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A Soldier’s Diary of the Closing Days of the Civil War.

; By JEROME B. QUINN, Co. E, 123d HiL

March 23— The command moved at €
o'clock, marching to Frankfort, Aln. The
scouts, going southeast, encountered a de-
tachment of Forrest’s cavalry at Pleas-
antville, on the Charleston and Mississippi
Railroad, where we burned the depot, two
locomotives and 34 cars, releasing, also,
five prisoners, belonging to the 4th Mich.

av. )

March 24—Marchel to Ttusselyille, and
went into camp six miles from town, on a
railroad. As 1 am generaliy ont with the
geonts, I ean say but little concerning t}:e
main command, except to indicate its
movements in a general way.

RURNING DRIDGES AND TRAINS.

T here lay aside my “War Journal,” as
the reader may become wenry of reading
the many minor events recorded therein.
1 shall hurriedly pass on to Selma, simply
marrating the more prominent occurrences
en route. .

At Ringgold en the Milledgeville & New
Orleans Itailroad the scouts burnt the
bridge, captured a train loaded with am-
munition and commissary stores, which
we also burned. Still moving in a south-
east direction, we destroyed eniverts and
bridees, and eaptured a number of bush-
whackers, gaerrillas, and small detach-
ments of ccorting eavalry.

About March 25, we dispersed a foree
of rebels at Sand Mountain and captured
a train on which were many passengers,
mostly women, Fonr Confederate officers
were on board, Wilder's Brigide was
closely following the scouts, keeping with-
in supporting distance.  Crossing  Sand
Mountain, we marched eight miles, crossed
a creek, andewvent into camp.

On the following day we marched 18
miles, in the usual order, the scouts in ad-
vance. the hrigade and other troops follow-
ing. At Black Water we charged and de-
feated a force of rebels that seemed dis-
posed to dispate our crossing. There was
gkirmishing the greater part of the day,
we driving the enemy steadily.

THE EXEMY IN THE REAR.

On the 27th a rebel hrizgade was in onr
rear, attempting to cuaplure our wagon
train. The scouts and the rear-guard,
1234 11, skirmished with them nearly all
day, driving them off.

Continuing the mnarch southward, we
erossed the DBlack Warrior River, and,
some distaner bevond, captured the exten-
give iron works near m place called the
“Shades of Death.” About this time we
were marching in rain and mud, and the
enemy, apparently growing stronger, dis-
puted our advange more stubbornly.

The march was characterized by similar
incidents from day to day—driving the
enemy, destroyving bridges, portions of
railroads, machirg shops, and all property
that would benefit our enemies, who be-
came bolder as we approached Selma.

A PRESENTIMENT OF DEATIL

Just before going into the hattle of Sel-
ma, Henry Woodworth, the youngest sol-
dier in Co. E, 1234 IIl,, dismounted and
handed his bridle rein to his brother, Ed-
ward, who in the “counting off’ became a
horse holder. ‘At the same i1ime he gave
his brother certain things, saying: “Give
them to mother: I am going ‘o be Eilled
in this fight.” His brother, tunch affected,
gaid: “Henry, if that is your feeling, you
hold the horses, and I will take your place
in the battle line.” Althongh feeling as-
sured that he would be killed, the brave
and conscientious boy said: “No, brother;
whoever takes my place will be killed.
Were you to take my place and be killed
my futurelife would be miserable. Farewe'l,
brother; I shall do my duty.” Thus the
brothers parted. Henry was scarcely in
line when a ball struck him in the fore-
head. killing him instantly. There were
three Woodworth brothers, Edward, Dan-
Jel and Henry, all model yonng men and
brave soldiers. Hemy found a grave at
Belma. The others lived to return home,

GEN. WILSON CAPTURES BEELMA.

Having heen disabled, i was not in the
fight at Selma, but looking throngh a field
glass from the rear, I saw it all, and
freely confess that I was worse scared
than I had ever been when actually en-
gaged in battle, In fact, I felt that I
wanted to run away. 1 eonld sce the en-
emy's formidable works, hear their big
guns, and gee the shells-rall near our
lines. The “Lightning Brigade,” and oth-
ery, had to charge across an open field to
the enemy’s main works, a mile distunt
The first obstacle encountered was a line
of sharp stakes driven into the ground,
about three feet apart and inclined towand
the assaulting troops. Some 200 yards
bevond the stakes wans a stockade fence
some five feet bigh, While our men were
tearing down these obstructions the rebels
were firing vpon them a miscellaneous as-
sortment of missiles—shells, solid shot,
canister and bullets.

Finally, having cleared the way, our
bors opened their Spencers and charged
without a break up to the breastworks.
Here a diteh nearly five feet deep had to
be crossed before they could ascend the
embankment. The rebel forts were so ar-
ranged that they could throw shells into
the diteh. All this, however, fniled to ter-
rorize the “Lightning Brigade,” and other
troops, who were determined to take the
waorks.  They crossed the ditch, climbed
the embankment, and at =lose quarters
conguered the Confederates. This battle
oceurred on the afternoon of Sunday, Ap-
ril 2, 1865,

Sclhipa, a beautiful town, was strongly
fortified. Not all troops wonid eare to as
sault such formidnhle warks. We captured
Gen, Roddey, 2,000 prissners, 200 cannon,
26 locomotives, 500 carg, foundrics, iron
works and an immense pmount of war mn-
terial that had been stored in the town.
The battle was of short duaration, but it
was the most degperate of any in which
my regiment was ever engazed. 1 eannot
recall the names of those of the regiment
who were killed or wounded. Among the
killed were Lieut. MeManis, of Co. G
Henry Woodworth. Co. E; Daniel Cook,
Co. C; Jalin Bowmnn, Co. 13; White,
Co. B; R. B. McMurray, Co. G, and Hen-
ry Gross, Co. . Others were killed, and
25 were wounded—all within one hour,
The regiment went into the battle about
4C0 strong.

QOur seonts continuned to operate s here-
tofore, with similar results, They released

Union soldiers who had been in prison
five months. ‘They said, however, that
they bad been well treated. A rebel Cap-
tain and 15 men, whose homes were at
Belms, came in and surrendered.

