now arriving from the

Army of the Fotom ic. The 1 rth and 12th Corps

. now on their way here, and large numbers

have already arrived. With two additional

Corps, with fighting Joe Hooker to boot, I think

we shall get along.

We are away out twenty miles from nowhere,

where we are likely to get no news, no papers,

no letters no nothing; therefore do pity us. Our

wagons just brought up our tents to-day, and we

have been busy rigging them up, and trying to

make ourselves comfortable. This letter may
nor reach you, as the rebel General Wheeler is

5 ipf>osed to 1 . ting as "Route Agent" for us

away hack somewhere in. Tennessee. If he crets
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this letter and takes tkne to read it, I pity him,

but if be does be will find this complimentary

mention of our high appreciation of his soldierly

qualities, his industry, his high, courage, bravery

and skill of a Cavalry officer, and of his well

known humanity toward prisoners, who, through

the vicissitudes of war, have fallen into his

hands. It seems a pity that so good and able a

man as General Wheeler should be a rebel and be

hghting as be is on the wrong side. But this

war has wroughl out some very strange things,

aa 1 strange thing no doubt ave yet to follow.

With Many kind remt^mbrances to the dear

ones at home, J am as ever,

K. A. W.

Our stay in the Sequatchie Valley was quite

protracted, remaining there almost an entire

month. Our duty consisted mostly in looking

after the safety of the trains and our line of com-

munication between Bridgeport and the army at

Uk front. Bnl that grew monotonous to us after

awhile, and we earnestly sighed for a change kmg

before it can t

About this time we were made a part of the
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i. }lh Army Corp-, which change pleased us im-

mensely. We hod become completely disgusted

with ourselves ancl with everybody else who wa-

in official position above us, because we were

compelled to remain in the rear so long guarding

hard tack, and kicking and braving mules. We
tried even to do this work faithfully and well, but

we had g$t tired of it, and wanted to go to the

at badly, where we could do some apparent

good in putting down Rebellion.

We did not have to wait Ion:;, as the order

eame to us on the 22nd of October to be ready

to march on the next day, to Dallas, a point on

the Tennessee River, almost thirty miles East of

the old Camp in the valley, and about twelve

miles above Chattanooga. At the same time an

order placing us in a new command was received,

and we all rejoiced to get out of that hated Re-

serve Corns.

This new 6rdei - igned us to the 14th Army
Corps, and we were then known as the 1st Brig-

ade, 2nd Division, l.jth Army Corps, and were

officered from n ghnental command to departtm n

command, as follows : Commander of Regiment,
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John Tillsou; of Brigade, James D. Morgan; of

Division, Jeit. C. Davis; cf Corps, George H.

M nomas ; stud of the Department, General Rose-;

crans.

AH the oiher Regiments of our Brigade ex-

cept our own-—the ioth Illinois—had preceded

us several days, and I presume this made us

more anxious than, ever to get away to join them.

The news of the Ohio State Election came to

us about the time we were ready to leave the

valley, and that glorious one hundred thousand

majorit) wa about thecaly thing .that kept life

in our bodies and hope in qui breads, isolated and

shut out from the world as we were.

The news of Vflllaudigham's Waterloo was

almost too good to be tine, but thank God it was

true, and our arm.-, and oar hearts were strength-

ened accordingly. This moral and political tri-

umph, coming as it did so soon after our tempo-

rary reverse ax Chickamauga, fairly electrified us

and set our hearts again bounding with delight,

knowing that the end was now nearer than ever

before.

When the vreat cent: a! loyal State of Ohio
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sent to us and to the world this greeting we

well knew what it meant. To us it had no un-

certain sound. We understood it to say, "brave

hoys in the field, press forward to the end, and

by the eternal we'li see you through."

From that moment we took new courage and

hope, for we then knew that the great loyal heart

of the North was with us, and with, our good

President Lincoln, and that it would strengthen

our hand- and aid us to the end in the great life

end death struggle in which we were then en-

id. We also knew thismeant reinforcements

for our decimated and thinned ranks and more

vigor in the prosecution of the war. In fact, .we

wore happy over the prospect, and when the day

came to march, to join our Brigade at Igos Fer-

ry, or Dallas, over on the Tennessee River, we

acted more -like a lot of lunatics or dancing Der-

vishes than anything else, so happy did we feel

over the good news we ha i just received, and we

marched ofl singing as loud as we could yell,

"John brown's body "lies mouldering in the

grave."

Two days' march up the valley eastward 'Slid
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southward toward Chattanooga, brought us to

our Brigade at the Ferry. We were as happy to

.see the boys as if they had been our long lost

brothers, and as Ave came in sight we heard them.

sing out, "There eomes the old 10th!" There

comes the old ioth !
" and such a reception as

they gave us we never in oar lives shall forget.

They cheered us until they were hoarse, and we

in turn cheered them. In fact, we had a regular

love-feast all around, for apparently the Prodigal

Son had ofice more returned to his father's hems-.

The boys of the ioth Michigan, the xoth, ijSth

and 60th Illinois, especially, seemed to have al-

most an affectionate regard for each other, avc

had been associated together so long—now near-

ly three years—through all the changing vicissi-

tudes and dangers of the field, of the Camp, and

of the march, and we had learned to trust in each

other's soldierly qualities, and when either of the

commands had a specially hazardous undertaking

on hand, they had the fullest confidence of their

ability to successfully cope with it, and to over-

corn any and all difficulties and obstacles. In.

this regard there was the most p€*fect trust and





BY CAPT. K. A. WILSON. 23I

confidence, and this feeling of confidence begat a

Hke feeling throughout the whole Brigade, and

consequently a warmth of friendship grew up

which ripened and strengthened to the very end

of our service.

The evening of the 24th found us in our new

Camp and quarters at Igos Ferry. But we did

not remain long1 in idleness there, as forage and

supplies was needed: for the army, so a detail

from the Brigade was made which happened to

include us, to take charge of the party and ac-

company the expedition. On the morning of

the 28th we set out, taking our course up the

river in a northerly direction, arriving in the

Sequatchie Valley on the evening of the ryth,

making our crossing at rills'—twenty miles

above Anderson's crossing, where we had been

formerly encamped. We obtained our forage and

supplies within about four miles of Pikeville, in

Bloodsoe Count}' where we found everything in

abundance on the fat plantations of five or six

rebel citizens who were then in the Confederate

army. We at once proceeded to
,r go +~or*' what

we needed, and immedial h comni -need to load
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the wagons and were ready to start hack next

morning.

We endeavored to keep the boys in hand and

as much together as possible to meet an_\ attack

which might be made on us by the enemy, but

no enemy appeared", and the buys amused them-

selves by requiring all the nice chickens, and

pigs, and duck-, and g< i se, and turkeys to "sub-

scribe to the oath." Our lads by no means came

back empty handed. It was "fodder for animals

and men we were sent after, and I am sure we

got it.'" We found man) lo; alists whose proper-

ty we did not in the least disturb or molest, bu't

we'did just everlastingly go for the rebels.

During the earl) evening, after we got the

wagcn< all loaded up for an early start for the re-

turn trip iii the morning, the boys thought they

would nut forget their own personal wants; so

the}- confiscated a hivt of bees and brought it in-

to Camp, and were just in the act of dividing the

hone\- around among their comrades, when the

old rebel owner rushed up to tin Camp on horse-

back almosl ou1 ol bre .• id inquired for the

officei in cos ins md. He n long in pour-
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iug out to us his tale of woe, and wanted the

men, who would dure presume to carry off his

honey in that way, arrested right off and pun-

ished. From where we stood we could plainly

that the boys had his honey, and the old fel-

l&vt was frantic, for they were then in the very

act of making a "divy" of it, and were whacking

away at the bees which were occasionally sting-

ing them. So, of coarse, il was a pretty clear

2 that the tall slim-jim before us had lost his

honey, and that car boys had got it. Possession,

however, was nol conclusive jj oof of ownetship

at ail times, hut in Tennessee it was fully ten

points gained. Our boys had it, at all events,

and tlm tall Johnnie thought the}7 acted very

much as if they owned it. We inquired the fel-

low's name and found he was a noted rebel who

'had always given the Union cause cold comfort

since the unpleasantness first began, ior we had a

list of ah such, fellows from that neighborhood

then in our pocket, which we had obtained from

the darkies first thing on oui arrival. The dar-

kies were unerring in thOse things, and seldom, if

. 1 : ,
,-. [( m -take a. th ii man. i finalh said
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to him, "now, if you are a Union man, as you

claim you are, what have you done for the Union

cause ? " Well, lie said he never did much, to he

sure, "bekase he never had a chance." We told

him thai he now had a chance to do .some real

service to the Union cause, and if he was as

loyal as lie pretended to be he could certainly af-

ford to contribute as much, as one small lot of

honey toward saving it. We further informed

him that we would investigate his loyalty a little

before giving him a voucher, and if we found him

all right we •

. hin ' iter. The old fellow

went off at this on hi \ t aj and a< ted as if he had

a large sh:ed flea in il, and the dear boys ate their

honey in peace.

When all was reads - next morning, the good

things all gathered up and stowed away in the

wagons, the wagon master ordered his train out

and we again set out on our homeward bouvd

trip, arriving in Camp at Igos Kerry on the

afternoon of the 3rd of November, safe and

sound, and without accident or loss of any kind.

and :

'"
:

' iug had a jolly good time while we.

• ere & nt

.
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During our absence we found there had been

considerable fighting going on bet ,-een our force?

under General Hooker and the rebels for the

possession of Lookout Mountain and the valley

to the westward. Our forces had driven the

Johnnies part way up the west side of Lookout,

and had also driven then entirely out of Look-

out Valle3r
, which fortunate thing gave us con-

trol by the Tennessee River, and Die railroad to

Chattanooga. This was certainly a very large

sized Item for our army just n1 thai time, as every

pound of necessary supplies had to be carted

over the mountains and through the mud away

around by " Robin Hood's barn" nearly sixty

miles.

t
Tin: rebel pickets and our boys used to have

some very interesting eh;i
4

> across the river at

the Ferry. There was a mutual understanding

between t! e beiligerant pickets of either side not

to fire unless a hostile demonstration was at-

tempted It seemed very odd to see the enemy

as well as the " yanks " walking around boldly

in plain sight of each otl id not ;ho1 h

tired from either side. Orders were strictly
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against conversing with the enemy's pickets, but

after all it was done, and some quite laughable

occurrence-; took place. The river at this point

was quite narrow, not being- perhaps over twenty

or thirty rods wide, and the johnnies could go in

swimming on one side and the yanks at the same

time on the cither. All that was necessary would

be for some yank or Johnnie to suggest a swim,

when it would at once be agreed to by the other

side, and in they'd go.

There was a a r.1 of a baft" or shoal place in

: neaj its eeaier t < ivhich Lbc boys would

swim e \m either side asid where they would

have friedly chats for 1 alf an houi at a time,

joking and laughing and talking about general

topics, taking a chew of each other's tobacco, ex-

changing papers and having a good time gener-

ally. When through they would shake hands

in the most friendly way and bid each other*good

bye; after which they would plunge in and ''pull

for the shored'

Tshese scenes were not uncommon nor infre-

quent. However, all this kindness and goodness

on the part oi the
[
ickets would not last. But
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before hostilities were resumed the attacking"

party always had the manhood and manliness to

give notice and would sing out, ''now look out,

Johnnie," or "yank" as the case might be, "I'm

going to Shoot, now hunt your holes.'' Then,

bang, bang, bang would go the rides all along

the line, and not a living soul could be seen on

either side. This fan would be kept up for

awhJie till the boys got. tired of it, when some

fellow would sing out, "Hello, John, let's stop

shooting—give its a rest." The reply would

come back, "Ail right, Yank, dry it up then,

v, i're not mad," a;id the Chmg foi the time being

was over, and the beys from both sides would

wall;' around as leisurely as if there was not an

enemy in a thousand miles.

Military changes and surprises came to us

a'. Hint this time thick and fast. General Rose-

crans was relieved and General Thomas put in

command. Then npon waking one morning we

found; our new favorite relieved and General

Grant in conimand.

The rank and file of tin- army had great con-

fidence in General Rosecrans as a commander,.
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and he retained at least their confidence to a ne-

markable degree—notwithstanding his reverse at

Chi I am iuga~-up to the last moment of his con-

nection with the army.

General Thomas commanded for so short a

time before the arrival in our department of Gen-

era) Qrant, that we could hardly make up our

minds in so short a time, how successfully he

would have handled us. His fighting and stay-

ing qualities were wrelj known to the army, and

v.v would have been satisfied to try a campaign

1 :
. .

•
! i i

: : ;

.

But the sileat m ui ©f the West——the hero of

Fort Ponelson»8hUoh and Vicksburg had been

sought out by President Liucolu as the fittest

anions yur man}' able ones to marshal the hosts

which had by ihat time gathered at Chattanooga,

to give the rebel army a staggering blow which

would either crush it utterly, or .-end it reeling

to the rear in confusion and disorder.

Gen. Grant had 110 sooner a; rived and taken

a survey of the field before he entered upon the

necessary preliminary work which was so very

:ntial to his su< - ful operations in case the
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pending battle resulted favorably to our arms.

'The first thing he did was to clear the rebel.-, out

of Lookout Valley and from the base of Lookout

Mountain, thereby enabling us to open up com-

munication by river and by rail to our base at

Bridgeport. This first act of his was good Gen-

eralship and had the hearty approval of Gen.

Morgan's whole Brigade, which had been busily

engaged for the two preceding months in guard-

ing and boosting supply trains through theniud

and over the mountains, over the long and tedious

roads between Bridgeport and the front.

Sen. Grant certainly made a good beginning

ami we voted the man of few words a trump card

from the start.
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CHAPTER XVI

The i rth, ijtjj and 20th Qprps Arrive.—Sherman, Sheri-

dan and Smith on Hand from Vieksba-rg —Grant's

Fighting Lieutenants.—A Splendid Army.—Grant

Si udying the Situation and.Layiug His Plans. — Gen.

JefF.'C. Davis.- Nelson.—Lookout Mountain.—Otir

Boys Build Houses.—Go Into Winter Quarters. -

Grant Had Arranged Differently.—On the Wing
Again.—Preparing for Battle.

About the time of Hooker's arrival from the

east will: tbae [tit, t :-J.i an i 2> ' h O 1 p$, C snerals

Sherman, Shericfem and Smith arrived from the

a - »t with large bodies of Western boys from the

Army of Tennessee, fresh from the victorious

field of Yicksburg. These so much augmented

the old Army of the Cumberland that it was no

longer necessary to remain on the defensive. We
now had a large army at Chattanooga—probably

not less than 65,000 men.

I must acknowledge that we accepted Gen.

Grant as oar chief with sonie serious misgivings

as to his ability to handle so large a body of men

with entire success. Xot that lie had ever on
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any occasion been tried and found wanting, for

we knew he would fight well, and was both brave

and skillful,. as that had on numberless fields

beep, most thoroughly demonstrated. But this

probably was the largest force he had ever been

called upon to handle, and we hoped he would

be equal to it, and were willing he should have a

fair trial. We, however, knew that time and op-

portunity would teil, and that if he should have

the earnest and united co operation of such a

y of men ;i> oomposed that arm}", it was not

po: sihle for him ;:c fail with anyl hii g like an or-

dinary display oi Generalship. So we were all

. - ms that the trial should be .....

Gen. Grant, from the day of his arrival, was

as busy as a bee concentrating troops at this

point and placing thou in position, and before

the. middle of NQvembei was gone we could all

plainly see it was his purpose to engage the

enemy whose gun ; and bayonets had been frown.

ing down at us in a threatening manner from

Lookout's lofty heights in front, and from Mis-

idge encircling the town to the eastward

since the memorable reverse on the plains of

Chickamauga,
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But while the great Captain was engaged in

busy preparation for the approaching battle, the

man of our Brigade hardly realized what was

passing in the. brain of the silent man 10 miles

away at Chattanooga, They argued that he

would hardly venture neon a winter's campaign,

as it had now become so late in the season, and

they had commenced the erection of, and in many

cases had finished, their log houses which they

had intended tooccnr.y for the winter. But their

labor was all in vain, for Gen. Grant had made

otbei arrange] i

!
.- we shall very soon see.

From the ist to the 15th of November Gen.

Grant and his subordinates were wonderfully

busy in looking over the whole held and mak-

ing themselves familiar with their new com-

mands, and the manner in which they were fitted

and equipped for a vigorous winters's campaign.

On the 7th of Now 'tuber, our new Division

Commander, Gen Jeff, C. 1 >avis—who will be re-

membered as the man who shot and killed Gen.

Xel^nn at Louisville, Kentucky, in [8<x2—made

e- .. '. it, v. .'••.' : ''
i] -

:

; of ids Division

at the Ferry, and then passing ou up the river
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as far as Washington, some 40 miles distant,

-•vhese the roth Michigan was stationed to guard

a ford at that point.

For one man to deliberately kill another in

.-•old blood is a serious, sad tiling to do, but in

the case of the killing of Gen. Nelson above re-

ferred to, it was regarded by the arm;/ generally

as justifi able on the part of Gen. Davis under

the circumstances. Nelson bore the reputation

among his brother officers in the array, of being'

.. jrhtyphot headed, stubborn, willful and over-

bearing to the last degree toward those who were

unfortunate enough to be under him or in any-

way associated with him. In fact, he was said

to have been downright abusive. He met the

wrong man at last. He tried his insolence on

Gen. Davis, at the same time slapping him in

the face, in a rude, brutal manner. This wa's

more than human nature could bear, and Gen.

Davis deliberately shot him dead in his tracks

for his brutality, and the verdict of the Army

Ertrt Nation Was, " served him right." Gen.

Davis .. tried i

- bl • aitted. Gen.

Davis was the opposite in charaetei and make-up
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from trie man whose life paid the penalty of his-

boorish and brutal conduct. He was in every

sense a gentleman in his intercourse with his

brother Officers, and the humblest private in the

re .

.' rank under him or about him was as kindly

treated as though he had been a Major General.

We soon learned to love and respect him, and it

was not lone; before Gen. Jeff. Davis had the

love, respect and confidence of his whole Divis-

ion, and of all. others who had the pleasure of

his acquaints i

While Gen. Grant was getting ready to fight

the battle of Lookout Mountain and Mission

Ridge, our boys were making entirely different

arrangements, and were vigorottsly pushing for-

ward the work on their log cabins, in which they

proposed to spend the Winter. We were en-

camped in a nice grove of beautiful timber, and

the boys concluded, as a nutter of course, that

there would be no more fighting to do, at least

until the next Spring. So they all set to work

erecting Winter quarters out of log and poles, and

i

'

•'
..' days • youi

;

'.'^ y had grown ti

;

! as by

magic. T !

;. r< its . • re all laid out regularly,
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.-and our new city of a day presented quite a

lively and animated appearance. It looked odd

enough to see the circling, Curling smoke ascend-

ing from the chimneys of the thousand or more

-of these little log cabins.

In thought it carried us away back to the

time of Davy Crockett, oi whom we had read

and heard so much hen a boy, or later, as for

instance, the Harrison log cabin and hard cider

campaign of 1840, with, we were all sorry to say,

the hard cider left out.

S'j:.i of th " m< • •'
' who had clubbed to-

gethei had some very hue houses erected-—the

logs having been hewed both Outsideandin.and

covered with " shakes " or clapboards. Others

not quite so particular or tony, took less pains

arid put them up rough, saving much time and

labor, which, as it turned out, Was quite as well,

for it was not our fortune to enjoj' our new

homes—the fruit of our labor—for a great length

of time, as the "silent man H had made other

arrangments which seemed largely to interfere

. I comfort and bap-

: in < ur new domiciles.





246 MEMOIRS OF THE AVAR

In one of my letters home about this time I

wrote: " The darkies have announced "dinner"'

so J must " lay by " and partake of sweet pump-

kin and hard tack, which, by the way, we, here

in the army, consider no mean dish. Our army

biscuit is indeed rightly named. It is hard tack

—and hard enough it is too. We do not pre-

tend to eat it without having it first made soft by

soaking in water. Hard tack is served up by

the soldiers while in Camp in a variety of ways ;

there is one way of fixing it which renders it.

qulfee eatable. Et is first seated in water -until

it becomes soft and flexible, after which it is

fried in a little grease. This the boys have

nick-named " Son-o f-a*g un." But the name

does not hurt the quality. It is pretty good in

the absence of better things. 1 am sure the

army names for some of our choice dishes here

would shock the sensibilities of our good

mothers, wives, sisters, sweet-hearts at home,

could they only hear them. This is a very mild

name which they applied to tried crackers, com-

pared with some other things, which I would

dare to mention, l\ox several days' past
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the Regiment lias been on rather short allowance,

avid the hard~taek and sweet pumpkin have gone

off lively at a premium. So you see, occasion-

ally we are surfeited with good things and then

again are reduced to sweet pumpkins and hard-

tack. There have been times which my memory

recalls when even sweet pumpkins would have

been esteemed a glorious dish. As regards cur

commissary supplies we were much like Lo, the

poor Indian. One day a wild Buffalo to eat, the

next day nothing. But we are seldom, if ever

happy, let the world wag as it v. ill. In one

soldieris a piece pi mechanism to go and

come in aecordanee with the will of another. The

army reminds me often of a great engine, Gen.

Grant now being the engineer or directing mind,

and we the different parts of the noble "ma-

sheen." All we need, you see, to keep us a run-

ning without friction, is plenty of " sweet pump-

kin.'
1 Other kinds of Lubrication we do not ob-

ject to, but you see we are in no wise particular.

Anything to put down rebellion.

The railroad and river are now open between

Chattanooga and Bridgeport, and there seems to
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be wonderful activity at Gen. Grant's headquar-

ters, yet ir. is hardly thougilt that a genera! cam-

paign is to be entered upon by the army, as the

season has already so far advanced and Winter

will now soon be here, but this marked energy

and quiet work" now going on by the " silent

man " at general headquarters must, it seems to

me, mean something more thai- a quiet, inactive

Winter to this magnificent army of old veterans

now gathered here. Nothing under the light of

heaven would surprise me in this direction, as

Grant has the reputation of being a fighting

man, and really il looks no1*' as if he intended to

measure lances vviththe rebel chief, Gen. Bragg

very soon. We are all ready for the fra\ , and

when the time comes we shall endeavor to strike

hard.

Yes tin result of the Ohio election did please

us immensely. It is hard to believe that the

good State »:»!' Ohio Contains a? many traitors to

the National cause as it'does, but it is a satisfac-

tion to us to think tiie} are leaned and repu-

diated under the magnificent voteoi > »,ooo ma-

jority. So the ar:a\- and government, and the
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cause for which we fight, is again sustained by

the people, and the VaFlandingbamet ••• will in ali

time to come be ranked and classed with the

tories and traitors of the revolution, and, if it be

possible, I despise them more intensely.

We go on picket again to-night. Trie weather

is most beautifully warm— the nights, however,

are pretty sharp and frost}-.

When a detail is made for picket duty on the

lines it usually embraces one whole Company,

•and not a detail from all companies as is the ease

For ordinary Camp duty.

Our Capt. W'ate"- is again on detached duty

as Judge Advocate oi a General Court Martial,

which is now in session at Dallas, five miles be-

low here, at the Gamp of the 60th Illinois. The

Captain's heall h continues frail and delicate, and

he seriously contemplates retiring from the ser-

vice in consequence. Poor boy, i know he would

like to stay and see us throUgfe—the spirit being

Strong, but the little frail body entirely too weak,

for this rough and tumble sort of life we are

Obliged t< 1 live.

Wehave in our Compauv three officers in < ora
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mission, but only two drawing' pay as such—in3 r -

self and Capt. Waters. Second Lieutenant An-

csdn is unable fc© tnuster, on account of an

army regulation by reason of our Company at

this time being below minimum. So I am still

alone with the Company, with all its labor and

care and anxiety. But I am both willing and

strong, and fully equal to any task, however

great, which may be set before me to do. I of-

ten think of the matter and feel so thankful that

my health and strength have been so wonderfully

red to me anting theseyears of hardship and

trial and danger. While »thers have fallen by

the wayside, enfeebled by exposure and disease,

or by the fatal bullet. I have passed through it

all untouched, unscathed.

Oh, this cruel, cruel war i How 1 do wish it

was over, so that we could again fly to our loved

ones, now so faraway, and once more make them

happy with our presence, and chad at our com-

ing. May honorable peace soon crown our ef-

forts here is out earnest, fervent and constant

prayer. War botb bitter and protracted woul

b • preferable, however, to an unstapleor patcl
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up peace. Let it now be conquered—forced that

it niay be lasting. Whatever now is done, let it

be well done, to the end that we may not again

be called upon to battle for the Nation's life, and

the blessings We have so long and so uninter-

ruptedly enjoyed.

Traitors must now take a back seat, and the

flag of the Union.— that emblem of freedom—

must float over every square foot of our National

domain, and protect and guard the rights and

universal freedom of all, both white and black

:e. What a glorimis thought—a Nation of

freemen—witlt not a skive in all its broad bor-

ders. For this gre&£ boon w< cheerfully give

three years, or twice three years, if necessary, of

trial, of suffering, and of blood.
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CHAPTER XYII.

