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3 OOK out, Jim, you'll
I |p;et hit!”

“Never you mind,”
o . replies Jim; “if I'm
(= HRE. born to be hung, I
rf.f A ¥ sha'n’t be shot here,

PRECNR  that's certain.”

1Y & No matter about
N %R the truth or falsity
: W of the theory, fatal-

- ism is the most com-

. forting belief a soldier

" ein entertain; since,
4 if his time has not
S yvet come, he can
= " brave any danger
with impunity.

We move on s short distance to a point
where the trees are larger and the woods
more open, and go to work.

Bays Dr. W. 1. Kobinson, who was a mem-
ber of Co. C: “We were from 150 to 200 feet
bebind a line of battle, and at the extreme
right of the Sixth Corpe and the wholearmy.
The line in front of us were engaged in put-
fing up & breastwork. Some of the men
were carrying logs for that purpose, and
others were throwing the earth up against
them. Another squad of men were digging
& trench in which to bury the dead, and still
another detail were carrying the fallen ones
and lsying them in their last homes. A por-
tion of us were soon detailed to assist in all
of the sbove duties. It fell to me to help
carry several beavy logs and put them on
the works, which were not more than two
and one-half feet high.”

The writer's recollection is that this work
was designed for & battery, or for our own
protection, but there being no chance of a
battery getting into the wood, and the com-
mand being without intrenching tools, the
work was abandoned.

BULLEYTS OOCASIONALLY CAME OVER,

8 woderate skirmish-fire being kept up in
front, but as they were not directed at us
the casualties for the Lime we were al work
were few, if any.

About 4 o'clock the bullets become more
mumerous and several of our boys were hit.
The provoking feature of our position was
that we could not see the source from which
this fire proceeded, and we could not fire in
the direction whence they came, because
there were said w0 be two lines of our own
in froot of ws. We could not see even these
ezeept a8 men came back wounded and
passed to the rear.

Bays Dr. Rebinson : “As we could see but

one line of battle before us, we concluded
th.e was pone other. The land before this
line was understood to be swampy, so much
80 thal peither army occupied it. Their
lives of baitle were on each side and at the
edge of the swamp. A corduroy road, which
was & conticustion of the wood road we
came up, ran scross the swamp. Toward
sunset, as it was getting dark early in the
woods, we gave up work and returned to our
respeclive places. Bowe distance in our rear
aud right was s spring, to which one of our
men was sllowed 1o go at a time. Each
man would take eight, ten or a dozen can-
teens, fill them with water and return, when
one or two olthers would go. The front line
bad their arms stacked, and some of the men
bad taken off their belts and hung them on
the stacks. They began st once like old
velerans 1o ook their suppers. Boon their
fires were burning,
FORK WAS FEYING AND OOFFEE BOILING
when the castrophe occurred. We of the
second liwe were, many of us, indalging in
the Juxury of bardiack, raw pork and
waler.”

Tbe pumber of wounded men retiring
from the frout seemed 10 be increasing very
rapidly. Ouge man stopped long enough to
may:

“You fellows had better dig out of this;
you'll get —— in a wisute.”

“Bleady, boys ; dou't fire till you get the
order,” snid the Major,

We couldu’t see auyihing to fire st if we
bad received the order, unless we fired at
some of our own men, who were now coming
back in squads and many of them running.
The fact wus that the lines in front bad been
sireichod vut very thin; the front line bhad
either been gobbled or fallen back to the
sccond. and thatl now was giving way,

Bays Btevens, in bis ¥ Three Years in the
Bixth Corps™: “For 36 hours the Bixth
Corps, stripped of three brigades of its vet-
eran Lroops, weary from fighting and fasting,
Ms right unprolected, bad been patiently
wailing for the relief promised it long ago,
and steadily bolding its ground until the
eorps waus nlmost destroyed,

" Thirty-four bours before Gen. Redgwick
bad sent word that the rebels were uying
1o turn gur exposed flank, and begged that
support wight be sent, hut no support had
eome.”

