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By B. K. BENSON,

Autbor of *Who Goes There?™ “A Friend With the Countersign,” “Bayard’s Courler,” ete,

[Corymeuy, 1003, iy THE MacMricas Courasy.]
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CHAPTER XVIL
WAYS COXVERGING.

None but friends?"
—oldsmith,

*1s the coast clear?

More than half the night was gone; the
maon, changing to its last guarter, was
fully two honrs high.

Morzan's new eaptors were of Buford's
Division, which had retived from the fight
pear Willinmsport, and was now begin-
ning it< movement toward Kilpatrick's
left. In the recent combat Buoford's peo-
e had been sorely tried: the company
into whose cintehes Morgun had stombled
had suffered greatly, the men being held
too long to their work even after their
cartridees were exhanstad.,  [is eomman-
der was not in the best of hinmor?

“How did you get here, sir? he asked
sharply, when Morgan was halted before
L,

The guestion brought with it the appre-
hension of a possible danger not hitherto
thought of; this Confederate, unarmed, in
the midst of moving enemies, was peculiar,
Yet a moment's reflection assured the cap-
tive that, in full gray uniform, he had no
reason to fear being acensed as a spy.

“l was eapiured, sir,” was the simple
reply, ziven in tones respectful and low.

“Can't 1 see that? Bt how the devil
did yon manage to get lLere in order to
be eaptured?” :

“Sirngzling nnd hiding ont, sir.”

“Where are your arms?"

“1 had to throw them away, sir, and to
abandon my horse; he was taken before
I was™

“You were not in the fight this after-
noor ¥

“No, gir; I heard cannon in iwo direc-
tions, but I saw no fighting.” The declar-
ation, literally taken, was true.

“Your commpid?"’

Morgan answered freely and fuily, tell-
ing the whole, inclusive organization,

The officer ended the matter by giving
the prisoner in cherge of two men whom
lie ordered to ride hard toward Boons-
Lorp, that they might overtake a batch of
prisoners sent back nnder guard earlier;
they were to deliver the prisoner and re-
turn forthwith to their eompany.

“Bnt if we don't eatch up with ‘em,
Lieutenant¥' asked one of the men.

en turn him over to the first officer
you find in authority. You may be com-
pelled to go as far as Booushoro,”

Morgan was made to monnt behind one | .

of the men, and the second trooper fol-
Jowed, his horze's head at the other’s tail,
The leader struck a trot and soon found
his road, moving eastward. In the road,

«however, the trot was neeessarily aban-
doned, for the mud was above the fetlocks
nnd the foundation was slippery.

The great rains that began on the night
of the 4th had proved Lee’s advantage
and later wonld prove to be his peril. The
Maryland mud, eonpled with uncertainty,

ented the swift pursuit which the
*resident, in agony of suspense, urged
upon his General. Lincoin's belief that
the rebels could not move more rapidly
than the Federals was borne ont neither
by facts nor by walid theory. In retreat-
ing, Lee had one purpose; in advaneing,
Meade must have many; besides, the re-
treat was conducted with infantry leading,
cavalry marching In rear; the advance
necessarily was™in reverse order, so that
the "Confederate infantry liad the advan-
tage of roads wet enough in all conscience,
but not cut and churned into the loblolly
throngh which Neiil’'s Division was foreed
to splatter behind their own and their
enemy’s cavairy. So the bulk of Mende's
Infantry was diverted from a direet por-
guit of the Coufederates, and made a fank
march to Middletown through mnd and
slush, a slow mareh and psinful because
of zreater destitution than the Union
troops often experienced. Though Buford
aud Kilpatrick had marched with suffi.
cient rapidity to bring Stuart to action.
they bad not sneeeaded in defeating him.
Stnart and the mud gained Lee the great
-ogition of Hagerstown where the swollen
‘otomace held him for a week.

“Say, Locke,” said the rear-guard, “yon
lead out o' this. Git out there on the
right. Blessed if ever I saw such a mese.”

“How the devil you expect me to climb
that fence?"

