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B —

Details of the Occupation and
Defense of Little Round Top.

[By Adjatant Farley, 1407 N. ¥. Iny.)

the paper, handed it to me and told me to read
it to the regiment. It was as follows:

CIRCTLAR,

HEADQUARTERS ARMY OF THE PoTOMAC,
June 30, 1863,

The commanding general reguests that previous
to the engapement soon expected with the enemy,
corps and zll other conmmanding officers will ad-
dress their troops, explaining to them briefly the
inmunense issues involved in this struggle. The en-
emy are onour soil. The whole country now louvks
anxiously to this army to deliver it from the pres-
| ence of the foe. OQur failure to do so will leave us
| mo such weleome ss the swelling of millions of
hearts with pride and joy at our success wonld give
toevery soldier in thexrmy. Homes, Sresides and
domesteaitars are involved., Thearmy has fonght
well herelofore. It is believed that ftwill figlt
more despersiely and bravely than ever, if it is ad-
drossed in fitling tenos,

Corps and other commanders are authorized to
order the instant death of any soldier who fails in
his duty at this bour

By conumnand of Mojor-General Meade.

8 WILLIAMS,
Assistant Adjutant-General,

West Pointers are not habitual sfbeech-makcm.
and our colonel was no exception to the rule;

commanding officers to “address their troops,
explaining to them briefily the immense issues
involved in this stroggle,” and in obedience to

The following letter and accompanying in-
clesure from General G, K. Warren will be read
with interest by his Lhost of friends in the Army
of the Potomae:

Kewront, R. I, Dec. 6, 1867,
Major-General A. A HUMPHREYS,
Chief of Engineers, U. 8 A

Dran Gexexat - There i= an acoount of the cir-

cunstunees sttending the death of O'llorke on

the battle-ficld of Goltysburg on Juiy 2, 1663, just |

published in the Demoeral and Ghironicle al Roches-
ter, N Y., thast 1 have thought of sufficicnt interest

1o the members of cur eorps to cause me to secure |

copics for them, which 1 have seut to you for dis-
Srilsation,

O'Rorke was at the time first lieutenant of en-
giuecrs and colonel of the One Hundred and For-
tieth: New York volanteers, He had been in com-
manard of (e brigadest Chaneocilorsviile, but became
sccond in this command on the assipnment of
General Weed, The writer of the narrative, Doctor
Porier Farley, of Rochester, was adiutant of the
regiment at that time. | have been in cormrespond-
ence with him on the subject, and 1 believe the
narratlive to be correct. |

I huve always regurded O'Rourke’s eonduct on
that dar as heroie. ] belicve it was a time and
place w hien # was most waorthy to de whet he did
at the sacrifice of Lis lifc. and, from my kuowledge
of kim, I believe e knew it was, and was fully
con=cious of his peril. He fooriessly died for lus
cotry, and fortunately it was in achieving o SUOy,

| it, then and there sitting on his little brown
| horse in front of the regimental colors, dressed

as we all so well remember him in his soft
i fcit hat, long white leather gloves and military

cape, Pat O'Rorke made the first and only

speech which he cver addressed to his regi-

ment. It was short and to the point and I
| regres that 1 canuot repeat the whole of it, but
i his closing words 1 remember very well, when
| he said, “I call on the file-closers to do their
| duty, and if there is & man this day base
enough to leave his company, let him die in
| his tracks—shoot him down like a dog.” Those

were the words of a man who meant to do his
| duty, and was resolved that evervone under
| his command should do the same. The episode
was dramatic to the highest degree. The sen-
timent and the occasion were not such as to
elicit boisterous applanse ; but a low murmur
| of approval throughout his aadience showed

| that as a body they were ready to follow wher-

ever a brave man would lead.
MOVING INTC POSITION ON THE LEFT,
The whole army, with the exceplion of the
Sixth Corps, had by this time arrived upon the
field. In the disposition of the troops our
S@Tps was held as a reserve within the curved

ces- of far-reachiing tmportance.

Cupitain (or Doctor) Farley informs me of some
fncideats of his 1ife 1hat but heighiten the effect of
his death on the battie-ticld. Hesays: ~ He mar-
ried, mnedistely after his gmdastion, a Miss
Bishop., This was a8 consummstion of n boy and

irl Jove affeir of yours standing. He was home

at & fow days al the ttme. He saw his wile agein
in the winter of 1922.5 when he hiad A ten days’
leave., 1 don’t think he was with his wife o month
in all aficr e was anarvied. e lefl no ohijldoen,

“Both he and his wife were Roman Catholics,
though | pever heard him refer to the subject in
any way, Very soon afler his death Lis wile re-
notnoed the world and entered the convent at
Manhattanville, N. Y. She is now Mother Superior
in ol ce of e convent in Deiroit, Mich.

“Olorke is buried in the Catholic cometery, an
B Lill overlooking tiis city (Rochester), A rather
modest headstone uurks lis grave, In the sune
ecumtiory ishbaricd Goorge Ry, oursecond edlonel,
who was killed that Sunday momning, the 8th of
May, 156, near Spatisvivanian ™

1 well peanombwr Iyvan, too, and his temporary

rave tnfler wn apple tree,  Aloagside of him we

sirded thuee other galiant fellows, commanders of
reriments or hattshons.

If sgreestic 1o vou, I world like to have a copy
of thes letter sent with & copy of the newspaper 1o
each olficor of the corps,

G. X. WaguEs,

Yours, very aitncerely,
CAPTAIN FARLEY'S ACCOUNT OF THE BATTLE.