In our front, extending a litlle beyond
our right, was Gea. Shaler’s (Fourth) Bri-
gude, of the First Division, Sixth Corps; to
bis left Gen. Seymour's (Second) Brigade,
o the Third Division; while Gep, Neill's

(Third) Brigade, of the Second Division,
was still farther to the lefl

Shortly after 6 o'clock several shells in
quick succession came screaming right
among us, some bursting overhead and
others crashing through the trees, dropping
Branches and splinters promiscuously. One
piece struck a man's hand near the writer,
and left a finger dangling. The remark of
our friend was being verified—

WE WERE GETTING H—IL, SURE ENOUGH.
I know of no more appropriate use of the
word than this Shell rhymes with and
each one certainly sounded like hell that
day. So that in view of the uncertainty at-
tached to the use of this term in the Revised
Version of the Scriptures, and our experi-
ence then and afterward, this use of the
word seems fally justifiable and appropriate.

Just then a terrific volley, fortunately
aimed a little high, poured in from the right
across our flank, followed by an unearthly
screeching and yelling. We canght a glimpse
of s swarm of gray-voats sweeping onto us
from the right rear, and heard some officer
ery, “ Men, get back!” and the 1st battalion
was for the most part moving to the rear at
an astonishing gait.

It was humiliating enough. We had ex-
pected to attain glory, and here we were
running for our lives, eubjected to a fire in
the rear and in danger of being captured.

Says Dr. Robinson : “Suddenly out of the
dusk in front, on the right, and to the rear
of us, burst the Ki-yi Ki-yi close to us, and
with it the rebels were seen crossing the
breastwork we had put up. The men in
front of us were so much surprised they im-
medistely ran, leaving the pork in the pan
and the coffeec on the fire and their arms.
Some of our boys raised up to run, but
under command lay down again until the
front-line men ran in among us, when we
joined them in the stampede.”

Bays L.J. McVicker, Bergeant-Major of
the battalion: “ When we took position I
hong my haversack and canteen on a dog-
wood sapling. The first contained several
days’ rations of hardtack and salt pork; the
Iatter was filled with water and a handful
of coffee and sugar. I bad gone to the right
of the line

TO WATCH A GAME OF EUCHER
between the Mujor and Adjutant, and when
the line of battle ran over us I started fall
tilt in rear of the line to get my commissary
department. As the line was receding, I
found myself some 60 feet in rear of my
property when the charge occurred. *Do I
want anything toeat?’ My eyes and ears
were four to one against the answer of my
stomach. With a last fond glance at the
‘grub’ destined to line some hungry John-
ny's stomach, I set sail to the rear with all
the speed 1 was capable of”

There was undoubtedly excuse enough for
this course, but we were not raw troops and
were 500 strong. A large mumber of the
men had secn service, many in Lwo years
regiments and some in foreign wars. The
morale of the men was good, and a pumber
regretied afterward that we had not been
allowed and directed to charge that battery.
That battery, we now know, was supported
by Pegram's whole Brigade, which was ad-
vancing apon us, while two brigades under
Gen. John B. Gordon, his own, and John-
son’s Brigade, of Ithode's Division, were mov-
ing around our flauk, and they captured 600

Ger Our oF THE WILDERNESS,
prisoners, including Gens, Shaler and Bey-
mour.

Gen. Alexander Shaler, in a letter to the

writer, says:
“BEYMOUE WAS CAPTURED ON THE LINE;
I was captured while rallying the troops a
few yards to the lefl of Beymour’s position.
Gurdon’s attack in froot, on the flank, and
in rear, was simultaneous, and resisted only
by & line of skirmishers and a single line of
battle without sapports.”

But FEarly says in his Memoirs that his
own Lroops were in great confusion, and if
we bad charged, and svcceeded in captur-
ing that batlery, we might have turned the
tables, though there would undoubtedly haye
been fewer left 1o tell the story—

“Of wll sad words of longue or pen
The suddest are, * Itmight have begl”s
And yel, however sud the verss,
For us it mighit have been much '“’M‘i

It is but fair to say that some did not
leave the breasiworks till they had senta
parting salule into the yelling crew ap-
proaching.