AMRBUSHED,

A Captain of the 4th Mich. and 20 men,
while scouting were ambushed. All were
killed, except one, who esme to camp and
told the story.

While in camp at Selma we were sup-

lied with new clothing. Tuking advan-

!llt of the opportunity, we wrote letters

bome relating incidents of Wilson's raid

and telling of the wictories won withio
month.

‘While encamped on the Alabama River,
80 miles from Montgomery, deserting rebel
poldiers reported that Grant had taken
Rickmond and that Jeff Davis had fled
southward. Being far awny from our

we had received no official news of
the downfall of the rebel capital,

On Aprii 8 wa moved southwest 25
miles, and eaptured 25 or 30 horses and
mules, and a Confederate Colonel, On
khe following day, continuing the march,
We encam on a plantation belonging to
a4 Capt. Minty, who commanded a rebel
regiment at Selma. We learned that he is

a of our Col. Minty, commanding
the 'Third Brigade, Second Divislon of
Wilson's G.lug:y. and who won a crown
ot in his gallant charge at Seima,

YWhile still moring sonthward, rebel de-
serters continued to report the evacnation
of Richmond and the surrender of Lee.

At Coumhbus, April 17, while we wera
moving toward Macon, Ga., the rebels in
onr front saturated cotton with turpen-
tine, lining the bridge with it. After
they had crossed they intended to burn
it, but just as their rear guard crossed,
we arrived and opened with our Spencer
rifles, driving them away so hurriedly that
they had no time to apply the mﬂf‘v . We
marched the greater part of that day and
all night. At Thomasson, on Flint River,
the rehels made another ineffectual at-
tempt to burn a bridge.

A vcolored man, slave of a rebel Colonel,
told the Lieutenant commanding the scouts

duced to their normal proportions, I was
ordered into the ranks of a provisional
battalion that was to “escort” some 1,000
or 1,600 eattle to Gen. Bherman. The eat-
tle were divided into two sections, and the
“iegoort” into three—one squad marching
in front, another in the center, the third
bringing up the rear. In the beginning,
the “extrnordinary march" was cheerfully
promising, our song being as merry as f
wedding bell, probably as lively as many
hymeneal bells.  We were commanded, 1
think, T:l,f a Major and two Captains, of
whom I presume Capt. Foreman was one.

When we arrived at a crossroad be-
tween Callioun and Cartersville, 1 being in
the middle squad, we saw two rebel scouts
disappear in the woods. This indicated the
presence of the enemy, and probable trou-
ble. Not until the rear of the procession.
however, had reached the crossroad did
the rebel nctors appear upon the seene.
Apparently in  overwhelming : nnmbers,
those rongh riders, Joe Wheeler's men, no
doubt, dashed upon ounr rear. their war-
whoop mingling with the bawling of stam-
peding eattle. The scene was so demoral-
izing that we of the rear and center
squitds immedintely went out of the mi.tln
business, seeking a place of refuge.  The
seattered bovines went bellowing into the
environing fields and woodlands, and the
Jahnnies dnshed hither and thither, shoot-
ing careless-Lke, and yelling like Co-
manches.  As Capt. Foreman says, we
were in the minority by a large majority.
I am not foolbardy, and on that occasion
I excrcised all possible discretion. I had

been a prisoner at Lynchturg and Belle

“AT CLOSE QUARTERS THEY CONQUERED THE CONFEDERATES"

that 50 horses had been run off from the
plantation only an hour before our ar-
rival. t
but when we had gone ahout four miles
my horte beeame lame.
on a mule, I dismounted him and tock

We immediately started in pursuit,
Seeing a negm

possession of his animal. The mule was

slow and I fell far behind the proces-
sion.

Coming to the forks of the road, 1
turned to the left, while the seouts had

gone tc the right. When I had zone abont
three miles I saw a clond o dust in my

front. Thinking I was about to overtake
the scounts, I urged the mule forward and

overtook some negroes who had charge of

the horses we were seeking. Firing my
Spencer, I scared the negroes and made
them turn aboutand drivethehorses toward

the enmp. Suddenlyseveral shots werefired,
and 12 scouts, commanded by Serg’t Har-

vey, of the 98th Ill., charged me and de-
manded my surrender. My gray jacket
haG deceived Harvey. He thought, of
ccurse, that I was a rebel. The shots had
ceme uncomfortably close to me. The
scouts, on some oceasions, wore gray jack-
ets to deceive the enemy. It was, how-
ever, n risky business. 1 burned mine that
evening.
A FLAG OF TRUCE,

On April 20, when within 10 miles of
Macon, we met a flag of truee, the offices
in charge anmouncing that Lee had sur-
rendered and that Lincoln had been as-
sassinated; that an armistice had been de-
clared between Sherman and Johnston,
and that the war was virtually at an end.
The flag came from the rebel Gen, Cobb,
Gen. Wilson replied that he had received
no official news from his Govermment, and,
in the absence of instructions to the con-
trary, that he would march into Macon
and take possession of the city.

AT MACON.

Gen. Wilson marched into Macon, Ap-
ril 21, the 1234 IIL in advanee. Withoul
resistance we took possession of the city
and about 17,000 prisoners, The rehels,
citizens and soldiers, were in fine spirits,
rejoicing that the war was over.

“Wilder's Lightning RBrigade” entered
the city at 9 o'clock in the morning. The

seouts started for Andersonville, some 35
or 40 miles distant, but when they had

gone abont 15 miles, they met some of the
stontest of the prisoners who had be=a re
sed, My pen eannot alequately de
seribe the appesrance of those men re.
leased from Andersonville. Emaciated
and pearly nnked, they were certainly the
most hideans looking human beings mortal
eye Vel lr('l;t'lﬂ.

From Macon and vicinity Gen, Wilson
gent seouts in every direction where Jeoff
Davis was likely to be found. On the Sth
of May the band of gcouts to which I be-
longed returned and reported to Gen, Wil-
son, stating that the Southern Confederaey
had ceased to exist, He disbanded us and

ordered us Lo report to our respective com-

panies,
JEFFERSON DAVIS,

While we were in eamp at Macon, May
13, the 4th Mich, arrived, escorting Jeff
Duavis, wife and little daughter and Gen,
John €. Breckinridge's wife. The Stur
Spangled Banner was stretched across the
street, and the Jeff Davis party was
murched under it on the way to Gen, Wil-
son' s headguarters, the band marching in
front and playing, “We'll Hang Jeff Da-
vis to a Sour Apple Tree™

GOING HOME.

