CONFEDERATE HISTORICAL ASSOCIATION OF BELGIUM

This work, published in 1862 by A.S. Barnes & Burr (New York), has practically fallen into
the lapse of memory despite being republished by Echo Library in 2007. It is thus probable
that most of our members have never come across it. As the reminiscences of this New
Yorker, enrolled by force in the Confederated army, are full of humor and display an acute
sense of observation, we felt that they deserved to be published in full in this special edition
of our quarterly. The text is complete, with the exception of brief fragments in which the
author develops general or family considerations that have little connection with the subject.

CHAPTER | - HOW | VOLUNTEERED

H aving spent my boyhood near Louisville, Kentucky, &ilting in love with the character
of the young men of that chivalric State, | found my weack to that region in the
beginning of the year 1861, from my home in the cittNew York. In March, | went down the
Mississippi River to seek a school, and stopped kaAsas, where | hoped to find a relative who
was engaged in teaching. Failing to find either myrkims or a remunerative school, | entered into
partnership with a young man from Memphis named Ge@rgvis, for the purpose of getting out
wine-cask staves, to be shipped to New Orleans ramd thence to France. We located in Phillips
County, Arkansas, bordering on the St. Francis Rivementhan 100 miles from Memphis. The
venture proved profitable, and with five hired handsenEhmen - we were making money fast
enough to satisfy a moderate ambition, and | had tinh@otoabout me and study the various phases
of Arkansas society. Frequent log rollings - meetiofythe neighbors to clear away the dead timber
which falls during the winter - brought me into contact wfté citizens for miles around. All sought
acquaintance with the stranger youth, and were geneligeous and friendly. In trials of strength
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and skill, | occasionally gained an advantage whicdemae friends among the older, but evidently
waked up envy in the breasts of some of the rougtieng men. My refusal to drink with the crowd
also widened the breach which | noticed was formirthauit any cause on my part.

| was often sounded on the subject of slavery, wisidhe touchstone always used in the South
to test the character of a newcomer. As a young inaawl no very fixed views upon the subject. |
had the impression that where it existed it should beddfie control of those who were connected
with it; and an outsider, as | was, had better ke off, so far at least as any direct efforts were
concerned. Nor had | any disposition to promulgateathtslavery convictions of my boyhood,
since | well knew they could have no good effect thanel; as | had met a few radical and half-crazy
men in the North, whom | could not avoid opposingwds able to say some truthful things
respecting them, which conciliated my questioners. Yaiould not include the great body of
Northerners, whom | admitted | had met in my Kentuclgidence (I hailed from Kentucky), as of
that hated class called by them "abolitionist; hence theylstiked upon me with a shade of
suspicion. Freedom of opinion in the South upon thigest is not tolerated for a moment, and no
honest anti-slavery man was safe for an hour in thaibse®ut as | was only a youth, they were
willing to suppose | knew but little of the subject, artidught that they were satisfied | was not a
dangerous resident of their State. While things wereighdbndition | concluded to write to my
parents, who | knew were anxious to hear from mej blared not direct a letter to New York, and
hence enclosed it in an envelope to a friend near LidleisiKentucky, with the request that he
would “hand it to my father as soon as conveniemtgt doubting that he would direct and mail it to
New York. In this letter, cautiously written, | remarké&this is a hard place to live in, as | had to
ride 10 miles to get paper and ink to write this leftesin unfortunate statement, as will soon appear.

The letter was deposited in the post-office on April.16went home, and, as if urged by a
guardian, though warlike, spirit, cleaned up my two stigeters, and, after examining my
ammunition, laid them away unloaded. On the night ofilA#", 1861, | was awakened out of a
sound sleep about 11 o’clock by three men, who reégdiese to accompany them to Jeffersonville,
a small town on the St. Francis River, eight miles distEimese men | had often met. One of them |
regarded as a good friend, and had some confidartbe other two. | asked for time to dress and
get ready, which they cheerfully granted. | carefully kxhdnd capped my "Navies,” and saddling
my horse started with them, like Pdulpt knowing what was to befall me therdhuit | fear without
much of the spirit of the good apostle, of whom | hadnledrin the pious home of my childhood. |
soon found thesécarnal weapons” essential safeguards in that place, though if | had laee
apostle | might not have needed them. On the waywin tay friend Buck Scruggs - he deserved a
better name - asked me to ride forward with him, ane@ ga® this information and advic&.ou are
now going to be tried by the Phillips County Vigilar@@mmittee on suspicion of being a Northern
man and an abolitionist. When you reach the grocemra/they are assembled, seat yourself on the
counter in the back part of the room, where if you havdefend yourself they cannot get behind
you. Make no studied defense, but calmly meet thegebaat the fitting time and in brief words.
Keep cool, and use no language which can be tortimedan offensive sense, and if possible | will
save you. If the worst comes, draw your pistols b@deady, but don’'t shoot while ever there is
hope, for you will of course be killed the instant kduany one else.”

| listened very intently to this advice, given as cooflyiféhe had been chatting about an every-
day concern, and concluded that all depended uponomipess when the final struggle came, and
resolved to sell my life dearly if it must be sacrifidedthe fury of a causeless persecution. To my
proposition to escape then, having a fleet horse,chédanot assent, as he had pledged his honor to
take me to the Vigilance Committee. Honor is as essemiahg lynchers as among thieves, and all
| could do was to brace myself for the encounterthef nature of which | had but an imperfect
conception. About 12 o’clock we reached the pland, lavas ushered into the presence of 50 or 60
as graceless scoundrels as even Arkansas can pmelergreeted me with hisses, groans, and cries
of, “Hang him!" "Burn him!” &c. Two-thirds of the mob were maddened by the kjaor which
abounds in such localities, and few, if any, were dgtseber. The hope that my innocence would
protect me, which | had cherished until now, vanished, fzell knew that drunken cut-throats were
blind to reason, and rather offended than attractenhtgcence. Order was soon restored, and my
friend Mr. Scruggs was called to the chair. In this | sakay of hope. The constitution and by-laws
of the Vigilance Committee were read; the substaneehath was, that in the present troubled state



CONFEDERATE HISTORICAL ASSOCIATION OF BELGIUM

of the country the citizens resolve themselves into at afjustice to examine all Northern men,
and that any man of abolition principles shall be huig DIl was called, and | noticed that a large
proportion of the men present were members of the Ctigenihe others were boatmen and loafers
collected about the town. The court of Judge Lynchnege and | was put upon trial as an
“Abolitionist whose business there was to incite antirention among the slaves.”

The first efforts of the chairman to get the witnededhe point were unsuccessful. A mob is not
an orderly body, and a drunken mob is hard to mar@gaeral charges were freely made without
much point. One cried out, because | refused to dgitttk them:“This should hang him; he is too
white-livered to take a dram with gentlemen, let him gwifiYes,” shouted anothethe is a
cursed Yankee teetotaler, hang hirtn”a quiet way | showed them that this was not the indint,
and that hanging would be a severe punishment for &wih of omission. To this rejoinder some
assented, and the tide seemed for a moment to be settimg favor, when another urgete is
too darn smart for this country. He talks like a Philgdeh lawyer.” - Arkansas would be a poor
place for the members of the legal profession froendity of brotherly love- “He comes here to
teach us ignorant backwoodsmen. We’'ll show him a nel, thow to stretch hemp, the cursed
Yankee.”At length the chairman got them to the specified criAa.abolitionist! An abolitionist!”
they cried with intense rage, - some of them were taakdto pronounce the word, - but the more
sober ones prevailed, and they examined the evidehesh&arsay amounted to nothing, and they
plied me with questions as to my views on slavery.siamed promptly, but briefly and honestly,
that | held no views on that subject to which teapuldobject, and that | had never interfered with
the institution since | came among them, nor did | interdb so.

My calmness seemed to baffle them for a momenttHeubottle was passed, and | noticed that
all reason fled from the great majority. Words grewdmad fierce, and eyes flashed fire, while some
actually gnashed their teeth in rage. | saw that thb wmould soon be uncontrollable unless the
chairman brought matters to an end, and suggested stiia¢r@ was no evidence against me, they
should bring the trial to a close, when to my surpttigy produced the letter written to my father but
36 hours before, as proof conclusive that | was a Montabolitionist. | then saw, what | have had
abundant evidence of since that the United States mailswhject to the inspection of Vigilance
Committees in the South at their pleasure.

The ruffianism of these scoundrels did not allow tleen to apologize for their crime. The only
phrase in the letter objected to was the unfortunate“®hés is a hard place.”l never felt its force
as at that instant. It served as a catch-word for muueed'Yes, we’'ll make it a hard place for you
before you get out of it, you infernal sp®t. The chairman argued rather feebly as | thoudhit-
he understood his audience better than | did - thdetter was free from any proof against me, that
| was an innocent-looking youth and had behaved Iihgserectly, that | evidently did not know
much about their peculiar institution, and he thought Itadesigns against it. They then went into
a private consultation, while | kept my place upon thenter, though gradually moving back to the
further edge of it. | saw the crisis was at hand, footeered but angry argument was going on in
knots of men all over the room; my life was suspengszh a breath, and | was utterly powerless to
change the decision, whatever it might be; but | magttsat my nerves were steady and my hand
untrembling, the unwonted calmness of one who knew dbath was inevitable if they should
decide in the affirmative on the charge, and who wasméted to defend himself to the last, as |
well knew any death, they coutldereinflict, was better than to fall into their hands to be temtad
by their hellish hate.

During the consultation, one Butler Cavins, who had adgdeal of influence (he owned 20
slaves), left the grocery with five or six others avak absent about 10 minutes. He returned with a
coil of rope upon his arm, elbowing his way throughdievd, and exclaimedGentlemen, | am in
favor of hanging him. He is a nice, innocent young nkémis far safer for heaven now than when
he learns to drink, swear, and be as hardened arsiolder as | am." could not, even at the peril of
life, refrain from retorting*That, sir, is the only truth | have heard from you iggit.” My friends,
yet few, and feeble in the advocacy of my cause, seestightly encouraged by this rebuff, and
gained the ear of the rabble for a little. Cavins cowltdhe silenced:This is a fine lariat, boys; it
has swung two abolitionists. | guess it will hold anoti@ame on, boys,and a general gathering up
in the form of a semicircle, crowding nearer the coyrdecurred. At the same moment jumping
back off the counter and displaying two six-shootersjd,$If that's your game, come on; some of
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you shall go with me to the other world! The first niaat makes another step toward me is a dead
man.”

There was one moment of dread suspense and breattilessss; hands were tightened on
daggers and pistols, but no hand was raised. The wiaalk stood at bay, convinced that any
attempt to take me would send several of them to ceattth. My friends, who had kept somewhat
together, now ranged themselves against the counter meéoriacing the crowd, and Buck Scruggs
said,“He has not been convicted, and he shall not be tadithéames Niel and Dempsey Jones, the
other two who had aided in my arrest, joined Scruggd their influence, added to the persuasive
eloguence of my pistols, decided the wavering. In tweetgonds, more than twenty votes were
given for my acquittal, and the chairman declared itriamphant voice,"He is unanimously
acquitted.”

The unanimity, | confess, was not such as | wouletasired; but all agreed the youngster had
pluck, and would soon make as good a fighter asoatlyem. With a forced laugh, which on some
faces ill concealed their hatred, while others made rseemly attempt at coarse wit, they
adjourned, voting themselves a drink at my expenséchwh must perforce pay, as they had
generously acquitted me! | confess to an amiable wisththie dollar | laid on the counter of Cavins
for a gallon of whiskey might some day buy the roptgiaten on his craven throat, though | did not
deem it wise to give expression to my sentiments j&st.tAs the bottle passed for the last time, the
change of feeling was most rapid, and | was greetg gatronizingly by some who had been
fierce for hanging me. The more malignant shrunkyalatwos and threes, and soon the grocery
was empty. My special friends, who were now more tiager friends, having risked their own lives
to save me, advised, in earnest wordslew, S., put 30 miles between you and these felloweebef
tomorrow; for some of them are enraged at their defaatl if you stay here you are a doomed
man.”

My first impulse was to return home, attend to myutagbusiness, defy them, and, if necessary,
sell my life as dearly as possible. But what could oae,rand he a youth and a stranger, do against
a corrupt and reckless populace? When suspicion wes amused, | knew that the least spark
would kindle it into a flame. Society there was completelpaius in its character, so far as law
was concerned. The mob has ruled for years, andpthie &f rebellion, now rampant all over the
South, had taken form and expressed itself in these mgilaommittees, constituting as cruel courts
of inquiry as was ever the Inquisition.

Instances of recent occurrence of most atrocioasacker were in my mind, showing that these
men would persecute me to death, sooner or latereiinkined. Only two nights before, a part of
this same gang had murdered a Mr. Crawford, who westiae of Sullivan County, New York, but
had lived in Arkansas sixteen years - a man agaihstmno charge could justly be brought. A few
days previous to this murder a man named Washhuasewhipped to death by four ruffians, of
whom Cavins was one. His only crime was that he wasréhBrn man. His body was thrown into
the St. Francis River. | had heard these horrible iteaitail my blood curdled, and | saw there was
no hope but in leaving this hell upon earth. The sirkpawvledge that | had ever lived in New York
would, I think, have hung me without fail that night. Tleses of this mad lawlessness | may not
fully understand. Some of them lie upon the surfacekli@Res men settled there originally, and,
living beyond the control of calmly and justly administelad, they gradually resolved themselves
into a court, the most daring and active-minded becothiegelf-elected leaders.

Then the system of slavery gives them almost unlinpt®eler over the persons and lives of large
numbers of human beings, and this fosters a spirit ggatessm so natural to all men, even the most
civilized, when invested with supreme power. And, stifttfar, some fanatical men from the North,
determined violently to break the bonds of the poor slaad been found in recent years spreading
incendiary works among the poor white population and Negroes who could read, thus
endangering the lives of the masters and their fami#iesa matter of self-defense, Northern men
were watched with unremitting and eagle-eyed vigilance.

But whether all this explains the fact or not, no Northeem’s life was safe for an hour in that
section of Arkansas at the time of which | speak. Héncencluded that their advice was good,
though | must lose what interest | had in my busipestership. Then, how was | to travel 30 miles
before daybreak, as it was now 2 o’clock? | immedliateok the road to Helena, on the Mississippi
River. | will not record all my thoughts during that rideomeless, friendless, and, though innocent



CONFEDERATE HISTORICAL ASSOCIATION OF BELGIUM

of crime, hunted like a very murderer, in free andgbténed America! How long is this system of
terrorism to continue? This utter disregard of law and ghectity of human life? Among the
guestions to be settled by this war, are not these iam@rShall an American citizen be allowed in
safety to travel or reside anywhere in his own lastiall there be any freedom of opinion and
speech upon the question of slavery? If it be saitl tr& institution of slavery cannot tolerate
freedom of thought and speech with safety to the masiten, the system is barbarous, and cannot
exist in a free land. Let it be admitted that there are diffes connected with the institution; that
John Brown raids, and incendiary emissaries, are wjckeat unlicensed denunciations of all
implicated in the system, are grossly wrong. Still, ¢ame be no calm and considerate discussion of
the rightfulness or sinfulness of the laws which defing @gulate slavery? Must all the cruelties
and iniquities which accompany its existence be left Uleiged, and their authors uncondemned?
Then is the whole system to be swept away as a andsenormity, which neither the civilization of
the 19" century nor a just God will longer tolerate? (...)

The intensity of my emotions for three hours had exeduse, and now the temporary escape
from imminent peril allowed me to sink down almost to tiaig, scarcely able for a time to keep my
seat in the saddle. A feeling of loneliness and utsedion, such as | have never else experienced,
came over me, and | longed once more to be in tleeNi@th, and at the home of my affectionate
parents. But as the day broke, | aroused myselhéorealities before me, and after procuring
breakfast at a private house, rode into Helena, in tontake the Memphis boat, which left at 10
o’clock, a.m. This boat, the St. Francis, No. 3, Jefffersonville (where | was tried and released) at 7
o’clock in the morning, on its way down the St. FrarRRiger, thence to Helena, and thence up to
Memphis. As it left Jeffersonville four hours after ngcape from that place, the report that
abolitionist had been tried that night and ran offfad reached the boat at the wharf. When | took
the same boat at Helena at 10 o'clock, | heard theeekcrowds detailing the incidents in which |
had been so deeply interested a few hours beforequired all the skill in controlling the muscles
of my face which | could possibly command, to appesdther too much nor too little interested in
what was the theme of every tongue. | was pleasesédahat no one thought of the probability of
the escaped “abolitionist” having reached that boat,lemce | was not suspected: at least, | thought
so. Yet there was nothing in my surroundings that ga@enuch encouragement, as the passengers,
who were numerous, were chiefly violent men and fulefiunciation of the North.

| was already exhausted by the scenes through whidd passed, and poorly prepared for
another and more trying one, which soon met me, &odwse was not able to get much rest during
the day and night passed on the way to Memphis. AsSthé&rancis touched the wharf on the
morning of the 19 of April, the very day that the blood of th& Blassachusetts Regiment dyed the
streets of Baltimore, shed by her murderous rebstepped upon the landing; meaning to look over
the state of things in the city, and see if | couldaygtof it in the direction of Nashville, where | had
friends who, | thought, would aid me homeward. Bhadl not left the wharf, when a "blue jacket,”
the sobriquet of the military policemen that then guardedcity, stepped up and saltl,see you
are a stranger.” “Yes, sir.” “| have some businesgtwyou. You will please walk with me, siTo
my expression of astonishment, which was real, pedk “You answer the description very well,
sir. The Committee of Public Safety wish to see you, cdomg.” As it was useless to parley, |
walked with him, and was soon ushered into the presehthat body, a much more intelligent and
no less intensely Southern organization, than | haddiauthe grocery of Jeffersonville.

They questioned me as to my home, political opini@m destination, and received such
answers as | thought it wise to give. Whereupon thefronted me, to my amazement, with a
member of the Vigilance Committee which had tried meeffetkonville, 120 miles distant, 30
hours before. | was amazed, because | did not ireatfiat any one of their number could have
reached Memphis before me. He had ridden after meigie of my escape, and when | stopped for
breakfast, he had passed on to Helena, and takireaiar up-river boat, had reached Memphis
some hours in advance of the St. Francis; long enoafgitedome to post the Committee of Public
Safety as to my person and story when before his conemieen with this swift withess against
me, they were unable to establish any crime, and aftesuttation, they told me | could retire. | was
immediately followed by the policeman, who handed me a lettitten by the chairman, suggesting
that | would do well to go directly to a certain recruitioffice, where young men were enlisting
under the Provisional Government of Tennessee, aretewhwould find it to my interest to
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“volunteer” adding, substantially, as followsSeveral members of the committee think if you do not
see fit to follow this advice, you will probably stretebmp instead of leaving Memphis; as they
cannot be responsible for the acts of an infuriate maho may hear that you came from the

North.”

I was allowed no time for reflection, as the policerstood waiting, he saidfo show me the
way.” | now saw at a glance, that the military power of thg bad resolved t@ompelme to
volunteer and in my friendlessness | could think of no waydoape the cruel and dread necessity.
Still the hope remained that perhaps | might make a parbahise, and ask time, and yet elude the
vigilance of the authorities. As the policeman grew ingpét and at length imperious, showing that
he well knew that he had me in his power, | walkedooavoid the crowd which was beginning to
gather, and soon reached the recruiting station. | #Bvnoment | was inside, that the only door
was guarded by bayonets, crossed in the hands ofdeéer men. The Blue Jacket, in a private
conversation with the recruiting officer, soon gave hiypstatus when, turning to me, the officer
said, with the air of a man who expects to carry histpitdell, young man, | learn you have come
to volunteer; glad to see you - good compar§¢’ To which | replied,’| was advised to call and
look at the matter, and will take some time to consiflggu please.”

“No need of time, sir - no time to be lost; herghis roll - enter your name, put on the uniform,
and then you can pass outyith a glance of his eye at the policeman and the edobayonets,
which meant plainly enoughyou do not go out before.To my suggestion that | had a horse on the
boat which | must see about, he replied very promplipat could all be done when this business
was through.”The meshes of their cursed net were around methanel was no release; and with as
good a grace as | could assume, | wrote my nameyandteered

Does any reader saj¥ou did wrong - you had better have died than haweryyour name to
such an infamous and causeless rebellion®an only answer: It is far easier to say what adless
youth, hunted for his life for two nights and a daytillexhausted, faint, and friendless, in the midst
of an excited and armed populasbould dg than it was in the circumstances to do what will stand
the test of a high, calm, arsdfe patriotism. Let none condemn until he can lay his hgpah his
heart and sayNo conceivable pressure could overcome me.”