Bays Capt. G. L. Morrison, who command-
ed Co. M: “Our battalion did not fall back
untl after the whole front line had passed
us going to the rear. Gen. Sedgwick,
mounted, was directly behind our line when
the first line of the rebels cleared the breast-
works some 20 yards in front of us, They
were led by an officer mounted on a black
borse. This officer, with a leveled pistol,
sung ont to Gen. Sedgwick, ‘Burrender, you,
ete, Yankee —' This rebel officer was
killed at osce by a shot from one of our bat-
talion, said to have been fired by Berg't
Chamberlain, who died aflterward in a Con-
federate prison, and his horse was with us,
ridden by Dr. Lawrence, our battalion Bur-
geon, daring the balance of the campaign,”

The writer remembers vividly striking

the low brasch of a beech tree with Lishead
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the first movement he made, which threw
his cap several yards rearward, and that he
found another, a newer and better one, a
short distance on. As he picked this cap up
a shell burst, killing several and blowing
the arm off a man who was between him
and the missile.

WITH A HEART-RENDING SHRIEK,
such as a man can only make whose life is
sufldenly snatched away from him, the poor
fellow dropped to the earth.

Says John H. Maguire, of Co, C: “ We had
no chance to form, and were carried irresist-
ibly back with the mixed mass. All organ-
ization was lost. There was but one road of
which we knew, and the stampede centered
toward this. The enemy had two pieces of
artillery which had complete range of this
road. We had no artillery in position. As

OBsSTINATE MULE

soon as the retreat commenced the enemy
opened on this road. 1 drifted to this, and
soon after reaching it a shell came tearing
through. The effect was terrible, It looked
to me at the time as if that shell cleaned the
road for 20 yards, scattering the men in a
mangled mass to the right and left. It was
too hot for me. I took to the thicket and
could get right over six-foot brush without
the least trouble in the world.”

Many others left this road and plunged
into the thicket, Some distance back was a
clearing in which stood a log building,
which, it was said, had been used for a hos-
pital., Just before entering this clearing we
came upon & large pile of muskels, several
bhundreds seemingly, lying in a parallel di-
rection by themselves in the wood. We
concluded that they were the muskets of the
dead and wounded, which had been gathered
by = patrol.

Several amusing incidents occarred. Ina
wood-path where officers of all rauks were
mingled with the men, & Corporal, greatly
excited evidently, took command, and, sin-
gularly enough, his orders were obeyed. As
be would yell out, “ Halt!” the column
would stop, and then at the command “ For-
ward ! " dash on again.

LEADING A STUBBORN MULE,

Says Maguire: “I noticed a soldier, evi-
dently a Captain’s cook, trying to lead a
mule. The mule was covered with camp-
kettles, tin pans, camp-chairs, ete. While
the bullets were singing their liveliest tunes

himself, and no amount of conxing or pound-
ing could move him. As we passed him the
poor fellow looked the most perfect pictore
of despair I ever saw. If he was not capt-
ured he must have left the mule and lost his
position.”

Maj. James H. Wood writes : “ The bron-
cho mule belonged to officers’ mess of Dat-
tery C, McPherson, Walker and self, and got
away then and ‘thar’ from Phil Fitzsim-
mons, with all our grub, cooking outfit and
elothing, except what we had on.”

As we came out of the woods into the
clearing, which was about 40 rods square
and entirely surrounded by the thicket, we
got"a strong volley from the north side.

A horseman came flying out of the woods
opposite us with sword in hand and, I
think, without his hat, It was Gen, Sedg-
wick. Tears stood in his eyes, and Lkis fea-
tures expressed the deepest emotion as he
cried out, “Halt! For God's sake, boys,
rally! Don't disgrace yourselves and your
General in this way!”