Mey 23 we gtarted North, arriving at
Chattanooga June 3. The boys wandered
over the famons battleficlds and ascemiled
Lookout Mountain, from whenee they
conld have a good wiew of the historie
ground. On the Tth we started for Nash-
ville. Crossing the river from Nashville,
we went into camp at Edgefield, where
wo remained until we were mustered out,
June 28, At Springfield, I, July 5, we
received our discharges and final pay.

(The end.)

These *‘Cowboys™ Loet Some Cattle—An Ex-
tracrdinary Time Down In Georgila,

Epitor NATIONAL TRinuseE: I read
with peculiar interest, Capt. Geo. W.
Foreman's story, “Joe Wheeler Got the
Cattle.” I think I was o member of the
“escort” on that unfortunate ocecasion
when the robel cavalrymen struck our eat-
tle trail down in Georgia.

Preceding the bovine episode, T had heen
in bad luck. The day after the battle of
Resaca I waded the Gostanaula River
barefooted and barelegged. On the fur-
ther shore I rame in contact with some
poisonous vines, the result being that my
feet and legs became so swollen that I

was sent to the hospital at Chattanooga.

When my feet and legs had been re-

Isle, and was not anxious to again become
a guest of the Southern Caufederacy.

Going friskily up the road toward At-
lanta, T came to a gap in a rail fenee,
nnd  instantly  determined to “shun the
bread road.”  Passing throngh the gap, I
ran anlong the fence, which was densely
coverad with vines and sereened by bushes,
and finaliy lay down in a corner, my hands
and faee hieeding, the result of indis-
ereetly mosing my bed opon brinrs among
which there were no roses.  However, vis-
fons of Belle Isle, Libby and Anderson-
ville admonished me to endure my uncom-
fortable couch in a Georgia fence corner.
Peering from my “retreat,” I conld see
the Johnnies picking up our “drovers™ and
their Indicrous attempte to  coeral the
stumpeded and bawling cattle, A body of
Wheeler's gay cavaliers passed within 10
feet of me, going toward Atlanta. but,
presto, change! Fortunately, some TUnion
cavalry up the road, hearing the racket,
were hurrying to the seene, when they
met the said gay ecavaliers. Charging them
instanter they put them to flizht. The
hendlong running of those Johunies was
an interesting and pleasurable sight, es-
pecially to the “man in the fence corner.”
In the running fight the Johnuies were
compelled to release a number of their
prisoners, their attention being diverted,
nlso, from the eattle,

I do not know how many cattle were
lost, as my memory has been fading with
the many years that have been going by,
It is probable that the rehels got away
with the greater part of the rear section,
but I do not think they secured many of
the front drove. I hope Capt, Foremas
will tell the story more in extenso, as his
opportunitics for observation were doubt-
less greater than mine, my view of the
sceene from the fence cormer being some-
what oliscured,

Like Capt. Foreman, T will cheerfully
donate my interest in those cattle to the
Lee Monument, provided, always, it shah
be =et up in the neighborhocd of the South
Pole.—5S, W, Hart, Co. H, 20th Ohio,
Danville, 11,

A SHORT-TERM REGIMENT.

The Case of the 11th Vt. as an Illustra-
tion.,

EmTonr NATIONAL TrinvNe: Your edi-
torial on long-term and short-term men jn
The National Tribune was a subject that I
have for a long time intended to write of
in our paper, but have neglected until
your article appenred.

Take the case of the 17th Vi, reernited
in the Fall of 1853 and Winter of 1861
When six companies, with 83 men to a
compnny, had beéen raiged. the battalion
lert the State April 18, 1854, arvived at
Alexandria April 22, and was assigned to
the Second DBrigade, Second Division of
the Ninth Corps; made a foreed march
on which many fell out, ard joined the
brigade on the battlefield of the Wilder
ness, in which battle it had its third bat-
talion drill. It took 313 muskets into line
and lost 10 Killed, 64 wounded, 10 of
whom died of their wonnds, and six miss-
ing: a total of 80, The final statement of
the regiment gives its losses ng follows:

Origionl members, 869; recruits, 244:
transfers from other regiments, §; tolal,

Killed in action—eommissioned ofleers,
10; enlisted moen, 60, Died of wounds—en-
listed men, 57: commissioned ofhi , 4.
Lried in rebel prisons, 32, Died of diseise—
otlicers, 1; enlisted men, 56, Total deaths,
224: total wounded, 270,

Thig, with a regiment whose line usually
mustered from 90 to 200 men, shows the
kind of work the regiment did. And, as
your article shows, “there wete others?
Sherman’s campaign against Atlanta, the
siege and  assanlt of Vieksburg, Salem
Church, Chaneellorsville, Gettyshurg and
the overland campnign of 1864, in Virginia.

“The erimson stripe,” from the Wilder-
ness (o Petersburg, all fought in the third
and fourth years of the war, are indiea-
tions of the task remaining to be done,
in which the short-term men were em-
ployed.

Long-term or short-term, all did their
duty, and if owing to the exigencies of
the service some regiments escaped with
s!aght loss, it was their good luck. Oune
Vermont regiment lost in killed, inecluding
those who died of wounds, 220 men: an-
other, 107; another, 201; and still another,
only 24; and these were three years' men
of 1861, A soldier who did his full duty
while in the service is entitled to recog-
nition, whether he served three years or
three months, and as the War Department
makes no distinction, why should we.

—OCuas. PorTER, Co. 11th Vt., Grio-
s - o

BRAVEST OF ’EN ALL

bal! -

The Ariifiery Driver, W!g:!imuterd
All the Danger, but Got:Neither Glory
Nor Promotion. -

—— 1!