They were in a closed lane, on the left

a feuce of stoue, on the right, one of rails. Lock

The progress was the slowest walk,

“Well, we might jest az well go op
back,” said the rear. *“Them fellers is
five mile ahead before now, an’ a-gainin’
ground. If they got auy sense at all, it's
more'n we got, an’ they tuck to the hard
ground, you ean bet your bottom dollur on
that. Say, Locke, you halt.”

“What for?"

“You halt, an’ I'll show you. Losk out
for that Jolinny now, an’ I'm a-goin' to
et down a gap.”

“All right, 8am; that's talkin"."

Sam rode to the rail fence and speedily
lowered it so that the horses could step
over, .

The msrch was now better, yet the
boofs sank inte the soil of n plowed
field. The leader guided right and left,
secking avoldance of the bog, and eoon
eried our, “Struock a good un, Ram,” as
the hoofs rang upon a stony, unplowed
path stretehing directly downhill before
them.

The kil in front, wooded, ohsenred the
moon. Locke's path as yet had diverged
bat little from the fence, and it was true
policy to keep this path until its eourse
phould change. The horses trotied.

The prisoner bkad not spoken, neither
had his guards addressed him a word.
These were three veterans; curiosity as to
unknown individuals wos not a  strong
point with any of the three.

The woods on the hill were now distant
but little more than a stone’s throw. Locke
eried back, “Guess you'll have to let down
another gap, Sam."”

But & moment more and he brought up
at o stone fence.

“I'll be busted! Let's go to the left an'
git in the big road again!™

But his horse flonndered. Sam tried it;
his horse sank ubove the kuees aud was
made to geramble out.

The weary horses stood still, and for
the time neither man spoke; but were de-
bating the same question.

“Dodgasted if I go back,” said Locke
at lost,

“Then we got to go on down this rock
fence till we git some place.”

“No, gir! Cock your pistol, Sam, an’ I'll
manage this husiness,”

The leader dismounted, and M
"mu]d heur behind him the ominous clici
that had been commanded; yet he had
bope * * * Lot it was gone in the
Bexc instant as he saw Locke carefully

thrust bis left liand through his twisted
bridle reins.

Locke was now standing nt the fence;
he gave n strong push agsinst a topmost
stone; its ontward fall was followed by a
lond splash. He leaned against the fence,
peering over. The shadows of the wood
on the hill were receding toward the east,
Lacke's hend was in the moonlight.

“Sam, I'll swear the's a bluff bere 10
fest,” .

The rear gave no response.

Locke remounted. The rear-guard re-
turned his.pistol to its holster.

The leader urged his horse to the right,
finding better ground. Now and then he

rode to the fence and looked. Men and
horses were in the moonlight. It must
have been almost 2 o'clock, Morgan
thonght, little more thaon an hour until
daybreak.

The fence at their left stretched south-
ward. Morgan counld not believe that this
course would be kept long; his guards
would scon make other decision unless an
opening should be seen. The prisoner,
weary, almost hopeless, found himself de-
bating what he shonld have dJdone and
should yet doin Locke's place.

There eame a halt. Locke was again
peering over the fence.

“What you see now?’ asked Snm.

“] believe we might risk it.”

Morgan himself could see, beyond the

fence, the flat sandy margin of a narrow
stream.
Locke dismonnted, bidding his comrade
guard the prisoner. Now the stones fell
rapidly and made no splashing sonnd, In
two minutes the passage had been effected.
Locke went forward afoot, leading bis
horse down the stream to the right, search-
ing for a safe place to ford. The stream
wound this way and that.

Again Locke balted. “Guess we can
make it,” he said. “Won't do to go on
llqls way all night; already lost half a
mile.

He mounted and headed his horse into
the water, which proved of little depth.

On the eastern side the party turned
left, in order to reguin the road. After a
few 'gards they struck into a bridle-path,
which Locke began at once to follow, for
it seemed to streteh due eastwanrd over the
hills, and he knew not what marsh might
stop him if he should continue to ascend
the flat. They were making good speed;
and soon the path joined a wider one, and
ocke urged forward yet faster, believing
his course correct—merely believing, for
zigzagging bere in the wooded hills al-
lowed pe ren! knowledge of this road.