Grant Calling In and Concentrating Hid Forces.— Sher-

man's Army of the Tennessee and*T)avis' Division,

x 4 1 1 1 Corps, Cross the Tennessee Opposite Chicka-

maupt Creek.—Take Up Position at Ba ;e of Ridge

near Tunnel.- Gen. Smith.—Battery Under Com-
mand of Gen. Rarne-tt. —The i [th Corps Advauces.

--.Takes up Position ueai Base of Ridge.- |.th Corps

Fills the Gap.—Hooker on the Right, Thomas in

tbeCenter, and Sherman on the Loft.— Tin. Battle

Above the Clouds, .'» Beautiful Sight. Sherman
Attacks the Rebel Left.- The t '.' Corps Charg*

the Rebel Centej and Ca r\ It.- Tin Rebel Ami}
Defeated and in Full Rt re - -Gr; a\ Victorious.

It was now that things in and about Chatta^

nooga began to grow interesting and lively. On

the 20th of November General Grant began to

call in and concentrate his forces, for the inevit-

able pending struggle. Our command, together

with all the other outlying troops, moved down

the river about six mites below the Ferry, and

about four mil< ;!
!

> »v< Ch ittani >g t, to a point

nearly opposite the mouth ofChickamaugaCreek,

where our positi ., i I in mbers were closely

concealed from the enemy. During the night '

:





BY CAPT. E. A. WItSOX. 253.

the 23d a pontoon bridge was thrown across the

river oyer which, cur Division^ Jeff Davis' of the

14th Corps—and General Sherman's Army of the

Tennessee, effected a crossing' under darkness on

the morning of the 24th. Prom the point of our

crossing the river, to the rebel position on the

summit of Missionary Ridge to the eastward,

the distance must have been something like a

mile-, and little opposition was made to our move-

ment during its execution save desultory picket

firing. Refore the rebels were fairly aware of

what we were ab a;t, we were safely-on the south

1 k of the. Tennessee River, and had t: ken up

01 i position and thrown up temporary works, so

that in the event a heavy rebel force being

massed and hurled against us, we could success-

fully check it and turn it back.

General Smith, Chief Engineer, took personal

charge of the preliminaries ami details on the

left flank of the army, in providing ways and

means by which we so successfully effected the

crossing of the river. His arrangements were

so ' erfect and so thoroughly dove-tailed together

th t not < ' n inele hitel 01 10 deal scurred.
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The pontoon boats were transported across,

overland, from Chattanooga to a point about a

mile above our position under cover of darkness,

and were placed in the river and manned by

skillful, careful poutooniers, who well under-

stood their business, and also the perils and

dangei of their undertaking. All being ready,

the pontoon fleet was set adrift. As it floated

noiselessly down past the rebel pickets, who

occupied the* opposite shore, we felt sure the-}'

would discover our movement and open fire, but

1 fortune -air favored and smiled on us,

and our lilt "i ^ fleet was soon down at the desig-

nated place and h died, wheu the work ofbridge

building commenced in earnest. Before daylij

1,400 feet ofbridge spanned the' rapid running

stream, over which we passed in safety.

Xo detail, however trifling, seemed to be

neglected to make the movement successful. A
battery of heavy artillery was placed at the point

of crossing under Gen. James Barnett, so that a

.
raking cross-hoe might be had if found necessary

to force the crossing. 1 ... tely Lhis was not

found necessarv, and the artillery was not tised.
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Although our Division was competed. with

Gen. Thomas' 14th Corps, we, however, in this

-/ement, seemed to act in conjunction with the

forces of Gen. Sherman on the extreme left—the

balance of our Corps occupying- the line, farther

doWn the river, but ail being in plain sight of the

•'.ion we then occupied. The left •wing of our

army was no imjie than safely over when we

were at on£e ordered forward in line of battle

over the fool hills ami through the valley', forc-

ing the euemv's picket back, when we took up a

position near *the bas* of the main ridge which

- occupied by the rebels in force. It had now

rome nearly noon. All at once an unearthly

yell arose away over to our right. li was the

14th Corps. They were advancing. Did it mean

little? We were anxiously waiting and watch-

ihg with our nerves and courage well twisted up

for the encounter. With eager eyes, we watched

the old guard—that Veteran army of the Cum-

berland—sweep down through the valley, across

the litth. brook and up the Utile ascent in the

eoftlM woods, then line perfect and eorn-

A moment more, another yell, and the
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enemy's rifle pits were carried and the flying"

rebels were-on the ran. The column was now

halted and Howard's Corps thrown forward on

their left, filling the gap between Thomas and

irman, The line was now completed, and was

continous, with fighting Joe Hooker at the right,.

the braye Thomas in the center and Tecumseh

Sherman at the left. Thus arranged and posted,

we were ready for whatever the little " silent

man " away to the rear near Chattanooga oti

Orchard Knot had for us to do.

iSearfy all ionday, the run. ivhile our

onions were going forward on the left, Gen.

ker was fighting his memorable battle above

the clouds foi tin possession of Lookout Moun-

tain. The sight from our position on the left

.. . indeed a grand one, and the struggle of

Gen. Hazen's Brigade was watched anxiously as

it struggled up and up the ragged and almost

perpendicular side of that towering height, with

volley after voile) being given and returned.

The range was so close that it seemed from our

view almost like a hand to 1 and conflict, with

the combatants pouring the flame from their
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deadly rifles directly into each other's faces.

With what bated breath that terrible struggle,

through the mist of drifting clouds was tvatcfaed,

as our hue advanced step by step in the face of

that wall of fire and sheet ofilanre. Our brave

men foaght gallantly, for the eyes of sixty thous-

and of their eoinrad.es were upon them, and our

heartsaaid cur prayers, and our cheers, nerved

them for the dreadful and uneven conflict. Step

by step our line advanced—climbing higher and

higher, from tre< to ti nd fr.c >m bush to husk,

red roe;: to . <•.
. Ij . .: . on. with -ne hand to

prevent falling head-long to the depths below,

and fighting with theother. The clouds hang-

ing heavily over the mountain side at times

wholly ohsenred the combatants, and we could

only judge of the progress of the battle by the

cheers of the boys in blue or the boys in gray as

they alternately gained a temporary advantage.

But the fates were against the gallant enemy,

for we could now plainly see through a rift in

the clouds that our heroes were wearing the

summit and g
" L The work <r

slow, laborio tedious, but the inspiration,
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and courage, and cheer imparted to them from

the multiplied thousands of anxious hearts, and

earnest., pleading upturned faces, only inspired

them to renewed exertion and to grander efforts.

The summit almost gained, but night coming on,

the conflict ended, and the -wearied heroes rested

upon their arms. Thus was fought the ever

memorable "battle above the clouds."

The silent man was 00 idle spectator to all

that was passing before him. The time for

action on .another part of : field haj arrived.

It w ,'-. teJR wing it- ' Gen, Sherman that

now had to perform its part. The order came,

and on we went Hke the wind over the undula-

tions, across the creeks, and down through the

valley, not stopping even for a moment to catch

breath, but onward until we arrived at the base

of the ridge tinder the enemy's guns. A halt

was made here, and a Division sent forward with

our own following" close in the rear as a support.

1 he enemy offering stubborn resistance, was

forced back to the crest of the second ridge

when the] opened I ; vily with infantry and

arlill , king q r ranks in a frightfi I manner.
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The check was only temporary, as other rein-

forcements were ordered up and we easily held

our position. I thought it strange we were not

allowed to storm the enemy's works on the crest;

of the ridge, for we could probably have easily

done so. It seemed as if we were simply held

there to press the enemy's right with a large

show and demonstration, as if to turn their right

-flank and to lure large reinforcements to that

point from the cent-'/, and to their left flank

which was bein r

t
h a ily pressedhy Gen. Hooker.

When the flight of the a.)th covered all as

with a mantle of darkness and the work or the

day was summed uj>, it was loan, 1 that the rebels

had been worsted at every point. Nearly dis-

lodged from Lookout Mountain by the gallant

boys under Gen. Hooker on the right, with Gen.

Thomas' forces well advanced and near the base

of the ridge and connecting with Gen. Hooker's

left, and with Sbermr.u ready to strike the blow

and tun: their right flank when the opportune

moment arrived - this was the position of affairs

of the two armies during rue i ighi of Ihe 24th of

November.
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The next morning, the 25th, th.eme-naro.se !

early, for all felt that the supreme moment had I

now arrived—that before the going down of that 1

day's setting sun we would either be masters or !

slaves, heroes of that day's struggle or a broken,,

vanquished and disheartened army. All of this

was now so plain to us that it went without the

telling. •

The " little Captain," who did the thinking
j

and planning for that multitude of eager,
\

anxious, watchful, determined boys in blue, was- 1

stsselfveomplaceut, as self-possessed and.asun-

moeedby Use weight of responsibility feaatrested

upon him apparentfy as though his 65,000 were

parations for a grand re\icw. His

orders were given quickly, without flourish or

ostentation of maimer, and with a directness not

to be misunderstood. He smoked much, thought

much and talked but little. Nine o'clock came
before the uncertainty and death-like quietude

of the preceding night, and the morning thus

far had been broken". An orderly galloped down
to Thomas' headquarters. Tie bore an order t<:>

thai ome< r to t lb tb rifle
;

:

he base of
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1

".Missionary Ridge in front of the i_|th amy Corps

'The army of the Cumberland had been an eager,

watchful spectator of what had been passing for

the- past 36 hours. It had witnessed the gallan-

try of Hazen's glorious achievement in the

struggle for the possession of Lookout Mountain

the day before in the ever-memorable battle

above the clouds, where the encounter many

times was almost hand to hand. It had also

been a silent witness to the gallantr)- of Sher-

man's veterans from the West, together with

I ii own detached sister Division under Gen.

JefF. C. Davis, hurling the enemy back to their

main line away over to their left. That veteran

army of Thomas' was made of good timber and

they chafed with impatience for the order to

come. When the order " forward " was given

they moved with a firmness and steadiness of

step, which argued to us who were so familiar

with their manner and methods, that they were

indeed upon their met lie. As they swept down

through the valley their long compact seried

lines presented a picture we shall not soon for-

get, and with their brightly burnished guns at
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a right shoulder-shift, glistening and sparkling"

in the bright light of that beautiful quiet morn-

ing', reminded us, as they marched away toward

the front, of an out-going undulating wave, on

the bosom of our own beautiful Lake Erie. So

steady was their step and so perfect was their

discipline that nothing but a mere ripple was-

noticeable as the eye ran over the grand spec-

tacle. Not a shot was fired at the retreating-

pickets of the enemy as they fell back. But on,

steadily on they went like an irresistible and.

resistless avalanche, wot halting for a moment

even after they had complied with their orders

in capturing the enemy's rifle pits, but pressing

impetuously on up and up the long, high, slop-

ing ridge before them, under the most galling

fire from the enemy, wavering only fora moment

when midway up the long ascent to catch breath.

As the steady compact columns neared the top

the enemy opened on them with grape and can-

ister, and wiili small arms, so that it seemed the

very heavens above and earth beneath were at

eternal war with each other. JCo reply even to

this lid on ' i . ave th it well-known
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prolonged union yell ; sharp work was now at

hand, the bayonet was fixed while on the run

—

a charge, a shout of victory and the crest is

gained, the day is won and the Army of the

Cumberland is covered with honor and glory.

As the rebels fell back oh' the ridge to the east-

ward, volley aftex volley was poured into their

retreating lines. The artillery which fell into

our hands was at once manned by our men and

turned against the retreating foe with terrible

effect. The enemy's center was hopelessly

broken and turned back upon its two wings.

Foi it to rally and retake its lost ground was an

im ibility. The only possible thing now left

open to Bragg to save his army from capture or

annihilation was a precipitate flight.

Tin's movement of Gen. Thomas' force in the

center accomplished a little more than was on

Gen. Grant's program. He only expected to

move the r.(th Corps forward and take the line

of rife pits at the. base of the ridge. lint the

gallant boys would not have it so. They dis-

obeyed orders— a high crime in the army—and

.. 1 eat \ ittory al a sii rl I tow. If there





264 MEMOIRS OI; THE WAR

is any credit due for the storming and capture

of Mission Ridge, let me here record that it is

largely due to the private soldiers—the rank and

file—of the Army of the Cumberland. It was

their work, and their valor, and their inspira-

tion, and to thern belongs much of the honor

and glory. The violation of, orders by Thomas'

heroes, however, proved to be a happy thing. It

"broke the rebel army square in two at a single

blow, making their position untenable, and

making it necessary for Bragg to fall immediate-

ly backfrojn everj position on Missionary Ridge.

In Fact, it gave us at once victory, and prestige,

and glory.

While the operations of Thomas were occur-

ring in the center, threatening demonstrations

were also taking place away over to the right by

Gen. Hooker's forces, and also at the left by the

troops of Gen. Sherman. Our boys under

Thomas had no sooner gained a foot-hold on

Missionary Ridge than our Division, under Gen.

Jeff. C. Davis, was detached from Sherman, by

his order, and started for the rebel flank and

rear. We made a detour around to the left,
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crossing' Ghickamauga Creek, and striking the

railroad near Cbickomauga Station, almost in

rear of their right wing. As we approached

the railroad we struck the enemy's retreating

columns, when severe and heavy skirmishing

immediately commenced. Our Brigade first took

the advance, and the balance of the Division

followed up closely as a support. One wing of

the 21st Kentucky was deployed as skirmishers,

but were soon found to be too weak for the stub-

born rebels, and orders came for the left wing of

the 10th Illinois to advance to their assistance.

JSTo sooner had the word arrived when Col. Tib-

son gave the ntcessary order and our good old

left spread like a fan in the delicate hand of a

fair lady, and we started on the double quick,

with a yell. Ob, gracious me, how the rebels

did get out of the way! They fired a few rounds

with artillery but did no damage.

We followed them as skirmishers for about

two miles when the Second Brigade under Gen.

Beat tie relieved us
; we then fell back as a sup-

port. The chase was an exciting one, especially

.after we got the enemy on the rum Jt was a
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foot race for life in every sense of the word. Our

line of advance was mostly through heavy timber

and undergrowth, and there was. much more

danger of our falling and breaking our necks

than from being shot by the rebels. It was now

just in the edge of the evening as we came to a

nice piece of open woods. We concluded we

could make prettj good time here, and in it we

rushed, on the double quick, loading and firing

on the dead run, hoping that we might be en-

abled to capture and overhaul a lot of the enemy.

It was in this woods, I recollect, while under full

sail, and yelling like a panther, that I stub
1

my toe on a Lit tie pole and went head-long,

plowing through the mud, and it did seem to me

that my momentum was so great I never would

stop. I gathered myself up and was a sight to

behold. A clean fig leaf would have been a wel-

come boon to niejust at that moment. 1 gather-

ed my rag- about me and broke for the rebels,

hardly missing a step or a yell by reason of my
little mishap. For my own sake 1 was glad

darkness was near at hand to enable me to repair

damage. Very many other incidents and acci-





l;\ GAPT. K. A. WILSON. 267

dents occured of a ludicrous and serious nature

while in our crazy, headlong pursuit. I recollect

one of the b:^ s, whosenamel cannot now recall,

accidentally shot his finger off during our wild

chase through the woods.

"sight now coming on our pursuing columns

were obliged to halt for fear of being ambushed

in the darkness by the maddened, sullen, arid

now almost desperate foe. Things had not been

going well for thorn for the three or fourpreced-

ing days, and when we gave them our last fare-

well sound on the u
;

. ht of.the.25fh, they seemed.

to •". pretty badly "rattled" and broken up.

They bad th< ge to fight, hut they could

see plain enough that we had the odds on our

side this time. It was Chicka manga reversed.

The Johnnies laughed then, now it was our turn.

Thousands oi~ prisoners and small arms, and a

large amount of artillery and stores fell into our

hands. Mission Ridge on the night of the 25th,

blazed resplendent with Union camp fires, and

our hearts were glad. The next morning Hooker

and Sherman ai d 1 in Division (Jeff. Davis), of

the r.itii Corps, pursued the retreating enemy as
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far south as Ringgold, Ga., where the chase was
given up, They made a desperate stand here,

but were finally compelled to retire. Bragg
evidently bad all he wanted of Grant for this

occasion and was willing to go without any
further ceremony. By tins lime we had began to

change our opinion slightly as to Gen. Grant's

ability to handle a large body of troops success-

fully. When he came to us we rather shook our

heads and doubted, but yet hoped all would be

right. We now yielded ham our full confidence,

for, hr- was r:;i;iv entitled to it. The E nioti h

va Ehfs battle, killed, won:./-.; and missing was

4,000. About 6,ooo prisoners, inc luding bound-
ed, fell into our hands, together with 42 pieces

of artillery, many thousand small arms, and a

large train.
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CHAPTER XVJII.

Tlic Xnoxville Campaign.—Gu to the Relief of* Buru-
side.—A Forced March.'—Longstreet Attacking ITim
Furiously.—Hani Marching.—Messenger Sent to

Rnmsidfc Announcing that Help is Coming.—Long-
street Repulsed and Withdraws.—-Sherman's A

Returns to Chattanooga.—-Goes into Camp at Ross-

ville.-^—Ragged and Destitute Couditiou of the Army.
•—A Terrible Rain Storm.—A Disgusted and Half
Frozen Crowd.—Rain and Water Drives Us Out of

Our Camp at Midnight.—"Wet, Ragged, Cold.— All

ate "Slore orJLe&s Di igusted &i the Situation.

F01 a week oi !..'.. p L'cedln the battle of

Lo kout Mountain and Mission Ridge, rumors

reached us of the perilous situation of General

Burnside's army then at Kmoxville. General

Longstreet, with a large force, which "had a short

time before been detached from General Bragg,

bad Knoxville closely invested, and it was only a

matter of brief time as to his ability lo capture

it or compel the garrison to surrender. The

army there had heat on fourth rations for some

time, and the situation i ideed was growing

al mi ml & perate. General Grant must
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act promptly and at once, or General Burnside's

little army of • tarv< d s would be compelled

to submit to the inevitable. So on the eveni

of the 26th, aitev Grant found that General Bragg

was well cut of the way and still going, orders

came to the 4th, nth, 15th and our Division of

the 14th Corps to the next morning for

Knoxvill therelief 01 . er I Burnside. We
had only two days' -'alio:;:; with us, and many

the men were in almost destitute circumstances

as "to a
]

.
'

'. ;~

reasoi the £ tivil ... army and constant

movement of the fcro -\ it had been impossible

ro suppl t they very sorely

needed. There was 1 for this. Our com-

rades and brothers at v
. ilk were in peril, and

help must come at once, if at all. On the morn-

ing of the 27th we set out a of oier-

ey, Gen an in command. The fi

two days \.\ : ly fifty 1 ii3 - of the dis-

tance. Being in light 1 ug order, with pretty

good road ai to lool

, we alu listau ur ( Iry

march wav
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of Cleveland, Clarlestown, Athens, Louden and

M organ town. After bur two days' rations with

which we started were gone, we subsisted entire-

ly off the country. A detail of foragers was

made each morning from the different commands

and sent on ahead, in rear o> the Cavalry, to look

after the day's supplies. As a rule we had plenty

to eat during the trip up, but on our return we

did not fare quite so well. The most we could

get hold of over that route in the way of eatables

was corn meal, flour and fresh beef, The hoe

cake and bread we baked in the ashes or on a

.1 I before a hoi fire. Our meat vvasbroiledby

heing held on a long stiek before the fire, or by

being thrown on a bed of hot coals. On the way

up 1 remember <; jers brought in a lot of

wheat flour one night, and we all ate heartily of

biscuits that evening for supper. It was not long

•before we all grew deathly sick at our stomachs,

and it seemed as if we would never slop short of

throwing up our very boots. Of course we were

ah afarmi [,
.•

;

ils of the beyond hilled be-

fore us. Skull,i oss-1 Hi.
,
arsenic, rebels, death.

Oh, yes the rebels had poisoned the flour! The
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doctor was sunn • i

' Tin man oi medicine

was wani . 1 Anient at

the same im<
,
for all \ k n all felt sure

they were g< ing t
' ene for an

artist. The iloctoi samine and

decided at once that strai did not

rest:.; ,: ion v as • splendid

pan tee; soothed but we still

kept • hi "casting i
• - What was

it then, rmd then the query ?

Ac * :.• could toil \vl

U> 111 vr »

tl

inquh «

'

tl

try thai '

and

plained a '

part'.

pro i

on ll • '

acain on i

i anxious t> •

r it. We laid it

undotibted-

V." • styled it

can we made
"••' was any-

' ; in that coun-

• tate of things

They ex-

' iade from

i ten it would

' "><! joke

t caught

- uudei
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it better, and did not have to send for the medi-

cine man.

The third day's march brought us to Louden,

a beautiful, thrifty town on the Little Tennessee

River, about twenty miles South of Knoxville.

From Louden we pushed an to Morgantown,

where we effected a crossing of the Little Ten-

nessee on a rudely constructed bridge which we

hastily prepared for the occasion. Longstreet

had destroyed the main bridge to keep us back.

The nth Corps crossed the river at Davis' Ford,

M:\'tn miles below Morg; ati evil and the next day

mdv"£d on to Louisville, a distance of thirty-one

miles. Tlie other troops moved forward to

Marysville. All were on the south side of the

Ifolston. On the night of December 3rd our

Cavalry reached Knoxville by a circuitous route.

On the next day the 4th Corps arrived. Burn-

side was now safe-. This movement turned the

the flank, of Longstreet and he was compelled to

raise the .siege and retreat" in the direction of

Rutledge on that night, followed closely by Gen-

eral Burnside's ;<.. iv and the 4th Corps. Long-
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street fell back across the Virginia line, where lie

took up a strong position.

The pursuit being abandoned, General Burn-

side's army returned to KnoxuiUe. Our forces,

with the exception of the 4th Corps and the

Cavalry, did not enter Knoxville at all, having

stopped ten or twelve miles south. We all felt

quite a disappointment at not seeing the town,

after having- tramped nearly one hundred miles

and being now so near. But military rules are

arbitrary, mid we were obliged to turn bock.

Our return to Chattanooga, after Long-

street wes disposed of, and our little army at

Kaoxvilie saved, was crnite leisurely; we did not

hurry at all. and probably did not make on the

average of over twenty miles per day. The

country through which we passed from Chatta-

nooga to Knoxville did not, by any means,

abound in wealth. Most of the families were

evidently quite poor as to the things of this

world. We found mam staunch Unionists who

. were rejoicing beyond measure to see us and the

good old ig again. Many good, old people, who

Could tn :. train their feelings, would cry and
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shout for joy. The colored people, especially,

treated as with a cordiality we shall not. soon for-

get. It seems as if they could not do enough

for us, and fairly overwhelmed us with kindness

everywhere at all times.

We bad now been on the wing nearly twenty-

five days without a change of clothing, and things

begau tq grow rather desperate with us. Some

of us were nearly naked, not having had any

clothing issued for over three months. Many of

the men were entirely shoeless, Hundreds and

'. '* <-f tlie poo-] boys were compelled to

1 -a; to rawhide shoes to keep their feet from

the cold, bare ground. These shoes weie quiek-

1} made, and did not require but little skill in

their manufacture-. A piece of raw skin was cut

a Iitt,le larger than the foot, and holes were made

around the outer e!;.;-, through, which a " pucker-

ing string" was run, the foot set in the center,

the puckering string drawn and tied around the

ankle, and, lo! the thing was done. These raw-

hide shoes were not very elegant in appearance,

but with tljte soft, warm hair next your feet, were

quite comfortable. Fully one-third of the men





276 MEMOIRS OF THK WAR

had to resort to this kind of footgear before

reaching Chattanooga. The \vriter was more

fortunate than some of the rest, and was obliged

to have only one of the "puckering shoes." It

was a long time before I could get used to the

step—one shoe being soft and the other hard— it

gave a sort of a limp and a hitch to my gait,,

which, I am sure, made me appear odd enough.

But we were most" ad in the same boat, and none

could laugh.

As I said before", we had been constantly ou

th move for about twenty-five days, and not hav-

ing a change of clothing with us, nor an oppor-

tunity to stop long enough to wash and cleanse

the garments we had on our hacks, things began.

to grow decidedly desperate with us all, from

General Sherman down. I do not like to pub-

lish to the world our disgrace, but the feet of the

business is. General Sherman was afraid that he

would lose control of his army in a few days

more and that the "gray-backs" would carry it

off bodily. He very wisely halted one day in the

• iuity 1 f Cleveland on cur wa^ back, to enal

us to . a war of extermination on the "pesky
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varments." If we had wailed to make a perfect

job of it, I think we would not have moved out

of our tracks tor a whole week. However, one-

day's faithful work mended matters quite materi-

ally, and the next morning the rag-ruffian army

of Sherman felt relieved at what it had accom-

plished, and set out joyously and wi;.-h lighter

heart to rejoin our comrades at Chattanooga.

On the last day of our homeward hound jour-

ney—the 18th of December—we had one of our

old-fashioned rain storms, so common in the

Sou t"n. The creeks and streams soon overflowed

their banks, and we were obliged, in many cases,

to lord them, as the culverts and bridges, in main

instances, had been carried cf in the flood. It

was almost a cruelty to march in that terrible

rain storm and wade the cold, swift-running

streams, us we did on that never-to-be-forgotten

iSth of December* but it was perhaps the best

we could, do after all, for if we had not kept on

the move we certainly would have frozen to death.