EpiToR NATIONAL TRIBUSE: As Charliv
Hewett was wont to begin, /"I wish to re-
mark right here.” All homer+to the husky
cannoneer who fought hisvgun from start
to finish, and all charity lifor him who
might have been “fortifie®Tupon occasion
when he should have been:mt his gun, for
we have known such. Bu¥what of the
driver? He stood to horswavith no work
to divert him, except whell he took the
place of a disabled eannonees, dropped out
a wounded horse, or lielpea ardisabled com-
rade to the rear. If the fight was obsti-
niate, he was sent to the rear to fill a
sponge-bucket and the canteens, and no one
ever charged that he lingered unnecessa-
rily behind the shelter of the hill,

He rode first into the fight, tnrned broad-
side in action front, and again in limber
to the rear, under five. .

On the march he had to stick to the
saddle while the cannoneer  foraged the
country at will, and our able bodied “Jos-
king” took everything possessing merit un-
til the caisson was piled high. In camp
he cared for his team, took his regular
trick at guard and fatigue with the eannon-

1|eer. and many n night on the march went

far nfoot for a1 bund'e of fornge or a feed
of 2om, while the eamnnoncer was rolled
snoozing in his blankets dreaming of Rach-
el. I've known him to wade a river to
an island, of a dark February night, to cut
a bundle of yonng cane for his team. But
from the first Bull Run to “The Cannon-
ver” who ever wrote n word of praise for
the artillery driver? Disgruntled at some
recent promotions, when offered a Corpo-
ral’'s wiarrant, a cannoneer of the right of
the right in the old Battery, refused with
ecaustic remarks anent the paucity of the
honor, but they never beeame cheap rum:.gh
to offer one to a driver. The Ist Wis.
Light, during its four varied years at the
front, had many commanders, hut never
one who had the courage to attach the
chevrons to the sieeve of a driver. Words
of praise Tor him were few. From the day
the driver was hung to a cavalry saher
and ordercd to mount nt Louisville, to the
day he dismounted at Baton Ronge, in
July, 1865, he hade farewell to praise and
promotion.  Sitting in the sadd’e, or stand-
ing to horse, he often saw more and clearer
than cannoneer, nou-com., or shoulder-
strap. The greatest peril the Battery ever
was in was at Chickasaw Bayon, when the
suns and eaissons were huddled in that
neck of woods, with broken shel!, hurtling
averhead or striking among us, erashing
throngh trees and lopping off branches. An
unlucky shot would have annihilated the
Battery. At the first battle of the Vicks-
burg campaign, the next Spring, all that
roolishness was stopped and the eaissons
left in a sag between hiils. out of reach
of fire, nt the earnest solicitation of a
gun driver. In a surprise one night the
snme driver chipped in his advice to the
commander and the Colovel of the regi
ment escorting us, and his suggestion was
promptly aecepted.

Cannoneers knew three ealls—Assembly.
Grub Pile and Taps. Drivers knew all
bugle enl's, and one of the unwritten duties
of a lend driver was to tripslate them to
his chief of piece, or sectioi If any driver
ever failed to mount or tochide into any
place, under any fire, it had wot been pub-
lished. But drivers havesstood to horse
and seen n driver workingrow a gun while
the eannoncer whose placeshe took was
“making a blow snake” df-Rimself many
paces in the rear. Rn3

I ean recall a score of times when driv-
ers were sent ont of harm'stway on a duty,
and they went a-running andtreturned run-
ning. They had fewer vicegtthan the ean-
noneers, and contact with  their  horses
kept them more humanized® and nearer to
(God. Although it must be tdmitted that
all wer~ not at all times:model Sunday-
school scholars. But tlm? will enter into
their rewnrd for the valel lof humility
throngh which they passed n the service,
And when my ship eomes fh I'm’ going to
bnild them the finest modument  in  the
world, and write opon it—but, as Kipling
remarks, that is another story.

And now I crave spuce to fllnstra‘e. Just
heyond an impassuble arm of Chickasaw
Bayou.on one of those dark Decemberdays
in 1862, lay the 28th La. Inf., behind n
low epavlement. Their bright Oonfederate
flag flnunted in the faces of De Conrcey
and his staff. He called for a gun to cut
it down, and ours went up, followed by
our ciaisson. What the enisson was sent
up for I fail to see, for our gunner never
needed a chest full of ammunition to anni-
hilate anything in the open. When we
went into battery upon the only feasible
spot in that low alluvinl soil, a small tree
was observed in line of fire, and Guuoner
Gabe Armstrong called for an ax. The
Johnuies were trying to knoek us out, and
the squad lay down and the 109th Ky.
cameé up and lay down heside ns. The
passing bullets had a  peculinrly vicious
sound. I ran for an ax, but my search was
unsuecessful. Lead caiseon driver, Frank
Greene, slipped off his horse, got an ax
from his eaisson, and when I returned was
felling the tree. He had passed to the
further side, thus presenting his back to
the bullets, and immedintely became a tar-
get. Frank was my bunkie, and having a
romantic desire not to see him shot in the
back—for shot he surely would bhe—I
called to shift to the nenp side, which he
idid, and many bullets pattered into the
tree hefore it fell, when he eonlly walked
back and the cannoneers took their noses
out of the moist soil and sprang to their
places and cut down the flag. It was no
part of Frank’s duty to go into that peril,
and no one ever saw a finer exhibition of
cournge, DBut he got no medal of honor,
no praise from an officer, no thahks from
a ecannoneer for doing his work., He was
ouly a driver, you see,

At Thompson's Hill, nfter we had emp-
tied our limber chest, dismonnted a rebal
battery, and there was n lull, we drivers
went Laek to our enisson, sufely in the
s, down the hill, to 611 the chest. The
enizgon drivers suggested that the tray he
sLifted to their limber and they go up. Tt
wis no desirnble place into wheh to go
just then, and was worse shortly there-
after. Then Jim Burke and Gréen each
nrged me to change places and let them
zo np.  The Editor ntl The Nutional Tril-
une has “been up against it,”” and knows it
i not common for men to offer to change
a post of doty in safety for one in peril.