On Wednesday, July 1, 1863, the Fifth Corps,
of which onr regiment formmed a part, having
that moming crossed the line dividing the
Btates of Marvland snd Pennsylvania, halted
about the middle of the afternoou within sight
of the town of Hanover.

All the conntry through which we that day
passed hod been ovesrruu by the rebel cavalry,
The inlalbitants hailed the Army of the Poto-
mac a8 thelr dediverers from a threstened
wholesale desglation. The day before our ar-
vival there bhsd been gquite a lively ecavalry
feht at Hanover. We came in sight of the

town at aboul 3 p. m. and halted in an open |

ficld just berond its suburbs.
ever, was btit short. News soon reached us of
heavy fighting which had that day taken place
some fourtcen miles to the westward, at the
town then insignificant. but now knowu to
fame as Getlysburg. The only particulars of
the action which we could learn were that the
First Corys had been engaged and that General
Beynolds, its consmander, had been killed.

At 6 o'clock that evening we were in motion
again, making all pessible spoed toward Geltys-
burg, the point upon which the eutire army
was thoen concentrating,

OX THE MARCH TOWARDS GDTTYSRURG.

This was campaizning under circumstances
entirely different from suy of our former expe-

" rienocs. We werc on the soil of a loval State
and were hasteming to meet & presumpiuons
foe who had asudaciously invaded it. The
kindly, anxious interest with which the coun-
try women aud children gazed upon us as they
stood at their gates while we warched by, and
the alacrity with which they furaished water
and food to those who needed it, were incen-
tives to better feelings than these engendered
by the sulky faces and contemptuons treatment
with which we had been so Zumiliar in our
Virginia marches. 1T bave heard and read
many stories of the moanuess with which the
Pennsylvanians treated the Union soldicrs dur-
ing the Gettyshurg campaion; of the parsi-
mony which prompted them to charge and take
money for water end outrageous prices for food
furnished to men whese wanis were extreme,
but justice compels me to ray that I never saw
soything of it. On the contrarv, I witnessed
the exhibition of & great deal of liberality and
was the recipient of it in my ownm person.
Donbtless some of the shameful stories we bave
heard were true; bat I feel very certain that
the wiscreants who were guilty of such resn-
mess wore exceplions ameng the many, and
that a fow poor, shriveled souls were akle by
thus sbuving common decency to bring re-
proach upon a kind-hearted aod grateful com-
muniiy.

We pushed on til! 1 0'clock 3n ths moraing
of Thursday, Joly £, ard then halted and lay
down 1o vest in therosd. Overcome by fatigne
the men were asloep almost as soon #s they
touched the ground. To bow manuy of the poor
fllows did this prove the last sleep from which
they were ever to ariso.

Al sbout 4.30 o'clock we were roused sgain,
sand slaking off &s besl we counld the terrible
droweinses which oppaessed us, moved still far-
ther westwaed. After marchivg sbout two
bours we halted, and the rogiments of our brig-
ade forined in column by divisions ;u the rear
of other troope who were deployed in lines of
battle, with sll dispossrions msde as if in the
preseves of the enemy.

A4 DOT PIACT TOR COWARDS.

It was while waiting here that &n crierly
brought ts Coloncl O'Rorke & cirealar ad-
@remol by Goueral Meado to ke &rwy,
ORBorke and 1 were bo'h wonated =3d stand-

Our rest, how- |

| range of hills whose erests formed onr chosen |
| line of Lattle. During the day we were moved |
| from place to place according as different parts |
| of the grand line scemed more exposed or
'1hr-_atened. Thus early in the morning we
| were behind the extreme right: later in the

day we were massed on Rock Creek, near the
| point where it is crossod by the Baitimore pike,
| This position was in rear of our main line,
| which has generally been described as shaped
| like 8 horseshoc with its convexity turned to-
‘ ward the enemy, but which may more properiy
| be compared toa fish-hook, its shank begzin.
| ming on the northera slope of Round Top and
{ running almost doue north along the crest of
| Little Round
| earve beginning at the cemetery and its barb
and pomnt represented by Culp's Hill,

Late in the afternoon we were ordered to
move to the left of the line, whero the boom-
work of the day had bequn in earnest.

We saun reached the sloping ground where
the ascent began on our side up the ridee be-

L 5
yond which the baliie at that time was razing,

| I have said that we conid hear the artillery,
i though it siill had a distaut sound, but now

he rifle balls eoming over the hill besan to
whistle through the air high above us, and in
| the woods 1o our loft on the hillside wa saw
the surgrons at work over the wonnded ; and
¥et, sirange to say, we could but very indis-
tinctly hear the sound of musketry. It must
have Leen owing to the intervening hill or the
| direction of the wind, or both causes combined,
for we were even then upon the very verge of
the battic, aud when we mounted the ridge
two or three minutes later its full fury burst
upon us,

GENERAL WARLEN ORDERS THE 140rn NEW

YOEX TO LITTLE LROUND TOP.