CHAPTER Il - INFANTRY SERVICE

he fine horse, which was to have carried me to Ndshaitd thence to Kentucky, was

kindly disposed of by an auctioneer, and the priceuman handsome commission, handed
to me, and then | commenced service in theff. Davis Invincibles,” Co. B, 2° Tennessee
Volunteers, under command of J. Knox Walker, of Meinplhstill entertained some hope of escape,
as | had not yet taken the oath; and | worked haotbtain information which might aid my purpose.
| could find no one to trust, and dare not be toauisitive about roads and distances. The first
regiment raised in Memphis was composed largely ofuihyger classes, and represented many
millions of property. It was of the same type as theegjiment of New York, whereas the second
contained about 750 Irishmen, chiefly Catholics, in attaralike the fine 69 New York. We
camped in the Fair Ground, a short distance fromcihe an enclosure of some seven acres,
surrounded by a high board fence, and guarded lsklghstationed sentinels. As these sentinels
were not from our newly formed regiment, but fronstad companies of older standing, | was soon
convinced there was no chance of escape, and rdsiggself to the necessities of my lot. This
being once settled, my first resolution was to mastethalldetails of military duty, and perfect
myself in drill, feeling conscious of ability soon to rideoge the station of a private soldier. This
determination saved me from despondency, and wasralsigvantage in subsequent adventures.

On May 6" we received orders to proceed to Randolph, 65 naites/e Memphis, on the

Tennessee shore of the Mississippi River, arriving tat ba the . The town of Randolph, which
formerly contained about 300 inhabitants, is situated abayewater mark on a narrow strip of
land nearly 300 yards wide, behind which rises a H0fffeet high and very steep. On this bluff,
overlooking the town and the River, we established ourpcaand here commenced our real
soldier’s life. The daily routine was as followReveilleat 5 a.m.; drill from 5% to 7%2; breakfast,
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7Y%; fatigue call from 8 to 10; orderly call, 10; dinnez, t.; fatigue from 1 p.m. to 4; drill and dress
parade from 4% to 7%; supper, 8; tattoo, 9 p.m. atigue call did not mean rest, but work.

Thus we toiled for eight weary weeks without rest, ekaspghe Sabbath - the blessed day of rest
- gave us some relaxation. My observation, everasy @& my military life, convinced me that the
observance of the Sabbath is no less a physical necéssitya religious duty - though | cannot say
that our regiment kept it with a very intelligent viewitsf sacred character. Our chaplain, Father
Daly, celebrated mass in the morning, preached a sémitba afternoon, and in the evening settled
the drunken rows - which were entirely too numerousemmmend to a Protestant youth the
religion of which the priest was nevertheless a vewprfable representative. His influence was
vastly important as a governing power, and he wieldedsielw and kindly. The idleness of the
Sabbath was a great evil, as there was nothing to aeddcard playing and cock fighting were the
chief amusements. This was also our wash day, andtibe of soap issued for six men was only
enough to wash one shirt; hence this was given by lméof the mess, and the others were content
with the virtue of water alone. While our regiment wégm commended for its ability in building
fortifications, no one ventured to compliment its cleardie

Soon after we camped at Randolph | was appoitiied $ergeant, and after serving a few days
as such was promoted to orderly sergeant. Thisiposif course, exempted me from actual labor
in the trenches, but | had to oversee a squad dfmem. During these two months we, with three
other regiments, built Fort Wright, an irregular fortfiion, inclosing about 30 acres. The fort had
no spring of water within the line of entrenchment; andrdbng deliberation about some means of
supplying it with this indispensable article, - during whichetime carried every bucket of water
used from the River, - the engineers erected a srhaéry second-hand steam-pump on the bank of
the River, which was intended to force the water up th# bito a large cistern that had been
constructed for that purpose. The cistern held abawgek’s supply for 2,000 men; but they never
seemed to think that a single cannonball could smasheupump and cut off our supply of water. If
this defect had been remedied, and the fort had be#irammed and manned, it would have been
hard to take; but it never availed any thing to the Giberfate service.

We built four batteries on the bank of the River, thried@m mounting three guns each, and the
lower one six guns. These guns were 32 and 64-posiritleree miles further up, above the mouth
of Hatchie River, another battery of three 32-poundeas built. Our rations at this time were
neither very lavishly given nor very choice in qualitgf yhere was no actual suffering. For the first
month whiskey was served, and the men were satisfiatk for the promise of 40 cents a day
extra pay and three drams. In the fifth week the draere stopped, and the extra pay never began. |
am letting that little bill against the Jeff. Davis governmeant] some larger ones, run at interest.
The reader will agree with me that they are likely togome time:Stolen waters are sweet3ays
high authority, but some of our regiment seemed t@ $egher value upon stolen liquor. While the
whiskey ration was continued, there was little drunkennEse men were satisfied with the limited
amount given, and the general health of all was goodnwheespirit ration was stopped, illicit trade
in the “crathur” was carried on by Jews and peddiens, hung around the camp a short distance out
in the woods. The search after these traders byutherties was so vigilant, that at last there was
no whiskey vended nearer than the little town of Covingéeght miles distant. This, however, did
not deter the men from making frequent trips to théeglafter it.

Various expedients were resorted to, in order toghit inside of the guard-lines. Some stopped
the tubes on their guns, and filled the barrel withdigThe colonel, while passing a tent one day,
saw one of the men elevate his gun and take a loh@ipihe muzzle. He called oufat, what
have you got in your gun? WhiskeyHé answered “Colonel, | was looking into the barrel of my
gun to see whether she was cleafitie colonel walked on, muttering something about thosity
of a man’s eyes being located in his mouth. He wasammer out of sight than Pat inspected his
weapon again, and from the sigh of regret which eschpe as he lowered it, | judged that it was
“clean dry” During our stay at Fort Wright, we were all thrown irtommotion one day by a
mutiny, which for a time threatened very serious comseges. Some of the members of Captain
Cosset’'s company, of our regiment, having foundeasure in the shape of a barrel of whiskey,
which an unlucky trader had not concealed securely @i vigilance, got drunkov coorse,”
and determined to show their independence of militaly by absenting themselves from evening
dress-parade. The colonel, noticing the small numbesept from this company, instructed
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Lieutenant Beard, then acting captain, to have all thentdsse arrested and sent to the guard-house.
When parade was dismissed, and the company rettonttkir quarters, the lieutenant gave the
order to one of the sergeants, who was himself intoxic&@e attempting to carry out the order, the
sergeant was badly beaten by one of the offendegpsivate in the company by the name of Whalen,
here interfered and rescued the sergeant from thdshah his assailant. At this moment the
regimental quartermaster, Isaac Saffarrens, a broth#reoredoubtable hero of Belmont, whose
deeds of valor will be duly chronicled, appeared andbene of action, and attempted to arrest the
man Whalen, whose only crime had been committed in gabia sergeant from further beating.
Whalen told him that he would not be arrested, ash& not created any disturbance. The
guartermaster then tried to seize him, and was knasdeut for his trouble. By this time a crowd of
officers had hurried to the ground, and the surgeoth@fregiment, Dr. Cavenaugh, came to the
assistance of his brother officer, and got a paitanfiaged eyes for his interference.

The drunken company, who were really the properestbjfor punishment, now sided with
Whalen, and loaded their guns with the avowed interdfoshooting all the officers if they again
attempted to take him. In thméléethat followed, one of the officers shot Whalen, but iiad
glanced from his forehead, leaving only a red linghenskin, and he was soon on his feet. He used
no weapon but his fist; but he knocked the officersrdaw/fast as they approached. Reinforcements
now arrived for the officers. Colonel Walker, seethgt a general mutiny was imminent, ordered
out two batteries of light artillery and two companiesirdéntry. The guns were placed so as to
sweep the camp of the mutineers, and they were sunthmoneurrender. They had entrenched
themselves behind a large mass of rock, whence it woaleg been difficult to dislodge them
without serious loss of life. After some deliberationythgreed to surrender if they were allowed to
retain their arms and return to duty. This propositiors whcourse rejected, and the guns were
double-shot with grape, and a second summons to giareent to them. This time they obeyed and
threw down their arms, which were secured, and thexg \woon strongly guarded. | was detailed the
same evening, with a number of others, to guard thes@eers. During the night a fight occurred
between one of the mutineers and a prisoner in the guasdhl interfered between them, and was
handsomely whipped by both of them. This was too nfackany one to stand, and seizing a gun
from a sentinel | pinned one of them to the wall & tuardhouse with the bayonet, and the other
was bound by the guard. | now released the man phakd to the wall, and was glad to find that
he was only slightly wounded in the side. He was alsteidlaand confined in the black hole.

Fourteen of these mutineers were tried in a few daya bgneral court-martial. Whalen was
sentenced to death. Four of the others were sentémeeshr a ball and chain for a month, and lose
six months’ pay. Three of these being non-commissiaiickrs were publicly degraded, and put
into the ranks. The remainder were sentenced to wball and chain for a month, and lose three
months’ pay. Whalen’s sentence was to have been cauited month from the time he was tried,;
but as there was a strong feeling of indignation in tgemment about the severity of his sentence, a
recommendation for pardon was presented to GenelalvPdnd Whalen was reprieved and sent to
Memphis. He was at last pardoned, and transferrecainlégiment which went to Virginia. This was
done that he might not return to the regiment againesmedurage others to mutiny, holding out his
own example of pardon as a safeguard against punishihat effect this leniency had on the
future conduct of this regiment will be hereafter sétewill be observed that this mutiny might have
occurred in any army. Others yet to be described thad origin in the defects of the Rebel
discipline, and will demonstrate radical evils in theitteys (...)

About the first of July we were ordered to Fottd®, which is by land 14 miles above, on the
same side of the River. When we reached that placg wibee daily expecting an attack from the
gunboats, of which we had heard so much, but had/etoseen or feared. Here the commanders
wanted to exact the same amount of toil as at FoigtW/rbut the men drew up petitions, requesting
that the planters, who were at home doing nothing, sheefdl their slaves to work on the
fortifications. General Pillow approved of this plan, gniblished a call for laborers. In less than a
month, 7,000 Negro men were at work, and there woale lbeen twice as many, if needed. The
planters were, and are yet, in bloody earnest inréfigllion; and my impression, since coming
North, is, that the mass of Union-loving people hereaateep, because they do not fully understand
the resources and earnestness of the South. Theresigimainiversal and intense earnestness here,
as prevails all over the Rebel States. Refined andstzhiriwomen, feeling that the Northern armies
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are invading their homes, cutting off their husbamad brothers, and sweeping away their property,
are compelled to take a deeper interest in the struggiethe masses of the North are able to do,
removed as they are from the horrors of the batéees, and scarcely yet feeling the first hardship
from the war. Indeed, | do not doubt that regimentsaen could be raised, if there was any thing
they could do in the cause of the South. That they lanerang, and deeply blinded in warring
against rightful authority, makes them none the leshigps the more, violent.

The employment of slaves to do the hard work wagreét advantage in several respects. It
allowed the men to drill and take care of their health,tlde planters sent overseers who
superintended the Negroes. It kept the men in betigisspnd made them more cheerful to endure
whatever legitimately belongs to a soldier’s life, whbay had slaves to do the toilsome work.
These slaves were not armed, or relied upon to ddigining. (...) The natural situation of Fort
Pillow is the best | saw on the Mississippi River. Ibiglt on what is called the First Chickasaw
Bluff. Fort Wright is on the second, and Memphis ontthied bluff of the same name. The River
makes a long horseshoe bend here, and the fort isoppittsite the lower end of this bend, so that
boats are in range for several miles. The first batieilt here was just above high-water mark, and
nearly half a mile long. Bomb-proof magazines wereqaaa the side of the hill; and more than 20
guns of heavy caliber, 32 and 64-pounder, were mdusriedouble casemate carriages; and it was
intended to mount many more. A formidable defense waekpected to be against the gunboats.

We also made a fine military road, 30 feet wide, cutaduhe side of the bluff, and ascending
gradually to the summit. It served the double purpdseroad, and also a protection for riflemen; as
a bank was thrown up on the outer edge of it breast Wlere the road reached the summit of the
bluff, was placed a six-inch mortar, mounted on afpiasriage; and a little further on was a battery,
mounting three eight-inch mortars, which were cast804, and looked as if they had seen much
service. A great extent of ground was cleared on tharst, and extensive land defenses laid out;
but while these were in progress we were ordered aWey.River was blockaded a short distance
below Fort Pillow in a novel, but not very efficient mannFlat-boats were anchored in the River
about one 100 yards apart, and heavy chain-cabkgststd across them. This was intended to stop
the boats which should attempt to run past the fort, thdiland batteries could sink them. This all
did very well, until a rise in the River, when the boat®difthe anchors, broke the chains, floated
away down the River, and stuck on a bar several rogésw. This blockade was facetiously called
by the men,'Pillow’s trot-line.” Here again the independent character of the men asing our
regiment showed itself more strongly than at Fort Wriglhe regiment had now been without pay
or bounty for nearly four months, and the men detegthito find out why it was not forthcoming.
One morning, at drill-call, the men in my own companyrehad out and stacked their arms,
refusing to drill. | then proceeded to call the rollf ba one answered. | then reported to the captain
that no one had answered to roll-call, but that all Hizsséntees were preséit camp. He ordered
me to take a guard and arrest every one who refostdl into ranks. But the question now arose,
where was the guard to come from - no one would anewthe guard detail? The captain went to
the colonel, and reported his company in a state ofnpuG@olonel Walker immediately mounted
his horse, and galloping to our quarters, orderedrie to take their arms and proceed to the drill-
ground.

Not a man moved to obey this order, although aewld have done so had they not feared the
vengeance of their comrades. The colonel stormddsare, and assured them that he would have
them all shot next morning, if they did not return to dutyt finally, cooling down a little, he
demanded of them the reason for refusing to do @dyne of them answered that they wanted their
money. He scornfully asked them, if they came out tot fighthe paltry sum of eleven dollars a
month; upbraiding them with their lack of patriotism.e0af the men remarked, that the officers
could afford to be very patriotic, as they drew thely pegularly every month. The colonel then got
wrathful again, and ordered out the rest of the redieeguell the mutiny; but in the meantime they
had come to the same resolution, and refused to ritevehen placed all the commissioned officers
of the regiment under arrest, for not quelling the mutis/there was but one other regiment at Fort
Pillow at that time, they could not put it down by forbetwo days we were paid, and all returned
peaceably to duty.

Colonel Walker was then put under arrest by GeneravRiland tried by a court-martial, for
allowing his regiment to be off duty for two days, butwees acquitted. General Pillow, from whom
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this fort received its name, is a short, stoutly built nedogut 50 years of age; has a mild, pleasant
expression when not excited; firm, large mouth; graysekair and whiskers sprinkled with gray.
He is fond of the good opinion of his men, and doesyhing consistent with military rigor to gain
their good-will; nevertheless, he is a strict disciplinareamg has punished several men with death
for desertion. About the middle of August, General Pilbwivision, including my regiment, was
ordered to Columbus. On our way we passed IslandlBloxhich was then being fortified, and did
not stop again until we landed at Columbus, Kentucky. fhis is situated on the east bank of the
Mississippi River, 140 miles above Fort Pillow, and d@sbelow Cairo; while, directly across the
River, lie two or three houses which are designatetthdyame of Belmont.

The hardships of Fort Wright were here renewed;ithdtard work and harder drill. At one time
we worked 12 hours out of every 36, so that evehgrotvork-turn came at night. Generals Polk,
Pillow, Cheatham, and McGown were present day anktn@ncouraging the men with words of
cheer. General Pillow at one time dismounted and woiketie trenches himself, to quiet some
dissatisfaction that had arisen. The night was dark amthygtdhe men were worn out, and many
gave utterance to their dissatisfaction at having to warkuch a night. General Pillow was sitting
on his horse near by, and occasionally urging on thethgenecessity of pressing on with the work;
when an old Mexican war veteran, named W.H. Thomhas, was allowed some little latitude by his
general called outOld Gid, if you think there is so much hurry for thi®rk, suppose you get down
and help us a while.The general, seeing that he had an opportunity togg@ularity with the men,
dismounted, and laying aside his sword and cloakkegfor several hours. This was a feather in
his cap, in the eyes of the poor fellows, for marag.

An immense amount of work was performed here, aridr@bus was often called the "Gibraltar
of the Mississippi River,” and the Confederate gendealsied that it could not be taken. The town
itself is built on a level plain scarcely above high-waterknas it has been submerged by some of
the great floods of former years. A range of hills ingrparallel to the River, rises directly north of
the town. On these hills most of the batteries were eteeted extensive breastworks were also
thrown up, since this was the terminus of the Mobile @hib railroad, which it was important to
keep unobstructed, as the only land communication tmphés and the interior, should the River
navigation be interrupted below Columbus. On the rivergsidiee the heaviest batteries. A sandbag
battery mounting six heavy guns, was constructed at pperuvend of the town, just in front of
General Pillow's headquarters.

This battery was constructed by filling corn sacks wihd, and piling them up in tiers, leaving
embrasures for the guns. These tiers were carriedatéset above the heads of the men employed
in working the guns, so that they were comparativefg;dar if a ball struck the battery, it was
merely buried in the sand and no damage done. Thesewere 32 and 64-pounders, brought up
from New Orleans. About a mile north of the town, whigre bluff juts out flush with the River, a
shelf had been formed by a landslide about half wayd®n the level of the River and the summit
of the bluff. This shelf was enlarged and leveled, ahattery constructed upon it which completely
commanded the River in the direction of Cairo. This batteas large enough to mount 10 or 12
heavy guns. On the summit of the bluff was placed gel&hitworth rifled gun, carrying a round
shot weighing 128 pounds. Minie shot of much heavigghtevere also used in this gun. This was
one of four which ran the blockade in the Bermuda @harleston, South Carolina, in the early
autumn.

All these works were constructed under the directiocompetent engineers, the chief of whom
was Captain E.D. Pickett, since Adjutant-General to M@&eneral Hardee. Torpedoes and other
obstructions were placed in the River; but all this kiidvork was done secretly by the engineer
corps, and the soldiers knew but little of their numdedl location. Some of these torpedoes were
made of cast iron at Memphis and Nashville, and woald from 100 to 200 pounds of powder as a
charge. Others were made of boiler iron, of differdvapges and sizes. They were to be suspended
near the surface of the water by chains and buoys,d&@tharged by wires stretched near the
surface, which a boat would strike in passing over themaver learned that these infernal machines
did any damage, except that one of them nearly destrone of their own transport boats, which
had incautiously ventured too near its resting-placeerA$pending nearly two months in the
monotonous camp life of drill and fatigue duty, on therming of the ¥ of November | experienced
a new sensation, more startling than agreeable. hhaet been in no battle, and certainly had no
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desire to join in a fight against my country and aglaimy kindred, some of whom | had no doubt
were in the opposing army, as it was recruited whemgyroathem lived; and | knew they would be

loyal to the old flag, and ready to defend it with theiedivBut the alarm came so suddenly that |
had no time to feign sickness, or invent an excusbeding off duty.