On top of the hill the leader paused for
the moon was now at their left obligue,
while the road turned sharply to the right.

“Great Beott!” he exclaimed

“What's the matter with you now?"

“Goln' straight southwest,” he sighed.
“And I'll bet you that ever since we left
that blasted fence we've been n-goin' round
and roond.”

The horses etood motionless, with
drooped heads; they had had but little rest
in the past two days. Their shadows
were almost in the road at their front,
Sam spoke: “Locke, seems to me this
road’s Iimu a-turnin’ vup to some house on
the hill. 8'posin’ we ride on a piece an’
see?"

For lack of better Locke started, and
to his great joy soon prived the sound-
ness of his comrende’s conjecture. They
rode up to the ’a:e of a large dwelling,

“Hello! hello! hello! shouted the leader,
nt each successive syllable nscending the
scale and exerting more Lis lungs.

“Blast it, Locke, if the's n gung o' rebs
in two mile, you'll bring "em down on ns!"

“Hello! hello! hello!” FLocke repented,
as though Sam’s comment was utterly un-
worthy of serious thought.

Footsteps were heard,
noise of an opening door.

“Hello! What chu want?”’

“Come out here.”

“Who are you?"'

“Buford’s cavalry."”

A man eame forwand into the moonlight
—came hnu!.i!]y.

“Boys, I tell you right now, you better
be keerful,”

“What about? Anything rotten round
L here?"
“Well, I tell you right now, you'ra not

as sufe ns you might be. The' was some

and then the

an' I don't know their names.” .
“How many?”’
“Two—two's all T see.”

anywuy, two men don’t count.
wny'd lluey go?"

“East.. One of 'em he comes on to the
porch an' wakes me uf; an' he was so

niet like abont it 'at 1 knowed he was
ske . an' 1 says to myself, ‘You must
be a long ways fom home, says I: an’
then when he aeks me questions, Hee
at once 'at he wants to ?pnw too much,”

“Make our his clothes¥”

“No, only I see *at he had a jacket on
*stead of a sack like your'n; an’ then they
started fust one way, an’ then they don't
go not more'n ten rod before here they
comes a-ridin’ back an' goes on east; an
then I says to myself, ‘You two fellers is
rebs, an’ I can see it by your pore hosses,
says 1. .

“Well,” says Locke, “let "em go. I
guess they’d be willin® to let us pass pro-
vidin® we were willin. I want to know
how to get to Boonsboro.”

(o this way,” pointing toward the
back track: “a mile from here youw’ll strike
the big rond. No way to put you out; all
you got to do is just stay on top o the
range an’ just foller the plain road, don't
matter how it turns. How'd the fight =o,
up higher?” ;

“Went wrong. Johnnies had all the
luck. Bay. where does this end o' this
cursed road go to, anyhow?

“Winds nhout over the rtange and
strikes for Harper's Ferry, but not all at
et
: “Harper's Ferry?. Our folks there, or
the rebs?” ;

“Our'n, 1 hear; but I hear n heap o
things that T don’t count for Gospel.”

They turned back. Locke had no desire
to see Harper’s Ferry, even though he
were sure to find it in the hands of his
own people, who were indeed at this time
about to seize it. Gen. Kenly wonld
march at sunrigse for Maryland Hights,
which commanded the town. The Fed-
erals had already sent scouting parties in
that direction, who had reported the coast

men passed by here not half an hour ago, | if he

“Oh, well, I guess they're all 25;' 8q

clear; but they failed to sce and intercept

“SENCY POSTED THEM ALL IX TTE BUSHES, WIIILE HE REMAISED IN THE OPEN ROAD,"

some of Moshy's men, who sent jnto
Maryland below Leeshurg, had been cut
off by the swollen Polomae and had been
forced to steal their way at night, by twos
and threes, up the river, making for Lee's
nrmoy on its retrent. On this night Usher
West and Tom Baxter had rveached the
range.

