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Part II—continued.

THE VOYAGE.
EN days after we en-
tered the Banca
Riraits, a broad chan-
nel that separates the
large island of Baaca
from the coast of the
Jarger island of Su- |
matra. It is a bad il
place for sailing ships.
For days and days, |
sometimes, they only |
roll opon a breezeless sea. Not a breath of |
air ripples the surface of the bluest water on
the globe. I close to either coast, graud |
scenery lifts itself from early morning to
breathless night on every side. Mountains |
that are brightly green with the densest
Juxuriant tropical vegetation are set like '
pieces of pure veivet against a clondless sky,
and below these are valleys where the grace- |
ful cocoa thrives or the long leaves of the
banana hang listless in the glare of a re- |
morseless sun. Here and there a little
brown-roofed village peeps out from amidst
& sea of trees, or a cluster of brown-skinned
patives can be seen down upon the sandy
beach hauling up their long and mnarrow
bark canoes. But not a breath of air; nota
sound, save the creak of the yards respond-
ing to the idlewotion of the ship,or the fap
of a useless sail against a swaying mast,

“1 had baut little to do those first 10 days.
I belped the Captain with his navigation,
which was simple enough, and now and then
gave 3 pull or tw@to help out the men. The
Captain I found pot only kind and consider-
ate, bat saw no evidences of harsh treatment
or cruelty on Lis part toward the crew. We
came to kzow each other—messing together
as we did—very well. I found him a well-
informed man in very many respecis. He
was s good conversationalist, aud from the
odd colleciion of books be bud in his cabin
he wonld ofica guote quecr pussages or read
them over to we again and again. He had
an old chess-board, too, snd many nights we
eat opposite waiching each other’s moves till
the hanging Lanp grew diza and the shadows |
of the tropical night gathered gloow in our |
ttle eabin. Thecn generally went to the |
pumps at 8 in the wmoruing, and agsin at4
in the afterncon—never at night. Onenight,
when the Captain and wmysell were sitting
over an unsettled gawe ol chess of the night
vefore, I asked:

“‘How much water do yomu genenally
carry ¥

“*About 10 imchesz’ be said; ‘the pumps
suck at four’

* 8o the days went by—hot, tropical days,
with jittle wind, but plenty of sun. Little
by little we got through the Banca Straits,
and breced up sharp to a fresh breeze from
the mortheast, to gain an entiance to the
Birzits of Sunda, 2 narrow passageway that
separates the two great islands of Java and
Sumatra, aud is the eastern gateway to the
great Indians Ocean. It is a channel, too,
fail of little islands and of countless and
asimless currents and wayward breezes. The
mountain islund of Kralksloa rears aloft its
barren head in the center, and the midway
group is just east ofit. Tais was before the
ferrific eruption of 153, when Kraksatoa
was split in balf, and Anjir Head, the light-
honse point of Java, swept out of existence.”

*“1 was there,” said the Count, guietly,
“ ¥ was there in the middle of it: First Mate
of as good a ship as ever slipped ber ways;
I was there.”

“Were you?” said the Man with the
Hump. “I1wasnot

“Well” he continved, “we got throngh
the Sunda Straite without much trouble,
and 2 few days more found the little Belle |
fipating on the broad bosom of the Indian
Sea. We had seen the last of Anjir Head
about 2 week back, snd with a light breeze |
after us. our blafl-bowed litile crafi was
doing ber best to the westward, One night
in the cubin—we had been playing chess—
the Capiain said tome, * Mate, I'm not well—
not like myselfa biy)

“*What's the matier. Where do you feel
sick ¥’

“*All over—sort of—with little creeps

———————

when I came on deck it was only to take my ‘
‘sight and give the course to the man at
the wheel.

“The sixth day of the Captain's illncss I
Jeft him about dark, sleeping soundly. I
went on deck to take a look about. The
sky was clear overhead and full of twink-
ling stars, but to the westward hung gloom-
ily a heavy bank of leaden clouds. I asked
the Lascar at the wheel how many people
were on deck. e said four, connting him-
gelf. I took the wheel myself and told him
to go below and break out all hands. They
came up after a while, followed by the
Chinaman, who had gradually taken the
place of Second Mate, and exercised much
influence over them.

“* Aloft, all of you,’ I shouted, ‘and furl
the light sails.’

“I took a turn of & rope about a spoke of
the wheel and grabbed the Chinaman by the
arm.