Tappan’s Arkansas, and Russell's Tennessee regineitiisa battalion of Mississippi cavalry,
about 1,500 men in all, who were stationed at Belmamfysa the River, were attacked, about 7
a.m., by General McClernand, with a little over 7,00€n, according to Union authorities. It was a
complete surprise to us. At first we thought it was a piskemish with the cavalry; but soon Frank
Cheatham, our brigadier, came galloping through the chamg-headed, in shirt and pantaloons,
ordering us tdfall in,” saying that théenemy were murdering the sick men in their tents s€tbe
River.” The report thus started soon took this fofithe Yankees have bayoneted the sick men in
Russell's regiment."This regiment was composed mostly of Irishmen, as euas. Instantly the
rage of our men was such they could scarcely beanestl, and many of them swore they would
swim the River if necessary, to reach the enemy, anddagive no quarter. | called the roll of the
company, as was my duty, and found 79 men out ofpt@8ent, there was a good deal of sickness
then in the army. Soon 4 of the company came in fiteenhospital, declaring they would have a
share in the fight; and 14 who were on guard were adda#ing the company nearly full. Two
steamboats soon had steam up, and by 9 a.m., Geilknal Rith his brigade of 3,500 men, was
across the River and in the fight. Up to this time,Rbderal force had driven the Confederates back
from their camps, and threatened their annihilation,Rillbw’s arrival stayed the retreat. By 10
a.m., Cheatham’s brigade of 2,500 men, in which wasregyment, were also coming into the
engagement. By 11 a.m., both armies were fully eygaloln the meantime some of the guns on the
fortifications at Columbus were trying their range uple& Federal gunboats, which lay about three
miles distant, and replied fiercely to their challenges. IBle execution on either side was done by
this firing.

The carelessness of the officers in our brigadelyn&zst the day, early in the contest. The men
had but 10 rounds of ammunition, which was soon exgknaed we were compelled to retire
beneath the bank of the River until more was supplied) A curious little Irishman in our
company, nick-named "Dublin Tricks,” who was extremalykward, and scarcely knew one end of
his gun from the other, furnished the occasion ofterooutburst of laughter, just when the bullets
were flying like hail around us. In his haste or ign@grhe did what is often done in the excitement
of rapid firing by older soldiers: he rammed downfirit cartridge without biting off the end, hence
the gun did not go off. He went through the motionstipgitin another load and snapping his lock,
with the same result, and so on for several minutesliyilee thought of a remedy, and sitting
down, he patiently picked some priming into the tubes Time the gun and Dublin both went off.
He picked himself up slowly, and called out in a serioyicotone of voice;Hould, asy with your
laffin’, boys; there is sivin more loads in her yihother Hibernian called out to his méHljvate
your guns a little lower, boys, and ye’ll do more efiecu” Such jokes were common even amid
the horrors of battle. However unseemly, they servéeép up the spirits of the men, to which end
other spirits contained in canteens were also freelydaddlenost reprehensible practice this, for
men should go into battle free from unnatural excitemémhey wish to serve the cause in which
they are engaged; and moreover, the instances dfycmieich sometimes are perpetrated on the
wounded and dying, are caused by the drunkennesghfruffians as are found in every army.

Our brigade, after receiving ammunition, executed a frankement on McClernand’s left, next
the River, while General Pillow was holding their attentioframt; this came very near surrounding
and capturing the Federal force. For five hours thitlebeaged with varying success, the Rebel
forces on the whole gaining upon the Federals.r€giment charged and took a part of tfddwa.

A charge is a grand as well as terrible sight, and tre, to my inexperienced eyes, was
magnificent. (...) With an intenser interest and a wilebecitement, did | watch these 800 men, as
they gathered themselves up for the charge. At the,vematy man leaped forward on the full run,

yelling as if all the spirits of Tartarus were looskda moment comes the shock, the yells sink into
muttered curses, and soon groans are heard, anchybeéi thrusts are quick and bloody. Brute
strength and skill often meet, and skill and agility usuadly. The lowa men were overpowered,

and threw down their arms, some 400 of them, and sareto the rear, and afterward to Memphis.
It was reported that this lowa regiment had murderedsitk men early in the day, and it was said
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that some of them were bayoneted after they surrendesad nothing of this, but it may have been
so. If so, the author of that accusation was responfsibtbe barbarity. | do not doubt such cruelties
do sometimes occur in the heat of battle, as therealéarmies some brutal men; but | must do the
Rebel officers the justice to state, that they alwaysleomed them, and warned us against acts not
sanctioned by the laws of civilized warfare.

The Federals, though fighting well, so far as | knoemmenced falling back between 2 and 3
p.m. The retreat soon became a rout, and was angufight to their boats, some three miles. The
Confederates pressed them hard, and recaptured Isgieees of artillery lost in the early part of the
engagement, and did sad execution on the running naen;adter they reached the gang planks of
their boats many were shot. | know of no reason whyuthien soldiers were routed, unless it was
the better fighting of the Rebels. The forces wereaualqual, and neither had much advantage in
ground. General Polk, the commanding general of #i@eR, was not on the ground until near the
close of the action, and deserved no credit for theessoaf his men. General Pillow and Brigadiers
Cheatham and McGown, were the efficient commandersigyat

Our wounded, about 700, were carried to the rearfamearded to Memphis, and we returned
and recrossed the River to our camps about 7 pompletely exhausted. Our company lost, in
killed and wounded, 23; the regiment, 115. The next datygs were detailed to bury the dead. Ours
numbered 300. We dug trenches 6 feet deep and 4 amgdelaid the bodies in side by side, the
members of each company together, the priest sayingtieem his prayers; the whole closed by
three volleys of musketry. The Federal dead were aldegal, and buried in like manner, except
the religious services and military salute. Our compamyell their dead just before sunset; and
when the funeral dirge died away, and the volleys Viiezd over their graves, many a rugged man,
whose heart was steeled by years of hardship and ched, tears like a child, for those bound to
him by such ties as make all soldiers brothers. Grtheoworst men in the company excused this
seeming weakness to a companion thiisn, | haven't cried this twenty year; but they weré al
good boys, and my countrymen.”

The next day when the roll was called, and they ariveot, we thought of their ghastly faces
as we laid them in the trench, and hearts beat quick.n\Wee sat down to eat and missed a
messmate, the query went roufidjill it be my turn next?"A comrade’s faults were now forgotten,
his good qualities magnified, and all saieace to his ashes.I may here say, that if one is
compelled to fight against his friends, as | was, tlaeeeseveral ways in which he can avoid taking
life. A cartridge without a ball, a pretended dischargihaut a cap, or an extra elevation of the
piece, will save his friends and not expose himugpgion. Not rarely, also, in the heat of battle, a
hated officer meets his fate by a ball from his own niestead of the enemy. The second day after
the battle a sad accident added to the gloom. A ctddassembled to see the monster Whitworth
rifled gun fired off, as it had continued loaded sirtoe day of the fight. She was named the “Lady
Polk,” and the militant bishop and general was presemtdtb interest to the scene. The gunner
warned the crowd that there was some danger, but #eged not, and pressed close around. The
general stood near, why should not others? | stoodna@® feet, and as the gunner ran back with
the lanyard, so did I.

The next moment occurred the most terrific explosibad ever heard. As the dust and smoke
lifted, we saw the shattered remains of nine men; tweerdi@d subsequently from wounds received
here. Both the percussion-shell and the gun had lmmdthence the destruction of life. General Polk
narrowly escaped; his cloak was swept from him andhcwo as with a sword.

A word of this man, who laid aside his spiritual for taily duties, will close my history of
soldiering on the Mississippi. Major General LeonidatkRs a tall, well-built man, about 55 years
of age; hair slightly gray; wears side whiskers, whighas white as snow; aquiline nose, and firm
mouth. His voice is a good one for command, and hawiest Point education, improved by many
years of research on military science, it was expelktedvould make a skillful general. But the
people were much disappointed by his display of gerepais the Western Department, and many
clamored for his removal. It was at one time thoughtvbald be called to the Confederate cabinet
as Secretary of State; but this was never done. Mahisafld friends and admirers were pained to
hear the report circulated, that the good bishop indulggmtafanity when he got too deep in his
potations; and as these reports were in part confirnedebutation suffered greatly.
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CHAPTER IIl - ORDNANCE SERVICE

O n the 14 of November, | was brevetted second lieutenant fertithe, that | might take
charge of a shipment of ammunition to Camp Beaudggeear Feliciana, a small town in
Graves County, Kentucky, near the New Orleans and fllioad, about 17 miles from Columbus.
This place was held by a brigade of about 4,000 meder Brigadier General John S. Bowen, as a
key to the interior, to prevent the Federal forces fratacking Columbus in the rear. Having now
spent six months in the infantry, and mastered theilsleih a soldier's common duties, | was
heartily sick of the life. | sought a transfer to thdrance department and obtained it, with the rank
and pay of ordnance sergeant.

Acting on the ever-present purpose, to keep my aydsars open and my mouth generally shut,
to see and hear all and say little, | knew the ordnalepartment would open a new field for
observation, which might perchance be of use in thedutua future that was very uncertain to me
then, for | could see no daylight as to escape. | asayell admit here, that whenever | reflected on
the violation of an oath, - the oath to bear true &leze to the Confederate Government, - | had
some hesitation. An older and wiser head would perfegve soon settled it, that an oath taken
under constraint, and to a rebel and usurped poveer mat binding. But | shrunk from the voluntary
breaking of even an involuntary bond, in which | hadoked the judgment of God upon me if |
should not keep it.

To this should be added the consideration, which peftgh$oo much weight with me, that as |
was trusted by the authorities with a position of someoitapce, my honor was at stake in fulfilling
all my obligations. The idea that | should betray thabke were reposing confidence in me at the
time and become a deserter, with its odium foreveoiolig me, was more than | could contemplate
with pleasure. | state this as the exact truth in the cas@sran apology for my conduct. Under this
general feeling, | confess | strove more to acqui@\tedge where | was, than to escape from the
Rebel service. During the six weeks | was attachadet@rdnance department, | learned some facts
which it were well for the North to know. Since reachihome, | hear wonder expressed at two
things: the vast energy of the South; and their unexgpeetources, especially in the procuring of
cannon, small-arms, and ammunition. How have theyredcand manufactured an adequate supply
of these, during such a protracted and destructivggt?

In answer to this inquiry let me say: The immense supplgannon - to speak of them first -
which that stupendous thief Floyd traitorously placedhis Southern forts and arsenals during his
term of office, made a very good beginning for this afrthe service. It was also said by Southern
officers, that a large number of guns which had beed in the Mexican war were still stored in the
South, - | have heard, at Point Isabel. These were somght into use. Many old Mexican and
Spanish brass guns were recast into modern fieldsiddese were said to have made the finest
guns in the Rebel service, because of the large pgageeof silver contained in the metal.

Very early in the rebellion, an extensive establishmenttlie manufacture of field artillery
existed in New Orleans, which sent out beautiful battefieese batteries | saw in various parts of
the army. This factory was under the superintendend®odhern and foreign mechanics. Memphis
supplied some 32 and 64-pounders, also a number oPamott guns. These were cast in the navy
yard by the firm of Street & Hungerford. At Nashvilleerinessee, the firm of T.M. Brennan & Co.
turned out a large amount of iron light artillery of eveescription; and shortly before Nashville
was evacuated, they perfected a fine machine for rilamgnon, which | examined. They sent a spy
North, who obtained, it was said, at the Fort Pitt foyrtthe drawings and specifications which
enabled their workmen to put up this machine. This esipe, and to them valuable machine, was
removed to Atlanta, Georgia. (...)

All know that the Tredegar Iron Works in Richmond, gifiia, is an extensive manufactory of
guns of large caliber. Indeed, every city of the Sothtying a foundry of any size, boasts of
furnishing some cannon. Many of these guns wereatigé and even dangerous. One battery from
the Memphis foundry lost three guns in a month by bugstime of them at the battle of Belmont,
November 7. After the Rebel reverses at Forts Henry and Doneland the retreat from Bowling
Green and Nashville, when General Beauregard tookmzord of the army of the Mississippi
valley, he issued a call to the citizens for bells ofedescription. In some cities every church gave
up its bell. Courthouses, factories, public institutions, plantations, sent on theirs. And the people
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furnished large quantities of old brass of every dgseon - and irons, candlesticks, gas fixtures, and
even doorknobs. | have seen wagonloads of thesg &timailroad depots, waiting shipment to the
foundries. But the finest cannon have been received England. Several magnificent guns of the
Whitworth and Blakely patents | have seen, or heasdried as doing good execution among the
“Yankees.” How many have been imported | cannot tell Sorely a large number.

In explanation of my ignorance upon this point, let tagesthis fact. For some months after the
blockade was declared, vessels from Europe wengingrit constantly, and the Southern papers
boastfully told of their success. The Confederate aititm®isaw the evil of this publicity, and many
months ago prohibited the notice of such arrivals. Hevesee no mention of them recently, but it
is a great mistake to imagine that there are none. Tihgtast arrival of new European arms and
ammunition, the private talk in well-informed circles, teowledge of the latest European news,
and especially the letters from Confederate emisseggadarly received in the South, convince me
that the blockade is by no means perfect. From themenable inlets all along the southeastern
coast, and the perfect knowledge possessed of theReli®l pilots, it is perhaps impossible that it
should be so. The wisdom of the South in compellimgphpers to omit all mention of the facts in
this case, is most unquestionable. Well would it beHerNorth if the press were restrained from
publishing a thousand things, which do the readers nd,gow which constantly give aid to the
Rebel leaders.

As to small arms, the energies of the South have trexe fully developed in their manufacture
than is dreamed of by the North. As early as April, 186&mphis had commenced the alteration of
immense quantities of flintlock muskets, sent South duFiloyd’s term as Secretary of War. | saw
this work progressing, even before Secession wasmpleted fact there. New Orleans turned out
the best rifles | ever saw in the South. They were sinlahe French Minié rifle, furnished with
fine sword bayonets. The Louisiana troops were mosthed with these. At Nashville and Gallatin
(Tenn.) rifles were also made, and | suppose in evangiderable city in the South. In addition, it
should be known that thousands of Government armsiwéine hands of the people, all through the
Southern States; how they procured them | do not kndwes& were gathered up and altered or
improved, and issued to the troops. Many of the redisnement into the field armed with every
description of guns, from the small-bore squirrel-rited double-barreled shotgun to the ponderous
Queen Bess musket and clumsy but effective GermanrYage

The regiments were furnished as fast as possibleawitis of one kind, and the others returned to
the factories to be classified and issued again. Shaydnets were fitted to double-barreled
shotguns, making them a very effective weapon. Otliers cut down to a uniform length of about
24 inches, and issued to the cavalry. Common hunifileg-were bored out to carry a Minié ball, 20
to the pound, and sword-bayonets fitted to them. Otieedirigade of Tennesseans, under General
Wm. H. Carroll, was armed with these guns. When reauydrom sickness at Nashville, | spent
hours of investigation in the base of the capitolduse an armory, where an immense amount of
this work had been done. | have been told that the lageyhour National capitol has been used to
prepare bread for loyal soldietkat basement was used to prepare them bullets.

At Bowling Green, | saw many thousands of riflesl ahotguns which had been collected for
alteration, and the machine shop of the Louisville anchibe railroad was used as an armory.
Many of these guns were destroyed, and others leénwie town was evacuated. Nor should it be
forgotten that almost every man of any position ownediagf Colt's repeaters, many of them of
the army and navy size. These were eagerly boughy tipe Confederate authorities, who paid from
30 to $60 apiece for them. They were for the cavsdrvice. Add to these facts, that every country
blacksmith made cutlasses from old files, &c.; most efrtlrclumsy but serviceable weapons in a
close encounter. Artillery and cavalry sabers were faatured at New Orleans, Memphis, and
Nashville, and probably at other places. In short, ab&gnning of the year 1862, there was rather a
surfeit than any scarcity of arms all over the Southeédd the energies of the entire people were
employed in the production of every description ofabrarms (...).Their zeal and self-denial are
seen in the fact that the ladies have given vast amaiiesvelry to be sold to build gunboats,
fortifications, &c.; the women of Alabama actually cdmiting $200,000, as estimated, for the
construction of a gunboat to protect the Alabama Riees the reader ask, Why such sacrifice?
They are in earnest. They think they are fightingoimperty, home, and life.
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Yet after all that has been said, the largest supplgnafl @rms comes from England and France.
| have repeatedly heard it said that 300,000 standna$ Aave been received from abroad;—that
65,000 came in one load by the Bermuda. The imported gee principally Enfield, Minié, and
Belgian rifles. The first Enfields received had beesaduprobably in the Crimean and Indian wars.
The crown marks on the first importations, were stammétdwith the initials of those who had
bought them from the government; the later arrivatijbit the crown marks uneffacdchave seen
Enfield rifles of the manufacture of 1861 and 1862 lith stamp of the “Tower” on the lock-plate!
Officers, in opening and examining cases of these, waaddsignificantly to each other, as much as
to say ‘See the proof of England’s neutralityThe French and Belgian rifles, among the best arms
ever made, are mostly of recent manufacture, and relgginished. Yes, the South has arms in
abundance, and good ones; and they know how tdhese, andthey are resolved to do. iThe
guestion is often asked, where does the ammunition coone tb supply the Southern army? |
would state in reply, that with the cargoes of arms, aniton was supplied, at the rate of a 1,000
rounds for each gun. While engaged in the Ordnanepafdment, | often issued boxes of
ammunition, which were put up in London for the Enfiefte.

The fixed ammunition of England is said by Southafficers to be the finest in the world. But
much was also made at home. The largest laboratorynéking cartridges, of which | had any
knowledge, was in Memphis, afterward removed to &dan Mississippi. Powder-mills were
established at various points, one of the largest albbaba, Georgia; and old saltpeter caves were
opened, the government offering 45 cents per poundsdtipeter, and exempting all persons
employed in its manufacture from military duty. Percussiaps were made in Richmond early in
1861, and great numbers were smuggled through the lmdise early part of the war. As to the
supply of ammunition, my opinion is, that the South wilt lack while the rebellion lasts.

On the 1% of December, | left Camp Beauregard with a carloadnomunition, attached to a
train of 25 box-cars, containing the™7ennessee regiment, Colonel Kit Williams commanding, for
Bowling Green, where a battle was expected. ColoneidMil’ orders were, to go through with all
possible dispatch. Here was a new field for observatione, and one of great interest. As soon as |
saw my special charge, the car of ordnance, all rigthtffed my uniform for a fatigue dress, and
took my position with the engineer, determined to ledrrl aould of the management of the
locomotive. The knowledge | acquired pretty nearly costmy life, as will soon be seen, - a new
illustration that‘a little knowledge is a dangerous thing.”

We left Feliciana in the morning, and ran down the Neskeans and Ohio railroad to Union
City, 18 miles, thence on the Mobile and Ohio roatitmnboldt, which we reached by 5 o’clock in
the evening. It had now grown dusk. During this timead Imastered the working of the engine,
when all was in good order; had noted the amount of stemessary to run the train, the uses of the
various parts of the engine, and had actually had a@hdlimg of the locomotive much of the way.
When we reached Humboldt, where we took the MemphdsGlarksville railroad for Paris and
Bowling Green, the engineer, Charles Little, refusetltothe train on during the night, as he was
not well acquainted with the road, and thought it dangerbusddition, the headlight of the
locomotive being out of order, and the oil frozen, hald¢mot make it burn, and he could not
possibly run without it.

Col. Williams grew angry, probably suspecting him ofd#nsentiments, and of wishing to delay
the train, cursed him rather roundly, and at length han he should run it under a guard; adding, to
the guard already on the engirif,any accident occurs, shoot the cursed Yankdsttle was a
Northern man. Upon the threat thus enforced, the engieegned to yield, and prepared to start the
train. As if having forgotten an important matter, hel shastily,“Oh, | must have some oil,and
stepping down off the locomotive, walked toward the esiause. When he was about 20 yards
from the cars, the guard thought of their duty, anel @inthem followed Little, and called upon him
to halt; but in a moment he was behind the machine-gimappff in the dense woods, in the deep
darkness. The commotion soon brought the colonel amdved, and while they were cursing each
other all round, the firemen and most of the brakestipped off, and here we were with no means
of getting ahead. All this time | had stood on the emgiather enjoying theélée but taking no part
in it, when Colonel Williams, turning to me, said:

“Cannot you run the engine?”

“No, sir,” | replied.
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“You have been on it as we came down.”

“Yes, sir, as a matter of curiosity.”

“Don’t you know how to start and stop her!"

“Yes, that is easy enough; but if anything shouldwgong | could not adjust it.”

“No difference, no difference, sir; | must be at Bowl@geen tomorrow, and you must put us
through.”

| looked him in the eye, and said calmfg;olonel Williams, | cannot voluntarily take the
responsibility of managing a train with 1,000 men atalp nor will | be forced to do it under a guard
who know nothing about an engine, and who wouldsékely to shoot me for doing my duty as
failing to do it; but if you will find among the men a fivan, send away this guard, and come
yourself on the locomotive, | will do the best | can.”