The First division of our corps, commanded
by Brigadier General Barnes, bad preceded us.
Our division, the second, under Brigadior Gen-
erzl B. B. Ayres, followed it.  Our brigade, un-
der Brigzdicr General Stephen H. Weed, led
the division, and though my recollection of
the order in which the reziments wore march-
ing does not azree with that of othier oflicers
present, I think that our regzimcent was the
resr one of the brizade and that the leading
regiments of our brizade were just passing

Little Bound Top when down ite slope on oar
Jeft, accompanied by a single mounted officer
aud an ordedly, rode General G. K. Warren,
our former brigade comnmander, then acting as
General Meade's chiel ensineer. Warren came
straight toward the head of the regiment, where
I was riding with the colonel. e called cut to
O'Rorke, beginuing to speak while still some
eight or ten rods from us, that he wanted us to
come up there, that the enemy were advancing
unopposed up the opposite side of the hill
down which he hed just come, and he wanted
our regiment to mect them. He was evidently
greatly exciied and spoke in his usual impul-
sive style. O'llorke answered: *“ Genocral
Weed is ahead and expects me to follow him.”
“Never mind that,” said Warren, “bring your
regiment up here and 1 will take the responsi-
bility.” It was a perplexing situation, bat
without hesitating O'llorke turned to the lefl
and followed the oflicer who had been riding
with Warren, while Warren himsell rode
rapidly down the stony hill, whether in the
direction from which he bad just come or to
overtake the rest of our brigade I cannot say,
but evidently to find and order upmore troops.
The cause for this haste is graplically de-
scribed by General Warren himself in a letter
whick he kindly wrote me under date of July
13, 1872, froun which I here take tho liberty to
quote. He says:
A LETTER FIOM GENERAL WARREN.

“Just before ithe action began in carnest on
July 24, T was with General Meade near Gen-
cral Bickles, whose troops seemed very badly
disposed on that part of the ficld. At my sug-

examine the condition of aflairs, and I contin-
ued ou till I reacled Litile Roand Top. There
were no troops oi it and it was nsed as a signal
station. I saw that this was the key to the
whaole position, and that our treops in the woods
in frout of it could not see the grovnd in front
of them, so that the cnemy would come upon
them before they would be aware of if. The
long line of woods on the west side of the Em-
metisburg road (which road was alonga ridge)
furnished an exccllent place for the enemy to
form oul of sight, so I requested the caplain of
& rifie battory just in front of the Little Round
Tep to five a shot into these woods. He did so,

lag in frvut of <le columa, He glurced over

and as ihe sLot nent whistling through the air

the sonnd of it reached the enemy's troops and
cansed every one to look in the direction of it.
This motion revealed to me the glistening of
gun barrels and bayonets of the enemy’s line
of battle, already formed, and far outflanking
the position of any of our troops, so that the
line of his advance from his right to Little

Round Top was unopposed. I have been par-

| ticular in telling this, as the diseovery was in-
- tensely thrilling to my feelings and almost ap-

palling. I immediately sent a hastily written
dispateh to General Mceade to send a division, at
least, to me, and General Meade directed the
Fifth Army Corps to take position there. The
baitle was already beginning to rage at the
Peach Orchiard, and before a single man reached
Round Top the whole line of the enemy moved
on us in spleadid array, shouting in the most
confident tones, While I was still all alone with
the signal officer, the musket balls began fo fly

{ around us and he was about to fold up his flags

| and withdraw, but remained at my request and

but the order just read explicitly directed all | kept waving them in defiance. Secing troops

going out on the Peach Orchard road, I rode
down the hill, and, fortunately, met my old
brigade. General Weed, commanding it, had
alrcady passed the poing, and I took the respon-
sibility to detach Colonel O'Rorke, the head of
whose regiment I struck, who, on hearing
my few words of explanation about the posi-
tion, moved at once to the hill-top. About this
time First Licutenant Charles E. Hazlett, of
the Fifth artillery, with his battery of rifled
| cannon, arrived. e comprehended the sitna-
| tion instantly and planted a gun on the summit
of the hill. He spoke to the effect that though
he conld do little execution on the enemy with
his guns, he could aid in giving confidence to
the infantry, and that his battery was of no

| consequence whatever compared with holding

the position. He stayed there till he waskilled.
ELAUGHTER OF U. 8. TROOPS IN THE PEACH
ORCHARD,

“1 did not see Vincent’s brigade come up, but
I suppose it was about this time they did,
and coming up behind me through the woods
and taking post to the left, their proper place,
I did not sec them. The full force of the enemy
was now sweeping the Third Army Corps from
its untenable position, and no troops nor any
re-cuforcements could maintain it. It was the
dreadful misfortune of the day that any re-en-
forcements went to that line, for all alike—

Top and Cemetery Ridge, its |

s ing of artillers admeonizhed us that the LluudL

over that slizhily elovaled ground mnosth of

gestion, Generul Meade sent me to the left to

Third Corps, Sccond Corpsand Fifth Corps were
driven from it with great loss. The earnest
appeals for support drew, I suppose, the troops
of the Fifth Corps away from their intended
position—that is, Little Round Top—out on the

| yoad to the Peachi Orchard, and so it was that

the Fifth Corps reached this vital point in such

| small detachments.

“1 was wounded with a musket ball while
talking with Lieutenaut Hazlett on the hill,
but not seriously, and seeing the position saved,
while the whole line to the right and front of
us was vielding and melting away under the
enemy’s fire and advance, I left the hill to re-
Join General Meade, near the center of the
ficld, whore a new erisis was at hund.”

So much, as explaining what Warren had seen
when he came riding down on the head of our
regiment and detached us so unexpectedly
from the rest of our brigade. And now to re-
| sume the narrative of the part we took in the
siroggle which ensuned for the possession of
Little Round Top.

“FORWARD!" UP THE SLOPE TO THE CREST.