**Stay down with me,’ I said; ‘ we'll clew
up.’

“In alittle while we had the Belle's lofty
canvas off her. The leaden clouds still
hung lazily in the western horizon, and only

*| & gentle breeze rippled the moonlit sea. I

waited an hour—two hours—the western
clouds seemed sinking in the horizon. I grew
tired and went below, giving the Lascar the

| wheel again, and crawled into the hole that
| led to my bunk and was soon sound asleep.
| I WAS AWAKENED LONG AFTER MIDNIGHT
| by strange sounds. I lay drowsily trying to

comprebend them. First, I became aware
that the ship was rising and falling as if in
a heavy sea. Then 1 heard the splash of
anzry water now and then against her side
close to my head. Then her broad stern
would come down with a tremendous thump

f on each sea, and I heard the steady clank of

iron against iron.

“The cabin was dark, very dark. Pres-
ently I heard someone trying to strike a
match. I looked out the hole of my berth.
To my horror I saw the Captain, standing

| in his shirt, attempting to light the cabin

lamp. I got ont as soon as I could and ran
toward him. He had snceeeded in lighting
the wick when I reached him. He stood
grinoing at me, with the half-burned match
in his hand. T put on the tube and shade to
prevent {he smoke, then I took him gently
by the arm. He dropped the match.

“‘She's busted, Mate!’ he said.
busted with a whiz!’

“He held in his nerveless fingers the
metal key to the chronometer. I took it
from him and stepped into his cabin. I
opened the mahogany box and placed my
ear as close as I could to the instroment.
There was no tick. I inserted the key. It
turned around and around with no respond-
ing click. I rested on my knees therea long
time looking at its white face and gilt hands,
now so0 motionless. It was the only one we
bad, and its mainepring broken. I shut
down the lid and went out into the cabin.
The Captain was seated in a chair by the

‘She's

. table. He had taken down the chessboard

and laid out the figures. He held a bishop
in his nerveless fingers as I entered.

“‘Mate,” he griuned, ‘TI've got you—
check!’

“I took him by the arm and led him to
his bunk. He went quietly, and after get-
ting in pulied the bedclothes over his head.

“Iopened the medicine-chest and found a
bottle labeled ‘morphia.’ I gave him a good
dose, mixed with rom and water. Soon he

| slept soundly. The clank of iron against

iron still kept up its harsh jangle on the
upper deck. I hurriedly dressed and
climbed up the little ladder. What a sight
met my gaze. The sky was black with
burrying clouds. The rising wind shrieked
through the old rigging and the brig was
plunging like a race-horse through a tre-
mendous phosphoric sea. 1 glanced at the
wheel. The same Lascar was still there. I

“THE CAPTAIN WAS DEAD.”
sprang toward him and took him by the
throat.

“*Villain!” T shouted through the rising
gale, ‘ why did not some of you call me?’

*He got up slowly from the slippery deck
and stood shivering before me as I took the
wheel,

“* 1 speakee—two—three times call you.
Chinaman Lee Chang speakee no good. He

| speakee you no goodee, Cap’n sickee—you

slecp’n. He, Lee Chang, Cap'n’
“I looked forward. There was a deck-

| lamp burning on the cook-house. By its

and shakes—kind of I've been trying not | light I saw about the whole crew working

to think of it for a day or so, but it's getting
worse I'm certain, and I must do something,
Are you a bit of a doctor?’

" * Yes, a bit,! Isaid. ‘ Where's your chest 2

“ He told me,and I went into his cabin and
searched about in it until I found a bottle of
quinine and a flask of brandy. I thought I
knew what he had. I gave him 20 grains
and a wineglass full of bLrandy, and he went
tobed. The next day he was about a litile,
but not much. Hegenerally stretehed him-
sclf out on Lis bunk and slept. I repeated
again and again the original mixture, On
the third day he was unable to get up at
all. Ikvew then what was the matier with
him. He had the Singapore fever. I don-
bled the dose, and gave it twice a day. His
temperature rapidly rose. He would eat
nothing. In five days more he was deliri-

at the rusty pumps, and the Chinaman sit-
ting on the edge of the poopdeck looking on.
The ship’s yards were braced sharp up on
the port tack, and she was heading about
| sonthwest. The sea was rapidly rising and
| the wind now howling about us.

“*Take the wheel, I said to the Lascar,
‘and wait my orders”?

