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GIVILAR PRISON,
PGENESPRESERVED
IN GARTONS

Harry O. Jones of San Francisco Is the
Owner of Valuable Water Color Sketches
Made by a Confederate Prisoner Inside the
Stockade at Point Lookout, Maryland :: : 3
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Lookout had to be protected. In this
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Shoes were at a4 premium among the
prisoners, yvet there were some who
were shod with shoes of northern
make, which perhaps they had obtained

in their campaigns. This, ef course,
resulted in a shortage in the wardrobes
of federal prisoners in the south.

Within the prison pen at Point Look-
out the captives had plenty of fresh air
and an abundance of room for exercise,
and as the time hung heavily on their
hands they devised various means of
amusement. Indeed, the Johnny “Rebs"
probably had more fun at Point Look-
out prison than at any other during the
civil war

Some of the prisoners made fans from
of wood and bits of ribbon.
Others carved rings and watch chains
from soup bones and old buttons. One
genius even contrived to
bulld a steam engine from the refuse of
the camp. Perhaps a stranger éngine
was never invented. The cyiinder, the
flywheel, and all the molded parts were
cast from melted minie balls. A veg-
etable tin box served as a furnace; an
)ld camp kettle as a boiler and a dis-
carded plece of stove pipe, which the
prisoner found half buried in the sand,
: as a smokestack. The practi-
cable feature of this marvelously made
engine was that it could run; it could
also whistle. But it was like Lincoln's
steamboat, of which the president said,
that when it ran it couldn’t whistle, and
wien 't whistled it couldn’t run,
frnodter prisoner with the instincts
of a cartoonist and a sense of humor
that enabled him to ridicule the priva-
tions of the prison camp tried to re-
lleve the monotony of the life by paint-
ing a book of water colors of famillar
prison scenes. The poor chap probably
had obtained his paints from the regi-
mental sutler at the camp. After
painting his pictures he coated them
with a gum or varnish that, after 50
’Wars. not only lends a luster to the
“¥olors, but has preserved their bril-
liancy to an extraordinary extent. This
book, which is probably the only one
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cal trade as well as a tendency to-
ward the finer arts. Tobacco
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prisoners. To get it they sold thelr
handiwork to the visitors and negro
soldiers for real money, when they
could, and in this way purchased the
much coveted article from the regi-
mental sutler, Actual money, how-
ever, was too scarce to serve as a

common medium of exchange, so the
ingenuity of the prisoners was taxed
to devise a common currency. Finally
they hit upon something that would
stand the wear and tear of all com-
mercial uses. The new currency was
nothing else than hardtack—that al-
most indestructible cracker isgued by
the government to federal troops and
confederate prisoners alike.

After a currency had -been agreed
upon business, of course, bhegan to
boom. A laundry was established where
a shirg could be washed for a definite
number of crackers. A barber shop ap-
peared where the most fastidious ceuld
get a shave or haircut for the neces-
sary dough, A talloring establishment
sprang up where mending was done for
the coin of the camp. 3

Hot coffee, made from old bread
crusts, was sold on the streets of this
pentup eity. Even lemonade and mo-
lasses candy were peddled about and
slapjacks and piles, made from un-
known ingredients, found a market,
No silversmith had a branch store at
Point Lookout, but this mattered not,
for a spoon made from an old canteen
could be bought for five crackérs. Liv-
ing was not fastidious at the camp, but
prices were reasonable. A chew of

tobacco for one cracker 1s cheap either
way y6u look at it.