Again, at Jackson, our-gection of warn
euns, which wouldn't send one shell in
three where it was pointed, was run up
ahead of onr skirmishers and engnged eight
guns behind epanlements. We were in our
shirts and the flying gravel and the busr-
cak bark and acorng torn frédm the gronmd
and trees, stung like whiprl T slipped off
nnd acted a8 number 5, glndl of action to
divert my attention. Swidg’® Driver Mur-
ray had a knee Fm:mlml,’fﬁl 1l we never
agnin saw him.  Geo. Seott f{ulnml him to
the rear, and then eame phanding back in
three minntes, or less, into That: “Fireproof,
gilt-edged hell” have Kndwn men who
waould not have retumed, jos@then, T take
it thut mare nerve is requirdf to walk into
such o hell than to stay #Mer its breaks
loose. At any rate, we sovm had an illus-
tration when a staff officer rdde op to the
=afety line, waved his swdadl, and Licut,
Nuiting rode over to recei## the order to
ithdraw his guns.  En passant, Nutting
it his horse all through, ap® the two gun

ringes were struek inihore than 40
places, !

While Scott was ahaent Faek Victs was
left in sole charge of the folir teams, nnd
hud a fairly safe place hehind a tree, hold-
ing the lead tenm. But every time I passed
him in my ron from gun to limber and re-
turn, he offered to exchange. And that
wasn't the sole time Jack showed game as
a pebble.  When we limbered to the rear
and were moving out, a shell cut the near
hind and the off fore feet from his saddle
horse, which went down. While Jack and
the cannoneers were dropping him out a
ahell cut off the other fore foot., The ar-
tillery boys over at Fort Myer gave an
exhibition of this dropping-out process last
week, but they'll serve a long time before
meeting Jack's experience,

And we were doing this work for $13 a
month, But we old stiffs are ns proud of
the history we helped mnke 8s a Burean
Chief is now in humiliating us.—Dox (.
OaMERON, 15t Wis. Battery, L. ‘A., Wash-
ington, D, O. y

The Battle of Port Republie.

Ebrror NATioNAL TrRBUNE: Gen.

Shields, not Fremont, was responsible for
our failure at Port Republic.
. Nearly the whole of McDowell's Corps
followed Shields's Division to Manassas
Junction, thénce ddown the railroad,
throngh Manassas Gap, to Front Royal.
Shiclds placed one brignde on the &}lms—
burg road, another on the Luray Valley
rond. When McDowell arrived he ordered
Shields to proceed to Strasburg with his
entire division, to intercept Stonewall
Jackson's march up the Shenandoah Val-
ley. Instead, however, Shields crossed the
North Branch of the Shenandoah, taking
the road to Winchester, his line of march
leading him to Jackson's rear instead of
to his front. When McDowell learned of
Shields’s arratic march, it was too Inte to
repair the error. The erring General was
then permitted to march in the direction
of Luray, being ordered. however, to keep
his division in compact formation. March-
ing up the Luray Valley. we went into
camp, June 6, 1862, at Columbia Bridge.

Toward night we made a retrograde
march of six miles, and went into eamp.
Soon thereafter we were ordered hack to
Columbin Bridge, arriving there about
midnight—n wearisome and useless murch
of 12 miles.

On the following morning, June 7, the
Third Brigade resnmed its march, going in
the direction of Port Republie, Garru!l.
with the Seeond Brigade, being far in
advance, =

When the Third Brigade reached the vi-
cinity of Port Republic we fonnd that
Carroll's Brigade had been driven back,
and was then near the r.yer, some two
miles below.

Port Republic is a* the junction of the
forks of the South Branch of the Shen-
andoah River. Jackson's whole army was
there, the most of it heing on the west
bank of the river. At Cross Keys, six or
seven miles distant, was Fremont, in Jack-
son's rear. Fremont had defeated Jack-
son in batile foueht at Cross Keys on
the previous day, June 8. Fremont con-
lidently expected S.ields to place his di-
vivion in Jackson's front and prevent his
evossing the river at Port Republic, Jack-
son was in a elose place, his only ave-
nne of escape being the bridge at I'ul_'t 1te-
public: and right there was Shields's op-
portunity. Iad he no: made that retro-
grade movement from Columbia Bridge,
and kept his division closed up, accord-
ing to orders, he ecould have interposed his
whole force in Jackson's front before any
part of his army, preseed by Fremont,
conld have crossed the bridge at Tort Re-
public.  When Tyler reached the field the
Chiefr of Artillery advised an imm.et!lntr!.
attack, but no hing wns done,  Shields
went into bivoune for the night, thus per-
mitting Jacksaon to withdraw from Fre-
mont's front and advantageously dispose
his troops in readiness for any emergency
on the morrow. i

At daybreak it required no_troined mili-
tary c3e to perceive that Jackson was no
longer in a trap. His columns debouched
upon the plain in our front, moving to at-
tack vus. Our artillery opened, and the
battle of Port Republic was on. In an
endeavor to tnrn our lefr, the rebels weat
into the wonds amd us a spur of the Blue
Ridge, moving rapidly. Two regiments
were sent to stop the attack on our left,
and when they were hotly engaged two
other rez ments were sent to their sup-
port. Abandoning the nttack in that quar-
ter, the enemy ret'red from the woods,
crossed the field to our right and united
with another advancing column.

All this tme the Tth Ohio had been in
the tall wheat in front of Hunnington's
Battery. The enemy’s movement was di-
rected ngainst our place of concealment,
and when they eame within easy range.
Col. Creighton gave the order to rise ani
fire. Then pandemoninm broke loose, and
witr, indeed, was hell. I hope I shall
never be in a hotter place. We finally
sneeeeded in repulsing the rebels, and driv-
ing them a half mile, or more, The Hth
and 29th regiments were with us, and
no troops could have fought more nnh_fy
than they. 'The enemy showing no ljm-
position to repeat the charge, we with-
drew to our former position and awaited
developments.

Soom the Confederates made a furious
attack upon onr extreme right. To meet
this, the Tth Ohio changed front. and the
rebels were again driven back, their loss
being heavy. They then charged the cen-
ter of our line, with like resunlt, their
losses, however, being greater than in the
previous sttacks, the hth Ohio eapturing
a piece of artillery and some prisoners.