Our clothing was insufficient, and. besides.it was

nearly worn out. Many were destitut< of over-

1 oats and blankets, and what few "JPurp Tents"
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\vc happened to have with ns were Of little ac-

count in such a remorseless rain storm as was

them upon usi We trudged along all the after-

noon in the rain and mud, putting in the best

time we cornel before darkness fairly set in, hop-

ing that we might reach our old Camp during the

enrl\' evening. But the mud, and the rain, and.

the blackness of darkness, all seemed to conspire

against us. The teams in front were bothered

and delayed by re, 1 son of the high, water, and had

to proceed with great caution lest some terrible

accident should befall them. Qui march was ter-

ribly slow and tedious, and tried the patience of

the truly good among us not a little. It was so

dark we could hardly see our file leaders in ad-

vance of us as we waded and plunged through

the mud and water in our frantic efforts to reach

Camp; and co add to our trouble and vexation the

column in front was constantly halting by reason

of some obstruction, and we, in the rear, in* the

darkness would mass and jam and surge forward

upon the poox fellows in front; In a moment

mare the n coil would come, and away we would

go to the rear through the mud to get standing
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room. And so the thing was kept up surging

forward and backward, and forward again, until

our strength and our patience was completely

exhausted.

Just think of it! Hungry, wet, tired and mad.

We had no love nor veneration for anybody nor

anything. The army in Flanders must have

been saints compared to our boys that night.

They swore at everybody and everything from

Genera) Grant down to our good Christian,

Sergeant Henderson. The good Sergeant him

self canst have thought "cuss Words," ever, if he

cTid not litter them. At last there was an end of

it., for 11 o'clock brought us through the gorge

separating Missionary Ridge, four miles above

Chattanooga, where we were halted for the bal-

ance of the night. Those of us who were fortu-

nate enough to have our small tents with us, put

them up and crawled under them and soon went

to sleep, the rain meanwhile pouring down in

torrents. We had not been asleep more than a

couple oThouts before the water began to over-

flow our i" .:. ip ground : ad to pour in on us, and

we were compelled to change to higher ground
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on another part of the field in which we were

eaeainped- -VI! of these little drawbacks and

unpleasant features attending our famous trip to

the relief of the gallant Burnside at Knoxville,

ouh" helped to stamp more Indelibly upon our

minds and heart that one g rent and glorious event

of the war, which for the world we would not

forget, nor have erased nor blotted out from oar

memory. The next morning we arose early

from our wet, cold couches, feeling considerably

broke up. We, however, soon started our camp

fires and wanned up our benumbed and almost

half frozen bodies, made and drank a warm cup

of coffee and ate a littl< com bread for breakfast,

and the world began t<> look brighter to us.

During the forenoon rations and clothing and

everything needful to make us look and feel again

like human beings, were issued to us. Our raw-

hide shoes were now cast aside and bran new

stogies took their place; our old tattered and torn

coats and hats and pants were doffed and burned

up. Should you ask any of Sherman's men why

they burned their cast-off garments instead of

giving them to the ''old clo' man" the} probably
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would be enabled to tell you. We knew if we

burned then) we would at least have sweet re-

vengean the "pesky critters" which.had so much

annoyed us of late. That we knew for a cer-

tainty.
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CHAPTER XIX.

A Letter Which Tells Many Things.—Grant Found
Kqual to the Emergency.—Now a Part of the ist

Brigade, 2nd Division, 14th Army Corps.—James D„
Morgan, Jeff. C. Davis and George H. Thomas, Re-
si.'i ctive.Conitnandeurs.—The Weather Cold and Dis-

agreeable.—Enlisting as Veterans.—A Promise of

Sixty Days at Home.—Of Two Evils the Boys

Choose the Least, Re-enlist Rather than Freeze to

Death.--What Mike Said About It.—Nearly All Go
In Again as Veterans.—The 10th the First to Go
Home.—Anxious to Get Off. —The Start for Chatta-

nooga.

—

Embark on CattleCaars.—Off fpt theNorth*

—Arrival at Quincy.—All Get Furlough for Thirty

Days and Break Ranks for the " Girls We Left Be-

hiud Us. "--Report Again for Duty and Return to

the Front.

The following letter to a dear friend is so full

of interest that I will reproduce it here, as it gives

so many points in our service that will interest

both old and young.

B^EABQUARTERS COMPANY G, IOTH ILLINOIS,
C.A.MI' NEAR ROSSVIWvE, Ga.

March /of/;, 1 §6 /.

• My Dbar Friend: It has now been so long

since I have writterj you that you will, I am stive.

1 e anxious to know what has become of us in.
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the whirl of excitement and busy strife which

has taken pface in iliis departrrieht during the

past two months. You will remember, when I

last wrote you, that it was just subsequent to the

battles of Lookout Mountain and Missionary

Ridge, and also after our trip to Knoxville under

command of General Sherman to relieve General

Burnside's beleagured and suffering army, of

which circumstance I have written you m a

former letter. You must certainly be aware that

h i not frown under our feet since General

Grant v\ i ippointed to the command of this-

military division. It now embraces the Depart-

ments (^i the Ohio, of the Cumberland and of the

Tenne see. This is a huge command, and we

had some most wonderfully delicate and trying-

work to do in and around Chattanooga, to over-

come and drive the enemy back from his almost

impregnable position, but the "little silent man"

seemed to be equal to every emergency, and car-

ried us through it all without a hitch or a break

and with Hying colors.

Well, to e m ence with, I must tell you that

we now bel< I rigade, 2nd Division,,
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14th Army Corps, and our commanders are Gen-

erals JamesD. .Morgan, Jeff. C. Davis and George

H. Thomas, and we are a part of the grand old

Army of the Cumberland. I mention the name

of the Army of the Cumberland with a sense of

justifiable pride, for it- is only a few miles from

where I now write, to the held of Chiokasaauga,

where the gallant Thomas stood, with his invinci-

ble 14th Corps, for nearly two whole clays like a

wall of iron, withstanding and resisting, almost

single-handed and alone, the combined and fren-

zied attac) - of Bragg's . /. rebel army, thereby

- from mi inglorious defeat and

humiliating disaster. But of this bit of interest-

ing history you are doubtless already familiar.

On our return from Knoxville you may

imagine we were a haj d-lookingset of individuals,

not having drawn a single article of clothing

from the government for nearly four months, and

you can guess we were not very presentable.

We were all more or less ragged, and were all,

without exception, the uiom unclean lot of hu-

man beings you ever saw, but we just had to let

thhn u and bear it until we got back
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to Chattanooga, where we drew an entire new

outfit from bead to foot, cremating our old gar-

ments in revenge For—old soldiers will know

without the telling. We had been unclean be-

fore during our two arid a half years' experience

in the army, but this time—well don't mention it.

On Christmas, orders come to ns to move

fixan Camp Colwell. a point four miles up the

ri er from Chattanooga, to Russville, Ga., our

lent Camp. Oh the next day —the 26th—the

order was complied with atnidone of the keenest

and most raMng wind, strew anci rem storms of

the v . 1. Being poorly supplied with

tents to protect ns from the cold and wet, our

snneriug for some days past was most intense.

Bu1 amidst- all of this discomfort and suffering

\ • were buoyed up and sustained by the hope

- -Which was a joy to us by night, and by day—
thatwe were soon going home— yes, going home-

as vetetans. Uncle Sam's promise of 60 days'

furlough was weighing heavily on the side of

tiie government, and the poer boys, in part to

get "Ut of the disconifoits of the cold, dieary

winter at Rossvillej were flocking over to the
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veteran side in droves. It did not take long to

-convince us that 60 days at home during such

weather as was then upon us, was a good thing;

so we were nearly all veterans by common con-

sent and by common impulse. After all, I was

rather amused at the way the question of enlist-

ment would strike the- boys. Some went in

through purely patriotic motives, and others

with a desire that they might be there at the

end of the fight. Our Irish boy, Mike O'Brien,

a good soldier by the way, declared he would

•enlist for three years more, for the sake of get-

ting out of this d—d cold place, as he knew he

would freeze to death here, if he didn't get away

quick. Mike didn't mean quite so bad as he

•expressed it, but he did want to see that good

old mother of his, away up there in his native

home on the wide prairie near Dixon. Indeed,

we were all in very near the same boat that

floated Mike, for we were all nearly frozen out.

Consequently we were easily frozen in for

another term of three years, or to the end of the

war. The promised furlough was certainly a

great incentive to enlistment. Thousands of us
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old soldiers from the West, who had served

through it all from early in 1861, had never set

foot on Northern soil since the day of our enlist-

ment. Furloughs and leave of absence from

our army, even when ashed for, were denied us,

excepting in extraordinary cases, such as death,

and we natural ly felt anxious to see our loved

ones at home once more. All of these things

tended to fill the quota of our new organizations

rapidly, and by the first of January, the entire

Regiment, save perhaps fifty or sixty, had en-

rolled, arid were ready for muster, and were

cianieroiis !o be off for God's country, as we

termed the North.

The veteran fever seemed to strike all the

old Regiments in about the same \ray, for all

who had served long enough to be accepted as

veterans re-enlisted and went home.

While we were absent at home, our force at

tire front was not materially lessened, as new

troops from the North were being hurried forward

to take our places. As the time approached for

us to go, we could hardly wait tor the time

fixed for our departure, so anxious were we to
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be off. The plan was to take the Regiment,

entire, to Quincy, 111., where we were to leave

our old swords, musfoets, knapsaeks, camp ket-

tles, traps, and calamities generally. From

there we were to obtain on? leave of absence

and furloughs for 30 days, to go where we

pleased, and then afterwards, to remain 30 days

in Camp at the lattei place for recruiting and

general ''toning up" of the Regiment.

The early days of January found us ready for

a start, and we bade adieu to our old comrades,

Charlie Williams, Jut. BlauehaKi, ! p Mor-

gan, Cart McCarty, and othei dear comrades

with whom we had soldi ed for nearly two

years and a half, but who were no!, unite frozen

out, nor yet willing to be frozen in again, and

we were off with light hearts and elastic step for

ChattauQOga and the North. This certainly

seemed to be the shortest eight miles we ever

marched. The air w - cool and bracing, the

roads good, and the exhilarating and pleasing

thought of so soon seeing our loved ones at

home, and "the, girl w I 1< hind us '-'.so

many m< mi; now gone, gave us new pleasure
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and additional inspiration at almost every step.

The eight miles between our Rossville Camp and

Chattanooga, were as nothing to us, buried as

we were in bright thoughts and glowing antici-

pations, and we swung along the hard frozen

road at a five mile gait. We were picturing in

our minds the grand surprise we had in store

for our friends at home, fur we had not written

themofonr intended coming, the joyous meet-

ing and greeting- of those vve loved and had not

seen foi so many long, weary months, the thou :

and 01 e good things we would now have to

eat, and the welcome generally in store for us

wherever we went, as veterans and true sol-

diers, who were giving, and .-till willing to give

our best endeavors to the Government in putting

down this great slave holder's rebellion. We
could imt help feeling a sense of pride, as indi-

viduals, and also as a Regiment, when we re-

cted that we had given thirty long; months of

continuous service, without the loss of a day in

all that time from the posts of danger and of

duty, t>> the cause of . , I nion and th« old dag.

With these pleasant reflections crowding in up-





290 memoirs or tup; war

on us, and with new anticipations of pleasure at

eyery thought, the sharp whistle of the locomo-

tive reminded lis that we were ahead}- there.

We did not have to wait long, for everything

was iir readiness, and we hastily boarded the

train of box or cattle ears in waiting on the side

track, and ve were soon whirling down the

river through the mountain gorge by way of

Bridgeport and Stevenson on our way to Nash-

ville. As we passed through Bridgeport, we

looked upon the old Camp ground, where we

had remain d dm ing a! rn 1st all of the mouth of

Septemb'i of the year before, and where we

came so near being blown into "smithereens"

by the explosion of the arsenal that blew ten or

fifteen of the 16th Illinois boys to the other side

of Jordan. Every inch of the ground we passed

over had an interest to us in some way or other,

as our feet had pressed every square rod of it,

many times over, in the terrible life and death

struggle with the enemy, or in some other, way,

and it all had a reminiscence of something pleas-

ing or otherwise, to us all.

Whep we came to Steve usau, we could think
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of nothing but dead mules and horses, and in-

voluntarily drew a long breath as we whirled

through the town, remembering the terrible

stench we had to endure while compelled to re-

main there a week during the preceding August

with its stifling deadly atmosphere.

Tullalioma was soon reached ; then T\ew

I ostervilie, where we had remained for nearly a

le month in July, having had a good time,

and nothing at all to do; then finally Murfes-

boro, where lie buried 2,000 of oat noble dead,

aho feU lure under Rosecrans in the terrible

<
;

. raastery on December 31, 1S62,

January i, 2 and 3. 1863. A perfect pano-

: una of interesting events, in which we had all

pie a part, you may well believe, crowded

themselves upon us with every revolution of the

wheclsj which bore us from the field and land of

strife. Lavergne was next reached, and this

ijght freshly to mind the fierce and sharp

encounter between a Brigade of our boys, under

[ohu M. Palmer, and a rebel Brigade on October

6, i.S ;.-,;!: which thejohnni - .. r badly licked:

-i the almost innumerable little skirmishes
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and squabbles we used to have with them all

through this gauntry, while on foragfeg expe-

ditions out from Nashville during the many

months of our occupancy of this garrison. Here,

also, occurred the total destruction of a magnifi-

cent supply train, '.'.Inch, was bearing to our

fighting and almost Starving heroes at Stone

River, the sinewsofwar; Every stick and stone

and tree throughout this whole region, it seems

to me, is a silent witness to the struggle for

liberty and freedom against slavery, disunion

and treason. The ground hereabouts has been

fought oyer and over agaia, until it lias become

almost sacred and hallowed by the blood of

loyalty. We have faith our cause is just and

we cannot fail, yet the struggle may be long.

When God and right is on our side, the outcome

cannot be- uncertain.

Our st&y at Nashville was very brief, only-

long enough to change our cattle ears for some-

thing a little- better---dirty, dingy, uncushioned

second-class coaches. For this little improve-

ment in our comfort, we were supremely thank-

ful, and did not blame the Government for lack
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of feeling or care or interest in us in the matter,

as we knew the best was being done for as that

possibly could be done under the circumstances.

The transportation and rolling stock over the

roads, leading to the front, were being worked

to their fullest capacity. That we knew, and

we were quite thankful for a second-class coach

to ride in. The fact of the business is, we didn't

care much how we rode—we were going home,

and how we got there, we did not much care.

Across the river from Louisville, we fared

better a- to accomodation, and had a train of the

best coaches at our disposal. As we glided

along through southern Indiana in the direction

of its capitol city, Indianapolis, we began to

realize, for the first time in over two and. a half

years, that we were truly among a people whom
we did not have to watch lest they should shoot

us down the moment oar back was turned. The

change w;.s glorious. The news of the comiug

of a veteran Regiment preceded us and at every

stopping place the people greeted us almost as

conquering hern.;-, returning from a victorious

I eld. What a changed atmosphere we were
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now in ! It was like the change from utter

darkness to. the broad, bright sun-light of noon-

day. There was no more of that cold, half-

hearted, distrustful action, which had character-

ized o;r" reception at Nashville and Louisville,

but more especial]}- at the latter place. We be-

gan to love our country and our race better

now, foiling in our hearts a thankfulness to God,

that we had a loyal union-loving North, aud

this demonstration of affection and interest in

us, humble servants of the Government as we

were, meant more than .was on the surface. It

meant a. Vigorous prosecution of the war to the

bitter end. and a loyal support to the last breath.

AH this encouraged us. Our hearts were made

glad and strong at every turn and our greeting

by the people, as we progressed Northward", was,

if possible, more cordial and hearty. All seemed

to vie with each other in acts of kindness

towards us, aud the ladies, God bless them,

we never shall forget how they loaded us

down everywhere we stopped, with something

good to eat am! a I hot cup of coffee with

cream in it. to drink. Our trip all the way to
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Ouincy was a grand ovation to ns and wc truly

thought we were among friends at --last.

Our Regiment being the first to veteran, and

to return home, created considerable interest

among the people They wanted to see us, and

to know what sort of men we were, who, after

having served two and a half years, were willing

to become veterans and to serve to the end of

the war. We did not, however, tell them what

Mike had to say about it before leaving Ross*

ville, as Ids reason for re-enlisting, or how some

of the rest of us fert, on this most delicate sub-

ject.

We arrived in Qu'incy in the evening, and

-immediately went into the quarters prepared

for us. Next morning' we were up bright and

early, working with all our might, making out

the 30-day furloughs, which were to give us all

our promised freedom, an£ _s fast as Col. Tillson

could sign them, the grand old roth Regiment

vanished, all being off for their homes as fast as

steam could carry them.

Dixon and ihe "Grove," or better known,

perhaps, as the "Gap," had a fair representation
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in the old 10th, in the persons of the. writer,

Sergt. Wm. Ilailman, Geo. Rousch, Wm. An-

drews, Win. Iv. D<-ch, David Kenny, John Kenny,

Geo. Kennox, Curtis G. MeCarty, Spencer D.

Morgan, Jerome B. Morgan, Mike O'Brien, H.

S. Sie fken, Henry \Y. Warn, Chas. C. Williams,

Justus and Guy W Blanohard, and Freeman D.

Rosebrook.

After getting the boys ready and fixed up

and off for their homes, we Were by no means

unmindful of ourselves. On the following morn-

ing, t&e C( I tuel bavii g our documents ready

for a thirty dt&ys jubilee, we also broks ranks

for homo—a bee line foi Ohio. Our dear ones,

wife- and baby, whom vre had not seer, for jl,

mouths, were taken, as we intended, by surprise,

for they had not been expecting us at all. Our

month's stay at home among our loved ones

passed quickly by, and .. " .- med almost like a

dream, when the time was up end we were ad-

monished t<> retucu to our rendezvous atQuincy.

It did not seem possible a mouth could fly away

so quickly, but il had .
td we had to re-

turn. With loving adieus and farewells to our
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friends, we departed for the field of carnage and.

strife.

It had been an open and debatable question

for all time, as to whether there is not more

pleasure in "anticipation," than in "part'eipa-

tion." I think, so far as most of us are concerned,

we, even now, would be unable to decide, for

our expectation of a glorious time was fully

realized. There was nothing, we fully believe.

which mortals could do, that was not actually

done, to contribute to our pleasure, comfort and

happJBe •• whil :a1 home an 1 among loyal people.

Qui reception after leavitfg Louisville, Ky.. by

the loyal people of Indiana; Illinois and Ohio

was of the most cordial kind. A perfect ovation,

in fact, awaited us wherever we went. That we

iver« veteran soldiers was all they wanted to

know, and at once their homes and their hearts

were open to us. Their generous giving and

their blessing, and their prayers were always

with us and for us.

To make our story short, the early days of

'

i

1

found us back'to the front at Rossville,

4 • .. ready for the new wort General Sherman
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had in hand for us to do, feeling glad in our

hearts we had had the good time and the much-

needed rest, arid in no wise regretting that we
had re-enlisted for the war."
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CHAPTER XX.

Opening of the Atlanta Campaign.—Gen. Grant Called

East.'—Is in Supreme Command of all the Union
Forces.—Sherman, Under Grunt, in Command of all

the Forces in the West.—General Forward Move-
ment from Ringold, Ga., May 5.— 100,000 Men in

Line.—A Splendid Army.—Si^e 01" the Rebel Army..

— Lient. Gen. Joseph F. Johnston in Command.

—

His Able Assistants, Hardee, Polk, Hood and

Wheeler. — Sherman's Chief Officers. — Generals.

Thomas, K^oward, Hooker, Logan, Dodge, Schofield

and Blair.—The BallOpei s. -Gen. Sherman's Plank

Mo-, etc - 11 L '.i i . .'. Creek Gap.—The Rebels

[Back.—We Ptsrsite.- Calhown, Burnt Hickory

and Rome.—They Again Fortify.—Heavy Fighting

at Rom-.—Battle of Kisw-'i--.' Sharp, Hard Fight.

— Part of Hooker's Force Engaged.

To have the reader understand all about the

''March to the Sea," and what led up to it, I

think 1 ought to tell hini something about what

we called the "Atlanta Campaign/' then he will

better understand why the great march to the sea

was necessary and undertaken. During- the Win-

ter of 1863-4; and jva after the great battles of

Missionary Ridge and Hooker's famous battle

"Above the Clouds'
1

on Lookout Mountain, and
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after the siege of Knoxville, the two Union armies

went into Camp for the Winter in and around

Chattanooga, Rossville, ana near Dal ton, to await

the coming" of Spring, so that this, one of the

greatest movements of the war, could be com-

menced. General Grant was now in command

of all the, armies of the Union, his headquarters

being with the Army of the Potomac in the East:

and General Sherman commanded under Grant

all the forces of the 'West. Everything being in

readiness, Gen, Grant ordered Gen. Sherman's

army to be ready to move forward on Atlanta

May 5th. The three armies commanded by Gen-

eral Sh-erman were: The Army of the Cumber-

land, 60,000 strong, commanded by General

Thomas; the Army of the Tennessee, 25,000

strong, commanded by General McPherson; and

the Arm>- ofthi Ohio, lately ordered from Knox-

ville, 14,000 strong, commanded by General Scho-

field, making altogether, in Infantry, Cavalry and

Artillery, almost 100.000 men. With this big

.army General Sherman set out promptly as per

General Grant's order on May 5th, on what is

known in history as the "Atlanta Campaign,"
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which, for protracted hardship, persistent and

desperate fighting, and skillful maneuveringon

both sides, was never before nor afterward ex-

perienced by any of the arinies of the Union dur-

ing the whole war. Just think, if you can, for

one moment, of a battle listing four months; foi

Le else you could call it; for, from the time of

ou! starting out from Ringold, Ga., in the early

daysxjfMay, some part of our great army was

fighting every day continuously with the enemy

until tlie first idays of September, when the rebels,

under G neral Hood, were driven south from

Atlanta,, and that important place fell into our

hands. Tim yo 1 would cad a long, hard fight,

and truly it was. Now, you will perhaps want

to know something about the rebel army, 'and

ho-w large it was, and wl'io commanded it, and nil

about it. I will tell you. The rebel army was

not so Large as ours, was estimated about 70,000

to 75,000 nmn, and was under the general com-

mand of Lieutenant General J. K. Johnston,

wlipse reput ti< u
'

ill fnl, careful General was

only p that in the Confederacy of General

.'
. . : E. Lee, who commanded the redel army
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in Virginia. General Johnston's Corps Com-

manders, or his assistants in the command of" his

.array, were Geuerals Haidee, Polk and Hood of

the Infantry, and Genera] Wheeler of the Cavalry.

Having told you who assisted the rebel General

Johnston in the command of his army as Corps

Commanders, now we will tell you the names of

those who assisted General Sherman in the same

capacity. They were Generals Thomas, Howard,

Hooker, I*ogaa, Dodge, Schofield, and later on

General Blaiiyal] $ . t, Lrue and tried. I have

told yon aboul th( two opp< in;: hostile armies,

who commanded them, and the number of men

each command< r had. and now, by looking at the

map, you can see where Chattanooga, Ringold

.and Dalton are located, It was in this vicinity

where the two armies were carefully watching

each, other, thai tin's great movement to capture

Atlanta, 140 miles away to the southward, was

first inaugurated. The enemy had a peri

knowledge of. the topography, or lay and make of

the nature of the country, had fortified all the

strong! olds .

'••
; / bl pi isil i< ms, ami It

obstructed ail the mountain roads and passes over
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and through which our arm 3' would have to move.

This made our advance not only slow but exceed-

ingly dangerous and perilous, and to force our

way, heavy and severe fighting was indulged in,

as I have said before, every day aud hour, almost

from the time we first attacked the enemy at

the outset of our grand movement, until the over-

throw of the rebel army four months later at

Jonesboro, twenty miles south of Atlanta. At

Rcsaca, Buzzard Roost and Rocky Face the rebels

field the key to an almost impregnable position,

and it was found, after hard fighting, that to force

the rebels from their well-chosen position was too

great a taslc, and would cost, too man}- valuable

lives, so, to overcome the difficulty, General Sher-

man inaugurated his first great "flank move-

ment," which subsequently proved so successful

in relieving himself from these embarrassing

situations. While showing a solid front to the

enemy, lie quietly withdrew a large portion of

his army and sent them, under cover of night,

a\yay around the enemy's left flank through

"Snake Creek Gap," directly in their rear aud

•on the line of their railroad, cutting oil", as it
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were, their line of retreat. As soon, as the rebel

Commander discovered what imminent danger

his army was in, either from capture or defeat, he

at once- ordered a retreat, and fell slowly and

doggedly back in the direction of Calhoun, Burnt

Hickory and Rome, where they again fortified

strongly and- awaited our advancing and victori-

ous columns. At Resaca the fighting was not

general, the most of it being done on this occa-

sion by a portion of General Hooker's Corps;

the loss in dead and wounded numbering about

5.000. Truly, this was bad enough, but the

worst was yet to come, in order to finish the great

undei taking before us.
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CHAPTER XXI.