Business honesty &t the camp was
fair, according to the report. Some-
times, though not often, a man was
strung up by the thumbs for stealing
arisoners' rations, But soclety at Point

had its charms. But for those whe
wished to see something of the world
it haa its disadvantages, since a too
ardent desire to travel was restrained
with ball’and chain,

The negro soldiers at the camp were
a source both of humiliation and profit
to the white prisoners. For the first
time the bottom rail was on top and
the negro soldiers appreciated the situ-
ation in the fullest measure. However,
the negro soldiers did not as a rule
take advantage of the white prigoners,
but afforded them much consideration.
Even at that, when a former slave or-
dered a southern planter away from
the stockade, both must have felt how
sharply the conditions of warfare had
reversed the old status. At night it
wag no uncommon’ thing, when a noige
occurreq in a prisoner's tent, for the
negro gentinel to order the occupant
out and make him do a double quick
in the chilly alr, clad in a single
upper garment. On the other hand, the
colored troops contributed much to-
ward the comfort of those they were
guarding.

For the first time in his life the
colored man had money. HIis pockets
were filled with the bounty he had
receive@ to become a soldier, and he
was easily parted from it for an arti-
cle with whose value lLe was not fa-
miliar, The prisoners gold bricked him
at evefty turn. Theé negro could not
resist the temptation to buy at fabu-
lous prices the erude jewelry and nick.
nacks the prisoners offered for sale.

It was the fashion of the times to
wear watch chains of gold dollars
linked together. The genuine article
possessed its gounterfeit In brass, and
frequently the regimental sutler would
sell these: bogus chains to the negro
soldier for from $25 to $30 a chain,
the price depending upon the number
of brass dollars chained togéther. The
conféderate prisoners were novices in
trade compared to the sutler, if war
time stories ate to be believed.

There was also a fine trade In “Com-
modore Perry's gun polish,” a small
box of which sold readily to the colored
soldier for 50 cents. This celebrated
polish' was made by sifting coal ashes
through a sieve with a very fihe mesh
and was undoubtedly touted
the manufacturers as being a
most indispensable article and ab-
solutely essential to the equip-
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ment of every gentlemanly sentry.

In the Illustrations accompanying
this article the figures have been num-
bered by the artist to call attention to
the supposed conversation which s
given in the margin under the pic-
tures. As the dialogue is in very fine
writing a brief outline of what is going
on in each plicture is given herewith:

In picture No. 1 the prisoners are
shown in their ragged and much
patched clothing offering their trin-
kets to a union officer who had in-
quired, “Well, Johnny Reb, what's the
price of fans?’ An entérprising news-
boy has invaded the camp and offers
dally papers at 10 cents each. These
gsell llke hotcakes to the men who are
lucky enough to have 10 cents, for they
wonder if the paper has any news
from Washington about thelr parole or
exchange. Of course the gallant union
captain is a big purchaser of rings and
chains, as the conditlon of Johnny
Reb touches his heart.

In picture No. 2 a tinsmith is selling
soup spoons made from canteens at
only five crackers each. The man buy-
ing Innocently inquires if soup is fur-
nished with each spoon. On the right
in this picture - “coffee” made from
bread crusts is being sold for one hard-
tack per cup.

In picture No. 3 the molasses candy
man is erying his wares. “Only $2
a stick in ‘confeds’ or 5 cents in green-
backs.” THe man just behind the candy
man, although without money, has
managed to get a taste and his reflec-
tion upon this deliclous confection is:
“Who'd have thought the darned stufr
was so sweet? I thought it was made
ffom tar.” On the right in this picture
is the lemonade vender. Business with
him is not good, for those around him
have no money. One of these bystand-
erg suggests that “he is 8ick and he
thinks a drink will do im good.” But
the drink seller is adamant amd télls
his confederate brother “to go to the
doctor and get & dose of oil.”

In the barber shop, however (pleture
No, 4), trade seems to be brisk. Here
a shave costs ohe cracker, a halrcut
two, and a shampoo three. The man
on the left in this pleture seems to
have received the worth of his crack-
ers, for his head looks as if he had
been singed. The barber dol,fx the hair.
chtting asked the customer ¥f he wants

his hair cut “snapper fashion.” Th:
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ored to obtain a box of tobacco under
false pretenses and the men with the
ball and chain attachment have tried
to escape In the background is the
ever present negro sentinel.