“Hugh!" said Tom, bringing his horse
to a stand.

Far in front there were sounds, but so
indistinet that the two could only know
that a man was king. Aguin the
sound was heard; then there was deep
silence that continued long.

“How far, you think?’ asked West,

“A quarter, I reckon.”

“Better wait awhile, hadn't we?"

But at once another sound was heard—
that of & horse's footfall.

“Coming?’ whispersd Baxter.

lll’m”

'ﬂmmlinm‘mnted and hid in the thicket;
there Baxter remained, and West return-
ed toward the roadside. Before him was
an irregular open space strewn with

;at rocks and low straggling bushes,

"est lay bebind a bush and watched the
open. nds of hoofs were clear and
sharp, more than one horse coming.

A minute later two horsemen eame into
the moonlight. They were riding abreast,
in a slow walk, perhaps wary, possibly
weary. They came on until they were
against Usher's hiding-place—30 feeot
from the road.

“Hello! hello! hello!™

The woice was clear, yet it eanie from
a distance, E:rhnps the fonrth of a mile,
for the night was very still. The two
horsemen halted and turned their heads,
as thongh to listen.

“Hello! hello! hello!"

“Yanks,” enid one of the horsemen.

“I'm a-thinkin' so too, George,” said
the other,

West Tose to his feet. At once two pis-
tols were levelled upon him.

“I'm yours truly. boys,” he gaid, laugh-
ing: “Usher West."

‘What!” exclaimed two voices,

*“Yes; come on down here in the woods:
I've got Baxter with me.”

In the thicket reciprocal explanations
followed, showing on the one part that
Beney and Lewis had been sent out by

tween Buford's left and the Potomac.

“It's all clear Lsiow here for two
or three miles, George,” says Baxter:
“we've just come up that way."

“And what you fellers goin' to do
now?' pays Joe.

“Get to go up the river till we can
get across. They say Lee's making for
Willinmsport; and if that's true, we've
got to go there, too.”

Beney declded to turn back. He must
make a5 early report as possible: besides,
it seemed useless to go on—he had already
found that the Federal cavalry were lean-
ing north rather than south.

The shouts that the men had heard were
no more repeated. The fonr men rode
westward, Bency and West leading,

“Know the road?' says Usher

“Yes, just come over it. Hig house vp
hers a plece. We stop there, but the
man gave us nothing, Reckon we'd betier
he 'ri{; I think that's just about where we
!l‘:'.o" that hello business a little while

“How's all the boys?' asked Usher,
“How's Armstrong and Morgan 7

“Both in bad luck, but might be worse.
Charley's got a sword cut on his head,
and Morgan's missing since late yester-
day; afraid they've got him.”

‘Armstrong get it bad?”

“Don't know. or said be wasn't
sure any bofies had been eracked, and if
they hadrv’'t he'd be all right in no time,
could Just keep his head cool in this
hot weather; but them he didn't know,
They put him in & wagon, and I reckon
he's at Willlamsport by this time. Old
nire’s with him,” and Sency gave a
great yawn of Aleﬂ;!nm

“Say, Bency, did you know that Mor-
gun's er is at onr Lhouse?"

*At your house? Why, no; how did that
ha 71 thou‘ht they were taking him
to Euhlalton. ~ Another yawn.

“Yanks couldn't get thmr‘ligh with the
ambulance; just found

what to do

ou know !
out abont Btuart's arch, wid dida'

through, but dida’t know it, so Morgan
was left with Father; he's got a Yankee
Surgeon staying with him.”

“And how is he?"' .

“Better, so the Doctor says, but he
hadn't said a wonl up to the night 1 left.”

“Wher™ was that? Ah! and Sency's
yawn was stifled in an exclamation.

“Sh—" whigpers West, and halts.

“I hear it,”" says Senc{.

“How far, you think¥’

“Close by, and coming:; between bere
and that house we passed. Don't you
think so, Joe¥”

“Bomn’ to be”

“How wmany do you make "em?"

Sency sprang from his horse and pnt
his ear to the ground.. An instant more
and he had remounted.