We turned off the road to our left and rushed
| along the wooded, rocky, eastern slope of Little
| Round Top, ascending it while at the sametime

moving towards its southern extremity, It was
| just here that some of the guns of Hazlett's
| battery came rapidly up and plunged directly
| througzh our ranks, the horses being urged to
frantic efforts by the whips of their drivers and
| the cannouncers assisting at the wheels, so great
| was the cffort necessary to drag the guns and

| eaissons up the razged hillside.

As we reached the ecresta never-to-be-for-
gotten scene burst npon us. A great basin lay
before us full of smoke and fire, and literally
swarming with riderless horses and fighting,
ficeing and pursning men. The air was satn-
rated with the sulphurous fumes of buttle and
was ringing with the shouts and groans of the

»combatants. The wild eries of ehareing lines,
the rattle of musketry, the booming of artillery
and the shrieks of the wonunded were the or-
chestral aceompaniments of a scene like very
hell itsclf—as terrific as the warring of Mil-
ton's fiends in Pandemoninm. The whole of
Sickle's eorps, and many other troops which
had been sent to jts support in that ill-chosen
hollew, were being slaughtered and driven be-
fore the impetuons advance of Longstreet, But
faseinating as was this terrible scene we had no
time to spend upon it.  Bloody work was ready
| for us ul our very feet.

“DOWN THIS WAY, BOYS.”

Round Top, a conical hill several hundred
{ feot in height, lay just to the south of us, and
was separated from Little Round Top, on whose
crest we were now moving, by a broad ravine
leading down into the basin where the great
fizht was raging. Right up this ravine, which
offered the casiest place of ascent, & rebel force,
outflanking all our troops in the plain below,
was advancing at the very moment when we
reached the crestof thehill. Vincent's brigade,
of the First division of our corps, had come up
through the woods on the left and were just
getting into position, aud the right of their
line had opened fire in the hallow on our left
when the head of our regiment came over the
hill. As soon as we reached the crest bullets
came flying in among us. We were moving
with the right in front and not a musket was
loaded, a fact which Warren of course knew
nothing about when he rushed us up there.
The enemy were coming up from our right and
to faco themm would bring our file-closers in
front. The order, “ On the right, by file into
line,” would have brought us into proper posi-
tion; but there was no time to execute it, not
even time to aliow the natural impulse which
manifested itself on the part of the men to halt
and load the instant we received the encmy’s
fire. O'Rorke did not hesitate a moment.
“Dismount,” said he to me, for the ground be-
fore us was too rough to ride over. We sprang
from our horses and gave them to the sergeant~
major. O'Rourke shouted, “ Down this way,
boys,” and following him we rushed down the
rocky slope with all the same moral effect upon
the rcbels, who saw us coming, as if our bayo-
nels had been fixed and we ready to charge
upon them. Coming abreast of Vincent's brig-
ade, and taking advantage of such shelter as
tihe huge rocks lying about there afforded, the
men loaded and fired, and in less time than it
takes to write it the onslanght of the rebels
was fairly checked, and in a few minutes the
woods in front of us were cleared except of the
dead and wounded. Such of the rebels as had
approached so near as to make escape almost
impossible dropped their guns, threw up their
hands, and upon a slight slickenig of our fire
rushed in upon us and gave themselves up as

prisoncrs, while those not so near took advan-
tage of the chance, left them, and retreated in
disorder.

DEATH OF THE GALLANT O'RORKE.

The fire for a few minutes was very rapid
and the execution on both sides was fearful.
Captain Starks, of the leading company, re-
ceived four wounds, but with splendid pluck
stayed by his men till the affair was over.
Captain Sibley, of the second company, was
shot through both legs, and lay perfectly help-
less till carried off. O'Rorke exposed himself
with the greatest gallantry, not taking the
least advantage of the partial shelter which the
rocky afforded. He was shot in the neck and
dropped instantly dead without a word. Cap-
tain Spies, of company B, was shot through the
body and desperately hurt. Lieutenant Chas.
Klein of the same company, and Lieutenant
Hugh MecGraw of company K, were both
wounded in the leg and both died in conse-
quence. Of the enlisted men there were twenty-
five killed and about eighty-four wounded.
Klein and MeGraw died, Spies and Sibley were
so badly hurt that they never eould rejoin us,
and Starks, with his four wounds, all of which
were slight, fully recovered and after a few
weeks rejoined us, to meet a soldier’s death the
following spring in the fight near Spottsylvania
Court-House.

Our losses were much more severe than they

would have been if our muskets had been
loaded and if the regiment had been formed in
proper line of battle before it rushed over the
crest of the hill. This remark must not be
construed as reflecting on any one. Warren
did not know that our guns were empty, and
if he had known it, or if he or O'Rorke had
halted the column for the purpose of loading,
it would have caused a delay which might and
probably wonld have been disastrous beyond
all calenlation.

THE KEY OF THE BATTLE-FIELD SAVED.