Wounding of Lieutenant Donaldson.—Ferguson and

Rock.--Army Pursuing.—Kingston and Rome Oc-

cupied by Jeff. C. Davis' Division.—The Enemy
Fall Back to Dallas.—A Lively Little Fight There.—

Allatoon."., Marietta, Keuesa\y, Pine and Lost Moun-

tains.—New Hope Church.—A Terrible Ordeal.

—

Held Inactive CTnder the Enemy's Fire a Whole

Day.—Rebel General Leonidas Polk Killed.—Sher-

man's Assault on the Rebel Line.—A Repulse.

—

Generals McCook and Harker Killed.—The Enemy
Retreat Across the Chattahoochie, --July 4th a

Memorable 1 -}'.- •Shei man's Strategy.—Peach Tree

Creek.— Pels Change Commanders.^—Hood Suc-

ceeds Johnston^-lie Attacks Our Lines Furiously.

— 1: Finally Repulsed,

It was, I think, at or near Marietta, that

Lieutenant Simeon Donaldson, of our Company,

while leisurely walking in the rear of our in-

trenchments, met with a frightful and painful ac-

cident, winch might have cost him his life. At

this point on the line the two armies were only a

short distance apart, and it was almost worth

one's fife to expose his head or person outside

the trenches us the shells and minie balls were





306 MSHOIKS OF THE WAR

flying as thick as hailstones. At about three

o'clock in the afternoon during a little lull m
the firing, the Lieutenant thought it a good time

to strengthen our works, and had moved up to

the fight of the Company to get a spade, and

was walking leisurely down the line with it sus-

pended over his shoulder, when crash came a

shell tearing through the timber from the front

which exploded just in advance of our works, a

piece of which struck him in its flight, cutting

his hand off at the wrist, sending it. together

with the spade handle, living through the air.

Poor Sim—we were at his side in a moment to

render help, but lie hud already clasped the

Heeding stnmp with his remaining hand, and he

assured us that lie was all right and did not need

it. Kind hands, however, bound up the bleeding

wound, and this splendid soldier left us, walking

with the aid of an escort to the hospital, never

to return to us for duty again.

Most of our men were inveterate lovers of

the weed, and most all smoked incessantly. Our

'L-igc Rock was one of the boys who most al-

ways had a pipe in his mouth when not eating,
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sleeping or on duty. He was enjoying his pipe

one clay while in front of Atlanta, when whizz

came a rebel ball knocking it out of his mouth,

cutting his chin so that the blood flowed freely,

the pipe dropping at his feet. His only ejacula-

tion was, "Oil you d rebel,'' and reaching

down picked up his pipe and continued smoking

•as if nothing had happened.

The next da}- or so after the accident hap-

pened to Xige Rock's chin and pipe, a stray rebel

ball came tearing through the Camp striking

James Ferguson, making an ugly wound in his

shoulder and back. These acdidents and inci-

dents were pf such common occurrence that we

could only possibly give them a passing notice.

While foraging up in the Sequatchie Valley

we captured a squad of rebels, and among the

number were an officer or two. Having no

other place to put them they were placed in an

old stable, under guard at the roadside. Captain

Wiseman, aid to General Morgan, came riding

up when the Johnnie sung out to him, "You are

' not going to keep us in fclus d hole all night.

•are you?'. As quick as a flash came the reply,
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''Your Saviour was born hi a stable, and it's a

cl pity you can't stay is one for a single

night."

But to proeeed with our story. On the morn-

ing of May 15th our entire army was moved in

pursuit of the retreating rebels, and the 18th our

forces, Jeff. C. Davis' Division, occupied Kings-

ton and a line running thence West to a point

near Rome. The enemy occupying and defend-

ing with great force and energy the latter place,

mainly because of the large emount of army

stores held there for the use of the rebel forces,

and to retain to the last moment the large salt

manufactories located there. Aner being forced

from the Rome and Kingston line of defense,

their next stand was made at Allatoona Pass,

Smith of the Eutowah River, but this line was

again quickly abandoned by reason of Gen-

eral Sherman's masterly flank movement to the

right andi West of the rebel arm;.-, and by the

14th Corps moving directly South of 'Rome to

Dallas by the way of Van Wert, On May 25th,

in the movement of Thomas' Division, of which

we were a part, from burnt Hickory to Dallas
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while approaching Pumpkin Vine Creek on the

main Dallas road, we encountered a heavy body

01 the enemy, and a severe engagement was

"brought on in a small way, resulting in the rout

of the enemy. On the 28th, at a point known as

New Hop-- Church, the enemy in his desperation

struck back fiercely and assaulted our lines with

great vigor, but finally our columns, protected by

temporary breastworks, easily repulsed them.

Their loss in this engagement exceeded 2,000,

ours only trifling. The enemy, being maneuv-

ered out of theii strong p sition at Allatooua, at

once fell back to Marietta, KLenesaw, Pine and

I ,ost Mountains, and there strongly fortified, and

made desperate resistance. It fell to the lot of

our Regiment, Brigade and Division to hold the

line and make the assault on KLenesaw Mountain,

and whenever I think of our experience for the

twelve hours or more we held that line under

galiiu;:.. raking, plunging artillery firing by the

enemy from the top of that Mountain, tearing

and crashing down through the tree tops and in-

to the earl': and rock all around us, with splint-

ers and missiles flying through the air like hail-
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stones, it makes my blood almost congeal. Talk

of courage; it requires the highest order of it to

stand before the enemy, as a target to be shot at,

or torn to pieces, for a whole day without being

able to lire a gun. If there is any "run" in

a soldier he will be tempted to do it under

Mich circumstances, and, indeed, I could not

blame him much if he did. It was on tin's fatal'

and terrible line of battle, on the 14th of June,

during a sharp cannonading from Hooker's or

Howard's Corps directly against Pine Mountain

that the rebel General Leonidas Polk was killed

by the bursting of one of our shells. This was a

seriotts loss to the rebel army, for he was regard-

ed as among its best and most trusted officers.

On the 2(\ of June the enemy made another

fierce assault to break through our columns, but

failed. Hood's Corps made the assault. The

blow fell mostly on William's Di\ Ision of Hooker's

Corps, and Haskell's Division 01 Schofield's

Corps .Nettled by tin!.- attack of General John-

ston. Shertnfth ordered cm attack on the rebel

line, to ! I

'

1 the 27th, to try and break

their center. This failed, owing to the impreg-
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liable position of the enemy, and resulted in a

Union loss of about 3,500, among the number

killed being Generals McCook and Harker of the

Union army. General Sherman did not become

discouraged under this temporary reverse, but at

once ordered the Cavalry under Garrard, sup-

ported by the Infantry, to make a detour to the

enemy's rear, thereby threatening Johnston's line

ot communication and causing him to evacuate

and retreat on the night of July 2d. On the

morning ofjuly 3d our troops entered Marietta,

and p '-. ingorj through, crowded the enemy back

toward and across the Chattahoochie River. On

the day and night of the 4th, we kept up a con-

stant fusillade with the enemy's pickets, gradually

driving them back to the main body across the

river. The new position of the enemy on the

south bank of the Chattahoochee was a strong

and formidable one. and direct assault was entire-

ly out of the question. Sherman's strategy was

again brought into plaj and another flank move-

ment was conceived and executed, by crossing

the rapid and deep Chattahoochie on pontoon

bridees.
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The army, crossing- the river as it did on the

right and left flank-, of the rebel army, and again

threatening*the rear, induced Johnston to again

fall back from the line of the river to the defense

at and around Atlanta. This he did on the night

of the oth of July. Sherman's arm}*, being weary

and worn from constant fatigue, fighting and

hardship for a little over two months, required a

little rest, and it was thought a fitting time by

General Sherman to give it to his brave and gal-

lant*soldiers before the final struggle at Atlanta

so soon to come, now only eight miles away.

\\ e had now forced ottf v:a\ 132 miles into the

very heart of the enemy's country, and to the

very gates of their stronghold—the goal for which

we had so long struggled and fought. We all

felt tha< there was yet desperate and bloody work

before us ere that goal could be readied, as the

enemy had been forced back step by step from

the liny of the Tetthesst l ,
and -we knew his cour-

age and valor would not yield up this last impor-

tant stronghold without a superhuman effort to

defend st. No* A\\ it. On the 17th, the army

being rested, Genera! Sherman again put it in
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tndtion in the direction of Atlanta, the different

corps moving up carefitlJy and gradually feeling

their way. Oi3 July rcjth Peach Tree Creek was

reached, an insignificant stream four or five miles

north of Atlanta. Behind this sfcsreara the rebels

lay massed in force awaiting; our coming. Tt was

about this time that a great clamor was raised by

the Confederates against the rebel Commander,

General Johnston, and he was succeeded in com-

mand by the rebel General Hood, an impetuous,

fiery, hot headed < I

"• r, in no respect so capable

as Gen. Johnstofi. But Johnston's inability to

cope with and resist the gallant and able Sherman

was seized upon by the Confederates and a change;

"was demanded. Hot id assumed command July

17th.

On the 20th the new rebel Commander had

planned to make the attack on our invading

arm;,, and at 4. o'clock in the afternoon the blow

was struck and received by Newton's Division.

It was quickly followed by a similar attack on

Geary's front, vHiich was unexpected and which

temporarily threw this portion of the army into

disorder, but they soon rallied and repulsed the
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enemy, regaining their lost ground. Williams''

Division was engaged, as was also General Ward's,

who gallantly met a counter charge from a divi-

sion of the enemy and a hand-to-hand combat

ensued, the enemy being repulsed and driven

from the field at the point of the bayonet, when

they again fell back behind their iutreuchments

near and around Atlanta. Our loss in killed and

wounded 1 cached 1,900. The enemy's loss could

not be ascertained. The. next day after this en-

gagement. — the 21st— was spent by the two

armies b perfecting and contracting their lines.

and in ascertaining, as far as possible, the posi-

tion and force in our respective front, and in car-

ing for the wounded and burying the dead which

had fallen in battle.
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CMAFTER XXII.

A Chaptei of Personal Reunniseetices.—How Gc-n. Mor-

gan Upsets tke Recruit's Cofiee.—What is Said to

Him by Recruit. —Another Good One on the Gen-
eral.

—
" Stop that Dodgiu'," and How Near 11^ Came

Being Killed by a Shell—A Hearty Laugh.—"Boys,.

\*ou May Dodge the Big One*.—Cols Tillson and

Mack Wood.—Major Wilson and Capt. Muuson
Wounded at PeacJj Tree Creek.—Major Race.—Col.
Gillespie.—Portraits of Officers and Men.—Death of

Coppage.—A Fatal < ! ame of Cards.—Tick! Tick!!

Tick !! J—Interesting Letter from Geu. Leggett.

—

A Raid by + he Union Hoys.

GEN. MORGAN UPSETS Till- RECRUIT'S COFFEE.

About this time a lot of new recruits came to

us. Early one morning one of them was out

preparing coffee for breakfast for the mess to

which lie belonged. His little camp kettle was

perched on a forked stick over the camp fire.

Presently along came a soldier in undress uni-

form. I'y accident his foot hit a little brush ou

the ground ami over went tire coffee, all spilled

on the ground. This mad th< recruit wrathy,

and in a m i i . he was fighting mad, and in angry
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tones sung out, "You cl—d old' fool, are you

blind? Why don't you stay in your tent and not

be blundering around in this way, kicking things

over. Don't you know nuthin'." The unfor-

tunate man thus roughly addressed smiled and

walked OB, not making any reply. The boys

who were near by and witnessed the accident

looked at each other, and then at the recruit, in

blank amazement. In one breath they said.

"Did you know who you were talking to? That

was Genera! James D. Morgan, the Commander

of this Division."

The poor recruit wilted." and he asked in

the next breath what the 'Graeral" would do to

him for being so "sassy." This made lots offiui

for the boys, and the recruit never heard the last

of it. Evidently it amused General Morgan as

much as it did the rest of us.

"'STOP THAT DODGIXk"

A few days after this v.e got another pretty

.good one on General Morgan. While nearing

Atlanta the shot and shell came b iriiig throu: h

tiie timber from the direction of the enemy, and
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it took pretty lively hustling and dodging at

times to keep from having your head shot off.

The General would chide us when he saw any of

us dodging to save ourselves,, and would invari-

ably reprimand us by saying, "Stop that dodgin',

it ain't soldier-like to do so." We knew that, all

right enough, but how were we to help it? When
shot and shell, splinters and limbs and trees were

crashing, tearing, tumbling and falling around us,

frail human nature could not withstand it un-

moved, so the bravest of us were bound to dodge

at times to save ourselves. Presently the rebels

sent an 80-pouuder over toward our lines, and it

came tearing and crashing through the timber

just over the head.-, of the men of our Regiment.

General Morgan was mounted on his old bay war

horse '"Charlie" at the time, and was riding

leisurely in the rear of our line, when his quick

eye and ear took in the situation, and he had

barely time to throw his body forward on old

"Charlie's" mane when the shell whizzed past

over his back, fairly grazing it, and exploding a

few rods further on, but fortuuateh' missing him.

This was enough for the old ioth. The boys
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yelled "Stop that dodgiu'," and laughed fit to kill.

The General knew what it all meant and took it

good sain-redly, but remarked, "Boys, you may

dodge these BIG ones.'' '

COLOXKL JOHN TILJ.SOa.

Colonel John Tillson, the Commander of our

Regiment, was a good officer, but very much un-

like General Morgan in his entire make-up. He

was not quite so rigid and unbending in discipline

as was the latter, but, nevertheless, took good

can of hi men, and had a pride hi the good name

of tht: old ioth and gujfrd'ed it jealously. We
h; d confide nee in him as a Commander, and when

trial came we never questioned his safe guidance

and good judgment.

After Colonel Tillson resigned and left Us on

account of failing health he was succeeded in

command of the Regiment by Lieutenant Colonel

M. F. Wood, a good, brave and always ready sort

of an officer, and if occasion required he would

•fight like a tiger. Mack, as we used to call him,

was sometimes a little brusque and blunt in his

manner, and would make a little break occasion-
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ally iu his flow of language. Nevertheless, he

was a good, safe, true man, and was as brave as a

lion, and when, after the Atlanta campaign, the

time came for him to leave us, every man in the

Regiment regretted to see him go. We had

learned to love and respect him.

In tb< mutations and changes in the Regi-

ment in 1S64, Captain Sam. Wilson of Company
H was made Major, but at the battle of Peach

Tree Creek lie had his leg shot off, ending his

service. In this same engagement, I think it

was thai Captain Fra il lin A. Munson of Com
Regiment lost an ai in white gal-

lantly fighting with hi., Company and Regiment,

repulsing a charge of the enemy. These were

two gallant, brave, efficient officers, and their loss

to the service at this critical time was felt more

than a little. After this, Captain Race of Com-
pany I\ succeeded him as Major, according to

seniority, and he served to the end of the war.

After Colonel Wood resigned, Lieutenant Colonel

Gillespie was promoted, who served to the close

of ike war, and was mustered out with the Regi-

ment.
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The portraits I give in this volume are all

officers and men of the loth Regiment, such as I

happened to have, and all were taken twenty-

eight or thirty years ago in the field when the

cruel war was at its height. All of these pictures

are perfect likenesses and just as our comrades

then looked, but now, of course, we are all old

and wrinkled and gray. The form and figure and

pose of our good and beloved General Morgan

will, I am sure, be recognized at the first glance,

as mo.-t likely will be the case with all the others

given. J would have beeu glad to have the pic-

tures of many other officers and men of the Regi-

ment appear in this volume, but did not possess

them. Many, no doubt, whose names and faces

appear in this book have long since crossed the

deep, dark rivei to the other side, but those of us

who are left, I know, will be glad to see these

honored names and familiar faces perpetuated.

tick! tick!! tick!!!

It was about at this lime during a lull in the

fighting on the line iu our front, that a stranger

horn one of the Michigan Regiments-?—a fine, tall,
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well-proportioned soldier—was standing right in

rear of our Regiment, as if waiting for some one

to meet him. Presentiv we heard couiiu* through

the leaves of the trees, from the direction of the

tni'iii) , a piece of shell with its well-known tick,

tick, tick, as it hit the leaves in its flight, and as

it came closer we all looked in the direction from

whence the sound came. A moment later the

fragment struck this man with a sickening thud

-on the jugular vein on the side of the neck, the

blood gushing from the wound in torrents. The

poor f< Hi ' stood there a SRoment as if da^ed and

I
•

, itdered, then falling heavily upon the ground,

was dead. These scenes, and others very much

worse, were of daily occurrence.

FATAL GAME OF CARDS.

A few days after this a party of four in Com-

pany K were seated on the ground having a game

O: cards, when aluiig came a stray ball from the

enemy's sharp shooters, 'rilling one of the party

instantly. The poor fellow was picked up and

carr: •' to the rear, when immediately another

soldier took up the fallen comrade's hand and
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finished the game. Scenes like this were so com-

mon that the occurrence hardly caused remark.

Dsath ' suffering was with us always, and we

became so used to it that when a comrade was

stricken we would say, " Poor fellow, his battle is

ended and the victory won—his trouble is at an

end/'

KILLING OF COMRADE COPPAGE.

In the engagement near Dallas, while on the

front line fighting with the enemy, our William

D. C. Coppage was fatally Shot, the ball passing

through I >d}r
, lodging in his "cartridge box at

his back. At the time he was struck, he, with

others, was occupying a small log cabin, using

the apertures between the logs for port-holes

from which to fire. A well-aimed hall from the

rebel .^ide struck him, piercing his body as stated;

His suffering and agony was terrible, and the

writer, with the aid of another soldier, tenderly

carried him off the ibid in a blanket to a place of

safety Out of reach of the rebel bails, and from

thence he was renii >\ ed to the field hospital, wb :*re

hi died two days later, after suffering untold

agony. Poor Coppage ! We shall never forget
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that look of despair as we were carrying him off

the field. In his agony he turned his head toward

me and said, "Captain, this means death. Try

and get word to my folks at Murfreesboro." I

tried to comfort the poor fellow with the hope

that his wound would not prove fatal, but he, as

wcil as myself, knew better, and thought that

death must soon come to his relief. Coppage

was a native of Tennessee, but was loyal to the

Union, and laid down his life like a true hero for

the cans;;: he so much loved. He was buried

svith :i.iiev^ who bad fallen, in the woods, near

Dallas.

A LF.TTKi: FROM GENERAL L,EGG.ETT.

In my connected accounts of the movements

of Sherman's army in the memorable and never-

to-be-forgotten Atlanta Campaign and the march

to the sea, 1. felt confident that I had not, owing

to my limited, opportunity for observation, in the

wiiiil of events, done full justice to our esteemed

How citizen, Gen. M. D. Leggett, in the im-

portant part he took in those two campaigns. I

therefore waited on him in person at his office

and said to him, "General, 1 am preparing a
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local Memoir of the part our Regiment, Brigade

and Division took in the late war. and knowing

you have had an important command 1 wish you

would make me a brief statement of the part

your Division took in the Atlanta Campaign and

the March to the Sea. that I may embody it in

my book, lie seized a pen and hurriedly wrote:

"I commanded the 3rd Division of the 17th

Army Corps in the Atlanta Campaign and on the

March to the Sea. 3 fought the battle of " Bushy

Mountain" at the; left of Kenesaw, June. 17th.

1 -ea, and had the brtnit of the fight before At-

lanta on the 22nd of July, 1S64, on what has

since been called "Leggett's Hill;'
1

I led the

movement by the enemy's left flank to kovejoy's

Station and JonesborO that resulted in the evacu-

ation of Atlanta, and did considerable fighting at

Dovejoy's Station. My Division was designated

by General Sherman to take ships at Savannah

to land at Beaufort on con Royal Island, and

then to move North and capture Pocotaligo, and

the east end of the Union causeway, which was

held by the snemy > tli a strong force well forti-

fied. This was to let our troops out of Savannah
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on their march North. Our fighting commenced

at daylight in the morning a I Broad. River, and

continued all day, until 9 o'clock in the evening,

•when we captured Pocotaligo, twenty miles dis-

tant from Broad River. Had man}' little skirm-

ishes on the march North, and some fighting at

lkntonville." M. I). Lj;ggi:tt.

A PAID JiV THE UNION KOYS.

One day at Nashville while on quarter rations,

during the siege in the Winter of '62,, the boys

got desperate!) pushed for something to eat, so

Bin Dech, Billy Andrews, A. B. Harvey, O. K.

Booth, John Cbapiu, Spence Morgan, Dave Ken-

ny and Bill Johnson, I think it was, organized a

searching party and went out on their own hook

among the rebel citizens of the city to see what

they could find hid away by them in the way of

provisions that would help us out on the scanty

^supplies that Uncle Sam was then giving us. In

rummaging about among the cellars, back yards

and barns they found a cask of splendid bacon.

The rebel owners plead piteousty for them not to

take it, but it was a case of desperation and the
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boys thought that " of all my mother's sons T

love myself the best,'' and were not two minutes

in banging the old cask to pieces, and loading

themselves down, marched into camp over at

Fort Negley, as proud as if they had conquered

in battle. Mike saw the hoys coming, and as

they dumped it in a great pile his eyes fairly

glistened with satisfaction, and he said, " Oh, be

Jasus, boys, where did you get all this mate ?
"
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CHAPTER XXII!,

Strong Ties of Friendship,—Camp Life ai Nashville.

—

The Zollicpffer Building.—Our Little Family Circle.

—Good Time.-, and Lots of Fun.—The War Hurtful

to Some and Helpful to fUhers—Three Factions to

Otmtend Witb>—The ' Wabashers,' the "Lee's' and

the ' Oquawks.'—George Pickup, "Bob Ridley."—
Uncle Leffis Layton and Mike O'Brien, -A Regular

Circus.--Lewis as a Merchant,--His Aversion to

Guard Duty.—The " Goveruor."^Pouy Hartnian.

—

0. K. Booth.—The u Good Man" of the Regiment.

—Fteern Rosebrook, the Yottng Cyctene,*—JSpmes

;, \ DhU \Yiihoul Fear.—'Always Wanting

iftiilif-ibc Rebels L • —Corporal Hnngerford

Killed at Bentonville.—The Wounded at Branch-

ville, S. C.

The line officers oi a Regimentwhile in Camp,

Barracks or Field; are thrown together a gr«at

deal, and they sometimes feci as if they belonged

to one great family so closely are they allied. In

this way and by tin's means very strong attach-

ments and friendship? ai e foi ik I, I tsting through

a lifetime. A common danger to which we are

all liable cemented us as brothers. Looking

back over the vista of years the array friend

ships, oi all the attachments formed in early life,
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is by odds the most fervent, strong: and enduring.

There are a thousand things in the life of every

comrade that, have a tendency to draw one closer

and closer, and to make you feel that his presence

there with you—his strong" right arm—is essen-

tial to your safety, happiness and welfare. Hence

the strong dependence, mutual trust, and endur-

ing friendship,

"When at Nashville, Camp duty made it neces-

sary for Major Knee, tlien Captain of Company

F. J.ieuteinuts Woicott and Schaffnit, of the

same Company, to occupy common quarters in

the old Zollicoffer Building on the Franklin Pike,

with Captain Waters, Lieutenant Blauchard and

myself, for a number of months, and the rollick-

ing, pleasant times we all had there will never be

forgotten while memory lasts; This kindly feel-

ing, mutual regard and lasting friendship toward

each and for all will last until time and memory

shall be no more.

The service was a great developer of human

character. It was here that the good or the bad

within us was sure to show itself. If it was in

our nature to be narrow, selfish and unmindful
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of the wants and rights of others, how quickly

this disposition would make itself manifest- If,

on the. contrary, the soldier had a generous,

broad, sympathetic nature, he was always divid-

ing his Httle store of food and supplies with those

who were destitute, and in other ways were al-

ways helping others to hear their heavy burdens

butter. The army and its associations to some

were very hurtful and demoralizing, while to

others the effect was quite the reverse, and I

.
•..- known scores of young men there pass

through it ail in safety and lo grow up to splen-

did manhood, both physically, morally and men-

tally. The army was a great educator, if there

was anything in the young man's character to

build on he was generally saved; otherwise he

was sure to fall into vice and evil habits. I have

in my mind a large number of bur own men who

came tu us mere boys in years, who served

through the long years of struggle, hardship and

suffering, and who came out magnificent, true

patriotic men, and well equipped in every way

for the ne\A b ittle of life opening uf before them.

An armv of a million men groins: back into
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society from the field of strife to the quiet walks

of civil life, would in some countries have been

a severe shock morally, but with this great army

of patriots it was different, and it was so quietly

absorbed and so thoroughly assimilated that

scarcely a ripple in consequence was observable

on the great surface of society.