Beeing s soldier with a guidon in his
hand, the only colors in sight, the General
called to him, “Come here, wv boy!” The
man advanced with the guidon some rods
from the woods to the place designated by
the General, and several other soldiers rush-
ed up to align themselves, when a well-aim-
ed volley struck the colors, wounding the
color-bearer, killing o soldier near him, and,
I think, striking the General's horge,

At any rate, moving his hand to an officer
to form a line along there, pointing to the
edze of the wood, and mutitering something,
which sounded like “The —— devils,” the
General wheeled his horse and rode into the
woods at a terrible pace,

HE WAS AFTER REINFORCEMENTS.

It was now nearly dusk. There was no
organization. Every man who stood there
was independent to either run or fight as he
chose. Bome officer said it was inhuman to
let those wounded boys in the log house be
captured, and every man who heurd the re-
mark fell into line. “Form along here in
the edge of the woods,” said the oflicer,
The line was thin and did not extend fully
ncross the opening. Beveral officers of our
battalion were in this line, Lieut. James
Walker, of Co, C, near the right. Advanc-
ing to cover the log house, which, I think,
proved to be without occupants, and noticing
a low rail fence or rail piles opposite, most
of the men made for this cover, and some
commenced firing into the woods, This
was an unnecessary and hazardous procecd-
ing, as it immediately drew the enemy's
fire and probably did them no damage, It
was at this time that Lieut. Walker was
killed, Bome who were together in the
thicket, to the left of the rails, concluding
it was folly to remain longer there, plunged
into the woods and did not stop till they

reached the Stevensburg road,

—

Maguire, of Co, O, enys that “ After the
fire slackened I looked to the right and left
along the fence to see how my supports
were doing, and found to my surprise that
they were skipping out. Just then, spying
a moving mass of gray legs advancing
through the brush, T skipped too.”

sWilliam H. Boughton, of Co. M, says:
“Reed L. Brown, George Banders and my-
self were together wlien , Gen. Sedgwick
came out of the woods, Reizing the colors
from a color-hearer he set them into the
ground, saying,
‘FOR GOD'S SAKE, YOUR COUNTRY'S SAKE,

AND MY SAKE,

give them a volley! They will run!’ Just
then the Johnnies fired, coming out from
the thicket. We returned the fire, killing
several of them. We then advanced, were
fired on from the right, and fell back to the
road again.”

In passing out of the woods that night a
good many of the boys were doubtless sur-
prised to hear plaintive voices in the trees
calling out, as if reproachfully:

“Fight yon will! Fight you willl”

It was near the brooding season of the
whip-poor-will, with which those forests
abound. But their mournful tones struck
our dejected feelings much like the import

of the old addage:

*“He who fights and runs away
Will live to flght another day "

Neverthelcss, one man, a member of Co. C,
insisted that he heard an order {rom some
one in a tree—" Leap to the rear!"”—before
he started.

Meanwhile Gen, Bedgwick had ordered
Neill's Brigade to the right, Getty’s Division
having returned from the plank road, and
with the fugitives from the Third Division
a line was formed through the woods and
moved up to a partially-constructed breast-
work. This line was composed of a tired
and hungry body of troops, who, with bay-
onets fixed, lay as guiet as death awaiting
the onslaught of the enemy. Occasionally
some oune of our own men approaching in
front
WOULD DE HALTED AND COME IN TREM-

BLING,

fearing we were Confederates. Bays G. S,
Farwell, Quartermaster-Sergeant of the bat-
talion: "' At the intersection of the road that
passed by the log housé and the turnpike
after the stampede, & Lientenant in charge
of two briss pieces came apd placed them in
the middle of the road, fronting both forks.
Gen. SBedgwick came up and ordered A. G.
Clark, Sergeant of Co. C, to take what men
be could find (there were about a dozen of
the battalion together) and form a guard in
frontof the artillery and not Jet anyone pass,
This force halted every mdan, officers and all,
and made them full in line in front of us.
We bad bayonets fixed;and the guus were
loaded snd Janyards o pince,. They kept us
there until lovg after dark, when the bat-
tery was ordered to move and we were re-
lleved. The Lieutenant complimented
Serg't Clark for the service he had done.
Poor Asa was killed at the second charge at
Ream’s Siation,

Maguire says: “I wandered about in the

darkness for some time, anxiously hoping |

something would happen to direct my course,
Suddenly I beard, ' Hult! Who goes there ?’