In a word, Gettyshurg might have been the
greatest disaster of the war, and might have
turned the scales in favor of the rebellion,
This may seem an extravagant statement; bat
every one who was there will corroborate the
assertion that the One Hundred and Forticth
regiment reached the erest of Little Round Top
in the very nick of time and before any other
troops were there, except a part of IHazlett's
rifled battery, and that if we had not reached
it first, thirty or sixty seconds later Hood’s
Texas brigade, which was the force we met,
would have seized the hill which was the key
to the whole Union line. The disorganized
remnant of Sickles' ronted corps wounld have
been surrounded on three sides. Hazlett’s bat-
tery would have been taken and its guns
turned npon the Union troeps in the ficld be-
low. The principal ammaunition train, which
was parked about half & mile in the rear, would

[ have been lost, the general line of battle would

| would have been almost inevitable,

|
|

have been doubled up, and a disastrons defeat
Vincent'’s
brigade of the First division of our corps, which
was just getting into pesition on Round Top
still further to the left, might have done some-
thing to avert this disaster; but to do it they
would have had to change their front nnder
fire and an ground the wost unsuitable for such
an evolution. We of the One Hundred and
Fortieth regiment are soself-gratulatory as to
think that the arrival of the Monitorin Hamp-
ton Roads just when and as she did was a cir-
cumstance no more fortunate for the Union
caus¢ than was our timely arrival to fill the
gap just when and as we did on Little Round
Top at Gettysburg,

That was our first really bloody engagement,
and in all the subsequent experiences of the
regiment upon many other desperate fields, the
service there rendered upon Little Round Top
must be regarded as the supreme event in its
existence,

DEATH OF VINCENT AND HAZLETT.

Vincent’s brigade on our left fought splen-
didly and lost heavily. Vincent himself was
killed. Hazlett's battery, which was stationed
on the crest above and behind us, had not been
abla to do any execution upon the force which
actually assailed us, but it played upon the
rebel masses who were driving Sickles' corps in
the plain Lelow, and after our engagement was
over it still kept firing upon any considerable
body of rebels that remained in sight. What
their losses had been during the heat of the
engagement I cannot say, but after our fight
was over and we had secured pretty good shel-
ter behind the rocks on the western slope their
cannoneers were much exposed and many fell
by the bullets of the sharpshooters, whoseemed
swarming in the tree-tops and behind the rocks
over in the direction of the Peach Orchard.
Man after man fell under this murderous
sharpshooting, while those thus exposed were
serving their guns directed upon an enemy not
engaged in an attack upon our immediate
front. For a better understanding of the part
which this battery took in the action of that
afternoon, it may be remarked that they did
little or nothing in repelling the assault of the
Texan brigade which fell upon us. Our men
and the enemy were at too close quartgrs for
that, and the nature of the ground did not per-
mit the artillery to be of any immediate service
to us. But Hazlett got his guns into position
Jjust at the time when Sickles’ corps was falling
back in great disorder before an overwhelming
force, and it was against these advancing and
for the moment victorious lines that he poured
in an effective fire. Here, too, he met his death
in & manner dramatic to the last degree and
yet to be described.

WEED RECEIVES A MORTAL WOUND.

When Warren detached and sent us up the
hill, word was sent to our brigade commander,
General Stephen H. Weed, notifying him of
the fact, he having gone at the head of the
brigade direetly to the frant to the support of
Sickles’ corps. Upen recgiving this word,
Weed brought back the regiments with him as
hastily as possible and put them in position to
our right along the crest of Little Round Top,
not however arriving till our bloody affair was
over. But the sharpsheoteps were still doing
their best against Hazleti's gunners, and it was
while standing among thein ghat Weed received
amortal wonnd. Believing that he was about to
die, he was in the very actof committing his
last messages to his friend Hazlett, who stooped
overhim, when there camé the whizand thud of
another bullet as it sunk into Hazlett's brain,
and that brave artillerymgn fell & corpse across
the body of his dying friend.

Thus had fallen our brigadier, the comman-
der of the battery which we supported, and our
gallant young colonel. In honor of the first
of ‘these three the name of Little Round Top
bas been changed, aud it is mow known as
Weed's Hill. ; '

The General was carried at once behind the
shelter of the rock, and was soon taken in an
ambalance to the farmhduse of Louis A. Bush-
man, which, as well as hid barns and outhouses,
had been taken possessign of and was being

used as our division :hogeiml. Weed suffered

%

intensely, but for some time after he was hurt
was entirely counseious and able to com-
municate the messages which he had begun to
give to Hazlett. This he did to Licutenant
William H. Crenncll, quartermaster of our
regiment, who with the other quartermasters
of our brigade had served during this campaign
as Weed’s aids, Among other things, Weed
agked that when he was dead the ring which
he wore might be taken from his finger and,
with the pocketbook containing his private
letters, be carried to the young lady to whom
he was engaged to be married. As the father of
that young lady has for many years been a

publie character it may not be inappropriate to .

state that she was the daughter of Simon Cam-
eron, of Pennsylvania.
‘“AS DEAD AS JULIUS CESAR.”

Weed's bravery even unto death, and his
bluff, outspoken manner, were well exemplified
by the clearness with which he made his dying
requests, well knowing they were such, and by
the emphasis with which he spoke, particu-
larly in a reply which almost epitomises the
character of the man, made to Crennell when
he said to him, “General, I hope you are not
so very badly hurt.” Said Weed, “ I'm as dead
a man as Julius Cesar.” He soon became de-
lirious and died at about 9 o'clock that evening.

During the fight our surgeons, Drs. Deanand
Lord, had been stationed but a few rods in rear
of the regiment, just over the erest of the hill.
Here they gave the wounded such immediate
attention as they needed before being sent to
the division hospital at Bushman's farm. To
this place, when the fight was over, Sergeant
Wright and three other men of company A
carried our young colonel and there laid him
on the ground. I went with them. He had
fallen instantly dead. A bloody froth on each
side of his neck showed the fatal track of the
bullet.

