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THE HELD JF_GETTYSBURG 
The Following Descriptive Article Written for 

Idaho Press by Lieut. Geo. Steunenberg, 

from Mantanzas, Cuba. 

? 

"Gettysburg!" 
There is something about the name 

as the brakesman calls it out that sug
gests the roar of artillery and charg
ing lines of blue and gray. This im-
l»resion rather grows on one as he 
alights from the train and walks past 
a line of buggies whose drivers are 
calling out, "Carriage for the battle
field!" He is on historic ground now 
and even a stroll through the streets 
of the quaint old town reveals traces 
of the great battle. Here a piece of 
shell is seen sticking into the wall of 
a brick building; there an old board 
fence is riddled with bullet-holes— 
not dainty perforations such as are 
made by our rifles of today, but clean 
holes an inch in diameter, knocked 
through by ounce slugs. At a street 
corner a signboard reads "Outposts 
of Confederate sharpshooters," while 
a short distance away is the famous 
"Jenny Wade house," the home of the 
only woman who was killed in all the 
three days fighting. 

It is a neat cottage, this Jenny Wade 
house, now a small museum contain
ing relics of the battlefield and souve
nir spoons, and considered one of the 
points of interest by the thousands of 
tourists who annually flock to Gettys
burg. The killing of Jenny Wade was 
purely accidental. The women and 
children of the town had taken to the 
cellars early in the fight, but some im 
portant duty on this day had persuad 
ed her to venture to the kitchen. The 
big bullet holes still show where 
stray ounce of lead crashed through 
two doors and struck her dead. 

Gettysburg is visited by more spec 
tators than any battlefield in the 
world, excepting, perhaps, Waterloo; 
for, while the battle did not equal 
Waterloo in magnitude and was, in 
fact, less bloody than some other bat
tles of our rebellion, Gettysburg 
stands unique as being the battle 
which turned the tide of the greatest 
rebellion the civilized world has ever 
seen. It was the "high water mark" 
of the re'beHion. 

And our government has made it 
well worth visiting by buying up 25 
square miles of the historic ground 
and transforming it into an enor-

p">^ous park, dotted with beautiful 
nionuments and traversed by magnifi
cent avenues. Where Waterloo has its 
sltgle monument, and Antietam has 
pe^iaps a hundred, -Gettysburg has 
mi e than 500, whose combined cost 
Is nore than a million dollars. No 
n luments are erected to the Con-
t irate», but massive bronze tablets 
i k the ground they occupied and 

the story of their movements. It 
tie best marked battlefield in the 
Id; in fact so well marked that 
Stranger scarcely feels the need of 
uide, for the story of the mighty 
iggle is written in bronze and 
liite from one end of the field to 
other. 

le who visits Gettysburg with the 
iectation of walking over the bat-
Held will find that he has a twenty-
le walk ahead of him, and he will 
» probably find the mental picture 
has formed of the battle to be en-

ely wrong. The popular concep-
m of the battle of Gettysburg seems 
be a ridge running east and west 

ith the Confederates charging up 
m the south and the Union army on 

I) driving them back. As a matter 
!4(W>t-this state of affairs was almost 

iletely reversed, for the Confed-
is came - down from the north, 
was an^ enthusiastic army that 

r»l Lee led up into Pennsylvania 
'une, 1S63. Fresh from their vic-

it Chancellorville they came 
Furinj iuto the north, many of them 
gged and barefooted, but all buru-

ig wHh enthusiasm and admiration 
hor their great leader, and with every 

'confidence In his ability to land them 
In the keart of New York. The army 
or the Potomac was at that time In 
Maryland, but at this bold movement 
of Lee'« they hurried northward to 
intercept him. Ixe, to avoid being 
«truck in the flank or rear, turned 
southward lo crush his adversary, and 
thus it was that the two great armies 
happened to olaish at Gettysburg, 

It seems difficult to picture the field 
In print, for the reader becomes con
fused in a maze of Seminary ridge, 
Cemetery ridge, Round Top and 
Gulp's hill, until the entire field be
comes a blur. Hut one trip over it, or 
even one look at It from the top of 
"ne of the observation towers, and the 
whole battle becomes an open book. 
In order to explain what is to follow I 

I win attempt a brief description. 
I Several miles south of the town of 
I Gettysburg stands a rugged hill 

known as Round Top. Frem here a 
idge called Cemetery ridge runs due 

(4 "orth almost to the town, when It 
p swings off to the east, terminating in 
« Gulp's hill. This is the position held 
v the Union forces and Is not unlike 
_ n enormous fish hook, with Round 
•i r°P at the eye, Cemetery hill at the 

bend and Culp's hill at the barb. 
A mile straight to the west is Sem

inary ridge, also running due north 
and south, which was the position 
taken by the Confederates. In order 
to face the entire Union Une they al
so swung the northern end of their 
line to the east, forming an opposing 
fish hook. The Union fish hook was 
held by about 95,000 men, while the 
Confederate one, which enveloped it, 
contained perhaps 100,000. This was 
the position of the two armies on the 
third and last day. 