Among the" 140 men in our Company, all

told, from fust to last, we had some very queer

characters, made Up as they were, from all sec-

tions of the State. Our Company was formed

mostly from three Counties, namely, Lee, Hen-

derson audi Clark, in a crowd like this, made up

of men and boys, of all ages and conditions of

life, > on would natural!;, find some mortals as

odd as they possibly could lie. Having, as we

had, three .-quads of men, we necessarily had

three factions to contend with, and one being

naturally a little bit jealous of the other, it often

tor/-.: a great deal of well directed diplomacy to

manage the boys and to keep tilings in the Com-

pany harmonious and smooth. There were real-

ly two (actions from Lee Count}', one being made

up from the Harmon squad and the other from
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Gap Grove. Guy Blanchard was the recognized

head of the latter faction, Captain Waters that of

the Henderson County boys, and Captain Mit-

chell stood for Clark County. When things did

not go right among the men. that inevitable sec-

tional jealousy would crop out, and it was either

the "Lee's" or the "Oquawks " or the " Wabash-

ers,;T1 as the different factions were derisively

termed, that would get "Hail Columbia." Mike

O'Brien, George Pickup, Bob Ridley and Lewis

Layton were generally foremost in these harm-

l< : . yet annoying banter and encounter of

word-, an'd it asitallj made great fun for the rest.

Mike O'Brien was a good boy and a good sol-

r, but was as natural a wag as ever lived, his

Irish Wit being as sharp as a two-edged sword.

He was usually happii st when he was "roasting"

some of his comrades with his biting sarcasm

: rollicking Irish thrusts. With ail of this

.. irth and levity, Mik< was a noble charac-

md "everybody was his friend. George was

also- a' good boy, atad was always bubbling over

.a mirth, and I can no\ st imagine I can

hear his ringing laugh while scoring in his in-
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imitable way, his poor victim from the Wabash

or from Rock River. George, we remembet you

with genuine and unalloyed pleasure-.

"Bolr' and " Uncle Lewis," as they were gen-

erally called in the Company, were always on

their mettle when their faction was assailed, and

they were always ready with willing tongues for

defense. Uncle Lewis was a merchant when he

had leisure time on his hands. He was a vender

•of newspapers, writing paper and " postage

stomps," as he invariably called them.

The Nas Banner and Louisville journal

were his favorite newspapers, and to see him

place them with his patrons would impress you

that he was performing a. weighty audi responsi-

ble duty.

uncle Lewis and Orderly Anderson never

seemed to '' hitch. " exacl!>', and there were more

or less friction when the Orderly found it neces-

sary to deiail him for duty. He usually objected,

and would insist that the "turn " belonged to the

other fellow. The Orderly was firm, and Lewis

always had to .10. but lie was generally wrought

up over it, and in retaliation he dubbed Orderly
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Andersen the " Governor, " and to the last day of

his service Lewis' title stuck to him, and with

the boys, ever afterward lie was known as '"Gov-

ernor Anderson." After the "Governor" was

promoted to Lieutenancy, John Ferguson was

made Orderly Sergeant, but even the good and

fair-minded John could not always convince

Lewis that he was not detailed entirely too often

for guard duty, and the same 'seance ' was likely

to occur even - time the letter 'L' in the roll call

was reached.

Almost everybody in the army had a nick

mnue. Sergeant Hdrtiuau i,vas known as 'Pony,'

owing, we suppose, to his being so short and

compact in build.

Owen K. Booth was also another marked

character, and was a hustler of the liveliest sort.

His friends among the boys were legion. Cor-

poral Henderson was known as "the good man*'

of the Regiment. His religious .duties were not

neglected, even in the rough and tented field.

Iv'eem Rosebrook, our Musician, and later on,

our Division Post Master, was a young cyclone,

and w;s never known to be still a minute in his
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life-—excepting when lie was asleep. He was

exceedingly magnetic in his nature, and he had

friends without number wherever he was known.

Pie was brave, good and true, and always re-

liable.

James Bohu was another boy of peculiar

characteristics, lie was, I think, entirely devoid

of fear. Whej En ting or skirmishing was go-

ing on in the front he was always "in it," either

by permission, or would steal away without it.

and never wonld think of returning until he had

fired his lau r '.:•'.; at the foe. He did not

seen 1 to tvfi )W ivhat fear was, and he was alwa-. :

in the thickesl of die fight, and he was always so

lucky that he never got:a scratch from the eftemy.

When he wanted to go to the front line for ac-

tion he would usually say, "Captain, I want to

go and give 'em h—11." I would caution him to

he eafefal of his personal safety and let him go.

knowing, as I did, that was what we were all

there for. "lie invariably came back with an

empty cartridge box. always giving the Johnnies

the last round he fad. }
:

.^:'\ :

... was a remarkable

boy iu this respect, and I never knew another
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one just like him. His brother Henry was an.

equally good soldier, but he, like the rest of us,

did not cross the stream until it was reached.

There were but few James Bohn's in the army.

He wanted to be fighting all the time, while we

had a few other men in our ranks that never

wanted to fight at all, and would not, if any ex-

cuse, HP matter what it might be, would prevent

it. but, as a rule, our men, one and all, were

good, tried and true, and averaged up well, as

the extra courage possessed by our friend "Jim-

mie" bnl;>m\-i th< iccount against the few who

lacked it.

Poor Corporal John Huugerford was killed in.

battle at Bentonville, South Carolina. How well

1 remember him. He was a soldier that was

always in Iris place, and being tall, was at the

right of the Company, and we had thus marched

side by side half across the Continent. When

victory was almost in sight, and only a few weeks

off. this gallant, faithful man, fell shot through

the. head, during one of Johnston's fierce assaults

on our lilies at Bentonville, North Carolina, on

March 25th, 1S65.
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Mike O'Brien, Kli Lloyd, Jacob Juelfs, O. K.

Booth mid Alfred Preston—all good and tried

soldiers—as chronicled elsewhere in these Me-

moirs, were severely wounded in the same en-

gagement at Branchville, 8. C in which the

writer received a severe and painful wound.

Americus Wyatt, the sweet-faced, gentle boy,

who came to u< as a recruit less than a sear be-

fore from Shokoken. 111., was killed iu battle at

Beutonville, N. C, March 25th, 1S65. But to

resume our narrative.
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CHAPTER XX] V.

The Army Again Moves Forward in Line of Battle.

—

Enemy Found Strongly Intrenched.—Hardee At-

tacks Our Line.- - Is Repulsed After Hard Fighting.

Out Troops Struck in '•.'sir.''— -Fighting from Both

Sides of Our Works.—Gen. Leggett's Division.

—

Gen. McPherson Killed.—General Sorrow Felt at

' the Loss.—A Lull in the Battle.—Whit it Some-
times Forebodes.—Another Fierce A Hack.—Hood's

Desperation.—The Blow Falls on the 15th Corps.

—

The Attack Repulsed.—A Charge.—The Losses.—

A

Change in Corp;-

. Comm.-mders.---Logan's Corps Rt-

tacke< i> ewart.—They Break Through Out Lines.
—Our Men R-allj and Charge the Luemy Back.--

Regain Lost Ground.-- X'ght Fell Upon a Divided

Field.

On the morning" of the 22d, Sherman a: ram

moved his army cautiously forward. Believing,

from certain movements of the enemy on the

night of the 20th, thai they had withdrawn from

onr immediate front, and it was now his object to

fmd them. Accordingly, oui column swept care-

fully forward in line of battle in the form of a

crescent, passing over strong and weli-fmished

parapets and other defenses which had lately

been abandoned by t-*s enemy. When within
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about a mile and a half of Atlanta, ottt" skirmishers

found the enetny strongly intrenched behind

breastworks, redouts, rifle trenches, abatis and

chevaux-defrise, which had been prepared by the

enemy for more than a year.

While our movement on the right and center

Was going on, the rebel General Hardee was not

idle, lie had determined on a flank movement

and an attack in force on our left wing, and had

accordingly moved his Corps well out to the east

of Atlanta and. had swept around to attack trs in

the flank and rear, enveloping Bl ur's left, ami

moving forward again to the westward, had struck

General Dodge's column in motion. Unfortun-

ately in the movement a space o^ about half a

mile existed between General Dodge's left and

General Blair's right, through which the enemy

passed in great numbers, which foreboded immi-

nent danger. General MePhersou, seeing this.

ordered Wangeliri's Brigade of the 15th Corps

forward on the double quick, which soon checked

the enemy and filled the gap, but not until the

capture of Murray's Battery by the enemy.

While Hardee was making this desperate attack.
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iii flank, the rebel General Stuart was to attack

in front, but by some miscalculation the attacks

were not simultaneous, hence less effective. Our

troops, in some instances, were struck in "air,'*

as we sometimes term it, by this unexpected

movement of the enemy, and had to fight them

not only from the front, but from the rear and

left flank also, and alternate!} from one side of

the rifle parapet and then from the other, as cir-

cumstances required. Our General Leggett's

Division held the apex of the hill which was so

essentia! to us. General Giles Smith's troops sup-

porting: and together they repulsed the force

assaults of the enemy, which were both numer-

ous and persistent. Failing to rout or dislodge

Sherman's besieging force. Hood, at 4 o'clock in

the afternoon, withdrew from the field and moved

back behind his intreuchments. This engage-

ment was both fierce and desperate, but it only

extended oveT ;• small porti ui^lof our long line

s 11 rrou nd ing A tlanta.

• At 10 o'clock on the morning of this engage-

ment, General McPhersou whose troops were

engaged in this battle, was struck from his horse
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by a ball through the hings, from one of the rebel

skirmishers, and fell dead. This sad occurrence

filled our hearts with gloom and sorrow, as the

army, one and all, loved and worshiped him for

his gallantry and high soldierly qualities. Our

hearts were sad and heavy, but we brushed away

the' tear that filled our eye, for he was gone from

us forever, and, like the heroes of old, we were

to conquer victory through the anguish of bleed-

ing, wounded hearts.

A^ter tin's calamity General John A. Logan,

commanding the 15th Corps, then temporarily

assumed command of the Army of the Tennessee

—the fallen McPherson's command. After Mc-

pherson fell the struggle kept up with varying

success until about 4 o'clock in the afternoon,

when suddenly the firing ceased and all was still

as death. This stillness or lull in battle, to the

trained soldier, usually has a deep significance,

and is usually interpreted as the quiet that pre-

cedes the bursting of the terrible storm. Ami

so it proved to he. Fur soon after, while a

feigned attack whs made against the Union left.

a heavy mass of the enemy suddenly appeared in
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front of the left of the 15th Corps, and with a yell

of defiance rushed upon our troops, and. break-

ing' through our lines, captured two pieces of

artillery, then pushing rapidly on, forced Light-

bum back in disorder, capturing five pieces of

artillery, and separating Wood's and Harrow's

Division of the 16th Corps. Sherman, being

present on this part: of the field and feeing what

had happened, ordered a Battery into position

which commanded the enemy's line, and with a

gallant charge of the boys in blue, drove the

enemy back in disorder, thus regaining our lost

night then coming on, the terrible

strttggleibj this day-ended. Our los> in killed,

wounded and prisoners amounted to 3.722, with

a loss often guns. The enemy's loss was 12,000

in killed, wounded and prisoners, besides eighteen

stand of colors and 5.000 stand of arms.

After this unsuccessful assault by the enemy,

General Sherman decided to strike the enemy in

a vital place, and, v possible, cut off their source

of supply. So, accordingly, Generals Stoneman,

McCook and Gerrard, with a large force of

Cavalry, were, sent east to Lovejoy's Station and
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East Point in the direction of Macon, with in-

structions to destroy the road, bridges and sup-

plies within striking distance. This mission was

only partially successful, as General Slovenian's

command met with a reverse, he and port of his

force being captured McCook's and Gerrard's

forces were more successful, having accomplished

their mission they returned in safety with small

loss.

By order of President Lincoln, General How-

ard assumed command of the Army of the Ten-

nessee on July 26th. General Logan returning to

his old command of the 15th Corps.

About this time Generals Hooker and Palmer

were relieved of their respective commands at

their own request, and Generals Slociim and

Davis assumed command in the order named.

Siocum being then at Vicksburg, General H. S.

Williams temporarily filled the place. General

D. S. Star,'...;-
' command oi General

Howard's Ah Corps.

Meantime our army was changing position

en esehelon from left to right, extending farther

south and facing due east, the Army of the Ten-
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nessee holding position on right of line, Thomas

being in the center and Scofield on the lett. To

guard the Army of die Tennessee from any sod-

den attack or surprise while tins movement was

being effected, Davis' Division of the 14th Corps

was posted so as to he within easy supporting

distaace of Howard. The enemy, observing our

movement, on the 28th moved ins troops in the

- tme direction. About noon Stuart's rebel corps

attacked Logan on the right. His Corps, having

just changed from the left, was barelyin position

whevt Hie bkw fell. \.t first tl>e enemy -was s»c-

cessf ! m i'.-- retTiM* onset, breafe irrg through j'en

hue-:, his Cavalrs turning our flank and inflicting

siderable loss. Soon., however, our gallant

forces rallied, the tide of battle was turned, and

our brave boys charged the enemy back by re-

peated assaults, regaining their lost ground, and

hastily throwing up rude breastworks easily held

the enemy at bay. The fighting was general all

along thejine on that day with varying results

and with, divided fortune, but without material

adv; ou either side, and night fell upon a

.

v id d 5eld.
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CHAPTER XXV,

How We Missed Being in a Great Battle.—The* Dead.—
A Pitiful and Sad Sight.—A Flag of Truce Wanted
to Uuiy the Dead.-—Refused by Gen. Sherman.

—

Como.de Siefken Wounded.—Hood Growiag Des-

perate. — Great Confidence in Gen. Sherman. —
Transferred to the Army of the Tenness.ee.—Under
Gen- Howard in t 6 1 ! i Corps.— loth Til., 25th Ind.

and 5?d Wis. Brigade Together,—Always in Luck.—
Again Guarding a Supply Train.—A Blessed Change.
— Stirring Etfertts.—Again in Line of Battle.—At

Jonesboro.—Desperate Charge by the Bneniy.—Re-

pulsed With Heav; Loss —A Crisis at Hand for the-

Gallant Enemy.- Flanked Gat of Atlanta.—They
Blow Up the Arsenal-, and Retreat.—Atlanta is Ours.

The following letter, which I copy verbatim

written to a dear friend, will be of interest, and I

give it a place:

"Headquarters Co. g, ioth Iij,. Ik., Vet. Vol.,)
" Line of Battle, 6 Miles S. W. Atlanta, Ga„ -

Saturday, July 30th, 1864, j

•'My DEAREST Friend: Since my last to

you there has beer, much hard fighting, but, as

usual, we have escaped, or rather missed being- in

it. Day before yesterday, the 28th, our Division

received orders to make a recontioissauce in the





BY CAPT. E. A. WILSON. 347

direction of a ferry to the westward on the Chat-

tahooehio, and had h irdly got three miles from

Camp when the rebels came down on the 15th

and 1 6th Corps. They came in heavy masses,

but it availed them nothing. They made seven

distinct and separate assaults upon our intrench-

ments, only to be hurled hack hi defeat and dis-

order. Their slaughter was terrible. They

massed their forces several lines deep and moved

-forward with a determination to conquer at all

hazards, but only to be hurled back again, broken

1 ediug.

Eight hundred kille 1 is a close approximation

to their loss during tj engagement. Allowing

the usual proportion of wounded to killed, their

loss will aggregate hard on to 10,000. Possibly

these figures may be a little too high, but I think

them eot iar out of the way. Their dead was a

sight to behold. Poor fellows! It looked too-

pitiful and snd that they should give up their

lives tir,r-, bravely fighting against the old flag.

But so it was. Amid all of this carnage and

slaughter you would hardly believe it possible

that our own loss in killed and wounded did not
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exceed 150 men. The reason of this was that

•our men fought from behind breastworks, while

the enemy fought in open ground and at a great

disadvantage. After the battle the rebels sent in

a flag of truce, asking permission to bury their

dead, but for some unknown reason General

Sherman declined it. and our own boys laid the

gallant enemy away as best they could for their

last long sleep of death.

The rebels arc yet holding on to Atlanta.'

Hood, 1 believe, is doing Sherman a kindness b;

st,a ing. The rebel army has certainly lost 25.000

men since our army crossed the Chattahoochte.

Sherman is now moving bis army to the right

and south of Atlanta, and, I think, will soon

make it untenable for Hood, who, for fear ot

being cut off, will have to let go and fall back,

thus giving us the prhe—Atlanta. We must just

fight on and wait a little longer. The prize i's

nearly in sight, so we will be patient.

I wanted ti> mention the fact that our good

•soldier and comrade, Siebel Siefken, got quote

badly wounded on the 27th, the ball passing down

through the shoulder and lodging: in the back,
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where it was removed by the surgeon. The

wound was painful, but, I trust, not a dangerous

one. This makes our Company loss 12, so far,

during this campaign. The day Siebel was

wounded we had a pretty hard day of it, having,

advanced our line upwards of a mile and a half,

the enemy falling back stubbornly every step of

the way. Fortunately we had but four wounded,

out of the Regiment in the movement on that

day. Our Brigade cleared the way for the 15th

and 16th Corps. On the next day what a storm

of death and cai ;;. ge -wept over the same ground,

it was, indeed, terrible- Hood is growing desper-

ate. Me strikes put right' and left, and at the

same time seems to be at a loss to know what

nnve the wily Union General will make next.

Officers and men, one and all, have unbounded

confidence in General Sherman, our great Com-

mander.

The recent call by the President for 500,000

more was just the thing to do. We need every

man of them, and trust there will be no relaxa-

t
:

>n of effort until the great end for winch we ar<

battling is in sight.
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We arc now on the very extreme right of the

army, reaching out in the direction of Jouesboro,

the left resting north and east of the city.

You ask my opinion of the war, and when I

think peace will come. This is hard to answer,

but it looks to me a^ if we could new see a lining

to the cloud. The rebels want peace as much as

Ave do, and probably more, too, as their resources

are well-nigh exhausted, White we yet have an

abundance. We must conquer peace. It will

no! come otherwise. To show how badly the

rebels want peace, would refer you to the Greeley-

Clay conference, recently held at Niagara Falls.

This is significant, and shows how badly they are

hurt and where the shoe pinches. But enough

for this time. Good-bye. Ever yours.

E. A. Wilson."

The following will also be of interest and

therefore copy it

:

HEA.BQ1 ;a.R.i'KRG Co. G, roTH ttX.,, Ykt. Vot,.,*]

3ru Brig., .p'u Div., i6th Army Corps,
;

Cine of Battle 4 Miles S. \V. of Atlanta,
[ArcesT ?l, 1864, j

My Deare ;t Friend: You will see by the

above heading that our long talked of transfer
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from the 1st Brigade, 2nd Division, 14th A. C,

has been finally consummated. We are no longer

in the Army of the Cumberland. In future our

destinies will be linked with the Army of the

Tennessee, under its humane and Christian Com-

mander, Major General O. O. Howard. On some

accounts I am sorry we severed our connection

with Our old command, but we trust it will all

come cut for the best. This Brigade is a pretty

small one, having only three Regiments in it,

which are as follows: The 10th Illinois—our

own beloved Regiment —the 25th Indiana and

thi 33d Wisconsin, and we are a part of the i&th

A. C., commanded by General Dodge. I hope

this change in our organization will not change

our uniform good luck. The roth is noted for

being the luckiest Regiment in the service, and I

guess this is so.

On August 29th we again wrote :
" I can but

write a single line or so, as we are on the wing

and expect to move again every moment. Da}'

before yesterday the army begau to draw oft its

entire left md -wing an »und to the extreme right.

The troops were moved under cover of darkness,
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and before the Johnnies were aware of it the Army

of the Tennessee was confronting- East Point and

threatening the railroad in the rebel rear. The

4th Corps also moved clown with the Army of

the Tennessee and took up position on the right

of the 23rd Corps. Yesterday morning our Bri-

gade was put in charge of.the supply train, which

we are at this moment guarding;. The duly is by

no mean.-- pleasant nor agreeable, nor is it desir-

able. But, after all, I don't know but it's a relief

to vis to be out from under the fire of musketry

aud artillery jibr a little time just for a blessed

change. Have heard nothing else hardly for

four months, and it has grown monotonous and

tiresome. We ma}' possibly be at this duty for

some days, but cannot tell, as things are so un-

certain here in the arm}-. We don't know what

a da} -

will bring forth. We may be guarding a

train of supplies to-day, and to-morrow we may

be in the midst of fierce battle, or what is worse,

perhaps, we may be dead and buried. This is

war. 1 write tin's hurriedly, as the mail is about

to start, and T must not foil to get this letter off,.

for you wiil see by the papers what is going on
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here and will be anxious to know that we are all

right.

The army will either occupy Atlanta in a clay

or so or all signs will utterly fail. The contend-

ing armies are now ten to eighteen miles south

ox" Atlanta, our forces occupying the railroad,

their line of retreat. Events full of interest to us

all will crowd upon us thick and fast for the next

few day.-. Watch tire papers closely fur the

news."

Arid again om Sept. 1st, half a mile west of

foi boro, we w!\ fte as follows:

" By the heading of this letter you will see that

we are again in hue of battle before the enemy.

Weil, this is no new thing for us, as it has been

our. daily business foi the past four months. Our

stay with the supply train was short, as we iiati-

' ! it might be. The next day after the date

- my '. 5t letter we went forward and joined

our Division, when the entire army moved for-

v ;;d in . soutl westerly direction, striking the

Macon Railroad at Jonesl>c.r..». a small town twen-

ty-oaie miles south of Atlanta. This movement

was accomplished early on yesterday morning,
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and in the afternoon the enemy assaulted us ter-

rifically, but to no purpose, as we were well in-

trenched behind rude breastworks and well pre-

pared for their on-coming. They charged and

re'Cfaarged repeatedly with heavy loss to them-

selves} Our men are engaged in burying the

rebel dead in front of our lines.

Well, now the siege of Atlanta is at an end

and the scene of operations changed, and Hood

must do one of two things, and that pretty soon,

o; the worst will c< m fee him. He must either

give'as battle and whip us off the railroad and

free his only line of communication, or he must

retreat. Oaeofthes tw« tilings must be done

by him, and that very speedily. To-day will set-

tle the fate of Atlanta, as a crisis for the enemy

is at hand, as we are on their only line of com-

munication and twenty miles in the re:>r of At-

lanta. The fighting was very heavy last evening

way over to our left in front of the 16th Corps,

but we. as ur-ua!, were not "in it." The boys

•consider our Regiment very lacky in keeping out

of hard fights, and it is their general remark how

we do escape the hard battl< ^, and yet we are al-
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ways within duty's call and ready for the enemy

if our services atx- required. Yesterday our Hue

was attacked over to the left of our position, and

we double-quicked around to the scene of the

conflict, but by the time we arrived the fight was

over. And so it goes. The boys consider them-

setv-es "peace makers." 1 am expecting every

minute to hear the ball open. Skirmishing can

bi heard away off to the left along our line, indi-

cating that the enemy are pressing our lines to

hti<\ our position, either to give us battle or to

make their escape from the peril they are in.

I believe this movement of ours was little

looked for by General Hood, and he was wholly

unprepared for it. Our lines are very strong

this morning, as we worked on thorn nearly all

night making preparations foi the enemy's at-

tack, which we think is sure to come.

Well, I talk of nothing but war and its alarms.

Don't yt>u get tired of it? But how can you

any more than we. who are in it and of it with

every breath we draw. We will all be glad,

won't we, when Ehis c ; ivar is over.

The mail oroes oat a; noon to-day, so we are





356 MEMOIRS OF THE WAR

just informed by our Regimental Post Master, and

the boys are all bristling to get their letters ready.

Our facilities for writing are not very good here

in Camp, as you must know. Within sight of me

now there are at least two hundred letters being

written. Some of the boys are laying fiat on

their faees while they write, others are sitting fiat

upon the ground, using their hats or knapsacks

or a piece of cracker box, or anything they can

get hold of for a desk; so you see it all has to go

here in soldier life as we can catch it. If our

writing is poor and scrawling and irregular in

form, yoti will know what helps to make it so.

Since writing the above word has just come that

the mail will not go North lor .some days, so we

will halve to hold this letter until this little diffi-

culty is settled. These disappointments are

common, and we are used to them. The atmos-

phere will clear one of these days. So we will

watch and wait.

It may interest yon to know of the general

movement of the army for the past few days.

On the 25th Genera; Sherman put the whole

army in motion for tire final act in the drama of
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-war. Stanley's Corps moved to a point near

Proctor's Creek; the 20th moved back to the

Chattahoochie. On the following night the

Army of the Tennessee drew out of position and

moved by a circuit well toward Sandtown and

across Camp Creek; the Army of the Cumber-

land held position below Utoy Creek. Schofield

remaining in position. The next and third move

brought the Army of the Tennessee to the West

Point Railroad, near Fairburu. the Arm}' of the

Cwoaberland near Red (
>"<':, white Schofield held

position near Digs and Minis. About twelve

miles of railroad were here destroyed, the ties

burned and the rails twisted and bent so that

they could not again be used. On the 29th the

most of the army moved eastward by several

roads, Howard on the right toward Jonesboro
;

Thomas in the center by Shoal Creek; General

Church at Couch's, on the Decatur and Fayette

road, and Schofield on the left near Morrow's

Mills. The whole movement was conducted with

signal seecessi and Howard, as L have stated, on

the levelling of the 30th, passed Flint River and

halted within half a mile of.Jonesboro. Hood,
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by this time, began to understand the magnitude

of the movement by General Sherman, and to

meet it soul Hardee's and Lee ?s Corps to Jones-

boro. On the morning of the 31st, Howard,

finding himself confronted by a heavy force ot

the enemy, deployed the 15th Corps prepared

for battle, holding the 16th and 17th Corps under

arms on its flanks for immediate action in case

of attack by the enemy . We did not have to

wait long. Kiipatriek. of the Cavalry, anticipat-

ing an attack by the enemy, took np a position in

front of the 15th Corps, with two Regiments

from Osterfraus' command, and three Regiments

from the 17th Corps as supports, and a Brigade

of the 16th as Reserves, and thus awaited the

pleasure of the rebel Generals. We did not have

to wait long, for at 4 o'clock in the afternoon the

enemy's artillery opened savagely 01: our lines.