And now commenced my apprenticeship to running sessen railroad train, with a Rebel
regiment on board. The engine behaved admirably,l doefjan to feel quite safe, for she obeyed
every command | gave her, as if she acknowledgetieneightful lord. | could not but be startled at
the position in which | was placed, holding in my hand ieslof more than 1,000 men, running a
train of 25 cars over a road | had never seen, ngnwithout a head-light, and the road so dark that |
could only see a rod or two ahead, and, to crolrkabwing almost nothing of the business. Of
course | ran slowly, about 10 miles an hour, ancen&ok my hand off the throttle or my eye from
the road. The colonel at length grew confident, and stirmonfidential, and did most of the talking,
as | had no time for conversation. When we had runita®® miles, and everything was going well,
Colonel Williams concluded to walk back, on the top &f biox-cars, to a passenger car which was
attached to the rear of the train and occupied by thieedd. This somewhat hazardous move he
commenced just as we struck a stretch of trestleworghwdarried the road over a gorge some 50
feet deep. As the locomotive reached the end of tedavenrk the grade rose a little, and | could see
through, or in, a deep cut which the road ran intakestruction.

What it was, or how far ahead, | had almost no cotime; but quick as thought - and thought is
quick as lightning in such circumstances - | whistledthe brakes, shut off the steam, and waited
the collision. | would have reversed the engine, buatteat a reversal of its action would crowd
up the cars on the trestlework and throw them intogibrge below, forbade; nor was there wisdom
in jumping off, as the steep embankments on eithervgiddd prevent escape from the wreck of the
cars when the collision came. All this was decided irnatant of time, and | calmly awaited the
shock which | saw was unavoidable. Though the spebithwwas very moderate before, was
considerably diminished in the 50 yards between thtaolesand the head of the train, | saw that we
would certainly run into the rear of another train, whigas the obstruction | had seen. The first car
struck was loaded with hay and grain. My engine litgrsplit it in two, throwing the hay right and
left, and scattering the grain like chaff. The next tmaded with horses, was in like manner torn to
pieces, and the horses piled upon the sides of #mk fiche third car, loaded with tents and camp
equipage, seemed to present greater resistancee &sctmotive only reached it, and came to a
standstill. My emotions during these moments were mostlipe. | watched the remorseless
pressure of the engine with almost admiration. It appetoede deliberate, and resolute, and
insatiable. The shock was not great, the advance seeemgdlow; but it plowed on through car
after car with a steady and determined course, whichestied at that critical moment a vast and
resistless living agent. When motion ceased, | knew mmg tf trial was near; for if Colonel
Williams had not been thrown from the top of the cars thto gorge below, he would soon be
forward to execute his threat, - to shoot me if argident occurred.

| stepped out of the cab on the railing running alontyé smoke-stack, so as to be out of view to
one coming forward toward the engine, and yet to hanein the full light of the lantern which
hung in the cab. Exactly as | had surmised, - fond seen a specimen of his fierce temper and
recklessness, - he came stamping and cursing; andngitpm the car on to the tender, he drew a
pistol, and cried out;Where is that cursed engineer, that did this prettig3d’ll shoot him the
minute | lay eyes on him[I'threw up my six-shooter so that the light of the lantdrane upon it,
while he could see me but indistinctly, if at all, amailsvith deliberation;Colonel Williams, if you
raise your pistol you are a dead man; don't stir, bigten to me. | have done just what any man
must have done under the circumstances. | stopmettam as soon as possible, and I'll convince
you of it, if you are a reasonable man; but not anotherd of shooting, or you go down.”
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“Don’t shoot, don’t shoot,he cried.

“Put up your pistol and so will 1,1 replied.

He did so, and came forward, and | explained thegsibility of seeing the train sooner, as | had
no head-light, and they had carelessly neglected to ledight on the rear of the other train. |
advised the choleric colonel to go forward and exgaadvrath and curses on the conductor of the
forward train that had stopped in such a place, andosgmo signal man in the rear, nor even left a
red light. He acknowledged | was right. | then infodrem that | was an officer in the ordnance
department, and was in charge of a shipment of antioarfor Bowling Green, and would have him
court-martialed when we reached there, unless heogigell for the threats he had made. This
information had a calming effect on the colonel, who @&rh was really a clever fellow. He
afterward came and begged my pardon; we shook ltandilly, and were good friends.

Having settled this talk of shooting, and put the respditgiwhere it belonged, we had time to
look at the damage done by the collision. It was mgtlitompared with what it might and would
have been, if we had been running at high speed. &vénwas, it stirred up the sleeping men not a
little. The front train contained a regiment of men, trafsvhom were asleep, while the employees
were repairing an accident to one of the truck-whekets @ar. They had ttjacked up,” and had all
the lights available, including the one from the rear eftiiain, to aid in their repairs. When we
struck them they were driven ahead some 30 feet, indurse their disabled car was still more
damaged. Our men were all suddenly waked up, and sérireem slightly bruised. The colonel
himself was thrown down by the shock, but fortunatiéty not roll off the car, and was but little
injured; and there were no lives lost, except of tlofethe horses. But we had a toilsome night of it.
The debrisof the three cars which had been smashed up wasdcaack through the cut, between
the train and the steep sides, and thrown down into tlgegoff the trestlework. The dead horses
were drawn up the bank with ropes, and the front painin running order, after six hours of hard
work by as many men as could be employed in suclowaguarters. As the day broke, the forward
train moved off; in a few minutes more we followed, aadched Paris by 7 a.m., December 18,
1861. Thus began and ended my railroad-engineering eibelRom. At Paris they found a
professional runner, and | resumed my uniform, vémgnkful to get out of the profession so
creditably. Reader, the next time | run a railroad timisuch circumstances, may you be there to see
it.

On the 19 of December | reached Bowling Green, and foundetlaeiarge army, 65,000 men at
least, under General Albert S. Johnston as commanatiefy with Generals Buckner, Hardee,
Hindman, and Breckinridge on the ground. Floyd camtlin a few days, bringing about 7,000
more. Others were soon added, for on th® @December the commissary-general issued 96,000
rations, and by January 1, 1862, 120,000 rationaya @he number of rations shows the whole
number attached to the army in every capacity. Duringrthieth of December, sickness in the form
of pneumonia and measles became fearfully prevaletitbathe middle of January one-fifth of the
army was said to be in the hospital. The prevalence easiswas attributed by the surgeons to the
constant rains, the warm winter, and incessant laboadd night on the fortifications.

Though up to this time | had enjoyed uninterrupteddgoealth, the pneumonia now seized me
violently; and after a week dheroic treatment,” | was put into a box-car and started for the
hospital at Nashville. This was the dreariest ride oflifeythus far. Alone, in darkness, suffering
excruciating pain, going perhaps to die and be burieghiunhonored grave, my “Christmas” was
any thing but “merry.” And yet the month following my ised in Nashville was the most pleasant,
on many accounts, that | had yet spent in Dixie. | wasfally and tenderly nursed by Drs. Stout
and Gambling and the ladies of Nashville, who showedtitle woman'’s heart in their assiduous
care of the poor suffering men, prostrated by diseasehome-sickness. Some of the ladies were
strong Secessionists; but | thought then, as | believe that most of them, not all, would have
shown the same kindness to any suffering soldiersmight have come under their notice. | knew
my mother would be a Good Samaritan to a dying Rebki; should not they to wounded
Unionists.

In two weeks | was convalescent, and yet | dailyaested my returning strength by gaining a
knowledge of the Nashville foundries, machine-shopsiges, capitol, industry, and whatever |
thought worth visiting. At this juncture | also found ald driend of my father’s, who with his
interesting family did much to make my days of recoy®easant days; supplying many little things
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which a soldier’'s wardrobe and an invalid’s appetitedede How much of a Rebel he was | could
never exactly make out, but | think his regard forfanyily held deep debate with either love or fear
of the ruling authorities, to settle the question whetteeshould aid me to reach home. At least,
there was not in what he said in our frequent intervidasentire outspokenness which would have
prompted me to make a confidant of him; hence | nmdbeadway toward escaping to the North.
Indeed, | considered it the only safe way, in talkinghwiim, to show a guarded zeal for the
Southern cause, lest, if he were a hearty Rebel, hd beégfay me.

I am now inclined to the opinion that | was too suspigiofihim, and that he was at heart a
Union man. At all events, | shall ever be grateful fisrkindness to me. | may as well record at this
point what | know of the moral and religious efforts farth in the South in behalf of the soldiers,
and the effect of the Rebellion on the educationalraligious interests of the people generally. As a
general truth, when the recruits first came to the athoge with religious inclinations or who had
pious friends, brought along a Bible or Testament,these were in most cases soon lost or left
behind, and the camps were almost destitute of any boolls. Religious publications were not
distributed to the soldiers except in the hospitals, tara very limited extent there. The regiments
composed of Irish or French Catholics, usually hadiespas chaplain; but | saw very few of the
Protestant chaplains who gave themselves up to the spbadteof their men. We had a good many
ministers in the army of the Mississippi valley, but theyadtrall held a commission of a military,
rather than a religious kind, and so far as | could judge fonder of warlike than of heavenly
ministrations. In the hospital at Nashville, on the other hgoedd men and women endeavored
faithfully to present the truths of the Bible and the ctatfans of religion to the attention of the
inmates. But, as | have hinted, the army was not mucéfibed by the clerical members attached to
it, though their loss may have been felt by the churttheg had forsaken. There were but few of
what are called Gospel sermons, preached in the aryayhane within my reach during my soldier
life.

As a consequence of the inherently demoralizing efféavar, and this great destitution of
conserving influences, vice reigned almost unrestraimede army. The few devout men, and the
infrequent prayer-meetings which were held, seemedepess to restrain the downward tendency
of morals. Profanity, the most revolting and dreadful,ualded, though contrary to the Articles of
War, and many of the officers were proficient in thiseviGambling, in all the forms possible
among soldiers, was the main amusement on the Batiag. These were the prominent vices, and,
if possible, they were growing more and more monstamrginually. As for the effect of the war
upon the country, | cannot give many facts, thoulgad some opportunity of observation, as will be
seen. Preaching was maintained in most of the churchéeeitarge cities; but in many of the
smaller places, and in country churches, service sumpended. This was true so far as my
observation reached, and it must have been so in pites, from the fact that so great a proportion
of the men were engaged in the war. And even whe@ching was kept up, every sermon | heard
was embellished and concluded by a grand flourishjtabe duty of praying and fighting for their
homes and institutions. This universally belligerentispias evidently unfavorable to the progress
of true and consistent piety. Schools and seminari¢ésaofing were chiefly closed, and they were
not very abundant before. In fine, | think if thiglsellion continues a year or two longer, the South
will be a moral wilderness.

CHAPTER IV - CAVALRY SERVICE

hile at Nashville, recovering from the typhoid pneumohiasolved to seek a transfer to

the cavalry service, as affording me a new field o$evbation, and perhaps a more
stirring life. As Captain F. was recruiting a companynd around Nashville, | rode with him from
day to day over the country, and thus securedchisaacy of my wishes. On thd' 4f February,
1862, | was transferred to his company, and entdred orderly sergeant, and a vacancy soon
occurring, | was promoted to a lieutenancy. Our compeay to have been attached to a battalion
commanded by Major Howard of Maryland, and as mytaiapvas in service on General Hardee's
staff, | acted as captain during the whole of my terrhigs branch of the service. Shortly after, my
company was attached to the command of that celebgatediilla leader, Captain J.H. Morgan, at
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that time, however, acting under the rules of regulafar@rand not, as now, in the capacity of a
highway robber. The system of guerrilla warfare haanbiedorsed by an act of the Confederate
Congress, and is fully inaugurated over a large pathefSouth. As there practiced now, it is
distinguished from regular warfare by two things. Fitee troops are not under any brigade
commander, but operate in small bands, much at theisypleawith a general responsibility to the
Major General commanding in their department. One reduthis feature of the system is to
develop a large amount of talent in the ranks, as eweny has an individual responsibility, and
constant opportunities to test his shrewdness and ddtiatso gives a perfect knowledge of all
roads and localities to the whole force in a givenisecas some one or more soldiers will be found
in each gang, who, in their frequent maraudings, heargersed every by-path and marked every
important point.

The second prominent characteristic of guerrilla warfer the license it gives to take by force
from supposed enemies or neutrals, horses, cashtiongnof war, and, in short, any thing which
can aid the party for which he fightsjth the promise of full pay for whatever he bringstofhis
head-quartersThis is the essential principle of the system, givirits power and destructiveness.
As it displaces patriotism from the breast of the fighterd substitutes in its room the desire for
plunder, the men thus engaged become highway robberganized and authorized bands. Nor do
guerrilla bands long confine their depredations to knewemies. Wherever a good horse can be
found, wherever silver plate is supposed to be sekreteerever money might be expected, there
they concentrate and rob without inquiry as to the dtaraof the owner. Hence the system is
destructive to all confidence, and to the safety @heinnocent and defenseless females. It requires
no prophet’s ken to foresee that the Confederateoatits have commenced a system which will
utterly demoralize all engaged in it; destroy the peand,endanger the safety of non-combatants,
and eventually reduce to ruin and anarchy the whole amitynover which these bands of robbers
have their range. This process has already commeanddf the loyal troops were withdrawn today
from all Secessia, and the South allowed its indepemdehe people would find themselves in the
hands of bandits to harass and plunder for montbsrtee, and would have long scores of wrongs to
right, which have been inflicted upon neutrals and frsepfcthe Rebellion by its professed soldiers.

Should the contest continue for two or three yeamgdg the South bids fair to lapse into the
semi-barbarism of Mexico, or the robber-ruled anaroh Spain after the Peninsular war. The
legitimate tendency of the system is understood by t#gh8m generals, and some of them resisted
its introduction; but the desperation of the whole Southand swept away opposition, and they are
now embarked on a stormy sea, which will assuredbclvthe craft, if it be not sooner sunk by
loyal broadsides. How the government should treat tfresdbooters when captured, as some of
them have been, is plain, if the usual laws of wartarbe followed; they are to be punished as
outlaws, and hung or shot. But, in this case, can ddme safely? There were, when | left Secessia,
not less than 10,000 men organized as guerrillas. Thayebe far more at this writing. Is it possible
to treat such a number as banditti, without inauguratimgi@ bloody retaliation and massacre than
the world has ever seen? | only raise the question.

Morgan, as a citizen in times of peace, maintainedrdpatation of a generous, genial, jolly,
horse-loving, and horse-racing Kentuckian. He wertd the Rebelliorcon amore and pursues it
with high enjoyment. He is about 35 years of age,e, fsell made for strength and agility, and is
perfectly master of himself; has a light complexiondgamair, and generally wears a mustache, and
a little beard on his chin. His eyes are keen, bluish graylior, and when at rest, have a sleepy
look, but he sees every one and every thing aroimdaithough apparently unobservant. He is an
admirable horseman, and a good shot. As a leadebattaion of cavalry, he has no superior in the
Rebel ranks. His command of his men is supreme.athdy admire his generosity and manliness,
sharing with them all the hardships of the field ytfear his more than Napoleonic severity for any
departure from enjoined duty. His men narrate of thiat upon one occasion, when engaging in a
battle, he directed one of his troopers to performzaftmus mission in the face of the enemy. The
man did not move. Morgan asked, in short quick words

“Do you understand my orders?"

“Yes, captain, but | cannot obey.”

“Then, good-by,” said Morgan, and in a moment the cavalryman fell dieaih his saddle.
Turning to his men, he addet§uch be the fate of every man disobeying orders énféice of an
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enemy.” No man ever hesitated after that to obey any commBnt.Morgan is not without
generosity to a foe. A Federal cavalryman relatechéy since my escape, an unusual act for an
enemy. Losing the command of his wounded horse, whidded by pain plunged wildly on, he
was borne into the midst of Morgan’s fortBon’t shoot him"! cried Morgan to a dozen of his men
who raised their pistol$Give him a chance for his life.The pistols were lowered and the man sent
back to his own lines unharmed.

Few men have appeared on either side in this contestambine dash and caution, intrepidity
and calmness, boldness of plan with self-possessiaxeitugon, as does Morgan. The feat reported
of him in Nashville, shortly after the Rebel army retrdateough it, illustrates this. Coming into the
city full of Federal soldiers in the garb of a farmerhnatload of meal, he generously gives it to the
commissary department, saying, in an undertone, teeg tire some Union men out where he lives,
but they have to be careful to dodge the Rebel cawaiigyhe wishes to show his love for the cause
by this little donation. Going to the St. Cloud to dineshe at the same table with General McCook,
since cruelly murdered, and is pointed out to the Fédéieer as the Union man who had made the
generous gift. He is persuaded to take the value oflih, and then, in a private interview, tells the
Federal officer that a band of Morgan’s cavalry isypang near him, and if 100 or 200 cavalry will
come down there tomorrow he will show them how to tslcegan. The cavalry go, arate taken
by Morgan. So the story goes.

An equally successful feat it was, to step into the tefdy office in Gallatin, Tennessee, at a
later date, as he did, dressed as a Federal officdrthere learn from the operator the time when the
down-train would be in, and arrest it, securing many $hods of dollars without loss of men or
time. Another anecdote of his cool daring and reskless is this. Riding up to a picket post near
Nashville, dressed in full Federal uniform, he sharppraeed the sentinel on duty for not calling
out the guard to salute the officer of the day, as heunced himself to be. The sentinel stammered
out, as an excuse, that he did not know him to beffieer of the day. Morgan ordered him to give
up his arms, because of this breach of duty, and #reabeyed. He then called out the remaining
six men of the guard, including the lieutenant who washarge, and put them under arrest, ordering
them to pile their arms, which they did. He then mardhedh down the road a short distance where
his own men were concealed, and secured all of taeththeir arms and horses, without resistance.

In an engagement Morgan is perfectly cool, and yetagis and action are as if surcharged with
electricity. He has the quickness of a tiger, and trength of two ordinary men. One cause of his
success is found in the character of his chargersad@hly the fleetest and most enduring horses;
and when one fails he soon finds another by hodkyarrook. His business in his recent raid into
Kentucky (July 25?), seemed to have been mainly to gather up the bestduldwrses, in which that
State abounds. Unless in some fortunate hour folotfa cause he should fall into the hands of the
Federal forces, Colonel John H. Morgan will become afnihe most potent and dangerous men in
the Rebel service. So far as my observation extertdedsouthern cavalry are superior to the loyal,
for the kind of service expected of them. They arerali@d upon for heavy charges against large
bodies of infantry closely massed, as in some of tes wf the Old World during the close of the
last century and the first part of this; but for scoutingading, and sudden dashes against outposts
and unguarded companies of their enemies.

In this service, fleetness, perfect docility, and eadce for a few hours or a day, are requisite in
the make-up of the horses used. And in these traitg&nés blooded horses are admirable. And
then, with the exception of some of the Western tragbe Southerners are more perfect horsemen
than our loyal cavalry. They have been on horsebewk fyouth, and are trained to the perfect
control of themselves and their steeds in difficult cirstances. In addition to these causes of
superiority, they have a vast advantage over the Hetteops in the present contest from two
causes: It is hard to overestimate the advantagefithetyn a knowledge of the ground, the roads,
the ravines, the hiding-places, the marshes, the frddprests, &c. But even more important than
this is the sympathy they have from the inhabitants, almagénsally, who give them information
by every method, of the approach, strength, and plartiseir enemies. Even the Negroes will be
found often, either from fear or other motives, toegall the information they can obtain to the
Southerners. And the Southerners know far betterweado how to obtain, and sift, and estimate,
the value of what the slaves tell them. From these cawseshould look for and expect no little
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trouble from the mounted men, who will continue to contgtitu pretty large element in the Rebel
forces.

After commencing my service in the cavalry, we spemhes three weeks in scouting and
foraging, having Nashville for our center. During thiee | rode as courier several times, on one
occasion riding 60 miles, from Nashville to Shelbyviileseven hours. Upon another occasion, my
blooded horse made 14 miles in a little less than 5Qtedn but this was harder service than we
generally exacted from our horses. Upon reporting thyseseneral Breckinridge, for whom this
arduous service had been performed, he merely'$aéd bier’ from which | saw that he expected
prompt work from those who served him. On th& b February, the report came that General
Albert S. Johnston would evacuate Bowling Green, Swthday morning we learned, to the
amazement of citizens and soldiers, that Fort Donelsstaken.