These ridges are, by the way, 
scarcely jvorthy of the name, being 
merely gentle elevations. With the 
exception of the three hills on the 
Union line the country is almost level 
and cavalry could maneuver at a gal
lop over any part of it. It is open 
farming country, looking peaceful 
enough today, but the long lines of 
stately battle monuments stand as 
eloquent reminders of those three 
terrible July days, when the army 
of the Potomac and the army of 
Northern Virginia closed in a death 
struggle and, as Bret Harte expressed 
It; 

"Round shot plowed the upland 
glades, 

Sown with bullets, reaped with 
blades." 

In driving over the fields we started 
northeast of the town where the first 
day's fighting occured. Here old 
pieces of artillery were standing 
about on the same ground that they 
had during the batle—not always the 
same identical guns, but always the 
same kind and pointing in the same 
direction. Numerous monuments line 
the avenue showing where the differ 
ent regiments were located. Many 
of them are beautiful wo^s of art, 
and it is a remarkable fact that among 
all the 500 monuments on the field 
there are no two alike. Here the 
bronze statute of a horseman marks 
the spot where some general fell ; 
yonder the granite image of a bare 
headed color sergeant, holding the 
colors with one hand and extending a 
clinch fist at the enemy, stands where 
some man was struck dead precisely 
in that attitude. But one of the most 
touching of all is the statute of old 
John Burns, the Gettysburg farmer, 
standing bare headed and rifle in 
hand, where he stood and fought on 
that terrible day while bleeding from 
three wounds. To quote from an old 
poem again. 

'He was the fellow who won renown 
The only man who didn't back down 
When the rebels rode through' his 

native town." 
The first days fight went against the 

Union, for the Confederates were 
there in superior force and gradually 
drove there adversaries back into the 
town of Gettysburg. Here the fight 
raged in the streets, hundreds being 
killed and captured, the Confederates 
finally gaining possession of the town 
and holding it through the three days' 
fighting. 

Prom the Burns statute the drive 
extends southward along the avenue 
on Seminary ridge—the position held 
by the Confederates on the second 
and third days. Here a long line of 
old guns marks the position of Lee's 
artillery. For perhaps a mile we drive 
past battery after hatery of these old 
pointing straight east across the shal
low valley at the opposite ridge a 
mile away. 

On reaching the southern extremity 
we start eastward across the valley 
toward Round Toji—the eyo of the 
Union fish hook. Half way across we 
come to a clump of huge rocks, per-
haspg an acre In extent, which is fam
ous In history as the "Devil's den." 
This was the position held by the Con
federate Sharpshooters on the second 
day mid it was from here that they 
picked off the Union artillerymen on 
Little Round Top. It appears to be 
a good 400 yards away—rather long 
range for the rifles of that day, still, 
so deadly were there aim that they 
keep (fcwn the artillery fire by kill
ing every gunner that showed himself. 
A force of Union Sharpshooters on 
Round Top replied to them and the 
rocks at Devil's den still show the 
bullet marks. After the battle the crev
ices In the rocks were found filled 
with dead men, lying in place« thre 
or four deep. 

Between here and Round Top is a 
boulder-strewn stretch of land known 
as the "Valley of Death." This was 
the scene of Longstreet's desperate 
attempts to capture Round Top. Lee 
had ordered him to attack at day
break, but for some reason he did not 
get started until 4 o'clock in the after
noon, and by that time the Federals 
had been heavily reinforced. The 
Confederates rushed fiercely to the as
sault, but were repeatedly driven 
back with heavy loues. Time and 
again the two armies charged back 
and forth across the valley until the 
ground was covered with dead and] 

wounded and the little stream that 
flows through it was red with blood. 
The day's fighting closed at dark, with 
the Union forces still in possession of 
the hill. 