“Two,"” he said.

“Suppose we gobble ‘em up,
Moshy's mnn, professionally.

“I'm willing. I don’t want the men,
but my horse is in need of repairs, and
I'm willing to swap =ight unseen.”

Seney took command. He posted Usher
West on the south of the rosd, Baxter
and Lewis on the rvight, all in the bushes,
while be remained, sitting his horse, in
the open road.

"

goggested

CHAPTER XVIIL
BACK TOWARD LOUDOUN,

“1f they come off safe, eall their deliver-
ance a mirncle, " —Addison.

The two Federais, with their prisoner,
were waking good headway on the best
road they had yet found, and were nearing
the end of their entgoing journey—a mile
more, they had been told, wonld put them |
in the main road. In a little while they

would turn over their charge and then
start on the return, As yeét there wus
no sign of day,

The prisoncr, actually asleep, his head
resting amiingt Locke's neck, was roused
by the abrupt jerk with which the guard
brought lLis horse to o stand.

“What's up?’ says Sanw

Morgan, dimly conscious, at fiv<t swak-
ening, of sudden perplexity v e man-
ner of hix guavds, quickly pne alert.
He peered over Locke's logider. In
front, some 50 yards awdy, siowd a2 mo-
tionless horseman squave in the road,

“Doun’t you see?’ nsked Locke.

Sam changed position a foot or two,
aud, as bis horse moved, he thought he
heard a noise in the brosh at the left:
bot his attention was distraeted at dnce
frome this noise by secing the single horse-
ﬂm"il bLegin to turn as thoough he intended

ight.

Locke's first thought hind been that the
man in front was n sentinel, posted by
whatever Federal command had camped
at Boonshoro; he had expected a chal-
lenge, which would have heen highly wel-
come to his ears; now, secing the man be-
gin to retire, suspicions assailed him. - Of
cinrse, i these parts, chanees were great
that the man wak of the right color—per-
haps he was a Federnl! seout willing to
eompromiss, chooking te slip away rather
than run the riek of esptire by two men
whose degree of unfriemdliness conld bot
be- aceurately estimateld at 5 yards un-
der n half-moon. At any rate, the man
had begun to retreat, anid Locke had no
objection to such movement-on the part of
the unknown. Locke had drawn his
pistol, aud he still held it ns he again rode
on. : ‘

But the singular horssman had made
less than a hundred feet béfore he halted:
he turued his horse and . raesd the Feder-
nls once more. -5y o

“Who comes there? «rigd the stranger.

Locke had now heard the withed-for
challenge, yet he felt a eold shiver run
from tlie center of spine in contrary
direetions and back—not at the words, or
at the tones, but merely at the low pitch
of the man’s voice. For an infinitesimal
moment be considered.  The reply to a
challenge  ghonld  be  immediete; but
Locke was not thoroughly prompt. Never
in his previous experience had he been
“hnllenged In a voice =0 little above n
whisper; yei lie mnst speak, and he opened
hiis lips; but before he bad made n sound
therd enme to him a repetition, nay more,
rlm'oi repetitions of the challenge.

“Who comed there?”

Right, left, und rear, the low voices had
sounded,

Sum turned, and saw 4 horseman block-
ing his way. From both sides came the
noise of hoofs, sounds handly heard in the
grenter noise of rustling leaves and
boughs,

Morgan threw his arms around Locke,
“Better take it quietly,” he said; “you've
treated me well enough, ‘and I'll speak a
good word for yow." Thep he called out,
“Come on, George!” for be had recognized
Sency's voice.

There was no clamorous rejoicing by the
rebels; neither, on the other part, wus
there any weak display of sorrow. A vet-
eran cavalryman looks to be made a pris-
oner no less thmu he expects to take pris-
oners; the only surpris ngl sersation was
the wonder common to Morgan and his

friends at the unexpected mecting, The |4

Federals were stripped of their arms and
turned loose afoot without éven the pre-
tence of exacting a verbal parole, and
the party,
horse, made their way toward the cavalry
lines,

“Boys," uas‘s Morgan, “what are these
horses worth? I want both of "em.”