Very soon the enemy's pickets were seen creep-

ing through the undergrowth, picking their way

toward our front. A moment later the rebel

line, three columns o.cp. of S. D. Lee's Corps.

advanced hold!}- through the open field up in the

direction of our works, with their colors flying,
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and yelling like so many wild Indians. Two of

our Ca\ airy Regiments were armed wit r repeat-

ing Winchesters. The moment the enemy ap-

peared our officers directed the men not to fire a

shot until they were ordered to do so at the

proper time. When the enemy's lines came

within fifteen rods of our works, our officers gave

the word to fire. At this command every man
behind the works mounted to the top and stood

there and poured volley after volley into the

faces of the gallant foe. Presently they began

to waver badly, as our fire was so deadly that to

advance was sure death. Finally the lines broke

and fled back of a little hill and re-formed, then

on they came with redoubled fury. But this line,

too, was swept away before it reached our im-

penetrable abatis. A third time the enemy re-

formed their broken and demoralized lines, but it

was a physical impossibility for men to accomp-

lish the work they had in hand, so they had to

abandon the undertaking and withdrew their

forces. They fought most gallantly, but the ad-

vantage was all on our side. The enemy lost in

this engagt meut several general officers in killed
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and wounded, among the number being Major

Genera] A ndei son, mortally wounded, and Colonel

Williams and Major Barton killed. Our loss was

very light, as we fought from behind works.

While this engagement was going on on the

right, a part of the 14th C<>rps, under Gen. J. D.

Morgan, was fighting heavily on the left in the

direction of Flint River.
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CHAPTER XX\ 1.

Raising the Stars ami Stripes Over Atlanta.—Pursuit of

the Enemy to East Point.—Go Into Camp.—Lots of

Writing to do.—Under Fire for Tour Months.—

Glad to Have a Breathing Spell.—Detailed to go to

Louisville, but Don't Go.—Things Whirling too

Fast.— A Fill of Fare—A Good Joke on Capt. Lusk.

—Hood to Our Rear.—The Pursuit.—He Attacks

Corse at Allatoond to Destroy our Supplies Stored

There.—"Hold the Fort, I am Coming."—F.ebels

Repulsed. — Corse Wounded. — They Destroy the

Road at Big Chanty and DaKon.—Hoot! Heads for

Alabama.-- We Pursue. — Sherman Divides Hia

Army.— Thomr-s Looks After Hoo b- -Sherman Re-

turns to Atlanta with the Balance of the Army.

—

We Go Into Camp ; Few Miles South of Atlanta.—

Stirring Bvents.— Sherman's Order No. 120.

On the morning- of Sept. 2d, Sherman found

that the enemy had retreated and were then blow-

ing up the arsenals and magazines at Atlanta,

and put his whole army in pursuit. As soon as

(
daylight Sherman ordered reconnaissances, aad

advances were made by detachments from Ward's.

Geary's and Will iams' Divisions. They advanced

to Che city, finding it evacuated and the enemy

_gone. Our forces at once took possession, raised
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the stars and stripes over the court house and

took forma] possession. A large amount of

stores, munitions of war, artillery, etc., fell into

our hands. The rebel army had fallen back

southwaul, and the campaign, for the present,

was at an end. We were all glad that it was so,

as we were all nearly worn out and exhausted,,

and needed rest. We followed the enemy down

below East Point, when the pursuit was aban-

doned, ami went into Camp near this place on the

8th, glad to hove a few days of rest, which we all

so much needed.

From Camp ne 1 East Point, G-a., we wrote:

"The campaign is now over. We are just going;

into Camp, audi everything is to be done at once,

and, of course, we get no rest. Our Company

writing has been neglected and has accumulated

since early last May, and everything has to be

brought up in the way of Company accounts, pay-

rolls, etc. All of this take., time and plenty of

work. I sat up last night until after midnight

.ami wrote, and wrote, ami wrote, until I got so

tired, but I hardly made an impression on the

mountain ofwork before me. To-night I must
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do the same, and so on until 1 catch up. We
went into Camp two days ago, but had to move

again to-day for better position or something of

that sort. Hope we are. fixed at last, so that we

can -trite a breathing spell and feel that we can

relax aud throw off the tension, if only for a few-

days. Just think of it! We have: been, we might

say, under constant daily fire since the first of

last May—four months. Do yon wonder that we

need rest?

By the way, I am detailed to go to Louisville,.

Ky.. and expect to start in a couple of days in

chaise of a parly of nofi :veterans to superintend

their -muster out and payment. If I should go,

as I now expect, I would very much like

to run home for a day or so and give you a sur-

prise, but I fear I would not have the time. It is

possible even that I may not go at all, as things

here are whirling so lively that we cannot count

on anything two hours ahead. We, even now,

have a rumor that tlu road is cut in our rear up

in the Vicinity of Chattanooga, and, if this is so,.

fart well to my visit to Loui; ville. Wait a minute.

'i'iic " X:g ' has just brought us our supper, and
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what do you think it is? This is the bill of fare

for to-tiigirt: Corn dodder, sow belly, coffee and

son-of-a-sea-dog, or, in other words, "mixed vege-

tables." This mixed vegetable is pressed hard

in large cakes, and in order to cook it, it must be

soaked and then boiled. In the absence of any-

thing better this will pass very well.

You will remember that in one of my letters

I thought T was going to be sent to Bridgeport,

Tenn., after our baggage, which was left there in

stone.

A j.iplkation was made by Captain Lusk for

me to j;o, but when they came to make out the

I irs at army headquarters they wrote the order,

"Captain Lusk" instead of "Captain Wilson."

A mistake, evidently, and a big joke on Lusk, as

he was commanding the Regiment and would not

have gone for anything. The job was a hard one,

and I was well pleased to get out of it as nicely

as I did. Lusk went off swearing at the blunder

at department headquarters."

Our next letter, written at Oayiesville. Ala.,

Oct. 21-'.. i86i|, v ill <- pi itn itself, and will be of

interest. It reads as follows: "An opportunity
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is now offered to send out a mail, and how gladly

I avail myself of it. It has been a lone; time

since 1 have had an opportunity of writing, owing

to this great raid of Central Hood's and onr pur-

suit. We have been on the move after him since

about the 7th of the present month. This move-

ment by Hood was nut expected, at least by me,

and. in consequence, I have not made ends meet,

as I contemplated. Wei!, it's all right now when

I cannot help it, you know. Disappointments

herein the army are a common thing, and we

lerun t«> bear them, with complacency. Yon will

see" by the "papers what Hood has accomplished.

In a military point oi hew his tnovenn nt was a

failure. He made great raid, but.accomplished

nothing beyond tearing up a few miles of rail-

road. He struck the road twice—once at Big

Shanty and once at Daltou. At Daltou he left

the railroad, passing west through Snake Creek

Gap, making his way south by way of Summer-

vilie, Gayjesville, etc. This place, Gaylesville, is

just twenty-seven miles directly west of Rome,

Ga.. ill the Stale of Alabani ;. We have pursued

the eneniv regularly every dav since we started
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except to-day, having come only about four miles.

when we went into Camp. The pursuit, I think,

is now abandoned by the Infantry. The Cavalry

will probably pursue- as far as Jacksonville. We
are now about seventy-five miles distant from

Atlanta. From 3; ere we will probably strike out

in the direction of Marietta, or possibly return to

Atlanta. I cannot think Sherman designs to

keep us here in this out-of-the-way country a

gre&l while, and after a day or two we shall must

likely be on the march again. I was really sorry

Hood came ap&n the scene and caused us to

move as fee did. as we would most likely have

been paid by tins time, a.- we were all so much

in need of money. Old Hood is a naughty fel-

low, and so we all say."

The next letter is written in bivouac, five

miles south of Marietta, Ga., Sabbath., Nov. 6th,

1S64. ami says that instead of going in the direc-

tions of Memphis, as rumor had it, we hud our-

selves here within a little more than a day's

march of Atlanta, and most likely we will move

forward in that direction to-morrow. Tt is ru-

mored that the paymasters are there paying off
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the troops. Tins is good news, as we all need our

nione.v. I do not know whether the whole army

came back: here or not. The Army of the Ten-

nessee is here, /. e., the 15th and 17th Corps.

Conscripts are beginning to flock in from the

Xorth. Send them along; we need an army of

them yet to help put this rebellion to sleep.

Lots of the poor fellows look and act glum, as if

to say, "thi.-i is a poor place for me."

We have to write under all sorts of difficul-

ties. Tliis is a pretty cold, blustering day. and

smoke whirls and eddies, and is so Minding, that

it is with difficulty that 7 e in write at ah. So if

I write a short letter this time do not blame me,

as it is uphill business 10 write at all. Your

election will soon be over. I trust otir good

father Abraham, as we all call him, will be elect-

ed, for we do not like to swop horses, as he says,

" in the middle of the stream."

The rebel General Hood, in his great raid to

the rear of our lines North of Atlanta, first made

an attack on Aliatoona Pass, twenty miles or so

North >>! Atlanta when we had stored a large

amount oi army supplies. The garrison there
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was in command of General Corse. Knowing
that to destroy or carry away this large supply

for our army would deal it a serious blow. Hood's

attack upon Corse was bitter and heavy. The
guard and garrison under Corse was small. Hood
demanded unconditional and immediate surren-

der. Corse refused and the attack was made v ith

an overwhelming force of seven thousand men
under the rebel General French on the morning

of the 5th of October. Sherman being advised

o r this movement Of Hood's, put his whole ama-

in motion, with the exception of" the 20th Corps,

left to garrison Atlanta, and holly pursued.

Hood, however, hada start of two days, and he

thought by making a vigorous assault on General

Corse that he could easily capture the place with

its immense supply of army stores, before rein-

forcements could possibly reach him from Gen-

eral Sherman's army. Sherman realized the im-

portance of holding Allatoona Pass ami had

ordered Corse from Rome with 900 men just the

day before, as a precaution. French, in Ins de-

mand for surrender,.stated that by complying it

would "save the unnecessary effusion of blood-"
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General Corse's reply to this was, " I shall not

surrender, and you can commence the unneces-

sary effusion of blood whenever you please."

The attack opened at S and the fight was bitter

until 3 p. m. The enemy, wearied and complete-

ly baffled, retired with a loss of over 1,000 men.

During the heat of the contest Sherman reached

KenesaW Mountain—the highest elevation in the

region round about—from the top of which he

signalled General Corse that he should hold the

forfi at all hazards; as lie was coming with re-in-

forcements Corse, although badly wounded at

thetrme, signal! thai he vvotald, or die in

the attempt. And he held it.

From the way it now looks our army is going

to be divided, and a portion of it is going to look

after Hood and to follow him North, or wherever

lie may go, and the other half to go South to

look after Atlanta. 01 to strike out for new fields.

This Will all develop very soon. The 4th and

23rd Corps are not with us on our return inarch,

but the 14th, 15th, 1 6th and 17th are here and

returning with us toward Atlanta. The other

two Corps most li! I) a e left to look after the
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movements of Hood in Alabama and Ten-
nessee.

About the 7th of November we returned to

Atlanta and went into Camp a few mites South
of the city. It may soon develop that a big

movement of the army i$ on foot, judging from

a special field order, 2\To. 120, just issued by Gen-
eral Sherman. Busy preparation is going on

throughout the whole army, and ammunition,

clothing, rations and general supplies are being

issued to the men.
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CHAPTER. XXVII

Preparations for a Forward Movement.—A Mystery as

to Destination,—Atlanta Being Razed to the Ground.

---The Railroads Destroyed About Atlanta.—No-
vember 1 6th the Great March to the Sea Com-
menced.—The Army Moves in Two Wings.—Right

Wing Commanded by General Howard.—Left Wing
by General Slocum.--Onr Brigade in 17th Army
Corps.—Army Moving in Four Columns.—Destina-

tions Great Mystery.—-We Strike the Georgia Cen-

tral Railroad and Commence its Destruction.—-The
Columns Moving Fast in Parallel Lines.—"Sixty

Miles in Latitude, Three Hundred to the Main*"—
Destroying Railroad* i'.< duoed to a Science.—How
it is Done.—The Wings of the Army Located by

Smoke Arising*— Kilpatrick Surprised and Routed

by Wheeler.—He Rallies an 1 Repulses the Jvneujy.

— Kilpatrick Attack. Wheeler and Worsts Him.

—

Honors Now Easy.—The Rebels in Great Conster-

nation.

From the reading of Geceral Sherman's or-

der, I judge a long march is being contemplated,

but where we are going he does not say. Evi-

dently Atlanta, as a base, is going to be aband-

oned, as the city is at lh :

-> moment being' de-

stroyed and not a single house is left standing,

and everything that the rebels can put to use is

being wiped out and razed to the ground.
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The next letter, written from Beaufort, S. C...

January 8th, 1865, will throw some light on our

movements during November and .December.

"'You no doubt will be surprised to hear from us

away off here in South Carolina, for when we

last wrote you we were at Atlanta, 300 miles or

more to the westward. But here we are. Very

soon after we had returned from the Hood raid

to Atlanta, on or about the 7 th of November,

General Sherman issued his order No. 120, of No-

vember 9, to make preparation for a .big move-

ment, and from that moment everything was

hurry* and bustle to get ready. From the 12th

to the 15th the Troops going with us began to

concentrate about Atlanta. The railroad from

Home, Kingston and the South to Atlanta was

broken up and nothing was spared that would

afford the enemy any aid or comfort in our ab-

sence.

Ou November [6th the great March to the

Sea was commenced. That is what the news-

papers n'ow call it. The army for this march was

divided into two wings. The right' wing, in

which our Corps, the [7th, was placed, was coin-
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mauded by Major Genera] O. O. Howard, and

consisted of the i$ih and 17th Corps. The left

wing-, the 14th and 20th Corps, was commanded

by Major General H. \V. Slocum. We all started

out with two day's rations in our haversacks,

and sixty rounds of ammunition on each soldier's

person. Our marching order was light, our tent

equipage- was only a fly leaf carried by the sol-

dier, fastened to his knapsack. Thus equipped

this gallant army moved out boldly and with con-

fidence on its long unknown march eastward in

the direction of Mae..!: and Augusta. Where

we were going was a conundrum that none of us

could solve. Qi :\\' that great arm] none but

General Sherman knew its destination.

When we cut loose from our base on the 16th,

leaving what was once tiie beautiful city of At-

lanta behind, the army moved in four columns on

two general lines. The right wing, under How-

ard, marched through East Point, and driving be-

fore it the rebel mounted troops under Iverson,

soon arriving ai Jouesboro, the scene of our oper-

as with Hood the Summer and Autumn be-

fore. Leaving Jouesboro, we moved West





3 74 MEMOIRS OF THE WAR

l!f tCu

«.
*!"""*

IRA >'*

',v f Vc

JH <£

;••>, \
A
\

&l





BY C U'T. E. A. WII^SON. 375

through McDonough and Jackson to Mouticello

and J lillsboro, crossing the Ocfrmlgee River at

Planter's Factory on the 19th. On the 21st or

22nd our column struck the Georgia Central

Railroad east of Macon, near Gordon and Gris-

woldville, and at once began to destroy the track.

From this time on this work was a part of our

duty, ahoui every third clay, all the way down to

Savannah. Destroying railroad track we reduced

to a science, and we learned just how to do it.

Winn it come our turn to destroy the track our

Division would march out first in the morning, and

as each Brigade came to its portion of the work

for the da} it would halt; the Regiments being

deployed along side of the track would all take

hold of one side of the rail, raise it up and tum-

ble it over on the other rail and then pile dry in-

flammable stuff upon it and set it on fire. In a

few liunui'-s miles of road would be in flame.

Our allotted work finished, we moved on after

the army and went into Camp. The next day

another Division would take up the work, and so

on, day after day, the work of deduction went

011 as the army advano d, ami in this way fifteen

to twenty niiies were destroyed daily.
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vSlocum's column moved out east along the

Augusta Railroad, destroying it as far as Madi-

son, and from thence in a southerly direction

toward Milledgeville, the Capitol of the State, at

which place it arrived on the 21st or 22d. On

the 26th Slocum was at Sandsville, and on the

27th and 2.8th both wings of the army were tem-

porarily encamped near Sandsville and Irwin's

Cross Roads, near the .Georgia Central road.

From our line of march it: was very easy to deter-

min • whei . the other column was moving", from

the dense smoke arising from the burning build-

ings, factories, bridges, etc., being destroyed. At

certain times during the course of the march the

extreme wings of the two marching columns

were from fifty to sixty miles apart, but usually

they were not more thau from ten to thirty, much

depending upon the nature of the country, roads,

rivers, etc.

The march through Georgia was not opposed

by the enemy in a serious way, the Infantry meet-

ing with little or no opposition. Our Cavalry,

under General Kilpatrick, had the rebel Cavalry

under Wheeler and 1 Iurtridge to 1< >ok a fter. Thev
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gave him much trouble at times, and especially

so on the night of December 3d, while encamped

near Waynesboro, when the rebel Cavalry charged

into the Union Camp a1 night while our men were

asleep. This might have proved more serious

than it turned out, but for the presence of mind

of the Commander and his followers, who rallied

almost instantly and recovered, regaining lost

ground and prestige.

The next morning, Sunday, our Cavalry and

a portion of the i.pl: Corps attacked Wheeler's

forces and defeated them in a sharp, decisive

•combat, capturing quite a number of prisoners.

Honors were now eai y between the Cavalry Com-

manders, an : n itlring so serious occurred again

during '
; -.!" remainder ofthe march.

We had several, broad, large, deep rivers to

cross, and had to bring into requisition our pon-

toons to effect it, as the rebels had in every in-

stance burned the bridges on our approach. We
were pi pared for this., ami it did not take long

to'improvi.-e a new bridge over which the army

cross. The delay in laying a pontoon

bridge was seldom more than an hour or two, so
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thoroughly were our pontooniers versed in their

duties. Without this aid we would have been

helpless, indeed.

The first half day out from Atlanta on the

long march for the coast, it seemed really wicked

and wasteful to see so much clothing and vari-

able supplies destroyed. Everything that could

not be carried by the soldiers was burned and

destroyed, as nothing useful must now' fall into

the hands of the rebels.

Our march through Georgia threw the whole

South into consternation, but they were power-

less to help it, as their armies everywhere were

in a vice and could not move. Grant had Lee at

Richmond, Thomas was on Hood's flank in Ten-

nessee, and Jqhnstou was being looked after in

the Carolinas. No one could come to the help

of poor Georgia. Hill and Beauregard appealed

to the people of their State to resist and drive out

the invaders and vandals, but help did not come

to them, and onward we swept, unopposed*.

through the State, from Atlanta to the sea. She

was perfectly at our mercy.
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CHAPTER XXVIIL

A CHAPTEK OF REMINISCENCES FURNISHED BY

CAPTAIN DAVID R. WATERS.

Lucky loll' Regiment.—A Fugitive Slave.—Is Surrend-

ered to His Master by Order of Gen. McClernand.
—Company E and the 10th Indignant.—Colonel

Mack Wood.—Early History of the Regiment.

"After our return to Fort Jefferson on the

banks of the Mississippi, where we awaited trans-

portation for several days, an incident occurred

that changed the history of the Regiment for the

war, and, no doubt, luckily decided the fate of

many of its men and officers.

The reader will see that the term " lucky " is

used because the writer believes that in A\ar, as-

well as in peace, it is lucky to live rather than

die. The soldier who obeys orders bravely and

intelligently, does his full duty; the soldier who

is always " dying for a fight" is a fool or a brag-

gart.

'The brave man i's not he who fee's no fear.

For that were stupid and irrational.

But he whose noble soul its rears subdues,

And bravely dares the dangers nature shrinks from".
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A slave escaped from his master and was given

refuge in Company E. He was the first of his

kind our men had received, and by his plantation

songs, dances, and talk, was a source of much

amusement to his protectors. The master, learn-

ing where his man was, sought the assistance of

Gen. MeClernand for his recovery. This sug-

gested to the General, then commanding the

Camp, the necessity for a field order that in sub-

stance forbade the harboring of slaves within the

lines, and their peaceable surrender to their law-

ful owners. This was tiu-n in accordance with

the policy of the government and complied with

orders from Washington. Armed with this or-

der the master returned to our Regimental Camp

for his man. but his friends in Company E had

concealed him in the "woods, and any amount of

searching was of no avail. The day the Camp

was broken up the slave-master was on hand to

take his man. but the men of Company E again

foiled him by getting the slave in a tent and roll-

ing him up in it when it was taken down, and in

thisshape he was loaded into the company wagon.

His master was satisfied that some stratesreni had
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been played to conceal his slave, and offered a re-

ward 6F fifty dollars to any one who would tell

him where he was. Shame to .say a man mean

enough to take his money was found in the Camp.

The Master went to Gen. McClernand with his

information, and '••hen the team of Company E
was about to be put on the steamer, McClernand

stopped it, had it unloaded, the tent unrolled, and

the negro came out of it smoking hot, to meet his

master and return to slavery—doubtless, too, to

a cruel whipping, and, perhaps, a transfer to the-

auction block at New Orleans.

Shortly after the return of the Regiment to

Mound City, upon complaint of Gen. McClernand,

an investigation was ordered of the conduct of

the officers of Company E, to show their re-

sponsibility for the detention of the slave at Fort

Jefferson In violation of the field order aforesaid.

It could not be shown that Capt. Con-en was

in the least responsible. It appeared to be wholly

the work of some enlisted men and without the

knowledge of the officers. But the spirit shown

by Gen. McClernand in the matter, provi ked the

indignation of the officers of th :
Regiment, and a
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petition was genearlly signed asking Gen. Grant

to assign the Regiment to some other Brigade.

The 10th Illinois Infantry, at that time, was the

brag Regiment of the celebrated Illinois Brigade,

and held their right of the line. It was taken

from that place of honor and ordered to Bird's

Point, where it was doing garrison duty and

chasing Jeff. Thompson, until ordered to Pope's

Command a1 New Madrid. Had that slave re-

mained at 'home and suppressed his yearning for

liberty, the 10th Illinois Infantry would have

continued to hold the right of line of the Illinois

Brigade, tend ^otrld have been in the attack 071

Donelson :

the line where the iStli Illinois host

the flower of its officers and men. The contrast

of that hot place and the quiet of garrison ditty

at Bird's Point, is very great. Later on our Regi-

ment went to New Madrid, Island No. 10, and

Fort Pillow, instead of being at Shilob. with' its

comrades of that first march in Kentucky to the

rear of Columbus.

Those comrades also went to Vicksburg after

tl e fall of Corinth, while the roth Illinois Infantry

went to Tuscumbia for garrison dutv under Gen.
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Paine, and to Nashville, where it stood the siege

under Ncgley, until relieved by Rosecrans, after

Bragg had been chased to Murfreesboro.

Lt. Col. MeLain F. Wood, of the iotli Illinois,

Avas Captain of Company A in the three months'

service, and, after resigning from the 10th, was

made the Colonel of the 154th Illinois Infantry,

a one-year Regiment. He died in the service at

Nashville, Tenn., August 6th, 1S65, while in the

command of the Post. He was a brave, high-

toned gentleman, and had many other qualifica-

tions of an efficient officer. His education was

limited, but through his long connection with

certain civil officers, he had obtained a defective,

although sufficient education for the ordinary af-

fairs of life. He had caught on to man}' high-

sounding words, but was not always accurate in

their use. It was related as a joke on him, that

in the three months" service, while discussing

with a group of officer- the probable time and the

terms of peace, he happily expressed himself as

•follows :
" I don't cue how soon the war is over,

if it is settled VmericaMy." Amicably is what he

wanted to say, 'out " Americably *' was just right.
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In the three months' service, the 10th Illinois

Infantry was known as the 7th Illinois Infantry.

Illinois sent out six' Regiments to the Mexican

War, and, in respect for that Roster, the first

Regiment in the War for the Union, was num-

bered the 7th. The Regiment organized at Cairo

with Gen. B. M. Prentiss as Colonel, in April,

1 861, and was composed of Companies the earliest

formed in the State. Such Companies were hur-

ried to Cairo as Fast as possible, to secure that

important point against rebel occupation. The

Regiment thus organized and known in the three

months' service as the 7th Illinois Volunteer In-

fantry, awaited the mustering officer at its post of

duty. Captain, afterwards Gen. Pope, was sent

from Washington to muster in the Regiment,

but, at Springfield, was induced by Col. John

Cook to stop and muster a Regiment he then had

in Cani].v

. He afterwards claimed the 7th num-

ber for his Regiment, on the strength of the prior

muster; and. while the contest for that number

was pending between Col, Cook and Col. Pren-

tiss, the Sth and , 1 1 1 numbers were secured by

Col. Oglesby and Col Paine foi tn^r respective
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Regiments, and thus it was that Prentiss" Regi-

ment became known as the iotli, but, it in reality,

was the first Regiment organized in Illinois for

the defence of the Union ; and it was organized,

at that, at the extreme front, and in the face of

the en«rinv !