From Round Top the drive extends 
northward along the Union ridge, 
where a fine driveway has been built 
similar to the one along the Confed
erate position. The old guns are still 
standing in position and the location 
of each regiment is plainly marked by 
monuments. One remarkable feature, 
which Immediately catches the eye of 
a soldier, is the small space occupied 
by the different regiments, telling 
more eloquently than words how 
heavy had been their losses. Here 
stands an imposing monument bearing 
the name of some regiment, while the 
smaller stones that mark the right 
and left flanks are not more than a 
hundred feet apart. Here an entire 
brigade, which at full strength would 
extend for a mile, occupies a space no 
longer than a city block. Perhaps 
the regiment which suffered most se
verely of all was the First Minnesota, 
which lost in killed, wounded and cap
tured, four men out of every five. 

About midway on the Union line we 
come to a cl.ump of trees known as 
the "High Water Mark"—the point 
against which General Pickett led the 
famous charge which ended the bat
tle. Right beside it is a slight bend in 
the Union line called the "Bloody 
Angle." It was here that the slaughter 
was most dreadful for the courage
ous Confederates charged up to the 
very muzzles of the guns. 

Proceeding along the avenue we 

reach Cemetery hill where the bri
gade known as the "Louisiana Tigers" 
made their desperate charge. This 
was a brigade of desperate fighters 
who, up to this time, had never 
charged except to victory. Forming 
in the streets of Gettysburg they 
moved out under an enfilade fire that 
dropped men at every step and dashed 
straight up Cemetery hill. Yelling and 
fighting like fiends they sprang over 
the stone walls, sweeping everything 
before them and gaining the very 
summit of the hill. Here they fell 
upon the Union guns in a. hand to 
hand fight when a Union brigade 
rushed to the rescue, killing and cap
turing hundreds of the Tigers and 
driving the remainder back down the 
hill. Out of seventeen hundred who 
made the charge only three hundred 
returned. Right near here is the only 
Confederate monument on the entire 
field. It was placed here before the 
government acquired the land and has 
since been allowed to remain. From 
here on it is but a few minutes' drive 
to Culp's hill which marks the end of 
the Union position. 

Fach part of the line has its own 
thrilling history, but the part that 
interests visitors most is back at the 
Bloody Angle and High Water Mark. 
It was here that Lee attempted to cut 
the Union line in two and here he 
centered all his energies in his last 
desperate effort. To a military man 
it seems that he made a rash move 
here—the first and perhaps the only 
one in a long series of brilliant man 
ouevers. Apparently his proper move 
here was, instead of driving straight 
at the Union lines, to swing to the 
south around Round Top, around the 
eye of the fish hook as It were, and 
endeavor to strike the enemy in the 
rear. Longstreet strongly advised it, 
but Lee seemed to have every confid
ence In his ability to break the Union 
center, and an army cut in two Is as 
good as defeated. Moreover, he had 
sent Stuart with hiB splendid cavalry 
division around the northern end of 
the Union position to attack from the 
rear. Such a thing as failure on 
Stuart's part to gain this position 
never entered his head, for, up to this 
time, the Union cavalry had been re
garded as sort of a joke by the dash
ing horsemen from the South. But 
the Yankoes were at last learning how 
to ride and to fight, on horseback 
and when the Confederates struck 
them this day they encountered foe-
men worthy of their steel under Gen
erals Gregg and Custer. Time and 
again did Stuart hurl his division like 
an avalanche upon the enemy but 
each time the lines of blue horsemen 
met them with equal dash and deter
mination. Entire regiments and bri
gades charged, maneuvered, and 
flanked one another in this, the great
est cavalry fight of the war. There 
was scarcely the sound of firearms for 
It was purely a saber fight. Simply 
the flinging of dense bodies of gallop
ing horsemen against one another 
with a shock that hurled horses end 
over end and dashed their riders 
senseless to the ground. And finally, 
amid the rearing and plunging of 
horses, the swinging of bloody sabers 
and emptying of saddles, Stuart, beat
en back at every point, sullenly drew 
off and abandoned the project. He 
had failed to gain the Union rear. 