“Then I walked forward, pulling an iron
belaying pin from the rail before I reached
the break of the poop. I came up behind
Lee Chang and suddenly grasped him by the
neck. He turned quickly about and canght
sight of me,

“‘Ho-ya,’ he screamed, ‘ship much leakee
—the Capt'n he fooly—I sabe’ and he
fumbled with his bands in his baggy blue
blonse. In an instant I saw the gleam of a
knife, and I struck him with the pin across

ous. 1 kept the matter from the crew, and

the head. e fell to the deck beneath, as

I sprang off the poop and down amidst the
men at the pump. Some stopped working
at my appearance. The others did not, but
kept on more vigorously.

“*‘Stop it,’ I shouted ; ‘stop it!?

“They all ceased working then.

“!How much water is there?’

“A tall Lascar, one who had sbopped
pumping as I approached, said: ‘Master,
t’ere is over fo'rteen inch,and more come all
t'e time.’

“!Drop it, all of you!’ I shonted, ‘and
aft to the braces.’

“They did so; some reluctantly, some
with zeal.

“‘Hard up!’ I yelled to the Lascar at the
wheel. ‘ Bring her north!’

“The brig sluggishly obeyed her helm.
The Lascars as sluggishly pulled at the
braces. Atlast I got her before the wind,
and let go myself the upper topsail hal-
liards. Then I sent the men aloft to furl
these. While they were doing that I sound-
ed the well and found 11 inches in her bilge,
But the pounding under her stern had

A &4y

e

e
“I Struck HiMm WiTH THE PIN ACROSS
THE HEAD.”

ceased, and I knew the leak to be there.
The wind and sea did not seem to increase.
When the men came down we cleared up
the lower foretopsail, and I went aloft with
them to furl it. Through with that, I ran
down into the cabin and brought up a jug
of Java rum and gave each man a heavy
dose. Then, with a cheer, I ran to the
pump, they all following me, and commenced
to work like a horse at the rusty old brakes.
We toiled an hour, and I sounded the well.
Only six inches, and she sucked at four! I
shouted that out to them, and they all
shouted back and went to work still more
vigorously.

“I left the hrake and went under the
forecastle deck. Digging around in an old
chest, T found a pair of ancient handirons.
I took these aft and slipped them quietly
on the wrists of my still-unconscious friend,
Lee Chang. Then I shouted to my big
Lascar at the pump, and we two carried him
up on the poop and made him fast, with
many turns, to the rail for the main rigging.
The brig was much easier now, and both
the wind and sea decreasing, I felt much
easier, when I heard a shout at the pump
and saw that the men had ceased working.
I ran down to them.

“*She suckee no more water—all go!’

“I sounded the well; three and one-half
inches.

*“‘Go below,’ I said; ‘go below, all of you,
except two hands, and turn in.

“Then I slowly walked aft and descended
the cabin hatch. The light was still burning
in the swinging lamp; the chess-board still
lay upon the table—most of the figures were
capsized and scattered about by the violent
motion of the brig; a chair, too, lay with its
back upon the floor, and a huge cockroach
(the ship was filled with them) stood blink-
ing and winking at me from the edge of the

‘| little seedy sideboard. I lit a candle and

entered the Captain’s room. He lay, with
the clothes tossed about him, upon his back.
I stepped softly towards him. I raised a
nerveless hand to reach his pulse. There
was none. I placed my ear against his chest.
The heart had ceased to beat. I took asmall
glass from his desk and held it to his lips.
There was no moisture there.
THE CAPTAIN WAS DEAD.

“And I? In the middle of a vast sea un-
known to me; in a leaky vessel with a half-
mutinous crew; with a useless chronometer,
What was I to do? I dropped his dead
hand, and, sinking in his only chair, buried
my head in my hands and———thought.”

The Man with the Hump, after a some-
what lengthy silence, slowly unfolded his
arms, and, reaching down, teok up and
drained off a glass of sherry that stood on
the table in front of him.

“I intend,” he continued, “to make the
rest of my adventurous voyage—the story of
that adventurous voyage—brief. It is only
a connecting link with the curious creature
I was afterwards brought in contact with.
To continue,” he said, pulling at his beard
a moment and again crossing his arms upon
his chest, “next morning I called the crew
together. The sea was quite calm, and there
wasn't much wind. I told them plainly of
the Captain’s death, of the trouble with the
Chinaman, (who, by-the-way, had revived
and was staring savagely at me from the rail
all during my speech,) of the broken chro-
nometer, of our small chances of reaching
Mauritius, and finally that I intended to
take charge of the brig and do the best I
could for all hands. Some grumbled, some
talked amongst themselves. Finally all
seemed to think it best, and in a hody they
went forward.