A henvy force attacking our left, where
the G6th Ohio was supporting Clark's
Battery. after a hard combat eaptured the
guns. The 5th and Tth Ohio were ordered
to retake the guns. Moving by the left
flank, under a heavy fire, to the rear of
the position, we dashed up the hill and
over the guns, dispersing the rebels, who
went down the hill pell-mell, we turning
the artillery upon them. They took ref-
uge behind a hill, but we did not permit
them to remain there,

Seeing n heavy Confederate colnmn ap-
proaching from the bridge, and there be-
ing no reinforcements in sight, Gen. Tyler
erdered n retreat, which was effected in
good order, Col. Carroll directing it.

We had retreated several miles, when
we moet Gen. Shields, he then assuming
immediate command of his disheartena
troops.

Thns Stonewall Jacksom escaped. and
marched to the assistance of Lee in his
battles with MeClallan.—J. C. LINDSEY,
Co. G, Tth Ohio Inf., Ravenna, O.

The 12th W. Va.'s Eagle.

Eprror NATIoNAL Trisuse: In sour
last issue of your paper (the soldier's
friend), I find a letter from Comrade Wm.
Quigley, Co. C, 67th Ohio, in which he
tries to munke your readers believe that
the 12th W. Va. was pot in it at Fort
Grogg, April 2, 1865, In proof will you
kindly insert the following aflidavit:

“This day personally appeared before
me in my oflice, Clerk of Cirenit Court of
Muarshall County, West Virginia, C. C.
Mathews, Department Commander, G, A.
It., of West Virginia, having in his posses-
sion n bronze eagle bearing the following
inseription, as read by myself: ‘Presented
to the 12th W. Vin. Voels. by Maj.-Gen.
John Gibbon, commanding Twenty-fourth
Corps, for gallant conduct in the assanlt
on ort Gregg, Petersburg, April 2,
1865, C. W. CoxxER,

“Clerk of the Cirenit Court of Mar-
shall County, West Virginia.

“{sEeAL.|"
—{, C. MAaTnEws, Moundsville, W. Va.

Eind Neighbers Will Help Out.

Epitor NaTioxar Trimoxz: Tell the
Dencon not to fret about the corn, but
stay till after the wedding., 1 and Deacon
Gray are going out and see that the corn
is planted, and old Mrs, Scerogging is pgo-
ing along to see to making Mry., Klegg's
soup. My wife will go and stay with
Amanda, and see to cleaning up the
kitchen, and take carve of the Jersey heif-
ers. Tall Mrs. Klegg that my wife will also
see to darning those holes in the heel of
Manda's stockings, I hope Annabel has the
wedding garment ready, and that the wed-
ding will be a grand affaic. 1 hope Gen.
MeGilliewddy and the Adjutant will be
there. 'Tell Shoriy to send me some eake,
I always knew Shorty waoeld make his
mark in the world, I love the Deacon.
—W. II. tap, Sergeant, Co. F, 10th 1L
Cav., Nokomis, €L

-
A Captured Sword.

Comrade Geo ©C. Round, United States
Signal Corps, Manassas, Va., writes that
a Confederate solilier living in Manassas
hinsg A sword captured on May 16, 1864, on
the Bermimdn Hundred Front, in the “fog
fight,” which is marked “Lieut . P
Hodge, Co. A, 6Oth Pa.” He would be
glad to find Lieut. Hodge and restore the
sword to him,

Another Eye-Witness.

James M. Jordan, Leonardsburg, O..
writes: “Gen. "olk was killed by a shot
fired from Terrill’s Batters—5th Regular
Battery, belonging to the Regular Brigade.
The battery consisted of four brass pieces
and two steel goune, the shot that kjlled
the General being fired from one of the
latter. 1 witnessed the firing of the gun,
and saw Gen. Polk fall from his horse.”

THE GREAT
WAR SECRETARY.

Some Sidelights on Edward M.
Stanton’s Personality.

BY 8. H. BECKWITH, UTICA, N. Y.

Hon. Edwin M. Stanton, whose great
legal ability, firmness of character and loy-
alty prompted President Lincoln to offer
him the War Department portfolio and
seat in his Cabinet, soon proved him-
self one of the most conspicuous and
indispensable members of that body. The
loyal press and the people at large were
quick to discover his inflexibility of char-
acter; so inflexible, indeed, and so loyal
to his oath of office, that, while hosts of
distingnished statesmen gathered at his
side with offers of friendly and official
support, which quite mnaturally bronght
out the “squawk”™ of defeat when his en-
emies raised the war-ery, instead of the
white flng, raised in print and in s;m-_rh.
attempting to incite revolt by shouting
“Down with Stanton; tyrant and would-
be dictator.™

Semi-youth ns T was in those long-gone
days, it seemed strange to me how one
brave man conld fizht so many.

Having been nccustomed to admire the
zreal Secretary’s curt and strictly business
like way of expressing in orders what he
meant, [ beeame more deeply impressed
with the great responsibilities of his posi-
tion as a Cabinet oflicer, no one of whom
I had ever seen.

While ruminating at Vicksburg, Miss,
Oct. 10, 1863, I half imagined that a Cab-
inet officer like Secretary Stanton must
naturally be about 18 feet hizh, a great
human  being who lived in Washington,
whom I might never hope to greet in his
own chosen home or elsewhere, The sud-
den shack of the order which eame in Ap-
ril, signed by Secretary E. M. Stanton,
wis a momentons oceasion for me,

At noon Oct. 18, 1863, Gen. Grant's
heavy speeial train, containing entire staff,
headguarters and eamp and garrison ontfit,
entered Indianapolis, Ind.
dust-begrimed traindashed in from the East,
They seemed to have pulled up and halted
as if by a natural impulse, My expestation
of a great retinue of officers waus dismissed.
Secretary Stanton’s Washington special had
searcely been halted when a plainly-attired
civilinnof distingne appearance alighted. He
wias accompanied by only one staff officer,
Col. Angon Stager, Chief of Military Tele-
graphs, who had the management of spe-
ciul traine, and their entire incumbrance
consisted of a little basket of grapes. See-
retary Stanton did not seem to be set up
double headed for a reception; he only ap-
peared anxious to board Gen. Grant's spe-
cial from the West, then on the next
track, which he did quite unceremonions-
Iy and quite as promptly and woeeremo-
niously planted himselt in Gen. Grant's
sent, when they, quite unmindful of all
about, continued in close conference un-
til the train reached Louisville, Ky.,
about 7 p. m., where they promptly sought
rooms at the Galt House, when, unmind-
ful of supper, the close and momentous
conference was continued until near mid-
night.