Picture No. 8 showing the steam en-
gine; has already been explained. In
this unique volume of water color draw-
ings of Point Lookout prison there are

24 pictures, each descriptive of some
phase or incident of the prison life. It
is not poseible to present all the ple-
tures with single rticle, but those
given reveal the spirit in which the

confederate prisoners made the best of
things. One of the views shows some of
the habitations of the prisoners. Over
the door of each is a name intended to
be characteristic, such as “Growlers’
Den,” “Churchmen’s Abode,” and so on.
A sense of humor was not wanting in
this prison and perhaps many a home-
sick and despondent man was cheered
thereby.

The commercial spirit which came to

the front in Peint Lookout was fur-
ther illustrated in the tobacco shops.
These shops consisted of merely a
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small stand in front of the tents of
the dealers. These stands disappeared
into the tents at night, but reappeared
the next morning. Upon them the weed
was displayed in most tempting form,
and the minutest want of the customer
was scrupulously attended to, the to-
bacco merchant not disdaining to deal
in single chews.

Another picture portrays the accl-
dental shooting of one negro sentinel
by another. The comments of the by~
standers, however, do not saem suited
to the solemnity of the ofcasion. One
prisoner explains to another that “the
live soldier has given the dead one his
discharge.” Another confederate ad-
vises the live darkey to put down his
empty gun and pick up the dead
darkey's loaded one and make the cor-
poral believe he shot himself.

Another picture depicts a confederate
soldier on his knees asking “God to
bl
and

the president of the United States
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deliver the people from
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gentieman being operated on doesn't
care, “so long as his ears #vg left on.”
The vallant soldier who is being shaved
and incidentally carved, complains that
“the razzor pulls.” But the tonsorial
expert assures the victim that if the
“razzor” breaks he has two more. The
man at the extreme right with the
Absolom Jocks and the Peffer whiskers
is an Interested spectator, and won-
ders “what will happen to me.”
Pleture No. 5 shows Chesapeake bay
and two fishermen in the water, one
with pole and line and the other with
crab net. On the left a practical joker
with a crab has induced an innocent
“to smell the bug's breath,” with the
result that the innocent’s nose i{s fast
in the crab's claws. On the right in
this picture a prisoner is offering a
crab dealer a big chew of tobacco for
a soft shell. :
Picture No. 6 shows the laundry. The
gentleman who is washing his trousers
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wants to know “why the man at the
door doesn’'t holler out and let the
camp Know they take in washing.”
The man hanging up the clothes an-
nounces that the price is two pieces for
§ cents; while the industrious prisoner
who is pounding a bundle of shirts
observes that “if there are any gray-
backs in there he will make them suf-
fer.” The last laundryman, the man
at the kettle, is figuring how much he
could save in wood if he did not boil the
clothes.

All these pictures and the accompany-
ing comments reveal the lights and
shades of the prison camp in civil war
times. Picture No. 7 gives an, idea of
the different phases of punishment in
vogue In the camp. The man on the
barrel and the man in the barrel are
gullty of petty larceny. The man sus-
pended by the thumbs has been caught
stealing prisoners’ rations. The man
with the sign on his back has endeav-

slavery,” a strange prayer to come
from the lips of & Johnny Reb at that
time, but the ingpiration of it Is en-
tirely in the gun Wwhich the negro sol-
diex s pointing at the head of the
prayerful one.

On the whole this curious book of
original sketches offers good evidence
that the prisoners’ lot at Point Look-
out was not so hard that he could not
laugh at It, and it shows a condition
on the whole very creditable to the
federal government,

Like Eibert Hubbard, the prisoners
at Point Lookout prison did not take
themselves too blanked seriously. Of
all the prisons north or south, Point
Lookout was undoubtedly the most
comfortable. The worst that a prisoner
had to dread was that he would be
moved to a prison further north, the
federal government having always to
fear that a ding party might liberate
the captives at this poiats