"
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CHAPTER XXIX.

The Army thai- Marched Down to the Sea.—What It

Was" Composed of.—Arriving Before Savannah Dec.

10.—Hardee in Command.— Fort McAllister Cap-

tured by Hazen's Division.--This Opens Up Com-
munication With Our Fleet.—Savannah Invested.

—

Fording the Ogeechee Canal in Mid-winter.—Rebel

Army Evacuate on the- Night of 21st Dec.—Every-

thing Falls Into Our Hands.—In Five Weeks We
March 300 Miles and Conquer a City.—Lieut. Ken-
nedy's Exploit.—The People Frightened at Our Ap-
proach.—How Foraging is Done for the Army.

—

Two of Our Recrui ts Forage >n Their ( Kvn Vccount.

— Gen. Mover Sends Them Into Camp Under Ar-

rest.-—Ordered to Tie Them by the Thumbs.—

A

Bitter Pill.—Th« 17th Corps Goes to Florida.

—

Scene? and Incidents.—-Weird Ropes of Hanging
Moss. — Our 17th Corps Ordered to Beaufort.

—

Pocotaligo, &c.

The army, under Sherman. left Atlanta com-

posed of four Corps of Infantry, one Division of

Cavalry, four Brigades of Artillery and two Horse

Batteries. The Infantry consisted of 14th Corps,

General Jeff. C. Davis; the 13th, General Oster-

haus, Logan being absent; the iyth. General

Blair; and the 20th, General Slocum. The

Cavalry was commanded by Kilpatrick. The
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two Divisions of the 16th Corps were divided be-

tween the 15th and 17th, and thus manned, the

gallant army marched down to the sea.

In our inarch to the coast we had four large

rivers to cross, the first being the Oemulgee, the

next the Oconee, then the Ogeechee and the

Savannah.

On December 10th we arrived before Savan-

nah, pressing our way up through the marshes

and lagoons and low ground surrounding the city.

Here we found the rebel General Hardee in com-

mand. On the 13th General Sherman ordered

General Hazen's Division of the 15th Corps to

assault Fort McAllister, and after a short, sharp

fight it was captured with the entire garri-

son and stores, thus opening up to us communi-

cation with our fleet and the . outside world.

Savannah was at once invested, and on the night

of the 2 1 st the rebels evacuated, leaving the city,

with all its valuable munitions of war, in our

hands, consisting in part of 150 heavy siege guns

and many other valuable stores, a large amount

of cotton, etc. Just five weeks from the day we

started from Atlanta we entered the city of Savan-
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nali. Within that time the army had covered

300 niik-s of country, stretching between Atlanta

and Savannah; destroyed over 200 miles of rail-

road, besides weakening the enemy in many other

ways en route, capturing Fort McAllister and the

city of Savannah with its 25,000 inhabitants, aud

all this accomplished without the loss of but few

precious lives. Much of the country round about

Savannah is marshy and overflowed, and Ave

found it very difficult to approach from any direc-

tion, which tended to make oar advance exceed-

ingly slow.

A few days after the evacuation ofSavannah,

the 17th Corps was ordered to Beaufort, S. C,

and embarked on transports, arriving there near

the 1 st of January, and going into Camp a few

mites from the town, just across the bay. The

balance of the army remained at and near Savan-

nah. Our stay at Beaufort was of short duration.

On the 13th we moved forward to Pucotaligo Sta-

tion, on the Charleston & Savannah road and

occupied both Station and road. The distance

from Beaufort to this place is about thirty miles

to the westward, over a level, poor, swampy conn-
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try, and we were nearly three "clays in making the

distance, the roads being so bad. The Johnnies

made but little resistance to our advance. The

negroes told us the rebels were terribly frightened

when they found that Sherman's /aiders, as they

called us, were coming. When the rebs first

heard of the advance being made, they supposed

it to be Foster's " niggers,'' as they said. As soon

a> they found that it was Sherman's men a panic-

seized them . They couldn't get away fast enough.

Our Corps h*s accomplished <.. -iiy and with the

loss of only s'm men what Foster and his army

have been trying to accomplish tor the past two

years. Was it "force or prestige" that made the

difference?

When approaching Savannah, and out from

the city ten or twelve miles, the rebels resisted

quite strongly, and stubbornly fell back of the

Ogeechee Canal, destroying the bridges behind

them. We were pursuing in line of battle, and

on coming to the Canal we were not halted, but

were ordered to wade through to the other bank.

We ai] plunged in and waded through, the water

being like ice in coldness. Every step that we
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took as We advanced was up to our arm-pits in

water, and it seemed as if we were fairly sawed

in two by an icicle, so cold and cutting was it to

our flesh. Our bones were fairly frozen and the

marrow within them congealed. After emerging

from this cold mid-winter bath we pursued the

enemy for some distance through marsh and

jungle ; but darkness coining on, we were com-

pelled to halt, remaining in line of battle all night

in our wet, frozen clothes. Along after dark the

soldiers started frres to keep ruin freezing and

t© dry '»ut out" wet clothing. We bad only fairly

got our llres burning v hen bang, bang, went the

artillery of the rebels, who. having got our exact

range began to pour into our lines shot, shell,

grape and canister. To save ourselves from be-

ing shot to death we were compelled to put out

our fires at once, and the balance of the night we

were compelled to dance around in our wet

clothes to keep ourselves from freezing to death.

Of all our hardship and suffering in the army,

running over a period of nearly four years, I

think this night of a! 1 others was the most severe.

The rebels realized that they had us in a tight
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place, and kept pegging away at us all night long,

tossing <»ver an occasional shell to let us know

they were still there.

A little incident occurred in the afternoon,

just after we had crossed the Canal, which amused

us greatly. We were moving along the tow-path

by the flank, when In'eut. Thos. Kennedy of Co.

K, next company to ours, espied a Johnny 10 or

ig rods out in the brush to the front. He said,

" see, there is a d d ribel," and at this broke

from his company like a wild deer, darting out

all alone through the brush to the front. In five

minutes molt he returned, marching I^ferc him

a seedy looking rebel which he hod captured and

brought in. It was a risky and bold Iking to do,

but the Lieutenant made his capture and returned

in perfect safety, a feat he might not accomplish

again so successfully, if he were to try a thousand

times.

While on the march through Geotgia to the

sea, we depended mainly upon foraging for sub-

sistence for men and animals, and had foraging

parties regularly detailed & >m the different Regi-

ments daily for this duty. There were from four
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to six men usually detailed from each company

for this duty, and an officer was put in charge of

the foragers for the Regiment. They usually

marched out in front of the column of Infantry,

hut in the rear of our Cavalry. Along in the

afternoon they would begin to gather in along

the line of march a good supply of meat, potatoes.

poultry, and whatever else could be got hold of,

and a man would be left ill charge to guard it

until the Regiment came up, when each Company

would assist in carrying the 'supplies to Camp.

If pork or beef was killed by the. foragers it was

always cut up in small chunks of from 10 to 20

lbs. so that when the men came along they could

fix bayonets and jab it into a piece. Then with

right shoulder shift, and with bristles up. they

would march into Camp. This manner of sup-

plying the arm}- was repeated day after day' dur-

ing our entire march.

One day a couple of our new recruits thought

they would do a little foraging on their own ac-

count, and uii going into Camp just before sun-

down pne evening thej took a scout outside of

Camp, and discovering a nice fat hog. shot it.
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They were busily engaged cutting it up when

Gen. Mower, our Division Commander, came

upon them and at once put them under arrest.

He sent them V> my headquarters under guard,

with positive instructions to me to tie them up

by the thumbs for two hours on the following,

morning at four o'clock, on the color line, as a

punishment for the offense. This was a bitter

pill for the boys as well as for myself, still under

military law we had to go through the forms of

compliance, but it was done in such a quiet way

that few, it any, of the comrades knew of the

sentence against the boys being carried out. The

boys were not tied very tight, and their punish-

ment on account of Gen. Mower's order, was by

110 mean- a severe one. The men thought Gen.

Mower's order harsh, being, as we were, in the

heart of Rebeldom, but the point with him was

the enforcement of discipline to prevent strag-

glihg and promiscuous pillaging. The boys, after

this little episode, kept a close watch on Gen.

Mower when they wanted to take in a pig or two

or do a little f >raging on their own account.

Discipline While on this march was fairly well
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maintained, as we all knew we were in the heart

of the enemy's country, and that we must not be

caught napping. The soldier understood this

as well as the officer. This great army of Sher-

man's, with its wide experience, splendid dis-

cipline, high courage and unexcelled fighting

qualities, know by instinct and intuition just

what to do and what not to do. They are a long

way from being machine soldiers, to go and to

come at the will of another, but instead are

bright, thoughtful, intelligent ami brainy, and

do a lot of thinking and. reasoning on their own

account. Such an army as tins is simply

invincible.

A few days after this Savannah was invested,

and the 17th Corps was ordered on a recounois-

sance down into Florida. We were gone about

ten days, and put in the time in destroying the

railroad, mills and all public property that the

rebels could in any way convert to their own use.

We found the country flat, level, sandy and poor,

and hardly worth the conquest. For miles and

miles together we would not find a single habita-

tion. Poverty and barrenness were on every
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hand, and the country was almost an unbroken

wilderness. We managed, by careful foraging,

to subsist off the country, and this was about all

we could say for it, and when the time came for

us to return to Savannah we were glad to get out

of the wilderness o{ Saw-Palmetto, pine and un-

derbrush and swamp. Of South Georgia and

North Florida—well the least said the better.

The City of Savannah itself is located on a

level, sandy plain, on the Savannah River, with

an abundance of
j

• >r ma 'Shy country outlaying

in every direction. The soil here is of lightish

sand and of very poor quality as to fertility. The-
city is located only a little above the inflow of

the salt-water tide. There is, however, one beauti-

ful feature about Savannah, that is really capti-

vating, and that is its abundance of stately broad

elms everywhere, from the branches of which are

hanging pendant weird ropes of hanging moss.

Truly this is lovely, and it goes a long way in

making up in beauty and attractiveness what the

city lacks in natural advantages.
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CHAPTER XXX.

Pocotaligo Station.—Gen. Logan Relieves Gen. Howard
of Command of 17th Corps.—A Scout for Something
to Eat.—Finding a Cistern Full of Syrup.—One of

Our Boys Falls Into the 'Lasses.—It All Goes.— Our
Commanding Officers.—Good News From "Gen.

Thomas at Nashville.-—Great Rejoicing.—Part of

the 10th Corps .Arrives.—Preparation for a Forward
Movement.—A Recounoissauce.—Wet From Head
to Foot.— Return to Camp "Clear Out of Sorts.'"

—

The s.jth Corps Moving North to Join Us.—More
Good Xiu,.- The Ch -.mite the Best Part of the

South.- -The Negro.—Proud to Bear Arms in Aid of

Their O ,-,•; Freedom.—ATttrcipatirng a l\cv, Move-
ment.—The Corps All on the Move.

This station and town is only thai in name,

as the town is yet to grow. The country round

about is low, flat, and sandy, and on the whole,

very poor.

A change is about to take place in our Corps

Cotomander. Gen. Logan is to releive Gen.

Howard, and the latter returns to the Command

of the Army of the Tennessee. We very much

regret to lose the services of Gen. Howard, as

we'eonsider him one of the very best. L/Ogan is
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also counted a good officer and a hard fighter.

A big movement is on foot from here to the

Northward, in the direction of Gen. Grant, so

look out.

When we marched into Pocotaligo the other

day, the boys ot once went out scouting to see

what they could find in the "general round up."

good enough to eat. Not far from Camp, they

found a cistern, at a farm house, covered up

with unusual care. They investigated. It was

brim full of fine, golden syrup. Canteens, camp

kettels and pail were p? :s ed into service,-and

in less time than yon cotrld say 'Jack Robinson*

the contents of the cistern had vanished. While

in the general scramble down the ladder, one of

the boys fell into the " 'lasses." He was pulled

out, but the work went on just the same, and

the boys never missed a step. Everything, you

see, goes here.

I am again in the command of our Company,

Lieut. Anderson being absent, sick, at Beaufort

hospital. All our.supplies are brought here by

wagon, from that point. We are under orders

to-night, (or a reoonnoissance to t lie front, in the
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direction of Branchville, to feel of the enemy,

and find out his position and force. Our general

officers are now as follows: General Jas. A.

Mower commands the ist Division, 17th Corps ;

Colonel John Tillsofl, the 3rd Brigade; and

General Frank P. Blair, the Corps; so we are

in the 3rd Brigade, ist Division, 17th A. C.

Our Lieutenant Colonel, M. F. Wood, has

just resigned and is going home. Everything

now indicates that we are to have a final 'round

up' struggle, to close this cruel war. Hard

fighting lias to be done and I do not particularly

relish it. 1 do not want to feel that I am cow-

ardly, but I think 1 would rather tear up rail-

roads than fight. We don't hear of so many
young men spoiling for a fight as we did earlier

in the war. The edge lias worn off. The boy.-?

have got over it. They are different now. They

have had a taste of it.

We have just heard good news from the

\rmy of the Cumberland. It lias immortalized

itself. Tin- moral effect of this victory to us and

to our cause <at this time, should not be under-

estimated, it must be very depressing to the
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rebel cause, and its already dispirited army. It

looks as if Hood's army was utterly ruined and

scattered to the four winds, if we may judge by

the accounts.

-Part of the 15th A. C. has been sent up

here from Savannah, and the balance is arriv-

ing by transports. This means something for

the army very soon. It means a sweep up

through the Carolinas, and to put Lee and

Johnston between the mill stones.

Our mail facilities seem to he awry again.

It is bow a month since any mail has arrived

from the North. Wonder what's the matter?

We march in the morning early, but we will

see no hot work for a day or two, as it is ten or

twelwe miles from here to the front. The front

doesn't scare us as much as it used to; still

there are places I would rather be 'at' than

there.

1IKAD (jfARTKRS, CO. G, ]•;'!'!! Il.r„, VET. VOL. 1

3RD r>kir,„ 1ST DIVISION, 17TH A. C. [•

Cam? at Pocotalioo, S. C, January 21, 1865, J

. My Dear Friend: As I have a little time

to-day, I want to tell yon about our reconnois-

sance of j'esterday, out in the directiou of
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Branchville and the Salkekatchie river. The

ist, yd and .jth Divisions were with us, and

Great Gnus ! what, a time we did have ' It rained

all day, as hard as it could pour. Oui garments

were completely soaked from head to foot. The

rain had caused the little streams to swell to

such an extent, that we often had to wade knee

deep in water to ford them. With wet feet and

wet clothes and drooping spirits, you may
imagine what sort of plight we were in, and how

abominable we felt.

We encountered the enemy's pickets about

four miles from Camp, and drove them back

across the river. Not caring to pursue the

enemy further, our column was halted, and after

a short rest in the drenching rain, we were

ordered io 'about fact ' and wet and tired and

hungry, we marched back to Camp, arriving late

in the night, and cleat "out of sorts." The

rain is still failing; the whole country is inun-

dated, and there is a sea of mud everywhere.

The outlook is gloomy enough.

The 14th and 20th Corps, we understand,'

are marching overland bum Savannah to join
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us. Now, look out for something to 'drop ' in

the vicinity of Charleston, pretty soon. I am of

the opinion that Sherman will take Charleston

in, without much trouble or loss, as was the

case with Savannah. We have just heard the

news of the capture of Fort Fisher, off Wilming-

ton, on the Cape Fear river. The bay at this

point is so broad, that it has been difficult to

thoroughly blockade the port. Nov,- this busi-

ness is at an end, and there will be no more

blockade running to bring the rebels aid and

comfort. WiliningtOQj we are glad you have

fallen into line. Charleston next, and then, ''On

to Richmond."

I have lost my 'thread.' Little Johnny Capps

was just in the tentj with the January invoices,

from the quartermaster's department, to check

up and sign. All right now, we will start in

again, and try to finish. Rain, run, rain ! Is

there no end to it ? Who will answer this ques-

tion ? It is fortunate that the weather is not

cold, else we certainly would freeze up in solid

chunks. You can scarcely imagine what a

gl£at difference there is in the climate here, com-
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pared with that of Ohio or Illinois. I have

often seen it as colcl there, in the month of June,

as it is here to-day. The climate here is the

best pari of it. What is above the earth is all

right, but the things on earth, such as the alli-

gator, the mosquito, and the rebel, I have no use

for. After the war is over, you will not find

many soldiers seeking homes in this section of

the Confederacy at least. For my part, 1 can

see no particular charms to draw one here, other

than the beauty of foliage and balmy breezes.

Its evergree&s and Bowers are charming, but

the country —the soil, the land, is by no means

inviting. The country Is a vast level plain of

sand, covered thickly over with large trees of

pitch pine, and, again, with a thick undergrowth

of brush and vines. Give me, in preference to

all this, the broad and fertile prairies of Illinois

or Ohio.

The .country, all through the South, is very

sparsely settled ; sometimes you will travel for

20 miles and will not see more than one or two

plantations, and these x\-.> ked almost entirely by

negroes. The darkies, however, are generally
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run off by the masters on the approach of our

arm}-. However very many come back into our

lines, and are loyal and true. They seem to un-

derstand what all this means for them. They

have heard of the President's proclamation of

freedom. On arrival they are dressed in blue,

and many of them are enlisted as soldiers in the

colored Regiments. They do splendidly, and

feel proud that they can bear arms in aid of their

own freedom. The most of them are put at gar-

rison and fatigue duty, thus relieving the white

soldier from many a hardship.

The colored troops at Nashville are said to

have fought splendidh', everything considered,

in the recent battle between Hood and Thomas.

Poor Capt. Ayres, (formerly our Sergt. Major;,

fell leading a negro company in the late battle.

Pie was killed on the enemy's breastworks, three

balls passing through, his body. The other day

I heard from Sergt, Alfred McDaniel, a member

of our Company, who was captured by the ene-

my in front of Atlanta. Ho was recently ex-

changed, and is at home on a 50 days' furlough.

Poor Mack, we though hewasdi t,d Lell Charlie

that Mack has turn,--! up at hist.
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•On the 22nd we were engaged in destroying1

a railroad, south of this point. This looks like

burning the bridges in our rear.

On the 28th of January, we wrote :
" Well,.

a new movement of 30 or 40 days will be com-

menced in a day or so. First on the program

will be the destruction of the railroad at Branch-

ville, S- C; after that, no doubt, a movement

against Columbiaand therailroad in that vicinity,

and to wind up with the capture of Charleston

as the first "go <.!!." The wliole of Sherman's

Army is moving northward, and the r§th Army
Corps is to garrison Savannah and points on the

coast. Sherman is on his mettle, and you may
look for stirring news now rightalong. You will

also hear from Grant's Army. History will be

made thick and fast now for the next two or

three months.

This is Saturday, and on next Monday, the

30th, we start on tin.- new campaign against the

rebellious State of South Carolina. You may

not hear from me again for some time, for when

once on the wing it will be a poor time to write.

This is Sunday, and all is bustle and hurry,

as to-morrow morning at 7 the Army moves.
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CHAPTER XXXI.

•Getting Ready for the Start.--No Mail for Two Months
find a Half.—Troops Concentrating at' the Salke-

hatchie River.—Army Anxious to Give South. Caro-

lina a Black Eye.—Thirty Days Rations in Wagons.

—January 30th the Whole Army Moves Northward.

---The Writer is Wounded.—A Letter Which Breaks

the News to the Loved Ones at Home.—Rivers

Bridge Where the Accident Happened. -Fighting

With Wade Hampton's Calvary.— ShotThrough the

Shoulder.—A Lucky Escape.—The Wounded All

Sent Back to Beaufort in Anr.} Wagons.—Several

Die on the Way.— Fifty Miles-Over Corduroy Roads.

—Boor Fellows Buried at the Roadside*—Arrive at

Beaufort More Dead Than Alive.—Another Better

Descriptive of Our Last Battle.

Everything is now in readiness, and I believe

the boys are anxious to be off. To get ready to

move now is no big undertaking for Sherman's

army. Five or ten minutes' notice is apparent-

ly all the time- we need. About all that is neces-

sary for a two months' campaign, is a few hard

tacks and a lot of ammunition. So yon see we

arc nearly always ready to " fall in." The last

mail to.leave the' army before we start, left last

night. This letter 1 send by the- band of one of
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our sick boys, to mail at Beaufort or Hilton

Head.

Do not be apprehensive as to my safety, for

you know I am always lucky, and so far have

come off with a whole skin. We hope that since

the end is so near, we may be spared to be in at

the finish.

It is now two months and a half since we

have had any mail from home. How is that for

a long wait ? If Uncle Sam could only let lis get

a letter quarterly from friends at home, it would

not be asking too much. We all did so much

hobe to get letters before we entered on the long

campaign now before us. We know it is not

your fault, but chargeable to Uncle Sam.

The roth Army Corps goes with us on this

campaign. This is Gen. Foster's Corps, and they

are known by Sherman's Raiders as the'" Gen-

tlemen Troops." We hope to show them how

the thing is done before two months roll around.

The r.jth and 20th are moving northward from

Savannah overland, and will, it is thought, join

us in the vicinity of Branchville, north, of the

Salkehatchie River. To the railroads of South
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Carolina we say, " You had better stand from un-

der. We shall soon be after yon, aud such a

shaking up you will get you will not forget in

many a day." Billy's Raiders, a hundred thous-

and strong, will be heard from in just a few days.

There will not be a road running in the State

within a week. We do not forget that Fort

Sumpter is in South Carolina, and we remember

its history. We do not wish to be vindictive, yet

memory clings to us. The Army moves with 30

days' rations in the wagons.

Cs
;
't. Race has i it n & to the Regiment, lie

ia to be our next Major, and Gillespie our Lieu-

tenant Colonel. My fingers are numb and cold.

For this time " farewell."

The next letter was written from Officers' Hos-

pital, Beaufort, S. C, Tuesday, hub. 7th, 1865, in

these words: "You will certainly be some-

what astonished to find that J am here in general

hospital at Beaufort, after last written you from

Pocotaligo. Now the question will arise in your

mind as to what sent me there, and what the

trouble is. Well, to make a long story short, the

Johnnies, on the evening of the 3rd of February,
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shot me through the left shoulder. I am very

glad to inform you that it is simply a flesh

wound, and that 1 trust it will not keep me out

of the field very long ; still, after all. it is sore and

troublesome, and if it get.- well in three months

I shall think myself lucky. There were nine

others of the company wounded at the same time

and in the same engagement, but 1 will not give

you the names now as I am too weak. The ball

-—a minie—entered my 1 a shoulder close to my
neck, passed down throtigh the shoulder, lodg-

ing just uude Uie kin on my back, where

the surgeon cut it out on the morning of the 4th.

The engagement in which we were wounded, oc-

curred at a place called Ri\ er's bridge, a few miles

from Branchville, S. C.and about 36 miles West

ofPocotaligo Station. A Lieutenant of the 32nd

Wisconsin and myself were fortunate enough to

be brought back by an ambulance, but the other

pooi- fdlow.-, to the number of ninety or one

hundred, wounded at the same time and place,

were placed in common army wagons as the best

thing that could be done, and sent back in that

way. The roads over which we had to ride were
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mostly of Corduroy and terribly rough, and we

all suffered from jolting, you don't know how

much. Several of the boys who were badly

wounded died on the way back, and were buried

at the road side. This engagement was not a

heavy battle, but more what we would call a good

Third Brigade Skirmish. The hospital folks

started the train back with us the morning of

the 4th, the last that will be sent back from Slier-

man's army. We were three days in making

the trip, and yon may imagine how sore, weary,

tired and played out we were. We arrived last

night, tiie 6Ch. My wound makes me terribly

weak, and 1 am hardly lb to write you a letter,

but I feel that I ought to, that you may know'

the worst. From the nature of my wound I

think I shall he on my back thirty days or more.

You had better address all letters to me at Offi-

cer's Hospital. Beaufort, S. C, leaving the Com-

pany aud Regiment off. then the}' will come di-

rect to me here. Tell poor little "O" that I am

not hurt much and will be all right again soon.

As soon as I am able to travel I will come home

on sick leave. Charlie will be anxious to know
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who* of the boys got wounded. Tell him the

ones with whom he was acquainted are Mike

O'Brien, Q. K. Booth, Eli Lloyd, Jake Judfsand

Alfred Preston.- I have already written too

much. Will write again when I feel stronger.