“ Next day I buried the Captain. Ifound
an old prayerbook in his cabin, much soiled,
and read the service over him. The big Lasear
and I had already sewed him up in a spare
hammock. The whole crew was present at
the ceremony except the Chinaman., The
latter I had made up my mind about. I
kept him in irons for about 10 days, on the
poop, and gave him short rations. Heseemed
thoroughly subdued. I bhad him searclied,
and took everything from him. By that time

I had gained so much authority with the
crew that I did not fear him, 80 I let bim

go and he never tronbled me again. I
brought the ship on her course, as nearas I
could guess, and we made sail, with acloud-
less sky and gentle breezes to the westward.
In sailor parlance, we ran on what is called
‘Datch latitude.’ That is, we picked out, as
nearly as we could, the parallel of latitude
upon which a certain place was situated, and
kept on that parallel. If by observation or
dead reckoning we found ourselves north or
south of that parallel, we would steer ac-
cordingly till we got on it again, and follow
it. That was the way I proceeded, If any of
you will take the trouble to look at a chart
of the Indian Ocean, you will see at a glance
that the little island ecalled the Rodirigues
is in nearly the same parallel as the Island
of Mauritins. It was, then, very necessary
for me to ‘pick up’ the Rodirigues. The
latter lay about 400 miles from the Mauri-
tius.

“For 58 days we had cloudless skies
and a steady monsoon. We made all the sail
we conld. The brig leaked a good deal, but
not dangerously. The crew seemed content-
ed and happy, and I saw but little of my
friend the Chinaman. On the sixty-eighth
day, in the morning, I expected to sight
the Rodirigues Island. I did not doso; nor
the next day, nor the day following. I
began to fear that I had passed it, and hanled
the brig farther north. Five days passed,
and no land was made. We were averaging
about 150 milesaday. Five days would make
750 miles. At that rate we must have passed,
the Mauritius. I said mnothing to anybody
about our position. I knew only one thing:
we were lost in the Indian Ocean. Still I
kept on; there was nothing else to do, and
I knew that at least we would find the Mad-
agascar coast, Eight days more passed away.
On theevening of thelast of these we passed
a large vessel, with many lights show-
ing. I hove the bark to, and tried to
hail her. It was of no use. She was
soon lost in the gathering darkness.
That night rain came down in torrents. I
never saw & blacker sky. Suddenly the
wind rose. From fifful squalls it rapidly
grew to a steady gale. From a steady gale
it as rapidly increased fo an Indian cyclone.
We all worked together to get the sail off
the Belle. I tried ance to heave her to; it
was impossible. I took the wheel myself
and let her fly before it. Worse and worse
it came down upon ms. A sky so black,
lightning so vivid and a sbrieking wind so
cutting I never had experienced before. I
was holding the spokes of the wheel when
a dark form came creeping on his stomach
along the slippery deck foward me. It was
my friend, the big Lascar. He reached the
wheel and, in face of ths hlasting gale, pulled
himself up alongside of me. He put his

hand to his mouth: BB L
“‘Land, Captainee; i dce, zight ahcad!’
; ‘what do you

“‘What!” I shriek
say ?’ -

“The words were hasdly ont of my month
when the lower foretopsail, which was still
on her, split with a loud report, and the
yard went sharp up of its own accord.

“*Quick, I yelled; ‘help me! hard down!
hard down!’

“We rode on the top of a huge billow that
was seething and frothing about us. The
Belle did not ansyer her helm. We were

going faster than the wind. The canvas
flapped against her spars. The big Lascar
and I held fast to the now useless wheel.
The vast wave receded. I felt a sickening
grating, a kind of quivering, as of some one
dying; another deluge of ponderous water;
more grating; more trembling; then a crash;
a breaking of huge timbers; an uproar of
distracted voices; the tottering of lofty
spars—and oblivion! But not that, before I
realized that we were wrecked on the coast
of the vast island called Madagascar.”
[To be eontinued.]

VETERANS OF 1861.