As Secretary Stanton alighted from his
Washington special at Indianapolis. Ind.,
and proceeded with a light and brisk step
to Gen. Grant's train, sufficient time was
gnined to obgerve his unassuming manner.
Then here was the grint statesman, who,
instend of towering up 18 feet high, as
my fancy had painted him, of such intel-
leet, he stood only about five feet nine un-
der an ordinary slouch bat. He had broad
shoulders, without anything studied in ef-
fect nhout feet or hands, although the soft,
velvety touch of the latter was unmistak-
able, and for this strangely magnetie
touch and pressure an honest soldier had
only to show clenn books, then search a
moment for the great Secretary's heart.
To the stranger his pale, care-worn cheek,
half hidden by his long, iron-gray beard,
was indeed marble, but his piercing black
eyed, peering through those ever-present
spectacles, seemed to remind one of the im-
portance of the precious flying moments.

Realizing the importance of the Seere-
tary’s mission which had prompted him to
leave his desk in Washington to meet
Gen. Grant for personal conference, it
secmed quite proper for me during this
long extended personal conference to drop
anchor in front of the Galt Flouse desk.

The night clerk was exceedingly affable,
but asked no questions, Nine, ten, eeven,
and almost twelve eame, with the ending
of my fourth cigar, when, instead of
meeting Gen. Grant, as I had anticipated,
Secrotary Stantou's promnt and energetic
step approached. and without an instant’s
hesitation he greatly astonished me by ad-
dressing me by name quite as pleasantly
in tone and manner as one might have ex-
pected in receiving a summons to serve
while he was “Attorney-at-Law” on Fif-
teenth street, opposite the Treasury De-
partment, in the early sixties,

Secretary Stanton did not seem to be
scrutinizing me as he handed me two pa-
pers in turn, but I cannot honestly say so
much of my own composure during such
an extraordinary reeeption, when, instead
of far-off testimonies and observations, I
received with special verbal instroetions,
from the Secretary’s own hand, the order
which removed Gen. Roseerans from com-
mand of the Army of the €umberland. Im-
mediately following, with equally prompt
orders eame the appointment of Gen. Geo.
H. Thomas. The Secretary readily com-
plied with my request, and read both or-
ders nlond to me. They were earvied to
the Western Union Telegraph Office, and
pmr;u-tly transmitted about midnight, Oct.

NG

Seeretary Stanton was so intensely grat-
ified to learn of Grant's completns suceess
at Chattaneoga and Knoxville, Tenn., that
there wias an enthusiastic admonition and
endearing confidenee established between
these two great and able men—a friend-
ship and confidence which seemed to en-
dure to the last,

Perhups no Cabinet oflicer ever wielded
an equally responsible and trustworthy
pen,

It was not until you were admitted to
his private parlor, where oflicial robes
were cast aside, and all business subjects
dismissed, that you might realize and ap-
precinte the plain, cordial weleome extend-
ed by Mr. and Mrs, Stanton. Even a
wonlid-be ceremonious New Year's eall was
not devoid of interest to the distinguished
host or the ecaller, and the froit it some-
times bore was worthy of consideration.

Not many months later I was serionsly
disturbed by a telegram whiclh imperative-
Iy demanded immediate action. [ knew
that the Seecretary of War was the orvly
oificial in Washington who had the power
to act quickly enough to meet the require-
ments of the ease. I therenpon hurried
away to my desk and “briefed"” the mat-
ter on paper. The Secrelary’s private of-
fice was on the second Hoor, northeast cor-
ner of the old War Department building,
where none except official eallers, as I was
well sware, had access during the routine
business hours. I alzo knew that the
large sonare room on the south sile of
the corridor was completely wall-lowered
with anxions petitioners. Foritune favored
me, 18 I had searcely entered the corrvidor
when I enconntered Mre. Stanton's son,
then about to enter the Secretary’s privite
oftice. T handed him my note and begged
of him to ask the Secrctary to read it at
onee. In three minutes, which seemed
like hours to me, the Secretary’s son re-
appeared and beckoned me through a pri-
vate room, saying, *Father will see you."

I entered the private office to meet the
Secretary standing, who on discovering
my emotion, quietly conducted me to a
stund-up desk. Offering me paper and pen
he said: *“Write what you wish; I will
sign it!"” This adroit bit of strategy had
its desived effect of dispelhng my intimi-
dation. I modestly deferred, and, turning
to the Seecretary, who stood by m{ sitle,
replaced in his hand the pen which he had
inked for me. The Secretary quickly took
the pen, and in less than four minufes T
was once more confronting the Secretary

of War with two one that 1

A smoky and | o

LIFE SAVED BY SWAMP-ROOY

Th. Wonderful EKidney, Liver and
Bladder Remedy.
SAMPLE BOTTLE SENT FREE BY MAIL,

Swamp-Root, dizcovered by the emineng
kidney and bladder specialist, promptiy
cures kidoey, live, bladder and uric acid
tronbles.

Some of the early symptoms of weak
kidneys are pain or dull ache in the back,
rhenmatism, dizziness, headache, nervous-
ness, entarrh of the bladder, gravel or eal-
culi, bloating, =sallow complexion, puffy or
dark circles under the eyes, suppression of
urine, or compulled to pass water oftems
day and night.

The mild and extraordinary effect of
the world-famons kidney remedy, Dr. Kil-
mer's Swamp-Root, is soon realized. 1t
stands the highest for its wonderful cures
of the most distressing cases. If yon need
a medicine yon shonld have the best.

Swamp-Root is not recommended for
everything, but if yon have kidney, liver,
bladier or nric ae’d trouble you will ﬁmi
it just the remedy yon need.