“Not worth much,” ‘says Bency. *1
t!wufht I was going to ‘get a good swap,
but 1 reckoir I'll hold on to my own."

“How much are they worth?’ repeated
the Sergeant.

“But whose are they?" asked West.

“You and Baxter could elaim 'em.”

“We never would ka' bothered with ‘em
if we had been alone. I reckon they be-
long to the Confederncy. Joe and George
were on regular duty.”

“I think at least hulf the business is
Baxter's and West's."

So salld Joe Lewis, hlso.

“Well,” enys Usher, “neither one of "em
is much punkins of a horse, 1 reckon Mor-
gun himseclf hag a right to one of 'em,
secing that he's jost lost lhis own in this
sume night's scrape. Maybe the other he-
inags to Tom and me, Bat do you want
him for?"”

“Want him for Charley Art strong.”

“But what ure you poing to do with
Lim i1l Armstrong gets well ¥

“He'll be weli in n vouple of weeks; at
least. I hope o, and if 1 don't suve this
mount for him, T c#n't see where he'll

et one. Tell yon what 14l do, boys, and
f won't do anything else. We'll call that
one n token of affection frovi all you
fellows to Armstropg if you'll let me di-
vide a thousand among you for this one
i'm on."

The offer was taken, | Morgan was rich
and obdurate; the othgr men were poor
and receptive. b

Insido the Confederdte lines, Morgan,
Sency, und Lewis to their com-
mander. Baxter and West continued to-
ward Willinmsport, ing  the extra
horsz that had been Armstrong’s
property.. They would see Charley, hand
over the horse to old Bguire, aud as soon
as they could would returm to Loudoun
that they might be ready for Mosby's or-
ders; It was ev that the war would
%‘t&}t:ily roll back n;n-?hﬁnh. But at

llinmsport they found no speedy way
to cross, ts were crossing, but for a
time not even prissbers or wounded were
to be allowed n passage to the south side, |
the need of h lies, and minu:s
ammunition, to Le#'s men
:!::tymm deman the rapid,
- shereht} 1< u,nt;eo tha%?t:

r wagous from Bouth gnﬂ.h est
found Armstrong cheerful, who luughingly

essed to have been more scared than
urt. In a mell of charging groups his

vow five men with one led |°

their Colonel to examine the ground be- J(u'::":] at do. you ‘say, George, you and |4

——

Sadanad

1t Histories o Nolable Regiments

By (7', WM. F. FOX.

SECOND NEW HAMPSHIRE INFANTRY.

BURLING'S BriGADE — HoMPHREYS'S Divisiox — THRD CORPS.

(1) Cov. GILMAN MARSTON; Bmio. Gex.

—

@) Cor. EDWARD L. BAILEY,

) Cor. JOAB N. PATTERSON ; Byr. Brye, Gex.
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Present, also, at Yorktown ; Fair Ouks (1862) ; White Oak Swamp; Malvern Hill; Chantilly ; Wapping
Heights ; Bermuda Hundred ; Fall of Richmond.

Notes.—Arriving at Washington June 23, 1861, it encamped there a few weeks, and then marched away to First
Bull Run, with Burnside’s Brigade of Hunter's Division. It passed the succeeding fall and winter in Maryland, on the

lower Potomac. In the spfing of 1862 it took the field, then in Grover’s (1st) Brigade, Hooker's (2d) Division,

"Third Corps. Hooker withstood the brunt of the attack at the battle of Williamsburg, in which the Second lost

FIRST WISCONSIN INFANTRY.

(1) Cor. JOHN C. STAREWEATHER ; Buto.-3Ex.

STARKWEATHER'S BRIGADE — BAIRD'S DivisioN — FourTeesTH CORPS.

(2) Cor. GEORGE B. PINGHAM.