A Comrade Thinks They Have Been Ignored,

Eprror NATiONAL TRIBUNSE: I have been
patiently waiting for some one to speak a word
for the veterans of the early days of the war,
who, in the matter of saerifices in behalf of the
Government, and lofty patriotism, stand unex-
celled in the history of the world ; and it seems
to me that in all the pension agitation of recent
vears, aud in all the laws that have been passed
for the beneflt of the veterans, their claims
have been overlooked, While laws have been
passed granting inereases of pensions, with ar-
rears from the date of discharge, to veterans
who entered the servige in the latter days of
the war, thus giving them the full benefit of
all the increases to date, the veteran of '61 has
been obliged to content himself with his$Sa
month up to June of 1866, the date of the first
inerease; so that in point of fact the man who
shouldered his musket and took the field for
$11 a mouth and $100 bounty is not as highly
honored by the Government as the man who
took the field when the pay was $16 a month
and the bounty in some instances as high as
$1,500.

By what logic a soldicr who enlisted in 1563
and was disabled from performing manual
labor is entitled to $30 & month from the date
of his discharge, while many who enlisted in
1861 and received the snme disability were not
entitled to it until many years ufter their dis-
charge, is a mystory toaoe. If any man’s dis-
ability is worth a certain sum to him to.day,
why, in the name of common sense, was it not
worth just as much to him at the date of his
discharge, il his disabilify was the same then
as now?

I am not disposed to find fanlt with those of
our lawmakers who have the interests of the
veterans at heart, for this pension business is a
hard matter to arrange and do exact justice to
every one; but I do want to see those of equal
grades put on an equal footing and all who are
drawiog pensions for loss of limbs or their
equivalent, or for disability for performing
manual labor, receive those pensions from the
date of their discharge if the disability of the
latter was equivalent to that at that time. In
conclusion, 1 desire tagall attention to the fol-
lowing bill, which is substaatially the bill in-
troduced by Senator Sherman during the short
session of the 49th Congress, and which was
doomed to oblivion—ghe same fate that prob.
ably awaits the bill introduced by Senator
Hiscock, of Noew York:

Be it enacted, ete., That from and after the passage
of this act all persons oz the pension rolls of the
United States who are drawing pensions on ac-
count of loss of limb or limbe or their equivalent,
or are tolally disabled from performing manual

labor, shall be entitled te receive arrears of pen-
sions from dale of dlnuha.rfl: or disability, and cov-
ering all the time up tot ¢ of the act or
acls authorizing the jssgonce of Lheir last pension
eerunme'ag the same rate per month to which
that certifleate entitles them.

—VETERAN, Somerville, Mass,

«-ga" Ky
There is at this offico a lotter for the writer
of the article, “ Thé Beygeant,” in the “ Fight-
ing Thew Over” cglumn, which appeared in
TaE NATIONAL TRIBUNE of {n_m."& and was

signed “ 230 Ky., Chiosryvale,

of & Nation mac

‘versally conceded to the man known as

SHENANDOAH VALLEY

Operations in Virginia During the
Year 1862,

A CHARGING COLUMN.

One of Jackson’s Famous Flank

Movements.

BATTLE OF KERNSTOWN.

Jackson’s Army Routed and
Driven from the Field.

P —

BY DE. HENRY CAPEHART, LATE BRREVET
MAJOR-GENERAL, U. 8. VOLUNTEERS, COM-
MANDING THIRD CAVALRY DIVISION,
ENOWN AS CUSTER'S.
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HRISTIANITY, the

. printing press, steam,
electricity, statecraft,
aggregated capital,

:- have all been strong
forces in civilization;
bnt when remnant
barbarism, without

oy
X Teason oOr mercy,
\ . under various guises,
A\ —/, —maybe despotism

4~ ) and grindingtyranny
§ —Ilifts its hand in
Su gma tt)ldPeat back
o= e world's progress,
— —ipﬁ—: prayers avail not;
nor the martyr's sacrifice, nor the expositions
of the polemic or doctrinaire, nor statecraft,
nor yet unhoarded and unconnted millions
of treasure, Then bitter, relentless and sue-
cessful war becomes the saving force; and
the man, with strong brain and nerve, who,
amid passing bullets, shot and shell,—stu-
pendous issues and his own life hanging in
the balance,—can calmly think and direct
aright the handling of gunpowder, the
movements of masses of men to successfnl
combat, infusing them with his own gour-
age, becomes the transcendant hero in behalf
of civilization. Such men are rare. The na-
tions of the earth bare their heads in homage,
the fairest of fair women become willing cap-
tives to his victoriouns followera. And who
should say nay, for are they not the saviors
when all others fail? And who should be-
grudge the payment of a debt justly due
the Treasury—filled to overflowing—

-k

arcits By thelr hardships, perils, matl:
lation, daring deeds—the death of fathers,
sons, brothers and comrades?
Popular opinion, at least in America, has
given
ABRAHAM LINCOLN
a rank in statecraft as unique as that uni-