Sold by druggists in fifty-cent and onee
dollar sizes.  You may have a sample bot-
tie of Dr. Kilmer's Swamp-Root and &
pamphlet that tels all about it, incloding
many of the thonsands of lefters received
from sufferers cured. both sent free by
mail. Write Dr. Kilmer & Co., Binge
hamton, N. Y., and please be sure to men-
tion that yon read this generous offer in
The National Tritbune. Don’t make any
mistake, but remember the name, Swamp-
Root, Dr. Kilmer's Swamp-Root, and the
address, Binghainton, N. Y., on every
bottle.

had requested, the second demanding striet
enforcement. As he turned to me, he was
then the Seeretary of War imparting im-
plicit instructions and orders, almost if not
quite n repetition of the Galt House ordog
in 1863, “Take this to the operating roomx
of the Western Union; listen, and be sure
it is promptly and correctly transmitted.””
Both orders were promptly obeyed on the
instant of reception. The second order [
may sufficiently define. It econtained an
order to the mannger of the Western Un-
ion Telegraph Oflice to send a trustworthy
operator to identify and deliver. This, I
think, was the second or third time that
Secretary Stanton had enforeed his orders,
when I was eoncarned, by a “heeler,” which
demanded respounsibility of prompt delive

ry.

In the Winter of 1864-05 he eame quite
unostentationsly to City Point, Va. While
he was dining with Admiral Porter on
board the Malvern, anchored ont in the
stream, I received from Washington an
important Government cipher. Iestead of
deputizing an orderly with sealed package,
which I might readily have done, 1 took
the senled package in my own hand, and
with the first tng that I encountered
steamed up alongside the flagship Mal-
vern, when I announced my name and my,
business.

The colored servant quickly earried my
sealed package, but the seal had scarcely
heen broken when the great statesman, im
full evening dress, left Admiral Porter’s
banquet table to personally thank me, as
he explained it, for the great pains that L
had taken to honor him.

On one other oceasion, when my casze
was not imperative, [ seated myself in the
great southwest corner reception room.
There didn’t seem any inclination to socia-
hility. Each one, as I supposed, had that
little bundle of grief to unload. I looked
all about the room. In my old recorded
way it dido’t seem to ent. I had purpose-
Iy wall-flowered myse!? there, in the ab-
sence of time-pressure, to observe the See-
retary's manner. As one after another
came to his standing desk his pale face
seemed like ndamant. Now and then he
turned to Gen. Hardee, at his right, withs
hurried short orders. Once he looked his
receptive welcome to me, but I declined,
waiting quite patiently until the heavily-
draped little widow, who thonght she was
the last, zht his infl for re-instate-
ment to a clerkship. It was then, as I
observed his pale, eareworn features, that
1 was enabled to discover his wonderful
control of emotions. As this interview was"
about to end I stepped forward, and with-
out seeming to heed my presence, the little
Indy's back had scarcely been turned, whem
the sphinx-like features which she had
encountered were beaming with smiles as
Le related to Gen. Hardee in my presence
the circumstances of the lady's dismissal,
half mechanieally picking up his pen while
chatting, and writing the order I desired
for papers then in Gen. Vincent's office,
which, emphatical as usual, read: J

“Deliver to him the original papers. If
copies are needed, retain the copies for
record.”

One of Mr. Stanton's greatest character-
istic features seemed to be his quick com=
prehension. When your case had beex
stated to him, no puzzling questions fol-
lowed. In an imperfect sketch of this
charucter a great statesman’s individoality
or remarkable qualities cannot hope for a
just tribute.

Secretary E. M. Stanton worshiped af
the patriotic shrine, and well may every
American strive to keep his memory green.

Historical Blunders.

Epitor NaTioxarn TripuseE: 1 have
Eeen reading a two-volume work by John
W. Burgiss, entitled “The Civil War, and
the Constitution,” which purports to have
heen published in 1901, 36 years after the
war ended. The book is full of blunders
and inexecusable errors. Far instance, the
explosion of the Burnside mine under the
Elliott salient, is given as ocecurring on the
aith of June, instead of July, as it really
did take place. Eut this mistake in date
may be owing to carelessness, and to noth-
ing worse; but when he delibe ately
and repeatedly adds 50 per cent. to the
number composing Meade's army in the
mmpaigns of 186465, and lessens the
Army of Northern Virzinia by about the
same ratio, it shows that the sympathics
were with the rebel army. “Meade's army
numbered 150,000 men; Lee's, 60,000,™
says the author; and yet at Cold Harbor,
he eredits the rebel army with Ta.000,
after its losses in the Wilderness, Spot-
sylvania, North Anna and Cold Harbor,
Humplirey gives the number of the Army
of the Potomae “including Provoe-GGuard,
Engineers, Reserve Artillery, with  ita
guard; infantry, corps and arti'lery, with
the Cavalry Corps and its artillery, on
April 30 amonnted to 99,438, To this add
the Ninth Corps of Burnside of 190257
and we have a total of 118,769; a good
many less than 150,000, And when we
congider that one man behind fortifications
is equil to five in the open, the disparity
in numbers was not such as to make a
hoast of the matter.—Cuarces PorTER,
Grinnell, Iowa.

A WAR-TIME POEM,

Epitor NaTiosAL Tripuse: 1T wounld
like that you, or one of your many readers,
wonld, through The Natioonl Tribune,
give me the author’s name of the following
lines. I read and committed them to
memory shortly after the war, and [ may
be a little off in my quotation. I quote
from mMemory:

Conie, leave the noisy LONGSTREET;
Come to the FIELDS with me;
Trip o'er the HEATH (Heth) with flying,
. fTeet,
And skip aleng the LEE,

There EWELL find the flowers that grow
Along the STONEWALL still,

And pluck the bud of the flowering pea
That grows on A. P, HILL,

T
Across the RHODES the FORREST
cughs

A stately ARCHWAY forms, .
Where sadly pipes that EARLY bird

That never cuught the worm. =
Come, hasten, for the BER is gone,

And WHEAT lies on the plain;
Come, braid a GARLAND ere the leaves

Fall in the blasting RLAINS.®

'1‘!1;5 wus the torpedo man at City
Point in 1864, after Gen. Grant’s shipping,

The verses were published in a local
newsnaper, and the editor said they wera
written by a Southern lady—J. C. Hus-

ToN, Johnstown, Pa.