BRAVE AS A LION; GENTLE AS A GIRL,

Up to that time in my life I had never felt
a grief so sharply, nor realized the significance
of death so well as then, when the wild excite-
ment of our fight was overand I saw O’Rorke
lying there so pale dnd peaceful. To me and
all of us he had seemed so near the bean ideal
of asoldier and a gentleman, all that he had
been and the bright promise of what he was to
be was so fresh in our minds, and now, in an
instant, the fatal bullet had eut short the chap-
ter of that fair life. Ichoked with grief as Istood
beside his lifeless form. I had known and
loved him well, and in these last few weeks
better than ever, my position as his adjutant
naturally lending to intercourse of the most
familiar kind, as day by day we ate our sol-
dier's fare together, and often at night slept
with the same blanket covering us. For him
to die was to me like losing a brother, and
that brother almost the perfection of themanly
graces. What a blow was such a death to the
young wife and loving family who far away
waited for the news from Gettysburg; what
waus it to us of that regiment whose fortunes he
had shared, whose wants and wellfare he had
watched over, and who had been the witnesses
of the last gallant effort of his life when inspir-
ing every one who heard him with an enthu-
siasm which only master minds can impart, he
started his men with their empty muskets fall
in the face of a withering fire, and springing to
their front in the wild “ rapture of the strife,”
fell dead among them.

It was only natural that his so sudden death
should most deeply affect us. But time and
place alike forbade the comfort which comes to
the heart when it yields to its grief.

I took from his pockets his watch and some
trifles, pulled fromn his hands the long gloves
which he had worn and slipped them in his
belt, helped compose his supple form in fitting
way, cullected the men who had bronght him
and others to the surgeon’s station, and taking
a last look at poor O'Rorke went back to the
regiment.

Sturgis at Mossy Creek.
" Fort MaGiNNis, MowT., April 13, 1883,
To the Editor NATIONAL TRIBUNE.

8tk: I have, with much interest, read your
accounts, published in THE TrRrzuNe of Feb-
ruary Sth and 15th, of the brilliant campaign
of the cavalry corps of the army of the Ohio,
commanded by General S. D. Sturgis, in East
Tennessee, during the winter of 1363-64,

I was General Sturgis’ acting assistant adju-
tant-general at the time, and in view of the ap-
parent exceptions taken by General Elliott as
to the fact that General Sturgis commanded on
the field at Mossy Creek, December 29, 1863, 1
beg to add my testimony, in order that none of
the glory belonging .to my old chief, for what
was accomplished, should be belittled or that
he should be deprived of any portion of it.
Qeneral Sturgis, as I have already stated, was
the commanding general on the field at Mossy
Creek, and directed the engagement, in person,
from its very beginning to itsclose. In sup-
port of this, I send you an old war relic, viz:
An original copy of the order organizing the
cavalry corps of the Army of the Ohio, which
made General Elliott General Sturgis’ subordi-
nate.

HEADQUARTERS ARMY OF THE ORIO,
K~NoxviLLe, TENK., Dec. 18, 1863,
General Field Orders, No. 41.

The exigencies of the service requires that all the
cavalry forces in this departinent should be consol-
idated ihto a scparate corps.  Officers in command
of divisions, brigades and detached regiments of
cavalry, will report to General Sturgis who has
been placed in command by orders from these

headquarters, General St will report directly
to these hendquarters.

By command of Major-General Foster.
JouN F. ANDERSON,
Major and A. D, C.

The letter quoted by General Elliott, signed
by General Sturgis, was written by him in ac-
knowledgment of the affair of La Grange with
the enemy, which oceurred between Now Mar-
ket and Mossy Creck, December 24, 1863, where
General Sturgis came up while La Grange was
falling back ; after providing for Garrard and
Campbell, then in much trouble, and which
General Elliott describes as “the affair near
Mossy Creek,” but had no reference whatever
to the battle of Mossy Creek fought flve days
later, on the right bank of that stream by €en-
eral Surgis. If I am wrong, it would be very
easy to make the correction by either General
Elliott or General Sturgis publishing the entire
letter, showing dates and circumstances calling
it forth.

The letter of General Thomas can hardly have
any bearing on this controversy as testimony
The letter was written nearly seventeen months
after the occurrences related, and is purely of
persgnal interest to General Elliott. General
Thomas was in another department, command-
ing an entirely separate army, many miles
away; he could, therefore, only have written
it under some peculiar circumstances, since offi-
cial reports of all operations by subordinates
were forwarded by General Sturgis to the com-
manding general of the Army of the Ohio,
General Foster, his superior,

Very respectfully, yours,

Wx. C. BAwALLe,
Captain Second U, S, cavalry, &o

The Spectire Regiments Drill on

travel makes it seem difficult to reach them
except at great expense of time and money,
and thaus far the visitors have been from the

g0 in company of a large number of veterans, I
set out alone to spend a vacation in once more
roaming over the old battle-field.

1862. The old fort is unrecognizable. Im-
along the river are plainly visible, a large

country has changed very little. Savannah, the
place where General Grant established his head-
quarters before the battle, has become quite a
thriving town, and a large business is done

and found their conversation replete with
reminiscences of Grant’s stay at their town.
In most of their stories, however, the interest
centered around and in the guard-house,

deck, of the tall flag-staff in the cemetery at

spot, alwmost, where the old log hospital onco
stood, and around it are arranged, in regi-
mental groups, the remains of the soldiers
who were killed in the battles and skirmishes
and who died in the hospitals between Fort

tendent ofgdle cemetery and s veteran of the

stay at the Captain’'s beautiful home, just out-
side the cemetery walls, I took a stroll through
the cemetery.
massive iron gate and passing an immense can-