William Shakspere in literature—facile
princeps—doubtless justly. It is also prob-
able, judging from the volnminous evidence
we now have concerning the military events
of his time, that posterity will eredit him for
great natural ability for military leadership.
It seems certain, too, had his most promi-
nent Generals, and those commanding the
largest armies, in the earlier part of the year
1862, simply obeyed his orders faithfully and
resolutely, and acted with reasonable energy
upon his wise suggestions—instead of at-
tempting to adapt European methods to
different circumstances and ground, Old
World ideas to the New—that the war would
have been concluded in that year. And it
is the belief of the chronicler that more pure
fiction has been written, and passed off for
history, of the operations of this year, in-
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CHARGE OF JACKSON.

cluding those of Stonewall Jackson,so-called,
than of all the rest of the war put together.

The authorities for the narrative, beyond
personal knowledge and observation, are, in
the main, the “ Records of the Union and
Confederate armies.”

PRELIMINARY HISTORY.

In the month of March, 1862, I was at
Winchester as Chief Surgeon of the 1st W,
Va. Cav. Gen. Banks was in chief com-
mand. Gen. Shields, next in rank, had re-
cently succeeded to the command of the
division previously led by Gen. Lander, a
resolute and energetic officer, but of delicate
constitution, and who had just met death
from the exposure and hardships incident to
a Winter campaign. There could bz no
question as to Shields’s nationality—he was
an Irishman—and was surronnded by scions
of the O'Keefes, the Keoghsand the Keelies,
members of his stafl, about whose nation-
ality there could be no doubt, either; all
highly educated and well connected, rollick-
ing, devil-may-care fellows, and all afterward
distingunished themselves. One had his fair
face disfigured and mutilated by a bullet
wound net many weeks later; another was
killed at Five Forks, and another died at
Custer’s side in the Indian massacre,

STONEWALL JACKSON,
who became so famous in the world, had

the Valley to ascertain his position and force,
and found him strongly posted in a narrow
pass beyond Mount Jackson (about 40 miles
gouth), but in too formidable numbers to
make attack prudent. Hoping to seduce the
shy Confederate chief from his lair, Shields
feigned timidity, and moved hurriedly back
to Winchester, reaching there on the morn-
ing of the22d. Jackson was far too cautions
to follow without all due consideration, but
his Chief of Cavalry, Col. Ashby, came down
to within cannonshot of the town with his
horsemen and a section of artillery, to spy
out the land, drove in the pickets and open-
ed fire to draw Shiclds out, and, if possible,
ascertain his numbers. Shields kept his
main hody concealed to deceive the Confeder-
ate Colonel, and moved out a small foree, with
artillery, to drive him off, which was soon ef-
fected by the superior caliber of his guns;
but in personally directing the batteries into
position, a shell from Ashby burst over one

ATTACK ON THE SToNXE WALL.

of the guns, and a fragment struck the Gen-
eral, fracturing his arm and injuring bis side
and shoulder—the same shell wounding
some of the men and killing several horses.
Dr. Maccabee and myself removed him from
his horse and carried Lim to a small stone
building near the turnpike, where the frae-
ture was co-apted and his wounds dressed.
Although completely prostrated, and suffer-
ing intense pain, he bore it quite cheerfully
and philosophically ; was even chatty, and
remarked that it was nothing to what he
gotin Mexico, where, he said, n Mexican bul-
let passed completely through him, piercing
one of his lungs, and that the Surgeon drew
a silk handkerchief through the lung to re-
move any gun-waddiog or other foreign mat-
ter. He said, also, during the twinges of
pain, and very decidedly, that he would
make the enemy suffer severely at the very
first opportunity, and more than pay them