16 killed, 68 wounded, and 19 missing. Upon its return from the Peninsula, Grover's Brigade-was hotly engaged
at Manassas, where the regiment, fighting on that familiar field, lost 16 killed, 87 wounded, and 30 missing, out of
332 presentinaction. The Second was ordered home on February 26, 1863, and was absent a couple of months,
rejoining the Army in June, while on its way to Gettysburg, at which time it was assignied to the Jersey Brigade of
Humphreys's (2d) Division, It fought in the Peach Orchard, at Gettysburg, and while there, just before the
opening of the fight on the second day, the roll was called. Only eight men were absent from their places, while
24 officers and 330 men answered to their names, < Of that number, the regiment lost 20 killed, 137 wounded,
and 36 missing ; of the 24 officers, 7 were killed and 14 wounded. One wounded captain, shot in the forehead,
wandered into the enemy’s lines, where he died and was buried by some brother masons. In August, the regiment
was assigned to guard duty at Point Lookout, Md., where it remained until May, 1864, when it took the ficld as
' part of Weitzel's (2d) Division, Eighteenth Corps.
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1,386

BATTLEN.

five line officers.

Wisconsin.

Losses.” Other pages, givin%
itis hoped the appearance o
the preparation of more complete histories of their respective regiments than have yet appeared.

157 killed == 11.3 per cent.

E &MW.

Nashville, Tenn., March g, 1862 tsessscssaces 2
Chaplin Hills, Ky:seeesecrsnacsssesncranses
Jeflerson, Teénhe ecsseessssscnscssssssassnes 2
Stofie's River, TemM csssensveessvssssnssvena I
Dug Gap, Ga., Sept. 11, 1863« ccesceasvsanas I
Chickamanga, Gae s=eesasisssressnnvenssancs
Rocky Face Ridge, GRecessssarsssonsscnass 1
Resaca, Gesssassasscasessessssssassssass - T
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BatTLES,

It left the State October 28, 1861, proceeding to Kentucky, where it joined Negley's Brigade.
Munfordville, Ky., remaining there until February 14, 1862, when it marched to Nashville,

near there its picket line was attacked; March 8th, in which affair one of the regiment was killed. The regiment
made several long marches back and forth through Tennessee during the summer of 1862, and then, returning
to Kentucky, participated in the battle of Chaplin Hills, October 8, 1862, It was then in Starkweather’s
Brigade, Rousseau’s Division, McCook’s Corps, and its loss amounted to 58 killed, 132 wounded, and 14 missing ;
total, 204, out of 407 engaged. The regiment was present at Stone’s River, but having been posted in the
reserve, sustained but slight loss. At Chickamauga it was in the Sécond Brigade, First Division (Baird'’s),
Fourteenth Corps, sustaining a loss of 27 killed, 84 wounded, and 77 missing or captured ; among the killed were
It went into winter-quarters at Chattanooga, and in May, 1864, joined Sherman’s advance on
Atlanta ; the division was then under command of General R. W. Johnson.
participated in all the battles of the First Division, and was present at the fall of Atlanta.
October 13, 1864, the recruits and reénlisted men, 368 in number, having been transferred to the Twenty-first

Total of killed and wounded, 428 ; missing or captured, 108 ; died in Confederate prisons (previously included), 32.

E. & MW.
Dallas, Gy sersssrssensssenssnasanansanans

Kenesaw, v rssvennrenvessnneesnsiasans
Chattahoochie, G esesessesiscansacscansss
Peach Tree Creek, Gasvesssvesosessvenncanas
Siege of Atlanta, Gasssresvsssarsrsrcransas
Jonesboro, Gassisecessssnssssnssamanssses
Place unknown. ssvsesnssssssssssssvsprsans

Present, also, at Hoover's Gap, Tenn. ; Jones’s Ford, Tenn. ; Missionary Ridge, Tenn. ; Dalton, Ga.

10

Notes.—Originally a three months regiment which, upon its return, reorganized on a three years enlistment.

It wintered at

While encamped

Although reduced in numbers, it
It was mustered ont

EDITORIAL NOTE: The above pages are reproduced from Col. Fox’s famous book, *“ Regimental

short histories of notable regiments, will appear frem week tO'y\reek.
these short histories will stimulate comrades to send in material for
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