mer Boy of Shiloh.”
each year the Union people from far and wide
assemble here, to tlte number of many thou- i

when I tell you that on these oeccasions the

of which contains these lincs:

tablished 1866. Interments, 3,580; known,
1,229; unknown, 2,361.”
diers, except four women, who lie buried under
some beautiful evergreens, on the outside line
of graves. These hercines lost their lives by
disease while attending the wonnded after the
battle, but for some reason the War Depart-
ment has refused to put headstones over their
graves. Beautiful as this cemetery is by day-
light, it has a solemnly weird look by night.
The dark green grass and evergreens con-
trasted with
stones are calculated to make the visitor, if he
is at all superstitious, think of spectres and
ghosts, Omne of the boats on this river has a
mate, & large, powerful man, whom neither
threats nor entreaties ean induce to go ashore
here at night. He tromblingly relates how, | error in his sccount of the battle of Peach
one dark night, he saw several soldiers in full | Tree Creek. He says (on page 157) that the
uniform come aboard the boat and disappear
over the bow. He also strongly claims to have
secn whole regiments of spirit soldiers drill on
the brink of the bluff, and to have heard the
hollow, sclemn voices of the officers giving
communds,

were buried. A few years ago the leading men in
this part of the country arranged an immense
mass-meeting and barbacue at the spring, near
the old Shiloh Church. Resolutions were
passed, subscriptions raised and committees
appointed to take up and reinter all the Con-
federate dead that could be found. Many
thousand people came here from far and wide,
and the undertaking would have beea a grand
success, but about noon a most terrible storm
arose and dispersed the crowd. In attempting
to got home a number of people, among them
several children, were Killed, and others Ladly
hurt.  This damapeued the ardor of the pro-
jectors, and stopped, perhaps forever,

project of reintering the Confederalc dead.

last being April Gth, the twenty-firsl anniver-
sary of the fight, and I was during that time
accompanied in my rambles by Cuptain Doo-
little and Bev. Thomas Cotten, late chaplain of
the One Hundred and Tweuly-ninth IHliuois
infantry. Naturally cnough, the first spot I

wished to sec was my own old emup ground,
(that of the Fourteenth Illino®s infantry,) and
I found it without much trouble, for all the
old camps are in a good state of preservation,
There, in front of our quarters, is the old
cotton ficld where we drilled and went through
dress parade.
company well, now still two fect deoy,
visible are the circles of our Sibiey tents, with
hero and thero a tent-pin remaluing.
most remarkable relic of the past is a tin eup
I picked up in our company guarters. Al-
though badly rusted, it is still plainly 1ee9%- | peqror who planted his fSag on their worksy
nized as an army tin cop, and hears on the !
bottom the initialz “J. L. A.” 1udely saaiched |

PITTSBURG  LANDING

The Historic Battle Ground of Shiloh
Revisited.

— i - ——

THE CEMETERY.

the Brink of the Bluff.

THE SPRING.

—_——

Ancient Landmarks Still Exist
After Twenty-one Years.

—_———

[By C. A. Kull, 14th I Inf]

Beveral vain attempts have been made to or-
ganize excursions to the great battle-fields of
West Tennessee. The remoteness of most of
these historic fields from ordinary routes of

near neighborhood only.
Having long felt a great desire to visit Pitts-
burg Landing, and despairing of being able to

At Evansville, Ind, I embarked on the
Tennessee River packet “Clyde,” Captain
Duncan, and a day’s ride brought me to Fort
Henry, which is the first point of interest to
those who were engaged in the campaign of

mense cottonwood trees have grown up along
the river bank and, while the earshworks

cotton field has obliterated the rest of the fort.
From Fort Henry to Pittsburg Landing the [

there. I met several of the oldest inhabitants

THE NATIONAL CEMETERY.

1t was by the early light of Thursday, April
5th, that I caught sight, from the steamer's

Pittsburg Landing. The staff stands on the

Henry and Florence, Ala. I was met at the
Landing by Captain L. J. Doolittle, superin-

Ninety-sixth Ilinois infantry. After a short

After entering through the
non set on end, I stood in the midst of fallen
horoes. The first grave is that of little Harry

Burke, of Ohio, better known as the * Drum-
On the 30th of May of |

sands, to decorate the graves. Do you wonder |

little hero's grave is fairly smothered in flow-
ers? A little farther on are two iron slabs, one

* The muffled drum’s sad roll has beat
. The soldier's last tattoo,
No more on life’s parade shall meet
The brave and fallen few.”

The other slab centains this legend: “Es-

All were Union sol-

the innumerable white head-

THE CONFEDERATE DEAD.
The Confederate dead remain where they

the

I spent two delightful days at Shiloh, the

Still plainly to bs scen is our
Plainly

The

on with a pointed instrument. It no doubs
belonged to my old comrade, John L. Alver, of
company A, and he is welcome to the relicif
he is still alive.

RELICS OF THE BATTLEFIELD:

I very readily found the camps of Logan's,
Prentiss’ and Sherman’s divisions. zad where
the ground has not been plowed up the fieid is
l?'ll littered with the very slowly decaying
debris of the army. The old field where Gen-
eral Hurlbut's headquarters were located was
especially familiar to me. On account of a
defective title it has no owner and has not
been plowed up since the battle. The tens
squares and circles, ecess-pools, wells znd bake-
ovens are plainly visible, while innumerzbis
tent-pins, camp-Kketties, leather straps, cartridge
boxes, canteens, shoes, beef bones, harness,
camp stoves, bayonets and other war material
cover the ground. I found several! well-pre«
served fragments of army elothing, tin plates,
cartridge boxes and brass shoulder-straps. The
fleld where General Grant reviewed the army
& few weeks before the battle is in enltivation
aud is now owned by Mr. Thomas Walker. who
bas lived here, grown well off, and raised &
bright family since the battle.