I dreaded to answer the challenge, lest it |
'Click ” goes |

should prove a Confederate,
the lock of a gun, apd ‘+— you, speak, or
I'll put a hole through you! I stammered,
‘Friend,) and was only too happy to get in-
side the lineol breastworks. 1 found it was
s mixed mass of the Sixth Corps, as many as
20 different regiments being represented at
the point where I got in.”

About 10 o'clock there was hardly a sound
to be heard along the line, when the enemy
were discerned through the darkness ap-
proachiug in foree.

EVERY MAN WAS AROUSED AND ON THE
ALERT.

The Confederates were advancing cautions-
ly, s if locating our whereabouts. They
could hardly have been near enough to dis-
cern our slight breastworks, when we heard
somewhere down the left the command,
“Fire!” and simultanconsly a terrible
volley was poured into their advancing
ranks that sent them flying back.

“Sleady, men,” came the command; “load
your pieces!”

Their advauce was evidently a skirmish-
line; for half an hour later they came on
again silently, till perhaps 30 rods from our
position, when with frightful yells they
dashed forward,

Another aud more terrible volley from
our guns, followed by a cheer all along the
lines, gave them the coup de grace, and
they returned no more,

Bays Surgeon Stevens: “Scarcely a man

GEN, BEDGWICK,

of the Union force wag injured by this
charge, but the dead and wm'mded from the
rebel ranks literally covered: the ground.
There was no help for them, Our menr were
unable even to tuke care of their own
wounded, which lay scattered tbroagh the
woods in the rear, Bo the rebel wounded
lay between the two armies, making the
night hideous with their groans.”

Had & charge been ordered then, our

soldiers, wearied as they were, might hive
captured many prisoners. But Gen. Sedg-
wick’s purpose was attained in checking the
enemy, and the soldiers needed rest. Be-
fore midnight the line was withdrawn to a
position further back, crossing the Stevens-
burg road, most of the straying soldiers
seeking their own commands.

In a thicket near this road two of us
started a Jittle fire and made some coffee.
It proving chilly, as the night deepened, we
enlarged the fire and attracted quite a num-
ber of stragglers,

THERE WAS CONSIDERABLE MUSKETRY
later inthe night, and the continued rattling
of wagon-trains only increased our fears as
to the result of the previous day's fight-
ing. These fears proved groundless, how-
ever, as, saving the G600 prisoners capt-
ured by flanking the Sixth Corps, there was
little of advantage to the Confederates.

About 3 a. m. of the 7th, after making
coffee again, we started to find the battalion.
Found the remnants, with the artillery.
Parties came straggling in all day. Some
never came back. Asa Cross, the man who
would not run, was never heard of after-
ward. He was either killed or wounded and
burned up in the terrible fire which swept
the wood. Co. M lost nine killed, wounded
and missing, and the other companies in
about the same proportion.

Thus ended the battle of the Wilderness
for us and the army. It resembled more a
gigantic piece of Indian fighting or bush-
whacking of pioncer days than a battle,
Oune of the bloodiest, it was also one of the
strangest contesty ever fought. Nearly 5,000
men were slain outright and five times as
many more wounded in that jungle, where
the messengers of death came from unseen
sources, and where the existence of & human
foe was chicfly determined by their shrieks
and cries,

FIGHTING ON THE DEFENSIVE.

The fighting on the 7th was of a defensive
character on both sides. Our battalion felled
three or four acres of wood, threw up breast-
works, got s battery in position, and lay
behind it until dark. Then we were ordered
to fall in, and marched all night, chiefly in a
southeasterly direction. The woods wereon
fire on both sides of us the forepart of the
night. This doubtless tended to prevent
straggling, but many of the men were actu-
ally asleep while moving on.