1 write this lying on my side, our dear Frank

Jeffers, whom I brought here with me, holding

the paper straight for me. From this you will

know I am not dead, nor anywhere near it, so do

not worry about me. as you will hear from me

soon again. Ever yours,

E. A. Wilson.

Officers' Hospital, \
Beaufort, S, C, Feb. g^iS6sA

Dear }«"kiexi»s: Really 1 would not write

you to-day were it not for the reason that I know

yoti will be worrying as hard as you can about

me. \\'hen ] am able to write you may know I

am a long way from being dead. I wrote you

two days ago telling you of my little mishap with

the Johnnies, sending the letter by the hand of

Lieutenant Anderson, who at that time left for

New York and home.

I was wounded at a place called River's
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Bridge, a few miles from Branchville, where we
were forcing the rebels out of a position they had
taken up on the opposite side of the stream.

They had torn up the bridges and cut the banks
of the streams so that water had overflowed the

banks. On the opposite side they were strongly

intrenched. In order to effect a crossing of the

stream we were obliged to fall trees across. My
Company was the first to cross. As soon as the

tree was cut I sprang v.^oii it and crossed and or-

dered the met] t- follow. In a moment our whole
Company were safely over, and in another they

were deployed ar-. skirmishers and were en°rasrine'

the enemy fiercely. While we were crossing, grape

and cannister, small shot and minie balls flew

thick and fast, but no one up to this time had
been hit. I had only fairly got my Company de-

ployed and nicely to work, when bang! I got it in

the neck, and fell to my knees in water to my
waist. I quickly pulled myself to my feet and
took a hurried inventory of the damage done me.
The blood was gushing out of my wound in

great streams and running into my boots. Know-
ing that I could not stand this loss of blood very
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much longer, I sent word of my mishap along

the line up to the Orderly who was on the right,

requesting him to come and take command. On

his arrival I wished the boys God-speed and safe-

ty, and tottered back to the log over which 'we

had just crossed and strucV out for the shore.

The balls were flying thiclc , id fast, and if I had

been so unfortunate as to be hit again by the

enemy, or had fallen off the log in that deep

river it would have been ah day with me, as T

was so crippled in my arms I could not swim.

From the river 1 moved back to where the Regi-

mental Surgeon was stationed and he staunched

the flow of blood, then waded back three miles

to the field hospital, in water from knee-deep up

to the waist. Feeling too feeble to make the

trip alone I took one oi' our men, Frank JefFers,

back with me to help me through. With his

help I made it all right. But on arriving at the

hospital was very weak from excessive loss of

blood. We arrived at the hospital just before

dark, and the Surgeons were as busy as they

could be, taking care of those who were danger-

-ousiv wounded. Thev.-S.ooii came to look after
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me. but T said to them, "Please go and take care

bt tli >se boys who are moaning and suffering so

badly, and take care of me later." They did this,

and did not reach my case then until the next

morning. By that time my wound was fear-

fully sore and tender. They wanted to give me
an anaesthetic, but I said, " Go ahead, I can stand

it." And so I did. but it hurt me frightfully,,

just the same, to have that great scraggly mime
ball cut out of ray back.*'

To conclude, we remained in Beaufort Hospi-

tal abe-u! a month, when we obtained leave of

absence for thirty days for myself and a furlough

for Frank, and we both left for New York, I

stopping off at Cleveland, and Frank going 011

to his Illinois home. Before my wound had

healed the war was over and the Rebellion had

ended.
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CHAPTER XXXII.

Absent, Though Not Forgotten.—A Sweep Up Through
the Carolina?.— Hard Fighting at River's Bridge.

—

Generals Mower and Smith's Division Engaged.

—

Cold Weather.—Wading Swamps and Bayous.—Onr
Company the First to Cross the River.—One Hun-
dred Wounded.—Rebels Repulsed.— Retreat Behind

the Rdisto at Branchville.—Charleston Fell.—Sher-

man Marches Direct on Columbia.—The Rebels

Burn Bridges to Retai-d Our Advance.—Sherman
Striking OutProm the Shoulder.—Columbia Evacu-

: . -

I on Fire.—General Sherman Tries to Save

the Ciiy I 1 t the Flames.- Arrive at Goldsboro.-'-

COttfederacj Feeling Our Hard Blows.— Lee is

Placed in Supreme Command of All the Rebel

Armies.—Johnston Again in Command in Sher-

man's brent.

After the rebel ball struck me on that fatal

afternoon of February 3rd, 1865, I did not. by

any means, lose interest in the fate of the brave

boys of our Company and Regiment who were

thus left alone to fight the battle to an end. My
heart went out to them sympathizingly in every

step they took, and in every movement they

r:.,, the moment I bade them farewell,

when i saw them standing:, like true heroes and
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brave soldiers as they were, in water and mud,

-waist deej), at River's Bridge, fighting villi all

their might and main while 1 was being carried

to the rear, helpless and bleeding. No, indeed, I

could not forget them, and my heart vent out to

them involuntarily, and in both my sleeping and

waking moments I would lie with them, helping

siid counseling and directing in all of their varied

movements, while the fever incident to my wound

had so much prostrated and enfeebled me. As
soon as I recovered slightly T watched the papers

diligently for news from Sherman's gallant army,

hut we beard nothing authentic for quite a dum-

ber of days, until the army reached Goldsboro,

2s. C, when it developed that the march north-

ward in the main had been successful, but not

without hard fighting at Averysboro and Benton,-

ville, X. C. and at other points. At Bentonville

the Union loss was quite heavy, our own Com-

pany losing, by death, Corporal John Hungerford.

a good, brave, gallant man.

But to go back to the opening of the cam-

paign on J.in. 29. A!! being in readiness, Sher-

man ordered the 17th Corps to River's Bridge on
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the Salkehatehie. and the 15th Corps to Beaufort's

Bridge. On the 2d of February the two Corps

reached their destination. From here General

Sherman urged Slocutn, who was retarded by

floods on the Savannah River, and bad roads

through the country, to hurry his crossing at

Sister's Ferry and to march with all haste and

join the balance of the army, the right wing, near

Midway, S. C.

As we have stated, the enemy held the line of

the Salkehatdhie, in force, with Artillery and a

strong force at Beaufort and River's Bridge.

The 17th Corps was ordered to carry the latter,

which was promptly ilone !y Mower at about 3.

o'clock on the 3d of February. The weather had

become intensely cold, and Generals Mower and

Smith led their respective Divisions in. person, on

foot, wading through the swamps and bayous,

from knee to waist deep in water and mud, stim-

ulating and encouraging their men by their own

example. We forced our way up to the river,

.where we baited long enough for the pioneers to

Jab a tree across, over which our Company G of

the lutii Illinois were the first to cross. When
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the balance of the force was over and in line, the

rebel Cavalry, which opposed us, was forced

back in confusion and disorder towards Brancb-

ville. Our casualties in this movement were not

heavy, although the fighting was very severe

while it lasted. Ten or fifteen were killed out-

right and something near ioo wounded, who

were, as we have before staled, .sent back to

Beaufort Hospital, a distance of fifty miles or

more. The rebels, being driven from the Salke-

hatchie, retired behind the Edisto at Branchville.

The whole army, when once across, was pushed

rapidly on Midway and Hamburg, on the South

Carolina Railway. Our Corps, the 17th, in

threatening Branchville, forced tin enemy to burn

the railroad bridge and Walker's Bridge below,

across the Rdisto.

From this point in my history I am largely

indebted to old comrades who were more fortuu-

. fe than myself in being present with the com-

mand, fir a correct account o! their service and

general movements of the army 10 the close of

the war.

i am also indebted to othei sources for in-
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formation not obtainable through them, and for

all of which 1 make due acknowledgement.-*.

General Kilpatrick had, hi the meantime, come

up with his Cavalry and proceeded to threaten

Augusta, skirmishing sharply with Wheeler's

Cavalry. General Slocum reached Branchville

on the 10th. The rebels, at this time, held

Augusta, Aiken, Branchville and Charleston.

The rebel army being divided, they could no

longer hold Charleston, and it fell of itself 0:1 the

iSth. The 17th Corps at this time pushed for

Orangeburg, while the 15th, as support, headed

for Poplar Springs. The left wing was ordered

to awail the result of.the moveinent,upon Orange-

burg. The filter place fell into our hands with

little opposition on the 12th at 4 o'clock. Branch-

ville, the junction of the South Carolina & Colum-

bia road, like Charleston, now fell of itself, and

.Sherman marched directly on Columbia, the

Capitol of the State, which was held by the rebel

General Beauregard. The 17th, urn Corps, moved

by Che State road, the 15th by a parallel road

which united with the State road at Zeiglei -

.The enemy resisted at Little Congaree Bridge on
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the :5th. bt£ soon retired, after a little sharp

f.:': \
-

- dng the bridges behind them. This

dele; ed . : >lumn, so that it did not reach the

Conga: - :iige in front of Columbia until the

15'..'.
. . : save the fine bridge there that

spa*.- the '.-'• rr. Howard Grossed the Saluda, a

confluent ::'-:: C< mgaree, and approached Colum-

bia from the north, while Slocuni was ordered to

march direct upon Winnsboro, twenty miles

north if Columbia. On the 17th, while Howard
-

» pi .

- to cross the river, the Ma\-or of

Cob?* .'-:
: v : : -ached, tinder a Qag of truce, and

made a formal surrender of the city. In antici-

pate >n '.-•.. •'..:'!' 'V,:i.rd had been directed

by General Shen iau to destroy all arsenals and

pub.'..' ' ' " trt] " A needed for the u.^e of the

army, as •./.'. - 11 railroads, depots, etc., but to

save all dwellings, private property, etc. Wade

Hampton, who commanded the rebel rear guard,

had, in anticipal the evacuation of the

city, ordered ail cotton in the city to be placed in

the streets and fired. A violent gale then blow-

ing carried tin bun - »tton all over the town,

.and when our for* . ut red 3 general conflagra-
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tiou was in progress. Our troops labored hard

to extinguish the flames before the destruction

was complete, but it was impossible, and -.'.ore

than half the city was consumed. She rinan,

with main' of his Generals, were up all night giv-

ing directions and planning to check the flames

and to save the homes of the people. Wade
Hampton's stupidity in firing the cotton was the

cau.^e of tin: burning of the rebel Capital ofSouth

Carolina.

General Slocum reached Winnsboro on the

21st, destroying the railroad as he advanced, and

reaching Rocks- Mount on the 23d, at which time-

and place In. was joined by the 20th Corps. Ril-

patriok demonstrated against Charlotte, to- which

point Beauregard had fallen back from Columbia,

where lie expected he would be joined by Cheat-

ham's C<>rps of Hood's old army from the West-

Tlie rains at' this time were very heavy. The

20th Corps was at Goldsboro, awaiting • the com-

ing of the 14th Corps. Meanwhile the right

wing destroyed the railroad at Winnsboro, and

thence moved upon Cheraw, from whencen force

was sent to burn a bridge over the Wateree at
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Camden, and another to Florence to tear up the

railroad leading- to Charleston. The latter force

was attacked and driven back by the enemy's

Cavalry. On the 3d of March—just one month

after I was wounded—our Corps—the 17th—en-

tered Cheraw, the rebels falling back across the

Pedec. While these events were occurring, the

Confederacy felt the hard blows falling thick and

fast, and in their desperation placed Lee in su-

preme command of all the Confederate armies.

and showed unmistakable signs of their dissolu-

tion. Their need of men was urgent,- and they

were agitating the question of arming the ex-

slaves to help them out. General dissatisfaction

and distrust had sprung up against their generals,

and to meet this Jeff. Davis appointed Lee to the

supreme command of Uie entire military force,

and on Feb. 9 Lee announced it in military orders.

General Joseph E. Johnston, who had so long

been retired from active command since the

battles of Atlanta, on account of failure there to

successfully resist Sherman, was now clamorous-

ly demanded by the rebel people and army to be

once more placed in front of Sherman. So, to
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appease them; Johnston, one of their most gifted

officers, was again placed at their head on Feb-

ruary 25th, but it was too late for him, or for any

man living, with the forces they had in hand, to

successfully meet and resist and turn back Sher-

man's weli trained and invincible army.
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CHAPTER XXXIII.

Movement on Fayetteville.—Kilpatrick Nearly Captured
by a Sudded Dash from Wade Hampton's Cavalry.

—Active and Quick Movements of Our Army.

—

Averysboro Engagement.—Battle of Bentonville.

—

Persistent Fighting.—The Kuemy Repulsed aud
Fall Hack.—Sherman Takes Possession of Golds-
bnro.—Gives the Army a Short Rest.—Operations

of Grant at Petersburg and Richmond.—Pushing

Things Vigorously.—Phil Sheridan in the Saddle.

—Active Work.—The Rebels Evacuate Richmond-
—Sheridan Gives - Baffle.—A Flag of Truce.

—

Grant and Lee Arrange foi Surrender ofConfederate
Army.—Jdfimston Snrrewders to Sherman April 26.

—Assassin ition of Pre ident Lincoln.—The Whole
Country in Deepest Gloom.— The War Ended.

—

Grand Review at \Y ishington.

Our movement on Fayetteville, on the Cape

Fear River, was now begun, and our forces

reached there 0:1 the nth of March, the 14th and

17th Corps, after skirmishing with Wade Hamp-

ton's Cavalry, which had just crossed, burning"

the bridges. Before daylight on the 9th of March,

the rebel Cavalry, under Wade Hampton, at-

tacked. Colonel Spencer's Brigade, and the house

in which Kilpatrick and Spencer had their head-
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quarters and came very near capturing them both,

and would have clone so had they not been fleet

of foot. They, however, rallied their men in a

swamp near by, and soon regained what they had

lost aiul retrieved themselves by a sudden attack

on the enemy, capturing a large number of pris-

soners. The Cavalry was now ordered to and

beyond Averysboro, with four Divisions of Infan-

try from the left wing. In the same manner

Howard was ordered to hold four Divisions in

readiness in case the left, wing was attacked while

in motion. -The column moved -out from Cape

Fear River on Wednesday, the 15th of March.

Slocum, preceded b> Kilpati ick'sCavalry,marched

to Kyled Landing, skirmishing heavily with the

enemy's rear guard near Taylor's Hole Creek.

Resistance here was strong, and Kilpatrick re-

quested Slocum to send forward a Brigade of In-

fantry to hold a line of barricades. Xext morn-

ing the column advanced in the same order and

discovered the enemy, with Artillery, Infentry

and Cavalry, heavily intrenched in front of a point

toward Goldsboro, v. here the road bunches off

toward Benton t'ilj :.
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Hardee, with a force of 12,000 in retreating

from Foyetteville, halted in a narrow, swampy

place between Cape Fear and .South Rivers in the

hope of checking Sherman, giving Johnston more

time to organize and concentrate his army at

Raleigh, Smithfield and Goldsboro. It was now

necessary to dislodge him to enable our forces to

advance. Slocum was ordered to press and carry

the position, which was rendered very difficult

owing to the ground being soft and swampy, so

that horses and men would almost swamp in

passing ov< r it. Here, now, was work to be done.

Williams' 20th Corps had. the lead, and Ward's

Division the advance. This was deployed and a

skirmish line developed a Battery of heavy artil-

lerymen, deployed as Infantry, posted across the

road behind a light parapet with a battery of guns

enfilading the approach across an open held.

Williams sent a Brigade by a circuit to the left

that turned this line, and by a quick charge broke

the Brigade, which at ©iice fell back to a second

• line better built and much more Strong^ held.

Winniger's Battery 01 the 20th Corps did good

execution against the retreating foe. Williams,
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in this engagement, captured three guns and

700 prisoners. Ward's Division now advanced

and developed a second and stronger line, when

Jackson's Division was deployed forward on the

right of Wind, and the two Divisions of Jeff. C.

Davis, 14th Corps, on the left, well over toward

the Cape Fear. At the same time Kilpatrick,

who was acting in concert with Williams, was

ordered to draw back his Cavalry and mass it on

the extreme right and in concert with Jackson's

right feci forward toward the Goldsboro road.

He reached the road with one of his Brigades, but

was attacked furiously by MeLaw's rebel Divi-

sion and was driven back to the flank of the In-

fantry. The whole line advanced in the after-

noon and forced the enemy's line back within

their intrciichments, and during that night they

retreated to Smithfield. Slocum's loss in this af-

fair, known as the Averysboro engagement, was,

in killed, 12 officers and 65 men, and in wounded

477. Making a feint of pursuit with Ward's

Division, Slocum's column turned to the right,

built a bridge, and took the GoMsboro road.

Meanwhile Howard' S column was moving towards
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Goldsboro, via Bentonville, and on the night of

the iStfc was at Lee's Store, ten miles south of

Sloeum, who was on the road five miles from

Bentonville and twenty-seven miles from Golds-

boro, near Clinton and Smithfield roads.

Sherman, anticipating no further opposition

from the enemy, ordered Howard to move his

right wing by the Goldsboro road, which gees

by vray of Falling Creek Church. Slocum's head

of column had advanced from its Camp on March.

18 and iirst encountered Dibbrell's Cavalry, but

soon Struck heavy line.-, of Infantry and Artillery.

Johuston, the wary, had moved by night from

Smithfield with great rapidity, and in light order,

intending to overwhelm the right flank before it

could be relieved by its co-operating columns.

But in this he failed. The enemy attacked the

head of the main column with great force, gain-

ing a temporary advantage, and took three guns

and caissons of Carlin's Division, driving the two

Brigades back on the main body. Sloeum at

once deployed two Divisions of the 14th Corps,

ami hastened up two Divisions of the 20th, put-

ling them all on the defensive and directing them
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to barricade. Kilpatrick, hearing- the Artillery,

came up and massed on the left. In this posi-

tion the left wing received six distinct assaults

from the united forces of Hoke, Hardee and

Cheatham, under the eye of Johnston himself,

without giving an inch of ground.

General Sherman, hearing from Slocum, at

once ordered up two Divisions guarding the

wagon trains, and Haven's Division of the 15th

Corps, still back near Lee's Store, to fight defen-

sively til! he could draw up Blair's Corps, then

near Mt. Olive Station, and with the three re-

maining Divisions of the 15th Corps, come upon

Johnston's left and rear from the direction of

Cox's Bridge. At the same time he was hearing

from Schofield and Terry, the former at Kingston

and ihe latter at Faison's Depot. The former

was ordered to push for GoWfsboro, Terry to move

to Cox's Bridge and effect a crossing, and Blair

to make a night march to Falling Creek Church;

and at daybreak the right wing, General Howard,

less the wagon guard, was put in rapid motion

for Bentonville.

At day-break on the morning of the 20th,
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Hazen's Division of the 15th Corps, Geary's of

the 20th, Baird's of the 14th, reported on the.

Field, having marched all night from the Golds-

boro road where the trains were moving. How-

ard, with Logan's and Blair's Corps, came up on

the right by way of Cox's Bridge and on moving

forward the 15th Corps, General Logan, found

that the enemy had thrown back its left flank and

had constructed a strong line of parapets con-

necting with that toward Sloeum in the form of

a bastion, its salient on tire Goldsboro Road, mid-

way between Sloeum on the- West and Howard

on tiie East, his Hanks vesting on Mill Creek,

covering the road back to Smitlifield. Howard

was ordered to move carefully until he touched

Slocum's right. This was soon accomplished

and by
-i
P.M. of the 20th a strong line of battle

confronted the enemy in his chosen position.

Thus matters stood about Bentonville on. the 21st

of March. On tins day Schofield entered Golds-

boro with but Utile opposition, and Terry held

the Neuse River at Cox's Bridge ten miles

above, with a pontoon laid and a Brigade across,

so that the three armies were in actual con-
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neetion, and the prime object of the campaign

accomplished.

On the 21st a heavy rain was falling, during

which Mower's Division of the 17th Corps on the

extreme right had worked well to the right

around the enemy's flank, and had nearly readied

the bridge across Mill Creek, the only line of re-

treat now open to the enemy. There was ex-

treme danger that the enemy would turn on him

all his Reserves, and it might be let go his para-

pets to overwhelm Mower. To prevent this Sher-

man ordered a general attack on the skirmish

line from left to right. Quite a noisy battle

raged for some lime, which enabled Mower to

gain his connection with his own Corps, the 17th,

by moving to the left rear. That night the

enemy retreated in the direction of Smithheld.

The losses of the left wing at Bentonville were

nine officers and one hundred and forty-five men

killed, eight hundred and. sixteen men wounded

and three officer* and two hundred and twenty-

three men. missing, probably taken prisoners by

the enemy. Slocum buried on the field 107 rebel

I and tool; 3^8 prisoners. Howard's total
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loss of the right wing was 339 men killed,

tvounded and missing. He buried ioo rebel

dead, and took 1,246 rebel prisoners. Our ag-

gregate loss at Benton ville was 1,646.

The 2 1 st of March found Sherman in posses-

sion of Goldsboro, the roads centering there in

our hands, and communication opened up by

water with our fleet and the outside world. Gen-

eral Sherman decided to give his faithful army a

little needed rest, and accordingly went into

Camp in an I around Goldsboro.

General Grai t, n< v Feeling that the critical

moment in the I urs oi the Confederacy had ar-

1 yed, after Lee's desperate assault onFort Stead-

man, and the failure of his purpose in that des-

te uudertal im determined to move upon

Lee's rear with force and compel him to

fall back to Richmond and Petersburg aud his

to bt hemmed in about Rich-

mo; be fatal to him. According-

ly General Grant despatched General Sheridan, a

trusty oftici r, v '. : Cav dry, together vVjtn t ]- e

2nd, 5
•

stn mg, around to

the rebel u Forks, to intercept the
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enemy's retreat, which General Grant, from the

very nature of things, knew they must do very

sou:), as matters qow were growing desperate

with them.

The attaek of April 2nd by Grant on Peters-

burgh was pressed with redoubled fury while

Sheridan was operating on the enemy's rear in

the vicinity of Five Forks. After a few days'

desperate fighting, 011 Sunday night L,ee began to

evacuate Petersburgh and Richmond, and to

move his columns to the southwest in the direc-

tion of Five Forks, the only line of retreat now

left open t > them. Sheridan was already there

with 30,000 men, veterans true and tried, waiting

their approach. Fighting was now incessant all

along the line and things were indeed desperate

for the retreating enemy. As I have already

said the 2nd, 5th and 6th Corps, in conjunction

with Sheridan's large Force of Cavalry, now all

under Ins immediate command, had the rebels in

a tight place and no mistake, and on the 7th of

April General Grant wrote Lee to the effect that,

owing to the hopelessness of the present contest

and to prevent the further effusion of blood, the
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surrender of the- forces under him would be ad-

visable. This resulted on the 9th in the .surren-

der of the whole of Lee's army, and in the vir-

tual close of the Rebellion.

Johnston's army yet being in Sherman's front

near Raleigh. N. C, the latter put his road-worn

veterans once more on track of our old-time ad-

versary, Joseph II. Johnston. On the 15th Ra-

leigh was reached, the enemy falling back on

Hillsboro. On the 14th a conference was asked

by Johnston which finally* after some difficulty

and delay, resulted in tlie surrender oi John-ton's

whole army to Sherman on the 26th of April.

General Grant being present- The war was now

virtually at an end and on the istofthe following

June the last organized body of rebel troops had

surrendered-

Meanwhile, ^\\ April [4th the assassination ot

President Lincoln occurred, which overwhelmed

audi cast the whole Xation in "die deepest gloom.

The news of this great calamity was so ap-

1 lling and oppressive that for days and weeks

together the people were so dazed and heart-

broken that they acted as if they were almost
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without hope iii the world. Our good President

had so endeared himself to the people that, to

have him thus cut down, and taken away from us.

was like burying out of sight and forever the

last hope we had for the future. We had learned

by long years of trial, suffering and .sorrow to

lean on him as a father and safe counsellor, and

now that he was taken from us forever, it did

seem as if every loyal heart in the whole Nation

would burst w ith pent-up, oppressive, terrible

grief. This feeling was not Only shared in by

soldiers, but by loyal people of the whole Na-

tion. The whole world mourned with us in our

d< ep and terrible affliction.

On May 23rd and 24th the grand veteran

armies of Grant and Sherman were reviewed in

Washington in the presence of President John-

sou and large throngs of people. From thence

they were sent to various points in the States,

and from there to their respective homes. Tim-

er, tied the "Teat Slave-holders' Rebellion.
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THE LAST ROLL-CALL.

The reaper of life'* harvest lias been exceed-

ingly bus> making frightful inroads in the ranks

of our brave Co. G boys for the last decade. I

append a parLial list of the heroes who have an-

swered that lasl roll-call, and have passed over

the deep, dark river l<> the other side :

[lean Bonn,

Jobn I

John Hunjjerfonl,

I
',<•>; ...v U . i [awn.

:

:

J*. 31. J(

Thai ;

iclO'I! iei .

v.'-.i. . : llor,

..:.•': Mo

V. •:.. Rodj; •:-.

"
I LTS,

Win. fine. :

[ess R [ngle

Wm. s.: :. '.

•
'

' P« --or.

Lewis B. J,ayU>n,

Win. II. Lloyd,

Kugene A. Miller,

John A. lV-sc.

James RtisseH,

k • B. Shorter,

James A. Tomlinsou,

David H. Buck,

James M. Garner,

Kdward M. Herndon,

J imes Jeffries,

James R. Kerr,

David !•'. Rock-rick,

j. B. Smith,

Amcricus Wyatt,

(re i ge \V. Pickup,

THI " :•• 0.
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