Lee's plan for the attack In front 
was one that is old in warfare; to 
shatter the enemy with artillery and 
then break through his line. Accord
ingly, he suddenly opened fire with all 
his gune—about one hundred and 
thirty—on the Union position. The 
Federals replied with a hundred guns 
and for two hours the air was alive 
with screaming, bursting shells and 
the ground trembled with the greatest 
artillery duel of the war. While this 

was going on Lee was forming his 
assaulting column of eighteen thous
and men in tue shelter of the timber, 
nut süarp eyes on Kouua Top caught 
tne glistening ot the suu on the vast 
*ea ot uayouets a mile away and woru 
was sent to tne Onion batteries to 
cease nring. Some think that this 
stoppage oi tire deceived Lee iuto 
tiiiuKiug that the Union ammunition 
was exhausted, and that he was con-
ildent of piercing their line. Others 
are of the opinion that, failing in his 
attempts all along the line, he, like 
Napoleon at Waterloo, decided to risk 
all on one last desperate throw ot 
the dice. At any rate, as the Union 
tire died away, he ordered the column 
to charge. 

And charge they did! Not in thin 
lines of skirmishers as we would 
charge today, but shoulder to shoulder 
in dense masses. One mile of open 
country lay between them and the 
enemy, but, led by Pickett's Virgin
ians, who had never known defeat, 
that magnificent body of eighteen 
thousand men, the pride of the south 
era army, swept rapidly across the 
plain, heading for the clump of trees 
that marked the Union center. The 
Union men waited in grim silence, 
improving the lull In firing by re 
moving their dead men and disabled 
guns and replacing them with fresh 
batteries. Now, when the assaulting 
column had advanced half way, the 
order came to commence firing and 
every gun opened with renewed en 
ergy on this moving target, plowing 
great gaps through it and piling the 
dead in windrows. One cannot help 
wondering what must have been the 
feeling of General Lee at this turn 
of affairs. Perhaps the great com
mander now saw his mistake, but such 
a charge so far advanced can never 
be recalled and he could do nothing 
but look on with breaking heart while 
the flower of his army rushed to cer
tain destruction. 

But there was no wavering. Not 
even when they reached the opposite 
slope and the deadly volleys of mus
ketry added their destruction to the 
artillery fire. Blinded by the dense 
clouds of smoke, they lost sight of the 
clump of trees and became separated, 
a wide gap opening in their front. A 
Union general threw his brigade into 
this gap and opened fire on them from 
two directions. The head of the col
umn was now at the bloody angle and 
under fire from three sides but, pant
ing and perspiring under the July 
sun, with a hundred men dropping at 
every step, the survivors dashed 
straight into the clouds of smoke, over 
the stone wall and Into the Union 
lines. But their charge was broken, 
for nearly every man who had reach
ed teh slope was either killed, wound
ed or captured. And the remainder, 
seeing the utter folly of a further ad
vance finally turned and retreated 
back across the valley, still under fire 
And so ended one of the greatest 
charges in history. The old guard of 
Napoleon never made a more heroic 
one. 

How fearful was the loss of life 
attested by the bleeding bodies that 
covered the hillside so thickly that 
a person could walk for hundreds of 
yards without stepping on the ground. 
How terrible the havoc wrought is 
shown by the photographs taken at 
the time and now kept in the office 
of the battlefield commissioner. They 
show men completely disemboweled, 
their backbones showing plainly from 
the front. Others were literally shot 
in two, while arms and legs lay about 
in ghastly profusion. It is a sight 
to turn the heart sick. 

And so Lee lost the battle, and with 
it ail hope of invading the north; for 
the South could never replace hte 
men who went down that day. But 
those who could presume to criticise 
the great general now must at least 
admire tne manly way in which he 
quietly assumed ail responsibility lor 
ihe awful defeat. That is wnere tne 
noble character of the man came to 
the front; and whoever studies the 
character 'of Robert K. Lee becomes 
lost in admiration tor the man. Un
doubtedly the ablest-officer in our 
army at the outbreak of the war, he 
would probably have been placed in 
command of the northern army had 
he remained with the north. And in 
the natural course of events he would 
have led it to victory and become 
president of the United States as 
Grant did. But he thought he owed 
his first allegiance to his state so. 
after much deliberation, he cast 'his 
lot, not with the South but with the 
state of Virginia and went down to 
defeat with the lost cause. It was 
truly a case of a man who would 
rather be right than president. 

The northern army admired and 
respected him as they did also Long-
street, and it is a remarkable fact 
that General Pickett, who led the 
famous charge, was a bosom friend of 
Abraham Lincoln. 

It was several months after the 
great battle that Lincoln came to Get
tysburg to dedicate the National cem
etery. A magnificent monument 
standing today In the midst of the 
rowB of graves. Is inscribed with the 
closing words of hlB prayer that "the 
government of the people, by the peo
ple and for the people shall not per-
l=h f,*om the earth." 
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