Never was there greater commotion than Nashville exgdilthat Sabbath morning. Churches
were closed, Sabbath schools failed to assemble, citgathered in groups, consulted hastily, and
then rushed to their homes to carry out their planskBirectors were speedily in council, and
Confederate officials were everywhere engrossed énplan of evacuation. A general stampede
commenced. Specie was sent off to Columbia and Cloatgan plate was removed, and valuables
huddled promiscuously into all kinds of vehicles. Haale-lrose to $25 an hour, and personal
service to fabulous prices. Government property wessoved as fast as transportation could be
furnished. Vast amounts of provisions and ammunitiad been accumulated at Nashville, for the
armies at Donelson and Bowling Green; and so confideng they of holding those points, that no
provision had been made for retreat. On Sunday dkaree of the Bowling Green army began to
come in, and those who escaped from Donelson onddye§he appearance of these retreating
forces increased the panic among the people, and asdps came in the non-combatants went out.
By the 28", all who could get away were gone, and none butrtiiéary were prominent in the
streets, and the sick and wounded were sent southward.

The main body of the army camped on the Nashville gidke River. Work was suspended on
two fine gunboats in process of construction, arteiE given to be ready for their destruction at a
moment’s notice. The railroad bridge was also prepfmedhe same fate. In the meantime the
citizens, believing that General Johnston would makaradscommenced a fortification, four miles
from the city, on the south side of the Cumberland tHerpurpose of resisting the advance of the
gunboats. When it was announced that no defense weuhdade, the people were highly indignant,
because the suddenness of this decision left the citimetisne for the removal of their remaining
goods. As the Confederate authorities could not rerafitbeir commissary stores, the warehouses
were thrown open, and the poor came and carriethotfsands of dollars’ worth. Some of these
people subsequently set up boarding-houses and féoh Wwldiers from the provisions thus
obtained.

At length the railroad bridge and the gunboats wereduj and the suspension bridge cut down.
An act of pure vandalism was this last, as it neithezdhitie Rebel retreat nor delayed the Federal
advance. Curses against General Floyd and Governuishigere loud and deep for this act, and
General A.S. Johnston never recovered the reputat&ndlaring this retreat. My company was
constantly on scout duty, guarding the roads on thér saate of the River, protecting the rear of the
retreating hosts, and watching for the coming of Buellgaace. This whole retreat, from Bowling
Green to Corinth, a distance of nearly 300 miles a®ledwy the army, and occupying six weeks,
was one of the most trying that an army was ever caleh to perform in its own country and
among friends. The army was not far from 60,000nstrafter General George B. Crittenden’s
forces were added to it at Murfreesboro. The sea$aheoyear was the worst possible in that
latitude. Rain fell, sometimes sleet, four days outevkes. The roads were bad enough at best, but
under such a tramping of horses and cutting of whaaiseamarch produced, soon became horrible.

About a hundred regiments were numbered in the afimg.full complement of wagons to each
regiment (24) would give above 2,000 wagons. Imagneh a train of heavily loaded wagons,
passing along a single mud road, accompanied by 5&m@fitry and 5,000 horsemen, in the midst
of rain and sleet, day after day, camping in wet fielddripping woods, without sufficient food, and
often without any tents, the men lying down in their wethde, and rising chilled through and
through; and let this continue for six weeks of inceseztneat, and you get a feeble glimpse of what
we endured. The army suffered great loss from sickaedssome from desertion; some regiments
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leaving Bowling Green with 600 or 700 men, and reackiagnth with but half of this number. The
towns through which we passed were left full of sick nem many were sent off to hospitals at
some distance from our route.

One of the harder marches men were ever called tuster, was performed by Breckinridge’s
division between Fayetteville and Huntsville. They ntbwa 10 a.m., and marched till 1 o’clock
next morning, making 30 miles over a terrible road,dadriving rain and sleet during the whole
time. The reason for this desperate work was, tllatyss march lay between the rear-guard and the
main body of Johnston’s army, and there was dargrit would be cut off. It cost hundreds of
men. One-fourth of the division dropped out of the sankable to proceed, and were taken up by
the guard, until every wagon and ambulance was loadetithen scores deserted on the road, who
straggled in on following days, or made their waykdactheir homes in Tennessee or Kentucky.

This retreat left a good deal of desolation in its trdok;although the officers endeavored to
restrain their men, yet they must have wood; and wtterdorest was sometimes a mile from the
camping ground, and fences were near, the fencésrelif and where sheep and hogs abounded
when we came, bones and bristles were more abundantva left. Horses were needed in the
army; and after it left, none were seen on the farmsgl then the impressed soldiers, judging from
my own feelings, were not over-scrupulous in guardimg property of Rebels. The proud old
planters, who had aided in bringing on the rebellieere unwillingly compelled to bear part of its
burdens. This long and disastrous retreat was reddemecessity as soon as Fort Henry, on the
Tennessee River, was taken by the Federal forcessdRitler was opened, and they could throw an
army in the rear of the Confederates as far south asrfele, in Alabama, within a few days.

Indeed the Confederate officers expected this, anddeved that the Federals failed to do it
immediately, as this movement would have cut off Jalmistretreat, and have forced him to
surrender, fight, or escape eastward through KnoxviNéng up the whole West to the loyal forces.
The delay of the United States forces to take Fortel3om allowed General A. Sidney Johnston to
reach Corinth by March. Here General Beauregard;ommand of the army of the Mississippi
valley, and already there in person, determined to maitaral. Great difference of opinion existed
among Southern officers as to the expediency ofrttigat. Many, among whom were Generals
Breckinridge, Hindman, and Bowen, counseled to assiiva offensive, and make a bold dash upon
Louisville, Ky. This became the general opinion subsedyearid had it been adopted as the policy
in the beginning, would have given a different phagbeovar in the West, at least for a time.

A ludicrous scene occurred at this time, illustratinglidiality to panic to which even brave men
are sometimes subject. While resting at Murfreesboropafse we were liable to be overtaken by
Buell's cavalry, and as Colonel Morgan was not a maweteaught asleep, he kept scouting parties
ever on the alert, scouring the country on differentdsdfr miles in the direction of the Federal
army. | was in command of a squad of eight men, whbmw | made a long and rapid march in the
direction of Lebanon, and when returning by a difi¢reute, night overtook us some 15 miles from
camp. After getting supper at a farmhouse, we werim égéhe saddle at 10 o’clock of a calm, quiet
evening, with a dim moon to light us back to camp. Wgg@al on unsuspicious of danger, as we
were now on the return from the direction of the Faldeavalry. Within 10 miles of camp, near
midnight, we passed through a lane and were just entarfogest, when we became aware that a
cavalry force was approaching on the same road; battiey were, or how many, we had no idea.
We were not expecting another party of our men in diisction, and yet they could hardly be
Federals, or we would have heard of them, as weéobhad near their lines, and among the friends of
the Southern cause.

Acting on the principle that it is safer to ask than tewar questions in such circumstances, |
instantly ordered them ttHalt,” and asked;Who comes there”?Their commander was equally
non-committal, and demandeti¥ho comes there?” "If you are friends, advance angegthe
countersign,”said I; but scarcely was the word uttered when ttekdhot from the shotguns of the
head of the column came whistling past us in dangdsatigot fatal proximity. Thus challenged, |
instantly ordered,Draw saber - Charge"land with a wild yell we dashed at them, determined to
keep our course toward our camp, whoever they mighTbeour surprise, they broke and ran in
disorder, and we after them, yelling with all the voiceaselld command. | soon saw, from their
mode of riding and glimpses of their dress, that theyevConfederates; but as we had routed them,
though seven times our number - there were 65 of thewa determined to give them a race.
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Keeping my men together, yelling in unison, and firingthe air occasionally we pressed them
closely 6 or 7 miles. When within 3 miles of camp, diray men up and told them we must get in
by another route, and, if possible, as soon as thegp#l ride by a longer road brought us to the
lines in a few minutes, and we found the whole forcevef 4,000 cavalrymen mounting to repel an
attack from a formidable force of US Cavalry, whichd ldxiven in the scouting party of 65 men,
after a desperate encounter. | immediately reporeevtiole affair to Morgan, when, with a spice of
humor which never forsakes him, he told me to keegtgand, calling up the lieutenant who was in
charge of the scouting party, ordered him to narratevtiwe affair. The lieutenant could not say
how many Federal cavalry there were, but there must lieee from 300 to 500, from the rattling of
sabers and the volume of sound embodied in theirrtiegells. At all events, their charge was
terrific, and his wonder was that any of his men escaped. many of the Federals had fallen it was
impossible to estimate, but some were seen to fall, &c.

When Morgan had learned the story, with the embellisksndie dismissed the lieutenant. But
the story was too good to keep, and by morning theesand its cause were fully ventilated, greatly
to the chagrin of Major Bennett's battalion, to which theited men belonged. They were
questioned daily aboudthose 300 Yankees who made that terrific chargaiid whenever a loud
noise of any kind was made, even by a mule, it wasdaski¢h a serious face, if that was equal to
“the unearthly yells of the Yankeesliideed, for weeksjthe 300 Yankees'was a by-word of
ridicule, in reply to any boast from one of BennettsnmBefore we reached Shelbyville | met with
my first wound - though not from the guns of the Fatfer had chosen a vicious but noble-looking
stallion, and in rarefying him into submission to Rebel,rakegot the better of me, so far as to land
me about a rod over his head, and taking advantage bieing for the momertitors de combatan
over me, struck me with one of his hind feet, and brolekneepan. But so excited was | with the
contest, and smarting under my defeat, that unconsabube seriousness of my wound, |
remounted, and rode four miles to camp at a speed wihiglect his ire and taught him some
manners. He ever behaved respectably after that, tHalglays doubted whether he was at heart a
true and willing fighter in the Secession ranks, anyanban his master. At the end of this race my
knee had swollen to twice its usual size, and was excédggiamful. With difficulty | dismounted,
and for days was an invalid, for months lame, and ewen at times suffer from the old contusion.
Like many another disaster, this proved at lengtlessing, as will yet be seen.

The state of society in Tennessee and Alabama, \@zsem our retreat, calls for no special
remarks, except as to its loyalty to the Confedersepation. | am often asked respecting the Union
feeling in the seceded States, and can only answadrwihile | was there | did not see any. My
position as an officer was not the most favorable ifadiffig it if it had existed, still | would have
seen the smallest evidences had they anywhere crappedound me, as | was on the lookout for
this; and then my last months in the South were spent@iiencitizens, where | must have seen
any Union sentiment if it showed itself at all. The trighand it should be stated frankly: the whole
people, men, women, and children, were a unit, cemeéogether under a high heat in opposition to
“the invaders.”“But were there not many who if they had opportumityuld have proclaimed
themselves for the United States Governmefit®it question is answered in part by the conduct of
most of the inhabitants in the Southern cities and neitjiobds already occupied by the loyal
troops. Up to this writing, the developments have noth lveey encouraging.

Yet | doubt not there are some, who in the depth af tiearts believe Secession wrong, and as a
principle destructive to all government, and who lémgthe return of the peaceful and beneficent
authority of the Constitution and laws of the Union; they are too few and timid to exert the
smallest influence. Nor dare they attempt it. The tyyaof public opinion is absolute. No young
man able to bear arnt@resto remain at home; even if the recruiting officers e conscription
law both fail to reach him, he falls under the progwipof the young ladies andust volunteeras |
did, though from not quite the same kind of force. Almein, no expression of Union feeling would
be tolerated for a moment. From their stand-point, whyldhtu They feel themselves engaged in a
death-struggle, to defend their property, honor, and Afgy hint of Unionism among them is
treachery to all their interests, and, besides, a rebp&e their whole rebellion. When the North
becomes as deeply and generally enlisted in the wéreaSouth, and feel it to be a struggle for
existence as keenly as they do, no man here will daegpiess sentiments favoring the people or
institutions of Rebeldom.
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“But how,” | am asked;how can good and sensible men, and ministers, eheis, take ground
against a beneficent government, and justify themselvatempting its destruction?Among the
facts | have noted in my brief life, one is this: that thesea of men do noeason butfeel A few
minds give the cue, and the herd follow; and when padsikes possession of the heart, its fumes
obscure the brain, and they cannot see the truthnArgkeimpression reiterated in a thousand forms,
always affirmed and never denied, fills the mind, @ndelieved to be the truth. And thus it is with
the peopletAre they sincere?”Yes, as sincere as ever were martyrs in going tetdlee. This is
demonstrated by their whole conduct; and conduct is thetesincerity, while it proves but little as
to the righteousness of the cause. In addition it shoeishid, the common feeling 8Ye are in for
a fight, and must carry it through; there is no hope ds but in fighting; if we give up now, our
institutions are ruined, and we forever the vassals@fdomineering and meddling Yankees.”

This the leaders and prominent men feel most acutetiyhance they will fight to the last, and
keep the people up to that point as long as possible.léttg that will be depends upon the will of
the North, as no sane man doubts they have the pamgtno loyal man questions the right. But the
spirit, the enthusiasm, the enlistment of all the pewjdle all their power and resources, are, with
the South, as yet far beyond anything | have seen Nbriay here state that the Confederate
authorities have complete control of the press, so ttthingpis ever allowed to appear in print that
can give information to the North or dishearten their owem. In this it appears to me that they have
an unspeakable advantage over the North, with its nuedserpapers and hundreds of
correspondents in the loyal armies. Under such a systeran absolute impossibility to conceal the
movements of the army. With what the corresponderitandl surmise, and what the Confederates
find out through spies and informers of various kiriley are able to see through many of the plans
of the Union forces before they are put into executiamnidére common remark did | hear than this,
as officers were reading the Northern pap&se what fools these Yankees are. General A - has lef
B - for C -. We will cut him off. Why the Northern gateor the Secretary of War tolerate this
freedom of news we cannot imagine.”

Every daily paper | have read since coming North t@ntained information, either by direct
statement or implication, which the enemy can profittbyve meant to play into the hands of the
Rebels, we could hardly do it more successfully thanpayers are doing it daily; for it must be
remembered that they only need hints and scraps ofniation, which, added to the antecedent
probabilities that our army is about to proceed to atepoint, will enable them to forecast with
almost absolute certainty the movements of their eneldigs. am I, that if a Southern paper would
publish such information of their movements, as do thdéhgan of theirs, the editor’'s neck would
not be safe an hour. Does any reader &Bear, we see information often quoted from the Southern
papers of their movementsNever, until they are made. It is safe to concludsjoif see in a
Southern paper any statement that the army is about docddain thing, that they will not do any
such thing, but something very different. No, the Soutlgglvernment is now a complete military
despotism, and for a successful carrying on of theagainst them | think we must adopt, to some
extent, the same rigid policy. Freedom of opinion is &ipus right, and freedom of the press a
valuable boon, but when the publication of news anditteeance of personal opinions endanger the
lives of our soldiers, and even the success of ouiearmaurely it is the duty of the government to
restrain that utterance.

CHAPTER V - COURIER SERVICE

G eneral Breckinridge, about thé& af April, let me know that he would soon wish me to act
on his staff as speciaide-de-camp and advised me to instruct the next officers in
command what to do in my absence. But, before procgddither, let us return to the movements
of the US Army under General Grant, which we left@ttonelson in February. During the month
of March, this army was transported down the Cumbeéréard up the Tennessee River in boats, and
landed at Pittsburg, near the foot of Muscle Shoals, fzkydhich large transport boats could not
pass. They camped about 20 miles from Corinth, and aemriting Buell’s column, before making
an advance on Corinth. Deserters and scouts gave Beadirearly notice of Grant's flotilla at
Pittsburg Landing, about thé'bf April. Let me here repeat that the Rebel army has eaidulable
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advantage over the Federal troops, because fightitigegrown soil, and where every man, woman,
and child is a swift witness against “the invaders.”

Beauregard and Johnston in conjoint command, reddly attack Grant at Pittsburg Landing
before Buell should join him. And here occurred @fethose accidents, or providences, as a
Christian man rightly regards them, which decided theater of the contest and its result. Grant
was expecting Buell with reinforcements; Beauregard Making for Price and Van Dorn, with
30,000 Missouri and Arkansas troops. They were drpeto come to Memphis by boat, and to
Corinth by rail, and it was hoped they would reach Riebel forces by Sunday, th& 6f April.
Hence our attack was delayed from Saturday theviien we were ready to make it, in order to give
time for at least the advance guard of our reinfom@mto come up. This delay prevented the
complete defeat and rout of Grant’s whole force, asGbnfederates since believe. | merely give
this as their opinion. Indeed, my whole narration of &vésintended to present the facts as they
appeared to those with whom | was constrained toTacgive as clear a view as possible of the
Southern side of that destructive conflict, let the sitmatnd strength of the Rebel army be
especially noted.

On the &' of April, the preparations for the attack were corgrleby the commanding generals.
Our army then presented a front toward Shiloh cresisr@nd church, which place was occupied by
General Grant's advance. The right wing, commandedBbgvet Major General John C.
Breckinridge rested at Burnsville, 10 miles east ofiftby on the Memphis and Charleston railroad.
The center and left were massed at and near Coththgenter commanded by Major Generals
Hardee and Bragg, and the left by Major General Polit Brevet Major General Hindman.
Breckinridge had 11,000 men, Bragg and Hardee ap0@00, Hindman and Polk not far from
10,000. The whole Confederate force was afterwatgdtin their official reports to be 39,000 men;
it probably reached 45,000, but certainly not mores Ettement will create surprise, and perhaps
denial, but | know whereof | affirm in this. At that timedid not know it, nor did the troops
generally have any clear idea of our force.

On the &, orders reached us, at 2 p.m., to prepare five daywns, roll up our tents, leave
them, and be prepared to march in two hours, with 4@d®e of ammunition. At the same time an
aid from Breckinridge ordered me to go to his headgquarwith six reliable men. In a few minutes
we answered to the order, every man splendidly mouateti ready for any mission that he should
designate. With his quick eye he selected one for oryeashat one for another; and turning to me, he
said, “You will act as a special aid-de-camp.This announcement | received with especial
gratification, as it would relieve me of all actual figlgtiagainst the Old Flag, and give me an
opportunity to see far more of the progress of the battieh was to ensue than if | were confined
to the ranks. The special danger of the mission to whigs called made no impression upon me. |
cannot recall any time when | had a fear of fallingd & had none then. From that hour until the
close of the battle | was near General Breckinridge ooveying dispatches to others from him;
hence my narrative of the scenes of the next thrge wél be mainly of what occurred in General
Breckinridge’s division, and what | saw while travagsthe field of action, which | crossed and
recrossed twelve times.

On Friday, at 8 p.m., we commenced to move towdhiloh, in silence, and with great
circumspection, the army on different, but convergingdeo We made eight miles, and reached
Monterey, at seven miles from Shiloh, at 5 o’clock atuglay morning. Here the different divisions
formed a junction, and marched forward preparedafition, though not immediately expecting it.
We proceeded with extreme caution until within three anlf miles of Grant’s pickets, and until
our scouts had determined their situation. We could rgetnearer without bringing on an
engagement; and as Beauregard had great confideatehth reinforcements would arrive by
morning, the afternoon of Saturday was spent in makingeeessary disposition of the forces for an
early and combined attack on Sunday morning. While ribigart of my duty, in this narrative, to
criticize military movements, and especially those of thdon forces, | may state that the total
absence of cavalry pickets from Grant's army wasadten of amazement to the Rebel officers.
There were absolutely none on Grant's left, where Gém¥exkinridge's division was meeting
him, so that we were able to come up within hearintp@if drums entirely unperceived.

The Southern generals always kept cavalry pickets aummiles, even when no enemy was
supposed to be within a day’s march of them. The infgitkets of Grant’s forces were not above



CONFEDERATE HISTORICAL ASSOCIATION OF BELGIUM

three-fourths of a mile from his advance camps, angwheee too few to make any resistance. With
these facts all made known to our headquarters onddgt@vening, our army was arranged for
battle with the certainty of a surprise, and almost gsimance of a victory. Every regiment was
carefully and doubly guarded, so that no man might ey from our ranks and put the Union

forces on their guard. This | noted particularly, agak studying plans of escape that night, that |
might put the loyal forces on their guard against tlaefiié avalanche ready to be hurled upon them.
| already saw that they would stand no fair chanceiftory, taken completely at unawares. But the
orders were imperative to allow no man to leave thks;aand to shoot the first who should attempt
it on any pretence. Then of the nature of the groumddamn the opposing forces | knew nothing,

except that it was said to be crossed and seamed logpsyvan many places almost impassable by
daylight, much more so at night.