Banks’s Corps, under Gen. McClellan's or-
ders, had taken up their march from Win-
chester to cross the Blue Ridge for Center-
ville, Ashby observing them in the dis-
tance from the high ground, and judging
from the small force he was enabled to see
at Winchester, concluded that the Valley
was being evacuated, and so advised Jack-
son by signal-fires. The purport of his sig-
nals was understood by Shields, who gave
orders, from his bed, to move out the divis-
ion now the only trcops at Winchester, and
GIVE JACKSON BATTLE
should he dare to venture down. During
the night and morning the troops were dis-
posed along and across the turnpike near the
little crossroad village of Kernstown, about
three miles south of Winchester,
following, March 23, was Sunday, and at 9
a. m. a reconnoissance was made, when it was
reported that no enemy confronted us save
Ashby’s small force—part of a regiment of
cavalry, four companies of infantry under
Capt. Ladenbousch, and Chew's battery.
Banks and Shields believing it improbable
that Jackson would attack, the former left
for Washington. As the church bells of the
old town of Winchester were ringing for
morning worship, I accompanied a detach-
ment of the 1st to the front, which took
position near the Acting General—Col. Na-
than Kimball, of the 14th Ind. His regular
profession was that of a physician, and, of
course, the business he wasunow following
was comparatively new to him, though he
had had some practical experience with
Lander during the Winter and the year pre-
vions, in West Virginia, under McClellan
and Rosecrans. Skirmishing and artillery
firing was then going on farther to the front
with Ashby. Shields was in sound of the
cannon, and in communication -with the
field, both by signal and courier. Having
nothing particular to do, I offered my serv-
ices to the Acting Generalas a volunteer Aid,
which he kindly accepted. He was on horse-
back,with his staff, on high ground, just to the
right or west of the turnpike,which ran about
north and south. To the south, about half
a mile away, lay the village of Kernstown,
eonsisting of perhaps half a dozen houses.
Beyond was wood, Across the road, and in
a line with the village, ran a rivualet, and a
clearing, about east and west, The elearing
algso extended around to our right, and the
trees in that direction were smaller and less
numerous than in most others. Ashby held

and a considerable distance to the left of the
turnpike was engaged with our skirmishers
(part of the Sth Ohio), under Col. Carroll.
Lieut.-Col. Sawyer, with the other part of

the turnpike. Artillery, 22 pieces in all,
was in position near Kimball, and farther to
the front and left. Parts of three brigades
were in the field, mostly hidden by timber;
Kimball's at the right of the turnpike, Sul-
livan’s at the left. Erastus Tyler's, in re-
serve,rested on the turnpike at the tollgate,
half a mile or more to the north and rear.
About 3 p. m. Ashby charged on the ex-
treme left and captured three or four of Car-
roll’s men, but was forced back by Carrell
without much loss on either side. Notwith-
standing, he made such a good show of fight-
ing such a spirited demonstration with his
small force, the extent of which was not
known, that Kimball became apprehensive

been hovering about, and Shields started up

The day |

the regiment, was advanced to the right of |

——

attack in force to turn Sullivan’s left and
sent over the 14th Ind. to his support. How-
ever, nothing more important followed there
than the skirmishing and artillery duels,
DESCRIPTION OF THE FiELD.

Near Col. Kimball, and seanning the fleld
with a glass from the high ground, men ve-
clining along the slope in support of the artil-
lery, (the 7th Ohio and 7th Ind . if I remember
correctly,) I became uneasy. It seemed as if
impending peril was in the air,—s sort of pre-
monilion, so to speak. To the right and wesh,
perbaps 500 yards away, a high ridge ran nearly
north and south and almost at right angles
with Kimball’s line, which was part of an open
fleld. Aeross the ridge, and somewhat to our
rear, extended about east gnd west a stone
fence, which formed the northerly boundary of
the fields, beyond which was seattered woodsd,
which farther on along the ridge L
thicker, in the direction of the toligate. To
the south of the fence on the épest of the ridgs
was a rocky locust thicket, and then a straw-
stack or two. It ocenrred to me that the
woods beyond the village, which extended to
the ridge, aforded cover for a larger fores than
ours, and that troops could essily be moved
from the turnpike by a erossroad to the other
side of the ridge, artillery put into position,
and an attack orgamized from thers, which
could reach our flank and rear, and even inter-
pose between our reserve and communications
w:th_W;uch{:ster. I took the liberty of ex-
pressing such a pessibility to the Colonel, al-
though dizavowing any military knowledge;
but his mind being oceupied with the proceed-
ings at the left, he, somewhst coclly, and per«
haps inattentively, merely answered -
; "t(;l. I !}avehno gear of that,” and kept his at-
ention in the direciion o i
Aahby, f the firing with

Not losing sight of the ridge, I scon addressed
the Colonel again. and said:

“There’s a man over there by the strawstack
lm‘k,&ll!}g at yon."

“All right,” he responded; “keep your
on him; we're not afraid of one mmi:."y -

A momeant or s¢ later I said:

“Geuneral, there are three men there now,
:pd one with a fleldglass taking an observa-
100,

The person with the ficldzlass, as I affer-
n:z_nds ascertained, was Stonewall Jackson. Cal
K i;ﬂ:!ba“' still seemingly inattentive, only pe-
plied :

“Watch them,” keeping his attention ag
before.