Not far from Mr. Walker's plantation stands
the stamp of the trec under which General
Albert 8. Johnston died. Some one has planted
a small evergreen tree there to mark the spot.
Near the site of the eld Shiloh Church [ was
shown one of the most remarkable landmarks
of this historic field. It is the grave of a Con-
federate major, whom his comrades buried
under a beantiful oak tree, then probably
eighteen inches in diameter. A round placa
was cut smooth on the face of the tree and ene
graved thereon was the imseription, “'F. B.
Monroe, C. 8. A, killed April 6th, 1562 The
tree has since then grown in thickness fully
8ix inches and the bark has gradmully swelled
out and over the tablet, so as to leave now only
an aperture of about six inches in diameter,
through which the old inseription is plainly
visible.

IRON AND LEAD ABUNDANT.

Immense quantities of lead and iron are
being gathered on the field. One wmerchant
shipped last year over three thousand pounds
of ballets, and the farmers put in & zreat deal
of idle time gathering lead. On the day befors
my arrival some children found an unexploded
shell, which they threw onto a pile of barning
brush. While away at dinner the shell ex-
ploded, after being duried twenty-one years. It is
needless to say that in my search for relies [
avoided unexploded shells as I wounld the pest.

The large trees that were so badly scarred by
shot and shell still bear the marks very plainly,
but the small saplings were all killed snd &
new growth has taken their places. The spots
where minie balls lodzed are grown over, bus
over each bullet there is a slight raise and the
bark is smoother than elsewhere, so they can
easily be found.

The road cut into the bluff by Buell’s army
on Sunday night is still in geod shape, although
never used. Even the indentations made by
the steamers in landing are plainly visible in
the tough clay bank. Near the top of the hill
on the Buell road stand a number of splendid
beach trees, cat all over with the names of
soldiers. I plainly read the following: “ 0. F.
Smith, Co. D, 24th Missouri, 1862: A.J. Pum-
mer, T. Donahee, W. P. Dean, 6th La. 1851.”

OLD SHILOH CHURCH.

The old Shiloh Chareh was torn down two
years ago, and a neas frame church built in its
piace. It is needless to say that relic hunters
have carried off every vestige of the old one-
The new church is owned by the Southern M.
E. Church, but to keep matters even theold
(Northern) M. E. Church bhas a little chapel
within half & mile of the former.

I quaifed a long, strong draught from the
old Shiloh spring, and, sitting on a stump near
its brink, I tried to discern in the ground the
various deeply beaten paths that once led off
to the numerous camps, and to hear she foot-
falls of the soldiers coming for water: but the
paths are obliterated, and the only seund thak
greeted my ear was the cruuking of an ap-
proaching cotton wagom om its way to the
landing.

I shall never regret the tronble and expense
of my visit to Pittsburg Landing. It would
have been delightful to have had the company
of a nuomber of old veterans in my rambles
over the ground, and I hope at no distant day
to see a grand encampment of the Grand Army
held on the old “Cloud field ™ at Shiloh.

PEx1x, I, April 12, 1583

Peach Tree Croek.

Rep Croup, Nen., April 3, 1833,

To the Edito: NaTioNaL Toinuse:
Deax Sie: I have boen reading
by Geuneral J. D. Cox, and wish to

‘Atlanta”
currect an

whole of the Confederate line of hattle was
pow deployed, and did not rcach FPalmer's
corps. His leit brigade (Colonel Auson Me-
Cook’s) assisted in repulsing the attack upon
Williams’ right, but does not seem fo hare becw -
self assailed. Tho italics are my own. My
recollection of that day is that the loft of Me-
Cook’s brigade was very warmly assailed. The
One Haudred and Fourth Ilinoeis was posted
on the left of the brignde and had partly fin-
ished works. A ravine ran between their
right and the balance of the brigade line,
which was somewhat retived. The rebels
charged that part of tho line, drivine the two
right cewpanies of the One Huosdred and
Fourth from their works, and planting their
colors on the works. Colonel MeCunk ordesed
me to tell the commanders of the Tenth and
Twenty-first Wisconsin to charge forward from
their places in the rear line of the brigade,
drive the rebels out of the ravine and suppors
the One Huadred and Fousrth in defeuse of
the works. Also, at the same time, to direet
the Fifteenth Kentucky and Eighty-cighth In-
diana, who oceapied the front line of the brig-
ade on the right, (o fire by the left-ollique on
the rebels in the ravice on their lelt front
These movements completely repulsed the reb-
els who were assanlting MeCoak’'s brigade.
Lientenant John Thomas, adjutant of the See-
ond Ohio, who was acting as aid on Lhe brigade
stafl, was Killed while rallying the two right
companits of the One Hundred and Fourth
Illinois, who were driven back at this time.
I would very much like Colonel A. G. Me-
Cook, who is now in Conzress, to give a full
statement of (ke part taken by his brigade im
the battle 8f Peach Tree Creck.
Yours, truly, W. B. Rory,

Late Licut. and A. D. C. 1st Div.

Fourteenlh Army Corps.

P. S. I should also have stated that the
Ono Hurdred and Fourth Ilincis held the bale

ance of their works, and that the rebel colore

was killed snd I tSink the colows captured.
B R