If, then, | should attempt to desert, | must run thanglet of our own double guard, risk the
chance of making the three or four miles through vgcamttl swamps in deep darkness, and the more
hazardous chance, on reaching the Federal linebeiafy shot by their pickets. | was therefore
compelled to relinquish the hope of escape that nightadanscessity, for if | had succeeded, it
might have saved many Union lives. About 8 p.m. a dbwfavar was held among the principal
generals, and the plan of battle arranged.

In an open space, with a dim fire in the midst, anduendon which to write, you could see
grouped around theiittle Napoleon as Beauregard was sometimes fondly called, ten or éwelv
generals, the flickering light playing over their eafgeres, while they listened to his plans and made
suggestions as to the conduct of the fight. He soon @mith his subject, and throwing off his
cloak to give free play to his arms, he walked about irgtbep, gesticulating rapidly, and jerking
out his sentences with a strong French accent. All listexteshtively, and the dim light just
revealing their countenances showed their different iem®f confidence or distrust in his plans.
General Sidney Johnston stood apart from the rest, histhall straight form standing out like a
specter against the dim sky, and the illusion was fullyagusd by the light-gray military cloak
which he folded around him. His face was pale, butwaodetermined expression, and at times he
drew nearer the center of the ring and said a fevdsyavhich were listened to with great attention.
It may be he had some foreboding of the fate he waseet on the morrow, for he did not seem to
take much part in the discussion. General Breckinrldgestretched out on a blanket near the fire,
and occasionally sat upright and added a few wordswfisel. General Bragg spoke frequently and
with earnestness. General Polk sat on a campstdbkeatutside of the circle, and held his head
between his hands, seeming buried in thought. Othelised or sat in various positions.

For two hours the council lasted, and as it brokeand,the generals were ready to return to their
respective commands, | heard General Beauregardassing his hand and pointing in the direction
of the Federal camps, whose drums we could plainly: li€antlemen, we sleep in the enemy’s
camp tomorrow night."The Confederate generals had minute information ofetaénGrant’s
position and numbers. This knowledge was obtained girapies and informers, some of whom
had lived in that part of the country and knew every fiddhe ground. Yet that was a dreary night
to prepare for the dreadful battle of tomorrow. The mere already weary, hungry, and cold. No
fires were allowed, except in holes in the ground, evieich the soldiers bent with their blankets
round their shoulders, striving to catch and concentita little heat that struggled up through the
bleak April air. Many a poor fellow wrote his last seminn his note-book that night by the dim
light of these smothered fires, and sat and talked ientmges of home, wife, and mother, sister or
sweetheart.

Promises were made to take care of each other, uingex, or send word home, if slain;
keepsakes were looked at again for the last time, antt pilayers were offered by men unused to
look above. (...) What sleep the men could get on the camp ground, with little protection or
fire, they secured during the early part of Saturdaytni@n the 6 of April on the morning, we
were under arms and ready to move by 3 o’clock. @éndardee, one of the bravest men in the
Confederate service, led the advance and center, athel tima attack. Had | not been called to staff
duty, | should have been in the advance with my comp@fad was | that | was not called to fire
upon the unsuspecting soldiers of my Northern hometh&sday dawned we could hear the
musketry, first in dropping shots, then volley afteliley, as the battle grew hotter.
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A little after daylight we passed General Beauregardséaff|l who were then over a mile in rear
of the troops engaged. He addressed each brigad@asséd, assuring them of a glorious victory,
telling them to fight with perfect confidence, as hd B&,000 men available, who should come into
action as fast as needed; and wherever reinforcemvenéswanted, Beauregard would be there. This
boast of 80,000 men the officers knew to be falseheavrad not a man over 45,000; but as he
expected 30,000 under Price and Van Dorn he coutiteth in, and added 10,000 more to
strengthen confidence. But neither he nor any othefgderate general asks any defense for such
statements. "Military necessity" will justify any courseytlthoose to take in advancing their cause.
After we passed Beauregard, a few minutes of "douhieky brought our division to Grant's
advance pickets, who had been surprised and cut dgwtardee’s cavalry. This was the first time
many of the soldiers had seen men killed in battle, ey stepped carefully around the dead
bodies, and seemed to shudder at the sight. Geneicilidge observing it, said quickl{iNever
mind this, boys; press on!Before night, those who remained walked over deadekoidi heaps
without a shudder. We soon reached an open fieldjtébrods wide, on the further side of which
we could see the camps, and the smoke of battle jushbeyWe here made a shatptourto the
right, and ascended a broken range of hills, pressirfgr nearly a mile.

Here we took position just in front of General Alb8itiney Johnston and staff, and awaited
orders. General Breckinridge rode up to General Johnatwl after conversing in a low tone for a
few minutes, Johnston said, so that many heaftit)l lead your brigade into the fight today; for |
intend to show these Tennesseans and Kentuckiansahano coward.”Poor general! You were
not allowed the privilege. We then advanced in line of hatihel General Statham’s brigade was
engaged first:Boys,” said Breckinridgej,we must take that battery which is shelling Stathsvil
you do it?"A wild shout of“Ay, ay, sir,” and“Forward to take that battery,"was the word; but
before we reached the ground it was withdrawn. We aibvanced, cautiously, and soon entered the
camp of the 731 Ohio Volunteers. By this time, 10 o’clock a.m., the leateemed to be raging along
the whole line.

A part of the original plan of battle was to have a spseveral hundred yards wide between
Breckinridge's left and Hardee’s right, and thus in@eant's men into a trap. They refusing to be
entrapped, and keeping their front unbroken, Breakge sent me to Johnston for new instructions.
When | had come within about 10 rods of Johnstora#,sa shell burst in the air about equidistant
from myself and the staff. The missiles seemed to fldir in every direction, and almost before
the fragments had found their resting-place, | reinechyhorse and saluted. Johnston, who was in
front of his staff, had turned away his horse and leasing a little forward, pressing his right knee
against the saddle. In a moment, and before the dispagdelivered, the staff discovered that their
leader was wounded, and hastened to his assistan@ecé\qs the shell, whose fragments had flown
so thick around me as | came up, had struck his théfhway between his hip and knee, and cut a
wide path through, severing the femoral artery. Hadbden instantly taken from his horse and a
tourniquet applied, he might perhaps have been saviedn\\éproached by Governor Harris, chief
of staff and his brother-in-law, for concealing his wounrtdle his life-blood was ebbing away, he
replied, with true nobility of soutMy life is nothing to the success of this charge; hakdlaimed |
was wounded when the troops were passing, it miglg ti@ated a panic and defeat.”

In 10 minutes after he was lifted from his horse hased to breathe. Thus died one of the
bravest generals in the Rebel army. My dispatch waantdly Colonel Wickliffe and handed to
Harris, who directed me to take it to General Beauteg&then he had read it, he asked:

“Why did you not take this to General Johnston?”

“I did, sir.”

“Did he tell you to bring it to me?”

“General Johnston is dead, sir.”

“How do you know?”

“l saw him die 10 minutes ago?”

“How was he killed?”

| told him. He then dictated two dispatches, one to @mreHarris and one to Breckinridge,
telling them to conceal the death of Johnston, additg me not to speak of it to any one. So far as
the report of his death was circulated the officers atkiti some affirming that it was Governor
Johnston of Kentucky who was killed, others admitting thadtnston was slightly wounded. The
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army knew not of his death till they reached CorinttheW 1 returned to Breckinridge’s staff they
had advanced half a mile, and were furiously engag#un half-musket range with both small
arms and artillery. About noon General Bowen’s brigéBlieeckinridge’s left) was forced to fall
back for ammunition and to reform, their place beingp$ad by two regiments of Louisiana troops.
Here, from 2 to 4 p.m., was the hardest fighting in tattlds Breckinridge’'s own brigade losing
nearly ¥ within two hours. The fire of the Union troapas low and very effective. A battery here
did fearful execution among the Rebels with shell, gramd canister. A wounded gunner belonging
to this battery told me the shells were fired with oneisédoises. Our men were ordered to lie
down and load, and yet many were killed in this posijtiso accurate was the fire of the Federal
troops. | saw 5 men killed by the explosion of ondlsAbout 3 o’'clock | was sent to the rear with
dispatches of the progress of the battle, and askinfpreéments.

When about half way to Beauregard’s staff, riding wt fallop, my first serious accident
occurred, my life being saved by but a hair's breafithmy horse rose in a long leap, his fore-feet
in the air and his head about as high as my showdeannon-ball struck him above the eye and
carried away the upper part of his head. Of coursertbmentum carried his lifeless body some 10
feet ahead and hurled me some distance further, sabels, and all. | gathered myself up, and to
my surprise was not hurt in the least. One second tageball would have struck me and spared the
horse. Thankful for my life, | threw off my saber amy tight uniform-coat, gave my pistols to a
cavalryman near by, and started in search of anotveehGeneral Breckinridge had told me in the
morning, if my horse was killed to take the first unemptbgae | could find. | knew where some of
the infantry field officers had tied their horses in a@maxn the rear, and while seeking them, | met a
scene which lives in my memory as if it were but yesterda
| had just filled my canteen at a spring, and as | tufr@d it my eye met the uplifted gaze of a
Federal officer, | think a colonel of an lllinois regimewho was lying desperately wounded, shot
through the body and both legs, his dead horse lyingnenof his shattered limbs. A cannon ball
had passed through his horse and both of his own kiesooked pleadingly for a drink, but
hesitated to ask it of an enemy, as he supposed me to be
| came up to him, and sait{ou seem to be badly wounded, sir; will you haveesorater?"

“Oh, yes,” said he;'but | feared to ask you for it.”

“Why?"

“Because | expected no favor of an enemy.”

Two other men coming by, | called them to aid in remgwime dead horse from his wounded
limb. They did so, and then passed on; but | seemeddito him as by a spell. His manly face and
soldierly bearing, when suffering so terribly, charmeal hchanged his position, adjusted his head,
arranged his mangled legs in an easy posture, supgptiigm by leaves stuffed under the blanket on
which we had laid him. In the meantime he took ouwstch and money, and requested me to hand
him his pistols from the saddle-holsters, and urgedontakie them, as some one might rob him, and
| was the only one who had shown him kindness. | dedli and wrapping them up in a blanket,
placed them under his head, telling him the fortunesafmight yet bring his own troops to his
side. He seemed overcome, and sal; friend, why this kindness to an enemyA&$ | gave him
another draught of water, | said,d@m not the enemy | seéand pressing his hand, | walked quickly
on. He could not live long, but | hope his friendarfd him the next day.

| soon found a splendid horse, and rode to Gem®aliregard for orders, and reached my own
general about 4 p.m. | found that the Federal troopddieh back more than a mile, but were still
fiercely contending for the ground. The Rebels werdident of victory, and pressed them at every
point. | had scarce time to mark the condition of thingsdwer, until | was again dispatched to the
commander-in-chief. | had but fairly started, when swtauck on the right side by a piece of a shell
almost spent, which yet came near ending my earthly cavigdirst feeling after the shock was one
of giddiness and blindness, then of partial recovitign of deathly sickness. | succeeded in getting
off rather than falling from my horse, near the rootdfee, where | fainted and lay insensible for
nearly an hour. At length, | recovered so far asdable to remount my horse, whose bridle | had
somehow held all the time, though unconsciously. | tiddien but a few rods when a musket-ball
passed through the neck of this, my second horsetobuiy surprise, he did not fall immediately. A
tremor ran through his frame which | felt, convincing thet he was mortally wounded. |
dismounted, and stood watching him. He soon sank oknleiss, and then slowly lay down on his
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side. As his life-blood ebbed away, his eye glazednaaking a last futile effort to rise, he fell back
again and died with a groan almost like the last agomyhafman being. The pain of my side and my
knee, which was never entirely free from pain, grewsepand | saw that unless | found surgical
attendance and rest, | would soon be exhaustedakinpnmy way to the general hospital which was
established on the ground where the battle commenceet, dbme of Forrest’'s cavalry, wounded in
the foot, and very weak from loss of blood.

With my handkerchief and a short stick, | made a sirtquieniquet, which stopped the bleeding,
when | accompanied him to the hospital. After the dingssf my wound, which was an extensive
bruise, about five inches in diameter, | took the cawadnys horse, and started back to my
command. When | had reached the camp of tieGtio Volunteers, my strength failed, and after
getting something to eat for myself and horse, and &dbwaf water to bathe my side during the
night, | tied my horse near the door of a tent, ang@tdreto try to sleep. But the shells from the
gunboats, which made night hideous, the groans ofithmded, and the pleadings of the dying, for
a time prevented. Weariness at length overcame me |esql fellowed more refreshing and sound
than | hoped for under the circumstances.

The sharp rattle of musketry awakened me early, wrwing the opening of the second day’s
battle. But before | speak of Monday tH& Twill state why the Confederates ceased to fightit h
past 5 p.m., on Sabbath evening, when they had anwotlerof daylight. They had already driven
back the Federal forces more than three miles along whwile line, had taken 4,000 prisoners,
including most of General Prentiss’s brigade, had captivedt 70 pieces of artillery, according to
their statement, had taken an immense baggage-train, waith quantities of commissary,
quartermaster’s, and medical stores, and had drivemt'&réorces under the shelter of their
gunboats. Had the battle ended here, the victoryidMoave been most triumphant for the Rebels.
Generals Bragg and Breckinridge urged that the battleldlym on, that Grant’s force was terribly
cut up and demoralized, that another hour would take thk prisoners, or drive them into the
River, and that then the transport fleet of more thaoralted boats, would be at the control of the
Confederates, who could assume the offensive, anfivé days take Louisville. Other officers
argued that half of their own troops were disabled atteied, that it would risk the victory already
gained to push the remainder of Grant's forces, whah turned at bay, might make a desperate
stand. They estimated their own loss at 10 or 12,009 ar& knew that many, thinking the battle
was over, had left their commands and were loadingigblves with plunder, from the pockets of
the dead and the knapsacks lying over the field or fonnithe Federal camps. Some expressed
strong confidence that Price and Van Dorn would amlweng the night, and the victory would be
easily completed on the morrow. While this argument lagkeimen were resting, the hour passed
away, and night spread her sable pall over the scene.

The night was spent in removing the wounded, anduh of the captured stores and artillery as
possible; but horses and wagons were scarce, andoftie stores and some wounded were left.
The Confederates carried off 36 pieces of artillery, twhieere not retaken. Hospitals were
established on the road leading to Corinth, and motiteofvounded of the first day received every
attention possible under the circumstances; thoughdhenae had been made so suddenly, that
insufficient attention had been given to providing meditares. The scattered regiments were
gathered, reorganized, and put, as far as possibdedén for battle, and Beauregard ordered a large
cavalry force to stretch themselves out in a lineatstistance in rear of the army, to turn back all
stragglers, and gave them instructions to shootuawounded man retreating. This was rigidly
enforced, and some who attempted to escape wereQifusrs were issued to shoot anyone found
plundering the dead or wounded. Stragglers were doirt® the nearest regiment, and every thing
done that could be to insure success. From the forggaicount it will be seen that the following
telegram, sent by Beauregard to Richmond, is ndtdan literally true:

“Battlefield of Shiloh - Via Corinth and Chattanogg@april 6, 1862.

“General S. Cooper, Adjutant-general,

“We have this morning attacked the enemy in stroosjtion in front of Pittsburg, and after a
severe battle of ten hours, thanks to Almighty Godheghia complete victory, driving the enemy
from every position. The loss on both sides is heaejyding our commander-in-chief, General
Albert S. Johnston, who fell gallantly leading his troaye the thickest of the fight”.

"G. T. Beauregard, “General commanding”.
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The morning of Monday, April® was dark and gloomy; the men were weary and stitféoy
the exertions of the previous day, and from the chiléffects of the rain which fell during the night.
The dead of both armies lay strewed over the fieldhbygdreds, and many of the desperately
wounded were still groaning out their lives in fearful agofity5 a.m. | was in the saddle, though,
scarcely able to mount, from the pain in knee and siahel in making my way to General
Beauregard’s staff, my head reeled and my heart gigkvat the scenes through which | passed. |
record but one. In crossing a small ravine, my hoesitdted to step over the stream, and | glanced
down to detect the cause.

The slight rain during the night had washed the leawtof a narrow channel down the gully
some six inches wide, leaving the hard clay exposesvnthis pathway ran sluggishly a band of
blood nearly an inch thick, filling the channel. For a uténl looked and reflected how many human
lives are flowing past me, and who shall account fohduatchery! Striking my rowels into the
horse to escape from the horrible sight, he plungedbbisinto the stream of blood, and threw the
already thickening mass in ropy folds upon the deadlele on the bank! The only relief to my
feelings was the reflection that | had not shed one dfdpat blood. | took my position on General
B’s staff at 6 o’clock in the morning, and remaimezhr him most of the day. The Federal forces had
already commenced the attack, and the tide of battle tsooed. Grant’s reinforcements had come
up during the night, but Beauregard’s had not, and éarthe day it became evident that we were
fighting against fearful odds. Beauregard sent forwa@®@ of his best troops, held as a reserve
during the first day.

They did all that so small a number could do, but & wino avail. Step by step they drove us
back, while every foot of ground was yielded only aftatedermined resistance. The battle raged
mainly on our left, Breckinridge’s division doing butlg fighting this day, compared with the first
day. General Grant seemed determined to outflankeftirand occupy the road behind us, and as
the Confederates had not men enough to hold the cémeyshad taken, and check this flank
movement, retreat became necessary. About 9 a.ndeltooGeneral Beauregard for orders; when
returning, | heard the report that General Buell had @kad and his body taken toward Corinth.
This report that the Federal commander, as manyocsegpBuell to be, was killed, and his body
taken, revived the flagging hopes of the Confeder&éshe fluctuations of the battle from 9 p.m.
till 3 p.m. | can say but little, as it was mainly confinedto center and left. During this time the
Rebel forces had fallen back to the position occupie@tayt’'s advance Sabbath morning.

The loyal troops had regained all the ground lasd, @hatever of artillery and stores the Rebels
had been unable to convey to the rear, and were megsipg us at every point. Just before the
retreat, occurred one of the most remarkable incideihthe battle; few more wonderful are on
record. General Hindman, than whom no more feartksshing, or brave man is found in the Rebel
service, was leading his men in a fearful struggle ferpibssession of a favorable position, when a
shell from the Federal batteries, striking his horse in thasband passing into his body, exploded.
The horse was blown to fragments, and the rider, migtsaddle, lifted some 10 feet in the air. His
staff did not doubt that their general was killed, and songecried out,General Hindman is blown
to pieces.”Scarcely was the cry uttered, when Hindman sprangstéeet and shoutedShut up
there, | am worth two dead men yet. Get me anothesetibfo the amazement of every one, he was
but little bruised. His heavy and strong cavalry saddie probably the bursting of the shell
downward, saved him. In a minute he was on a new lamdeallying his men for another dash. A
man of less flexible and steel-like frame would probdidye been so jarred and stunned by the
shock as to be unable to rise; he, though coveredhdgibd and dust, kept his saddle during the
remainder of the day, and performed prodigies obrvaut no heroism of officers or men could
avail to stay the advance of the Federal troops.

At 3 p.m. the Confederates decided on a retreat tantip and General Breckinridge,
strengthened by three regiments of cavalry: Forredtigms’, and the Texas Rangers, raising his
effective force to 12,000 men, received orders tégatche rear. By 4 p.m. the Confederates were in
full retreat. The main body of the army passed silentty awiftly along the road toward Corinth,
our division bringing up the rear, determined to makiesperate stand if pursued. At this time the
Union forces might have closed in upon our retreatimigmns and cut off Breckinridge’s division,
and perhaps captured it. A Federal battery threw shiéssas a feeler, across the road on which
we were retreating, between our division and the maiy,dma no reply was made to them, as this
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would have betrayed our position. We passed on with dififeosition or loss, and by 5 o’clock had
reached a point one and a half miles nearer Cottath the point of attack Sabbath morning.