About midnight there was a brief halt to
enable some hatteries to overtake us. Every
man was instautly asleep by the side of the
road, It happened that some battery teams,
with empty caissons attached, had taken
fright and came rattling down the road at a
prodigious rate of speed, the caissons eollid-
ing occasionally with a stump or tree, and
the drivers Jaft far in the rear shonting after
them. Someone in whose cars the Confed-
erate yell wal still ringiog, shouted “ Reb-
els!”

Nearly every man was on his feet and
moving, witbout much regard to where he
went, Beveral were slightly injared. The
writer was made very wide awake and his
right eye closed for & week from the impres-
sion made by the boot-heel of some person
unknown stepping into it.

Says a member of the battalion, speaking
of this incident: “That was our last seare ;
I never knew o member of the 4th Art. run-
ning from any fright or scare afterward.”

Our sleepy ranks moved all night with the
batteries, for the most part forward, but
cantiously, and Sunday morning, May 8,
found us on the hights of Fredericksburg,
marching southward to support some bat-
teries in position. And there might have
been heard from the vocally disposed, whose
spirits seemed invincible, the suggestive
words:

*Aln’t 1 glad to get out of the wilderneas,
Out of the wilderness, out of the wildernoss,
Ain't I glud to get out of the wilderness,
Down In Dixie's land ! ™

(The end.)

[For Tue NaTioyaAL TRiarse. |
THE MISSING

BY T, C, HARDAUGH, CANMSTOWN, O,

DEAD.

Onoe with the Springtime’s flowers,
Once Wil the muMed drum,
Up through the aun-kissed elover,
I saw the children come.
They covered their graves with blossoms,
Beautiful, sweet and bright ;
And sowe got a gold-hearted dalsy,
And othiers a lily white,

A tall young maid, in her beauty—
The ehlld of & soldier brave,
Kissed her wreath ere she placed 4
Alone where there was no grave,
* No slecper Is here, fuir malden! ™
1 know i, she sofily said;
"1've woven my erown of flowera
For the brave nnd missing dead,

HAfr in the tangled thickets,

Afur "neath the ocenn's fonm,
Sluniber the true and the tonder

Who never more eame home,
And many n one is waiting

For the gay and gallant tread,
For the men who rest forever,

In the cumps of the missing dead,

"We cannot here, in the Northland,
Cover them o'er with flow'rs;
They camp in the shadetess Southland,
Those bruve, true boys of ours,
Under the arange blossoms,
Under the creeping vines,
Blumber the missing gallanls
In long and ghostly lines,

“Along the far-away rivera

That flow to the sunlit sea,

With lsugh, aud song and ripple,
They died for you and e,

And through the clouds of midoight
Above them darkly spread,

The sye of our Father seoth
The graves of the missing dead.”

The tall young maid in her beauty
Arose and went hor way,

And where sho had koelt s chaplot
Upon the greensward lay,

And a sunbeam in lts passing
On itita glory shed,

And It seemed the kiss of an angel
On the wreath of the missing dead,

Never Mentloned It,
[Life.]

Dallywag—Did you hear about Gillispoon’s
being drowned yesterday ?

Flipkins—Yon don't say so! Well, well,
that's deuced quesr,

Dallywag—What 18 ?
=Flipkins—Why, I've been talking with Gil.
lispoon on the corner for the last 10 minutes
sud he never said a word about it,

BETWEEN TWO FIRES.

An 0ld Virginian's Experiences During
the War,

—_———

PERSONAL INSULTS.

— i ——

Scoffed at by Coffee-boilers and
Raided by Pone-bakers.

— . —

PROVISIONS.

—
The Rebels Confident of Defeat-
ing the Union Forces.

BY WM. E. DOYLE, STEVENSBURG, VA.

L
HE Generals, the
Colonels, and the Cor-
porals have all told
their stories of our
cruel war, but the
poor old citizen, who
was most of the time
between the hostile
lines, has not been
heard from much, al-
though his recollee-
tions are both varied
and interesting. Be-
ing one of the latter

class, I have waited
for the army and navy to get through, and
now humbly come forward with my narra-
tive.