- lqu short time, it was ther about 4 o’clock,
said:
*“They're putting & gun into position. I saw

the heads of the horsesK:s they :r:de the turn.”

Then, the Colonel having barely time to turn
his horse and adjust his glass, when there wass
puff of smoke, a tr:dpor& and a shell from Jack-
son’s gun, pointed, believe, b
bursted just over our heads, sendingytbzmpim
buzzing about in very disagreeable proximity
to our heads, Immediately upon the discharge
of the gun

A CHARGING COLUMY
of the enemy, about 2,000 strong, led by Col.
Echols, of the 2Tth Va., was seenzeoming over
the !'idgs and d}irectli upondour flank and rear;
coming down the ridge and passing a rivalet,
they deployed into line and swept tﬁ: in beaun-
tiful order on the double-quick, shoulder to
shoulder, in two lines. * Bayomets in the
sunlight gleam,” Confederats standards are
flaunting, and, to excite additional terror and
panic, a black flag—no quarter—floats; the only
one I ever saw during the war. Stonewall
Jackson, with his eatire army, had
within striking distance of '
elE m. lid not intend attucking, as
tells us, antil the next moming, and had given
directions for bivouacking, bat fearing that his
numbers might be discovered and reinforce-
ments brought up during the night, or thas
Shields might retreat, and finding hist in
good spirits at meeting the enemy, which he
estimated at four regiments of infantry, he de-
cided to attack at once. The respective forces,
in fuct, were about equal in vumbers—say,
6,000 each, The Union forces, howevar—save
a rough city element in one or two regimenis—
was composed of a gallant lot of fellows, from
the age of 18 upwards, and who had not gone
out for any money that was in the business,
either. To be sure, they did not, even on pa-
rade, all have their hair parted in the middle,
their headgear at the same angle, neither were
their *legs and arms of one pattern "—as some
Regular officers seemed to think necessary, nor
could they “swing togetheras they would have
done ™ in days before the war, “ to a good swath
ofgrasa™; but it may be doubted whether there
were ever any braver troops in the werld, or
any who could shoot better or fight more effect-
ively. Landerand Shields had doubtless train-
ed them well; that is, they had been tanght to
take cars of themselves uuderall circumstances
and in the most sudden emergencies; not by
“masterly retreat,” but by reselute resistance.
As to earthworks, they carried no shevels to
make them, and neither did they make any,
MEN AND OFFICERS.
Although the South had been in rebellion oven

& year, and although the people of the North
and Mr. Lincoin had become restive at the de-
lay, no effort had been made since Buil Ran by
the Geveral-in-Chief (McClellan), commanding
in Virginia, toward the snppression of the re-
beilion; and after Bull Rao, with our pro-
longed inactivity, cur immense resources and
numbers, the Cenfederates had arrived at &
very low estimate of the courage of the men
in our Easteru armies; indeed, it is clear from

Fixaln Rovr oF THE REBs,
the evidence we have that at this time, and
| Jater in the army in eastern Virginia, they be-
lieved, with even inferior numbers, all

the woods beyond the line of the village, | had to do was to attack with 4 bold front, and

our mén would run—especially if hic opon &
flank, In fact, Gen. Joseph E. Johnston in
effect gave this as his opinion to Jackson. IS
wss nof, however, it may be said, the inferiority
of the mea in the Eastern arwmy that gave say
grouud for such an opinion, but their traiging
and the incapacity of our most prominens Gen-
erals then commanding in the Eaat,

It is to be inferred that Shiclds and Kimball
kad been quite unaware of Jackson's proximity,
now making ona of his flank movements for
which he afterward became so famous and
which added so greatiy to his military reputd-
tion. Ashby was also under Jackson's orders,
and his action was merely a feint to divers
Kimball's attention from the real peint of at-
tack. Bat the Doctor in immediate charge of
the case, in his diagnosis, instead of the usual
reactionary measares resorted to by the
Generals in those days in such cases,

npon

HEROIC TREATMENT,
to kill or cure (though contrary to his soh
with large and frequent doses of grape 4
canister. The batteries near were turoed

fire until they came to close quarters.

that he was being reinforced and about to

the direction of the advanciag . m
orders to double-shot the guus ﬂ‘“

on, necarer and ndarer they came—our gung