Up to this time the pursuit seemed feeble, and the Cer#txb were surprised that the victorious
Federals made no more of their advantage. Nor is itry@¢rstood why the pursuit was not pressed.
A rapid and persistent pursuit would have creatednaptete rout of the now broken, weary, and
dispirited Rebels. Two hours more of such fighting aslBufresh men could have made, would
have demoralized and destroyed Beauregard’'s armyvildgsnot done, and night closed the battle.
About 5 o'clock | requested permission to ride owdod Corinth, as | was faint and weary, and,
from the pain in my side and knee, would not be ablketp the saddle much longer. This was
granted, and | made detour from the road on which the army was retreating, thafght travel
faster and get ahead of the main body. In this ride2amiles alongside of the routed army, | saw
more of human agony and woe than | trust | will exgain be called on to witness. The retreating
host wound along a narrow and almost impassable madnding some seven or eight miles in
length. Here was a long line of wagons loaded with wedngiled in like bags of grain, groaning
and cursing, while the mules plunged on in mud andnzeky-deep, the water sometimes coming
into the wagons. Next came a straggling regiment ohitnfgoressing on past the train of wagons,
then a stretcher borne upon the shoulders of four oemnying a wounded officer, then soldiers
staggering along, with an arm broken and hanging dawmther fearful wounds which were
enough to destroy life. And to add to the horrordefd¢cene, the elements of heaven marshaled their
forces, a fitting accompaniment of the tempest of hudesolation and passion which was raging.

A cold, drizzling rain commenced about nightfall, and soame harder and faster, then turned
to pitiless blinding hail. This storm raged with unrelegtiriolence for three hours. | passed long
wagon trains filled with wounded and dying soldier¢haut even a blanket to shield them from the
driving sleet and hail, which fell in stones as large asigge eggs, until it lay on the ground two
inches deep. Some 300 men died during that awful retredttheir bodies were thrown out to make
room for others who, although wounded, had struggtethrough the storm, hoping to find shelter,
rest, and medical care.

By 8 o’clock at night | had passed the whole retrgatiblumn, and was now in advance, hoping
to reach Corinth, still four miles ahead. But my powerswdurance, though remarkable, were
exhausted, and | dismounted at a deserted cabin byayside, scarce able to drag myself to the
doorway. Here a surgeon was tending some woundeduvhe had been sent off the field at an early
hour of the first day. To his questid#re you wounded?”l replied that my wound was slight, and
that | needed refreshment and sleep more than surgic&racuring two hard crackers and a cup of
rye Coffee, | made a better meal than | had eaten ée ttiays, and then lay down in a vacant room
and slept. When | awoke it was broad daylight, andréloen was crowded full of wounded and
dying men, so thickly packed that | could hardly stiwas not in the same place where | had lain
down; but of my change of place, and of the dreadfehes which had occurred during the night, |
had not the slightest knowledge. As | became fully aveaddesat up, the surgeon turned to me, and
said,“Well, you are alive at last. | thought nothing but aartaquake would wake you. We have
moved you about like a log, and you never groaneshowed any signs of life. Men have trampled
on you, dying men have groaned all around you, aggu slept as soundly as a babe in its cradle.
Where is your wound?”

How | endured the horrors of that night, rather homat entirely unconscious of them and slept
refreshingly through them, is to me a mystery. But sea#, and it seemed to be the turning point of
my knee-wound, as it has never troubled me so miack.s

I now rode on to Corinth, where | changed clothesl & bath and breakfast, and found a hospital
and a surgeon. He decided that | was unfit for dutg, mnst take my place among the invalids.
After dressing my wounds he advised rest. | slept afgairsix hours, and woke in the afternoon
almost a well man, as | thought. Thus ended my cowisice, and | then resolved that no earthly
power should ever force me into another battle ag#iesGovernment under which | was born; and
| have kept my resolution. General Beauregard’s ieffidispatch of the second day’s battle, given
below, was a very neat attempt to cover up defeatpitesges the general opinion of the people in
the South as to the battle of Pittsburg Landing.

“Corinth, Tuesday, April 8, 1862.

“To the Secretary of War, Richmond:
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“We have gained a great and glorious victory: 811,000 prisoners, and 36 pieces of cannon.
Buell reinforced Grant, and we retired to our entrenelmts at Corinth, which we can hold. Loss
heavy on both sides”.

“Beauregard.”

CHAPTER VI - HOSPITAL SERVICE

he wounded were now arriving in large numbers, butxkawsted by the loss of blood, the

jolting in rough wagons, and the exposure of the féaifiht, that many were too far gone
for relief. As | had, while at school in New York, freented the hospitals, and also attended two
courses of medical lectures, | had gained a little knoydesf wounds and their treatment. This fact,
and a special fondness if not aptitude for that studyidddaeny future course. My first care was for
the members of the company | had commanded durinigrigeretreat from Nashville; hence | went
out to seek them. Meeting them a short distance fronintborl had them taken to a hospital
established in an unfinished brick church in the nonith @& the town, and here | remained, giving
them all possible care and attention. Next morning,J0Z. Nott, Surgeon-general of the Western
division of the Confederate service, appointed masssstant-surgeon on his staff. The scarcity of
surgeons to meet the immense demand, and, perhéfs,skill shown in dressing wounds, secured
me this appointment. On the following Saturday, April 1262, | obtained an honorable discharge
from the army, on account of my wounds, but retainegasjtion of assistant-surgeon, as a civilian
appointment. During the ten days | remained at Corinthaive was a perfe@celdamathough all
was done that could be to save life and alleviate snffeMany of the best surgeons in the South
arrived in time to render valuable assistance to the atmgeons in their laborious duties.

Among these may be named Surrell of Virginia, Hargis Baldiwin of Mississippi, Richardson
of New Orleans, La Fressne of Alabama, with many etleérhigh reputation. During the week
following the battle the wounded were brought in by haddr and the surgeons were over tasked.
Above 5,000 wounded men, demanding instant and curetizndance, made a call too great to be
met successfully. A much larger proportion of amportet was performed than would have been
necessary if the wounds could have received eartientin. On account of exposures, many
wounds were gangrenous when the patients reached spéaholn these cases delay was fatal, and
an operation almost equally so, as tetanus often wetlo speedily. Where amputation was
performed, eight out of ten died. The deaths in i@braveraged 50 per day for a week after the
battle. While the surgeons did their duty nobly, there vgerae young men, apparently just out of
college, who performed difficult operations with the @aarue of practiced surgeons and with little
regard for human life or limb. In a few days erysipeloke out, and numbers died of it.
Pneumonia, typhoid fever, and measles followed, awthth was one entire hospital.

As soon as possible, the wounded who could be dhawgre sent off to Columbus, Okolona,
Lauderdale Springs, and elsewhere, and some rediefthus obtained. We were also comforted by
the arrival of a corps of nurses. Their presence diéteé charm. Order emerged from chaos, and in
a few hours all looked cleaner and really felt bettemnftbe skill and industry of a few devoted
women. A pleasant instance of the restraint of womar@'sgmce upon the roughest natures occurred
in the hospital | was attending. A stalwart backwoodsmas suffering from a broken arm, and had
been venting his spleen upon the doctors and malesibsscontinued profanity; but when one of
his fellow-sufferers uttered an oath, while the "Sisterete near ministering to the comfort of the
wounded, he sharply reproved him, demandifigave you no more manners than to swear in the
presence of ladies?"

All honor to these devoted Sisters, who, fearlessaafidr and disease, sacrificed every personal
comfort to alleviate the sufferings of the sick and woudnatfer this terrible battle. An instance of
most heroic endurance, if not of foolhardy stoicisoghsas has few parallels in history, occurred
during the contest, which deserves mention. Brigadier @emeddley H. Gladden, of South
Carolina, who was in General Bragg's command, hatefiisrm shattered by a ball, on the first day
of the fight. Amputation was performed hastily by his ssaffgeon on the field; and then, instead of
being taken to the rear for quiet and nursing, he necuhis horse, against the most earnest
remonstrances of all his staff and continued to comm@ndMonday, he was again in the saddle,
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and kept it during the day; on Tuesday, he rode osehaick to Corinth, 20 miles from the scene of
action, and continued to discharge the duties of aneoffOn Wednesday, a second amputation,
near the shoulder, was necessary, when General Beaggn aid to ask if he would not be relieved
of his command. To which he repli¢zive General Bragg my compliments, and say that Ganer
Gladden will only give up his command to go into hificd Against the remonstrances of personal
friends, and the positive injunctions of the surgetespersisted in sitting up in his chair, receiving
dispatches and giving directions, till Wednesday afemnavhen lockjaw seized him, and he died in
a few moments. A sad end was this, for a man posgessmy of the noblest and most exalted
characteristics. Two days thereafter, on th& af April, there was perpetrated one of the most
diabolical murders ever sanctioned by the forms of laillustrates the atrocious wickedness of the
rebellion, and the peril of sympathy with the Union eaus the South. Patriotism here wins
applause, there a culprit's doom. The facts wereethéthen the Rebels were raising a force in
Eastern Tennessee, two brothers by the name of Rowtdodteered; a younger brother, William
H. Rowland, was a Union man, and refusing to enlistseé#ed and forced into the army.

He constantly protested against his impressment, bubutithvail. He then warned them that he
would desert the first opportunity, as he would not figgainst the cause of right and good
government. They were inexorable, and he was tam fris family and hurried to the field. At the
battle of Fort Donelson, Rowland escaped from his capiorthe second day’'s action, and
immediately joined the loyal army. Though now, to fightiagiahis own brothers, he felt that he
was in a righteous cause, and contending for a werthly In the battle of Pittsburg Landing he was
taken prisoner by the very regiment to which he had fdynbelonged. This sealed his fate. On the
way to Corinth several of his old comrades, amonmthi two brothers, attempted to kill him, one
of them nearly running him through with a bayonet.wes, however, rescued from this peril by the
guard. Three days after the retreating army had reachedth, General Hardee, in whose division
was the regiment claiming this man as a deserter, malegs to have Rowland executed.

The general, | hope from some misgivings of consciemas unwilling to witness the execution
of his own order, and detailed General Cleburne toyaaut the sentence. At about 4 p.m., some
10,000 Tennessee troops were drawn up in two paliaks, facing inward, 300 yards apart. The
doomed man, surrounded by the guard, detailed fr@motvn former regiment to shoot him,
marched with a firm step into the middle of the spa¢edsen the two lines of troops. Here his grave
had been already dug, and a black pine coffin lajdbéas (...) The sentence was read, and he was
asked if he had any thing to say why it should not bewggdcHe spoke in a firm, decided tone, in a
voice which could be heard by many hundreds, andynieathe following words:'Fellow-soldiers,
Tennesseans, | was forced into Southern servicmstgay will and against my conscience. | told
them | would desert the first chance | found, and lidid was always a Union man and never
denied it, and | joined the Union army to do all tlerthge | could to the Confederates. | believe the
Union cause is right and will triumph. You can kill me boce, and | am not afraid to die in a good
cause. My only request is, that you let my wife andlyaknow that | died like a man in supporting
my principles. My brothers there would shoot me if thed a chance, but | forgive them. Now shoot
me through the heart, that | may die instantly.”

Such were his fearless, even defiant words, andallrdem with the distinctness of a present
thought, for it needed little imagination to place myselfis stead. Had | succeeded in escaping at
any former period and been retaken, this would haen bmy fate. While | saw the hazard, | was
nonetheless resolved to make the attempt, and sdtmn. Rowland had ceased to speak, he took off
hat, coat, and laying his hand on his heart, he $aid) here.” But the sergeant of the guard
advanced to tie his hands and blindfold him. He askedtivilege of standing untied; the request
was not granted. His eyes were then bandaged,dwddhupon his coffin, and engaged in prayer for
several minutes, and then said he was ready. Theranitef the guard then gave the wdiire,”
and 24 muskets, half of them loaded with ball, were digr/d. When the smoke lifted, the body
had fallen backward, and was still. Several balls hadqzhthrough his head, and some through his
heart. His body was tumbled into the rough pine boxbamiéd by the men that shot him. Such was
the fate of a Tennessee patriot. His blood will be irequof those who instigated the Rebellion.
General Hardee said afterward, when the scene wassebto him,“l think the man was half
crazy from brooding over his fancied wrongs. His ekienuwvas necessary to prevent others from
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deserting, but no sum of money could have inducetbmétness it."General, were theffancied
wrongs!”

This scene strengthened my purpose to disconnectfrirgsa the South as soon as | could get
my pay, which was now many months in arrears. Idowit travel many hundreds of miles without
means, and in a direction to excite suspicion in the mihdvery man | might meet. But the
paymaster was not in funds; and while he approvedirmahmtsed my bills, he said | must go to
Richmond to receive the money. | had not meantdRichmond. My horses, of which | owned
two, | was determined to keep, to aid me off; heneeas$ forced to continue in my position as
assistant-surgeon for a time.

On the 1% of April, the surgeon-general to whose staff | waschttd left Corinth for Mobile,
nearly 300 miles distant, with a train conveying about 40nged men. The journey was tedious,
and to the wounded, painful, as they occupied bog-gdthout springs, and the weather was
exceedingly warm. A few of the men were left underdhee of physicians by the way, being unable
to endure the motion of the cars. We proceeded Idysfnem station to station, stopping long
enough to receive provisions for all on board fromdtigens on the line of the road, which were
freely and gratuitously furnished. Wherever we stopped lemough to give the people time to
assemble, crowds came to offer relief: ladies with flowpliies, and cakes for the poor fellows,
and men with the more substantial provisions. One Iitlgentleman at Lauderdale Springs, hamed
Martin, sent in a wagon loaded with stores. This exafeE of supplies thus voluntarily furnished, is
an index of the feeling of the masses in the South d&toause in which they have embarked their
all.

At the end of two and a half days we reached Mobibe, were met at the depot by a large
company of ladies with carriages, to take the woundedtme spacious and airy hospital, prepared
with every necessary and comfort which could be ddvigelarge number of servants were in
attendance, to carry those too severely wounded éoimidhe carriages; and whatever water, and
clean suits, and food, and smiles, and sympathy, dmi$ti@n conversation, and religious books,
could do for their comfort, was done. After seeing inen nicely cared for, and resting, | set myself
to investigations as to the possibility of escape from Madileto the blockading fleet, in case |
could not get my pay to go home by land. | met no Ghgdacts in this search. There were about
4,000 troops in and around the city. Fort Morgan wamgty guarded, and egress was difficult,
while the Union fleet lay far out. | gave this up nas feasible for the present, at least.

Mobile was stagnant commercially, business at a standséhy stores closed, and all looked
gloomy. The arrival from Havana of a vessel that hladiesl the blockading fleet, loaded with
coffee, cigars, &c., produced a temporary and feektéement. But so frequent were these arrivals
that the novelty had worn off: though in this fact | segground for reproaching either the heads of
department at Washington or the commanders of trekédting squadron at that point. The whole
coast is indented with bays, and interior lines of nal@aater are numerous; so that nothing but a
cordon of ships, in close proximity along the whole toasuld entirely forbid ingress and egress.

Another instance of the rigid surveillance of the preamtained in the Confederate States is
suggested by this incident. The city papers of Mobilelenao mention of this arrival, though all
knew it. Early in the year, Southern papers boastatleohumber of ships which accomplished the
feat, giving names, places, and cargoes; but monthsghégavas forbidden, and wisely for their
interests. Recently | have seen no mention in Southemrpap the importation of cannon or any
thing else, except in purposely blind phrase as to tindepdace. | returned to the hospital, feeling
that my destinies were wrapped up with it for a while dre | withessed an illustration of the
power of popular enthusiasm worthy of mention. A miselly gentleman, who had never been
known, it was said, to do a generous act, and whbtiewn off all appeals for aid to ordinary
benevolent causes with an imperative negative, was emawe by the popular breeze in favor of
the soldiers, that he came into the hospital with a fdlamk-bills in his hand, and passing from cot
to cot gave each wounded man a five-dollar bill, repgatiith a spasmodic jerk of his head and a
forced smile,'Make yourself comfortable; make yourself comfortalofg good fellow.” am afraid
he, poor fellow, did not feel very comfortable, as hamey was screwed out of him by the power of
public opinion.

The Surgeon-general, a man as noble in private lithstisguished in his profession, asked me
to take charge of a hospital at Selma, 180 miles up thbafa River, under the direction of Dr.
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W.P. Reese, post-surgeon; and on thiéd1April | left for that place, with 23 wounded men @end
my care. We reached the town the next day, my menowagrby the River transit. Here we were
again met by carriages, in readiness to convey the wdunde hospital, fitted up in a large Female
Seminary building, admirably adapted for the purpose, spticious rooms, high ceilings, and well
ventilated. One wing of this building, containing a largasi-room, was appropriated to my
charge. The sick men of a regiment organizing theceumied another part of the building. The
school, like so many others in the South, was scatteréuebvar.

Here again we were burdened with kindness from tiliedaWines, jellies, strawberries, cakes,
flowers, were always abundant, served by beautiful @gmwith the most bewitching smiles. | had
been so long cut off from refined female society, thappreciated most profoundly their kind
attentions. So intent were they upon contributing toctimafort of the men who had been wounded
in protecting their homes, as they regarded it, thatltheyght a piano into my ward, and the young
ladies vied with each other in delectating us with the Mi&@ise, Dixie, and like patriotic songs,
interspersing occasionally something about moonlight walkSoathern bowers, &c, which my
modesty would not allow me to suppose had any referemthe tall young surgeon.

Selma is a beautiful town of 3 or 4,000 inhabitants, @tlan the right bank of the Alabama
River, on a level plateau, stretching off from the bamkich rises from 40 to 50 feet above the
River by a steep ascent. A distinguishing feature ®plhce is its Artesian wells, said to be equal to
any in the world. In the main street of the town, atdfossing of other streets, are reservoirs, five in
number, which receive the water thrown up from a deptmarfy hundred feet, and in quantity far
beyond the demands of the inhabitants. The water istlglignpregnated with mineral qualities, is
pleasant to the taste, and regarded as medicinal.&ldpdepof Selma are generally highly intelligent
and refined, and no more pleasant acquaintances diichlifi the South than here. Their zeal for the
Rebel cause was up to fever heat, and their benaefenits soldiers without stint. The provisions
for the hospital were furnished gratuitously by a commiié the Relief Association, and they
appeared grieved that we made no more demands upom frhat my hospital was a model of
neatness and perfection in its line, was attested bpartrof Adjutant-general Cooper, who visited
incognito the hospitals through the South while | was ah&eHe gave it the preference over all he
had seen, in a publication which appeared shortgr #fis time in the Southern papers. At the end
of three weeks of attendance here, | obtained a fohldor 10 days, that | might go to Richmond to
secure my pay. Securing government transportatiomchesl Richmond on May T’1’5exceedingly
anxious to find the quartermaster in an amiable moodimarfdnds; for upon my success here
depended my hopes of a speedy escape.

Money will often accomplish what daring would not. Butéhérwas disappointed - at least
partially. | secured but one-fifth of my claim, which wadmitted without question; but | was told
that the quartermaster of the Western division had fusmadd | must get the remainder there. My
remonstrances availed nothing, and | left the officediramiable mood. | now determined to avenge
myself upon a faithless government, by acquiring alsjds information of thestatusof the Rebel
army in and about Richmond, which might be of use toam& my country. In this | also failed,
from the exceeding, and, | must say, wise vigilancehefauthorities. My pass to enter the city
allowed nothing further - | must procure one to remaithie city, and this was called for at almost
every street corner; and then another to leave theacitiypnly in one direction. Although | appeared
in the dress of an assistant-surgeon, with the M.Sh apocap, | could gain no access to the army
outside of the city, nor make any headway in my towhservation; and as they charged me $5 per
day at the Ballard House, | must soon leave, or be p&dni had not been so completely foiled in
my plans hitherto. | left Richmond for Selma thé"28 May, reflecting bitterly upon the character
of a rebellion which, commenced in fraud, was pemgétg itself by forcing its enemies to fight
their own friends, and then refused to pay them thelatigd price of their enforced service.