It is almost needless to say that I have
had many warm friends, and found many
gentlemen par excellence, in both armies, yet
at the same time I must admit that I have
been raided on and scoffed at by the “ coffee
boilers ” of the Union army and run over and
robbed by the “ pone bakers” of the Con-
federate,

Btrange it is, too, that trivial annoyances
excite us more at times than great depreda-
tions, For instance, I was more enraged
at a joke that was played on me one day by
a soldier than when all my grain was taken,
It was in the Fall of 1562, when Fed-
eral and Confederate raiding parties passed
my house frequently. I had dressed up to
visit a neighbor, and was just going out at

>

-

WASTING

“WaERE Dip You Ger TuAaT HaT?”

my front gate, when up came the advance
of a Federal cavalry division and passed on.
I gave up my trip, and stood at my gate
arrayed in my best and wearing a glossy
beaver hat, which in former days I had
borne proudly through the streets of Fred-
ericksburg and carried aloft on the

AVENUES OF THE NATIONAL CAPITAL.
As the General and staff came along [ doffed
my chapean to them, accompanied with a
graceful bow, and they touched their caps
and smiled in answer to my polite salutation,
I remained at my post, bowing and saluting
as regiment afler regiment passed. The
officers and many of the men saluted, grin-
ned or spoke to me, while the wags and
scallawags poked jokes at me, erying: * Look
at the bee-hive”; “shy your castor™; “see
the nail-keg,” ete. At last one big, rough
follow (I think he belonged to the 1st Mich
Cav.) rode up to me, and asked me to please
| get a light for the pipe which he held in his
hand. I said, “Certainly, sir,” and step-
ping into the honse obtained a chunk of fire
and returned. Three or four other soldiers
had now joined him, and I supposed they
all wanted fire—as the command was pass-
ing along the road. When I handed him up
the piece of burning wood he dropped it. I
stooped to pick it up, and as I raised to
| hand it to him again
THE VAGABOND GRABBED MY BEAVER HAT
off my head and slapped it on his own, at
the same time clapping his old army cap on
my head, putting spurs to his horse and
galloping ofl’ amidst the yells and langhter
of his companions. I was so snrprised for
the moment that when 1 recovered all I
could do in my vexation was to throw the
chunks after the retreating party aond de-
nounce them as scoundrels, while the men
passing along the road shounted, langhed and
said, “ Hello, Pap; you've joined the army,
have yon ?” and such like remarks, until I
retired in high dudgeon.

My house is situated on the Fredericks-
burg and Cualpeper road, 20 miles west of
the former and eight miles east of the lat-
ter. I am about equi-distant from the Rap-
pahannock and Rapidan Rivers, they being
north and south of me respectively about
six miles, I am one mile east of Stevens-
burg, which is four miles from DBrandy
Station, The road to Jack Stone's Mill,
five miles, and Kelley's Ford, eight miles,
turns from the main road at the east end of
my place, with a branch to Carrico’s Mill, twe
and a half miles, My house is situnted on a
rise of the road at the south end of the
Sand Spring Ridge, and commmands a good
view each way. Pony Mountain is five miles
distant, and was used as a signal station when
the Potomac army wintered here, com-
municating with a signal station of trees
and scaffolding on the Sand Spring Ridge,

about a quarter of a mile back of my honses
Cedar Mountain looms up 14 miles offy
while the Blue Ridge forms the westerm
background, 30 miles away. In this see~
tion Cedar Mountain was known ag
Slanghter’s Mountain, on aceount of the
farm on it being owned by Parson Slangh-
ter, a Presbyterian preacher. During the¥
battle there I stood in my door and

hear the cannonading and roar of musketryg,
and see the flashes of the artillery and thé
smoke, which raised away above the moun®
ain-top.

WHEN THE WAR BROKE OUT

we had but two organized military come
panies in Culpeper County, Va.—the “ Bran<
dy Rifles” and the * Culpeper Minute Men. "™
They were organized and enlisted for two
years, after the John Brown troubles. Peo«
ple in this section were generally opposed to
Secession, but after the ordinance passed
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Too Hor ror THE OLD MAN,
became almost a unit for their State. We
bad always received good treatment in the
North about our runaway slaves, and I had
been twice to Harrisburg, Pa., on such busi-.
ness, and can say that I was courteously
dealt with. Buat Jack Whale, a constable
of Stevensburg, came very near beingroughly"
bandled by a mob in New York city. He
went there after a colored man pamed
Charles Nalle, who had escaped from my
peighbor, Blucher Hanshorough. I believe
the negro took refuge in the Courthouse im
New York city, aud they refused o give
him ap, or rather spirited him sway, but
Hansborough, I think, received $600 compen-
gation for his loss. The negrocame back and
lived in this vicinity after the war.

Following the vote for Secession, on May
23, 1861, came the call of the Siate for troops,
and s mass-meeting was held in Stevensbarg,
which aroused great enthusiasm. As [ passeda
saloon, kept by a Mrs. Brown, on my way to the
meeting, I heard that excitable female telling
a crowd of thirsty customers that if she
had been a man, old Abe Linceln would never
have taken his seat; neo, mever. As the
meeting flery orators denounnced the Govern-

ment and the Yankees, and one enthusiastic
old Baptist elder—who owned half a huadred
slaves—proclaimed that we wounld “whip the
Yankees with cornstalks” He lives to see
his error, but had sense enough not to try the
cornstalk experiment, perferring service im
the hospital department, where he remained
during the war.
ANOTHER HOTHEAD

proposed that we arm and erganize and march
at onee to take Fortress Monroe. [ almost had
a fight on hand when 1 informed him thas is
would take all the troops we could raise im
Virginia to capture that place by sssauls, as I
had seen it and feit certain that it could only
be taken after a long siege, Ancther pro-
posed that all the Northern men sbhould be
run out of the countiry, as they would remain
and become spies; and although his remark
did not meet with much favor they led fo a
mob subsequently goiug to the house of s Mr.
George S. Smith, who was ranning saw-mills,
and frightening him so that he abandoued his
property and went away. His son was aflter-
terwards arrested, when the Confederacy got
in working order, and died in prison at Bich-
mond, which led him to retorn and become &
guide and spy for Kilpatrick, and afterwards
for Grant's army. His knowledge of tha
country—over the most of which he had been
while looking for saw-mill timber—made his
services valnable.

The result of our mass-meeting was the or-
ganization of a company cailed the * Hazle-
wood Guards,” my eldest son, Louis, becoming
one of the members. They marched off to
Brandy Station, unarmed, ununiformed, and
without drum or fife, and from thenece to Cal-
peper Courthouse about the beginning of June,
1861, The Capiain was John Tayior; Firss
Lientenant, J. W, Ashby; Second Lieutenans,
William Stout; Third Lieutenant, Tom Ashby,
From Culpeper they were sent to Manassas,
where the Seathern army was coucentraling in
Camp Pickens, and were armed and equipped
and assigned as Co. E to the Tth Va, Col
Kemper, and were attached to Gen. Jubal
Early's Suab-brigade. Col. Williamson, Gen.
Beauregard’s Chief of Engineers, kept all
hands busy during Jane building earthworks
and field fortifications, so that

WHEN I WENT UP ON A VISIT IN JULY,

I found them very counfident of being able to
repuise the Union army, which was concen-
trating at Washiogtou; and 1 heard many of
the Alexandria men in Col. Corse’s 17th Va,
say they would surely be home in a month.
They were in the Fourth Brigade, Gea. J. T.
Longstreet, to which the Tth Va. was sabse-
quently assigned when Lougstreet took a di-
vision. Ijwas desirous to remain and witness
the expected engagement, but business called
me home, and when [ returned to the frond

Tue Per Poxvy.
four days after the battle of Manassas, or frsh
Bull Ran, I found the 7th Va. at Centervilley
vory exultant, and under the impression thas
the war was over and the independence of the,
Counfederaey assured. Bat how they were
disappointed we all keow, notwithstanding the
cheering general orders and the bombast of’
the Soathern press. These men never thoughs
that they couid “ whip the Yankees five to

ono,” as was frequently stated, bat they fels