The longer | reflected, the more fully was | convihdbat | never would receive my pay. The
conscription act, which took effect the "L&@f May, was being enforced with a sweeping and
searching universality. If | returned to Corinth to stekquartermaster there, the payment would be
deferred, from one excuse or another, until | shoalébbced into the service again. The thought that
the Rebel authorities were breaking their pledges tonpaythat they might get their hated coils
around me once more, from which | had but partiallfrieated myself, almost maddened me. |
knew, moreover, that | could not long remain in Selmanynpresent situation. The men were all
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recovering, except one poor fellow, who soon pabsgdnd the reach of earthly mutilations, and no
new shipments of wounded were coming on. And theefof public opinion in Selma was such, that
no man able to fight could remain there. (...)

CHAPTER VII - MY ESCAPE

t was now evident that | could not avoid the comim if | remained longer, and yet | could

not secure my pay; and how could | travel hundrddwites without means? | would have
sold one of my horses, but prices were low at Selmayviay from the seat of war, and the pay must
be in Confederate money, which was of little value. Téasrifice | was unwilling to make,
especially as | might need every dollar | could predorhelp me out of Dixie. Other obstacles lay
across the pathway of escape. Every military point wasdgal, and every railroad and public
highway under military control. It was hence impossibidr me to escape, traveling in citizen’s
dress; and yet | had no military commission, having leftgarvice when | entered the hospital. |
resolved to retain my officer’s cap and martial unifolmnd travel as a Confederate officer on
furlough, and if not questioned too closely might sudcee

On the morning of May 261 had made all the arrangements possible for theaveelbf my
patients, and passing through | looked each in the &sca kindly farewell on my part, to which
they might return their adieu some days after, when 'tfeeynd me missing.l charged young Dr.
Reese to take good care of the men till | returned thgught of taking my horses up the Alabama
River to place them on a farm for pasture. Takidgsalook at the beautiful town of Selma, with a
suppressed sigh that | should no more enjoy the socfety fair ladies, | embarked on ti@reat
Republicfor Montgomery, the capital of the State, and foimsetthe capital of the Confederacy. |
reached this point in the evening, having made 68antdward the north. | remained at Montgomery
over night, and managed to obtain a military pass @mé$portation from this point to Chattanooga,
which was now in possession of a large force of Giarite cavalry, organizing themselves into
guerrilla bands, while the Federal forces held thahnof the Tennessee. While here it seemed
necessary to exchange my Confederate money into gelthe only sure means of paying my way
when | should reach the Federal lines. But this wasasily effected. The Confederates sent their
gold to Europe by millions to buy arms and munitiofiavar, relying upon the patriotism of the
people to keep up the credit of the national currenay;lest brokers should undertake to depreciate
it, they passed a law imposing a heavy penalty upon m@ybo should discount Confederate notes.
For a time this succeeded in keeping up the credithef circulating medium; but all gold
disappeared, and silver change was unknown.

But as | must have gold, | walked into a brokeifice and stated that | wished to purchase 7
ounces of gold, and exhibited a roll of Confederates After a little figuring, he said 7 ounces
would cost me $270 of my money. | replié@/eigh it out.” “Bullion or coin?” | answered that
coin was more convenient to carry. The coin was weigaed | retired, wondering if anybody had
broken the law forbidding the discount of Confederstep. After leaving Montgomery by the
railroad train for Chattanooga on the morning of th8 27ell in with a soldier whose name | must
for the sake of his family, who showed me great kass$n conceal. He said he was going home on
furlough. As | then suspected he was deserting, whitas escaping. A fellow feeling, though at
first unconfessed to each other, drew us togethmt,aa length | learned his whole history. My
greater caution gave him but a meager idea of my &ahesnor purposes. His story, reaffirmed to
me when near death some weeks later, is worth rezfjaécially as it illustrates both the strength of
the Rebel Government, and the desperate lengthsith tiey go in pressing men into the service.

The conscription act passed by the Confederatgi@ss went into operation on May"6.862.

By this law all able-bodied white male citizens, betweeraties of 18 and 35, were actually taken
into the service; that is, they were taken from their hompésced in camps of instruction, and
forwarded to the armies in the field as fast as needeoth&r clause of the act required the enrolling
of all between the ages of 35 and 55 years, as eveestlitia, to serve in their own State in case of
invasion. As their States have all been "invaded,” thisially sweeps into the Southern army all
white men able to bear arms between 18 and 55 yéasgeo Another clause provided that all
persons then in the army, under 18 and over 35, mightnréhlome discharged from the service
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within 90 days after the act took effeptpvided their regiments were filled up with conscripts. By
this provision the regiments would be kept full. Still trew clause directed that the twelve-months
men now in the service, shoutte allowed" (i.e., required), “at the expiration of thefwelve
months to elect new officers, and take the oath fory@os or the war.”

Under this last clause, the reorganization of the twelvetimsovolunteers was going forward at
Corinth, when the'5 Tennessee Regiment of volunteers, composed of W@&wanty boys, Colonel
J.B. Hill commanding, determined they would not beddrto continue their service, and especially
out of their own State. Before this determination haiteiyn taken form the officers were apprised
of the disaffection, and resolved, with true military idemn, to forestall the threatened mutiny. The
regiment was marched out some distance from camprdted dor an hour or two, and then allowed
to stack arms and return to camp for dinner. While mg#heir arms were removed, and 30,000
men drawn up: 15,000 on each side of a hollow squatie a battery of 10 field-pieces loaded with
grape, gunners at their post, occupying a third sitewthe fourth was open. Into this space the
regiment was marched, without arms, and requeatkdf them who were free to do,do take the
oath. After its administration to the regiment in a body,ablenel said if there were any members
who had not voluntarily sworn, they could step outronf of the ranks. Six men advanced, two of
them brothers, and remonstrated that they had cheerfalynteered for one year, had served
faithfully, and endured every hardship without complaint awithout furlough; had left their
families without means of support, who must now be sufie that if allowed to go home and rest
and make some provision for wife and children, theubd then return. Colonel Hill, who was from
the neighborhood of these men, knew the truth alhdhie force of their arguments, and was trying
by kindness to satisfy their minds, when General Beandegpde up and asked:

“Colonel Hill, do these men refuse to swear?”

“Yes, sir.”

“Unless they comply, have them shot tomorrow morrind0 o’clock,” said the general, and
rode away. Before 10 o’clock they had all taken ththpbut one of the two brothers, in his rage,
declared he would desert. For this he would have bleet had he not acknowledged himself wrong
and professed penitence, though his resolution remaim&thken. Some days after, this brother was
placed upon picket duty, and, as the night came onftbm@ted to pass out through the lines of
cavalry pickets, when he was shot in the side, but aogelously wounded as he then thought. He
crawled back into his own line, and then reported Hinaseshot by a Federal picket. He was taken
to camp, the ball extracted, and he sent to Atlanta, Gedogfeospital. From this place he escaped
and reached Montgomery on his way back to Warren ourennessee. His wound healed
externally. This was the deserting soldier | met orctrs as we left Montgomery for Chattanooga. |
put him in temporary possession of one of my horsesumited our destinies, and prepared for the
future as well as we could.

We reached Chattanooga on Juffeahd | found it, to my chagrin, a military camp, conitag
7,500 cavalry, under strict military rule. We werewnia a trap, as our pass here ended, and we were
near the Federal lines. How to get out of the town wasg the problem, and one of the most
difficult | had yet met in my study of Rebel topographye Yt up at the Crutchfield House, stabled
our horses, and sat about in the bar-room, sayingingpto attract attention, but getting all the
information possible. | was especially careful not torbeognized. The cavalry company | had
commanded on the long retreat from Nashville, wa€lattanooga at this time. Had any one of
them seen me, my position would have been doubly alitias it was, | felt the need of
circumspection. It was clear to me that we could not I€&ivattanooga in military garb, as we had
entered it, for, without a pass, no cavalryman couldedhe lines. This settled, a walk along the
street, showed me a Jew clothing-store, with suits nedv @dd, military and agricultural. My
resolution was formed, and | went to the stable, talgith me a newly fledged cavalry officer, who
needed and was able to pay for an elegant cavaldlesdgkeing "hard up" for cash, | must sell: and
he flush of money and pride, must buy. Thus | wasofidone chief evidence of the military
profession. A small portion of the price purchasedlanpfarmer-like saddle and bridle. An
accommodating dealer in clothes next made me look tkéea country farmer of the middle class.
My companion was equally successful in transformiimgsklf, and in the dusk of the evening we
were passing out to the country as farmers who bad in to see the sights.
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We safely reached and passed the outer pickets, andabk to the woods, and struck in toward
the Tennessee River, hoping to find a ferry whereaypbacked, if necessary, by the moral suasion
of pistols, would put us across. | was growing desjee and determined not to be foiled. We made
some 12 miles, and then rested in the woods till mornihgn selecting the safest hiding-place |
could find, I left my companion with the horses atatted out on a reconnaissance. Trudging along
a road in the direction of the River, | met a guileleen who gave me some information of the
name and locality of a ferryman, who had formerly édtethat capacity, though now no one was
allowed to cross. Carefully noting all the facts | codtdw out of this man, | strolled on and soon
fell in with another, and gained additional light, onenitef which was that the old "flat" lay near,
and just below, the ferryman’s house. Thus enligidem walked on and found the house and my
breakfast. Being a traveler, | secured without sirspisandwiches enough to supply my companion
with dinner and supper, which he enjoyed as he took @fthe horses in the woods. A circuitous
route brought me to them, and | was pleased to seedtseshmaking a good meal from the
abundant grass.

This was an important point, as our lives might ygieshel upon their speed. | laid before my
companion the rather dubious prospect, that the orders strict that no man should be ferried
across the River; the ferryman was faithful to the Sauith no sum would induce him to risk his
neck, &c. (...) To his boastful words thao white-livered traitor to the Southern cause shoener
cross that ferry to give information to the Yankeddlilly assented, and advised him, to be doubly
on his guard, as the Federals were not far off, imbinly that | wanted to cross. Yet my purpose was
formed: we must cross the River that night, and this mast take us over, as there was no other
hope of escape. Having laid the plan before my coropaas evening drew on | again sought the
cabin of the retired ferryman. My second appearanceexplained by the statement that | had got
off the road, and wandering in the woods, had comaddo the same place. This was literally true,
though | must admit it did not give to him an impressibthe whole truth. After taking supper with
the ferryman, we walked out smoking and chatting. Byelesgy| succeeded in taking him down near
the ferry, and there sat down on the bank to try thecefipon his avaricious heart of the sight of
some gold which | had purchased at Montgomery. Hés gyfistened as he examined an eagle with
unwonted eagerness, while we talked of the uncertdire vd paper-money, and the probable future
value of Confederate scrip.

As the time drew near when my companion, accordinggteement, was to ride boldly to the
River, | stepped down to take a look at his unused e, of course, walked with me. While
standing with my foot upon the end of his boat, | heaedrdimp of the horses, and said to him, in a
quiet tone:“Here is an eagle; you must take me and my compaai@r.” He remonstrated, and
could not risk his life for that, &c. Another $10 wasndanded and paid, the horses were in the flat,
and in two minutes we were off for home. During thatkdand uncertain voyage, | had time not
only to coax into quietness my restive horse, but alsmibelude that it would never do to dismiss
our Charon on the other bank, as half an hour mighop our track a squad of cavalry, who, in our
ignorance of the roads and country, would soon ratanoRebeldormand a rope. A man who would
take $20 for twenty minutes’ work, after swearing that tonscience would not allow him to
disobey the authorities, was not to be trusted out of gaht. Standing near my companion, |
whispered This man must pilot us to some point you will know.”

| should have stated that this deserting soldier wasnm® miles of his home, and had some
knowledge of the localities not far north from our rEsposition. With this purpose, | arranged,
when we touched the bank, to be in the rear of thgrfem, and followed him as he stepped off the
boat, to take breath before a return piNlow, my good fellow,”said 1,“you have done us one good
turn for pay, you must do another for friendship. &e strangers here, and you must take us to the
foot of Waldon’s Ridge, and then we will release yolid this demand he demurred most
vigorously; but my determined position between him andbibegt, gentle words, and an eloquent
exhibition of my six-shooter, the sheen of which theomlight enabled him to perceive, soon ended
the parley, and onward he moved. We kept him in the stightly ahead of us, with our horses on
his two flanks, and chatted as sociably as the cistamees would permit. | am not careful to justify
this constrained service exacted of the ferryman, futtiear to say, that | was now visiting upon the
head, or rather the legs, of a real Secessionisthftioar or two, just what for many months they
had inflicted upon me. For six long miles we guardedpsisoner-pilot, and, reaching the foot of the
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mountain, the summit of which would reveal to my fridadalities which he could recognize, and
from which he could tell our bearings and distancescalied a halt. After apologizing for our
rudeness on the plea of self-preservation, and thgrikim for his enforced service, we bade him
good-night, not doubting that he would reach the Riv¢inie to ferry himself over before daylight,
and console his frightened wife by the sight of the goldribe.

We were now at night, under the shadow of a dark radunand with no knowledge of the
course we were to take, other than the general pugdgseessing northward. After making some
miles of headway and rising several hundred feet, welstoff at a right angle from the road,
worked our way for a mile among the rocks, and tyinglarses, lay down under an overhanging
cliff and tried to sleep. (...) On the morning of J@fkthe sun rose beautifully over the Cumberland
Mountains, as we descended into it with lighter heags the had felt for many a day. As we rode
down the mountain, my companion recognized the localititise distance, and described the route
that would bring us to his father’s house. His side humt severely that day, as the hardships of the
way had given him a cold, which threatened to inflame @eopen the wound he had received in
attempting to escape through the cavalry picket. He talkezhraf home, and was sure his mother
could cure him. Poor fellow! he was already beyonchiasher’s help, though I did not then suspect
it. By 9 o’clock we reached a farmhouse, whose inmatéhout many troublesome inquiries,
agreed to feed our half-starved horses and give us bozakfast.

My noble Selim sorely needed food and grooming, aralld not but wish for a few days of rest
for him. He had been my companion in many a wild dasld,had learned to respond to my patting
of his finely arched neck with a pricking up of his eansl a toss of his head, as much as to“say,
am ready.”When first | formed Selim’s acquaintance he was wild aelf-willed, and, as already
related, gave me a blow upon the knee from whichvéhweot yet entirely recovered. But | had long
ago forgiven him this unkindness, for he had carriedtimeugh all that terrible retreat from
Nashville, had never failed me when a hard and hamardoout was on hand, had stood quietly at
Corinth while I lost two of his companions on the batllefiof Shiloh, and then, as if grateful that |
had saved him from their fate, he ever after served iteentire docility. At Selma he bore me on
many a pleasant jaunt beside some fair one of that pketmsen, and now he was with proud step
bearing me toward my long-desired home. Did he ns¢ide my special care? (...)

To return, we made some 30 miles, and ascending th&b&land range in the evening, we
again sought rest among the rocks. This we judgesbtsaince we knew not who might have seen
us during the day, of an inquiring state of mind, asutopaurpose and destination. On the morning of
June &, we reached the home of my wounded friend. | shatllattempt to describe his tearful,
joyful meeting with his mother and three sisters, angtltee of the good old father as he folded his
soldier-boy to his heart. (...) After a kindly greetit@ythe stranger who had brought home their
wounded son, for they never suspected either thaatieldserted or that | was escaping to the hated
Yankees, they introduced me to all the comforts of tpé&asant dwelling. Yet they were all
Secessionists, and talked constantly of the succeses oétlse, and | must, of necessity, conceal my
views and plans. The day after our arrival, the wedrsbldier took to his bed and never rose again.
(...) But one more step was needed to make me safeywésa to get within the Federal lines, take
the oath of allegiance, and secure a pass. But how tuslthe accomplished? Should the Federal
authorities suspect me of having been in the Rebel sewimuld they allow me to take the oath and
go my way? | knew not; but well | knew the Confederdfecers were never guilty of such an
absurdity. Judging others by themselves, they put littdidence in the fact that A.B. has sworn to
this or that; and hence they watch him as carefully atéefore. The North should know that oaths
taken by Southerners before provost marshals, in ezedwcities such as Memphis, Nashville, &c,
are not taken to be observed, as a general rule. difeefaken as a matter of necessity, and with a
mental reservation, that when the interests of theie Skamands, they are freed from the obligation.
That this is a startling statement | admit, and if calladar the proof | might find it difficult to
produce it; and yet from what | saw and heard scdréses, and in different parts of the South, |
know it to be indubitably true.

An incident which occurred about the"26f June, both endangered my escape and yet put me
upon the way of its accomplishment. | rode Selim intovikege of McMinnville, a few miles from
the place of my sojourn, to obtain information as to pgheximity of the Federal forces, and, if
possible, devise a plan of getting within their lines witrexditing suspicion. As Selim stood at the
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hotel, to the amazement of every one, General Dumoavtalry galloped into town, and one of the
troopers taking a fancy to my horse, led him off withoyt knowledge. My only consolation was,
that my noble Selim was now to do service in the loyaksa(...) | left soon after the Federals did,
but in an opposite direction, with my final plan perfect®dending two or three days more with my
kind friends on the farm, | saddled my remainingsieprand telling the family | might not return for
some time, | rode through McMinnville, and then directNurfreesboro, at that time in possession
of the Union forces. When hailed by the pickets, a ffinden the town, | told them | wished to see
the officer in command. They directed me where td fiim, and allowed me to advance. They
knew far less of Southern cunning than | did, or theyld not have allowed me to ride into the
town without a guard. When | found the officer, | statkdt some Federal cavalry had taken my
horse in McMinnville a few days ago, and | wished twoker him. He told me he could give me no
authority to secure my horse, unless | would take #tie of allegiance to the United States. To this |
made no special objection. With a seeming hesitation,| trraght wake up no suspicion of being
different from the masses of farmers in that region, yet with a joy that was almost too great to be
concealed, | solemnly subscribed the following oath:

“1, A - B -, solemnly swear, without any mental resgion or evasion, that | will support the
Constitution of the United States and the laws magbeiiruance thereof; and that | will not take up
arms against the United States, or give aid or comfwrfurnish information, directly or indirectly,
to any person or persons belonging to any of the @eesiConfederate States who are now or may
be in rebellion against the United States. So help ne"Go

The other side of the paper contained a military pagsauthority of Lieutenant-colonel J.G.
Parkhurst, Military Governor of Murfreesboro. | reged myself as free from any possible
obligation to the Confederates when discharged fromir #ervice on account of my wounds at
Corinth. In voluntarily taking this oath, I trust | hachs®just sense of its awful solemnity, for | have
never been able to look upon the appeal to God #jtidicial form as a light matter. (...) After
taking the oath, | told the officer that there were frérro 10,000 Rebel cavalry at Chattanooga, a
detachment of whom would surprise him some morningeifwas not wide awake. Having
performed this first loyal act under my oath, | wentiawgearch of Selim. He was not to be found in
Murfreesboro, and a further search would have coedutime and thrown me back toward the
Rebel lines. Overjoyed at my escape from the last daagd not reluctant to make this contribution
to the cause of my country, | turned my now buoyagpsthomeward, under the protection of the
Stars and Stripes. (...)

The story of my life inSecessiondons ended. If the foregoing pages, beside depictiyg m
personal experience, have given any facts of valneytbleeding country - facts as to the diabolical
barbarism of Southern society in trampling upon all geaisrights - facts showing the intense and
resolute earnestness of the whole Southern people iRébellion - facts demonstrating the large
resources of the Rebels in arms and men, and tldusdsnilitary despotism which has combined
and concentrated their power - facts of the atracitharacter of the guerrilla system organized and
legalized among them - facts exhibiting the efficiencywéry arm of their military service - facts
showing the necessity of restrictions upon the freedorheoptess in times of war - facts revealing
the demoralizing influence of the doctrine of State Rightsnulifying national fealty, and
disregarding the sanctities of an oath - facts whichnifersally known and duly regarded, would
stir the North to a profounder sense of the desparadedeadly struggle in which they are engaged
than they have ever yet felt - then my time and labormaillhave been spent in vain.

* % % % %

The above article is reprinted with its original spelling and punctuation from the book
"Thirteen Months in the Rebel Army", published by A.S. Barnes & Burr, New York, 1862.

The illustration at the beginning of this article is a copy of the oil painting "Steady On The
Colors" by American artist Don Troiani. The CHAB is indebted to Mr. Troiani for granting the
association the kind permission to reproduce his artwork (twww.historicalimagebank.com).



