
The Battle of Shiloh
,amp St. Mary, Corinth, Miss.

April 9th, 1922.
Dear Mother-Here I am at ou

old Camp after a week's absence, an(
I hasten to give you a description
of the "firey ordeal" through whicl
we passed during that week; an(
fought the Battle of Shiloh on Apri
6th. I do this on Yankee paper an(
with a Yankee pencil.
The Experience of a Member of the

Delta Rifles.

April 6th, 1862.
We left Monterey on the evening

of the 4th, and marched about three
miles, when we halted for the nighi
and were obliged to sit up for twc
reasons: first, we were momentarily
expecting to receive orders to march
forward; and secondly, the rain which
poured down in torrents would have
prevented us from sleeping, had we
been disposed or permitted to do so
The next day we advanced slowly and
camped within less than a mile of the
enemy's camp. That night we could
plainly hear their bands playing tat-
too and taps.

The morning of the 6th we were
aroused very early, but had not been
up long when the report of musketry
told us that the enemy's pickets were
being driven in, and that the battle
was about to begin. We were im-
mediately formed in line under com-
mand of Colonel Gibson.

The Washington Artillery on the
left, our regiment, the Fourth Louisi-
ana Infantry next, then the 13th
Louisiana and 1st Arkansas.

We advanced about half a mile,
when a Federal Battery opened fire

',on us, and we, for the first time,
heard the shrill whistle of a shell,
which soon became familiar.

The Washington Artillery was im-
mediately gotten in position and re-
plied promptly and with good effect.
We then filed across an open field,
and although within about three hun-
dred yards of the battery, which con-
tinued to shell us all the time, yet
the ranks were not once broken, but
the most perfect order prevailed. We
then flanked it, and would have taken
it easily had it not been for a most
unfortunate accident. While charg-
ing it, young Vertner, an Aid of Gen-
eral Hardee's, galloped in front of
our ranks with the "stars and stripes"
around his waist, and a Yankee cap
on, both of which he had captured.
Some one cried out, -"Here's your
Yankee," and immediately a hundred
guns were levelled at him and he and
his horse fell riddled with balls. The
4th Tennessee, seeing this, thought
that we were the enemy and opened
upon us with terrible effect, killing
and wounding one hundred and five of
ou regiment, five of whom were in
our Company. Colonel Gibson's horse
was shot under him, and fell within
five feet of me. This, of course,
created great confusion and we were
ordered to fall back and reform, which
we did. But all this time we were
still exposed to the fire of their bat-
tery, and while falling back I saw a
shell fall into the ranks of Captain
Dubroca's Company, and of the 13th
killing six men, and scattering their
brains and blood over him, though he
was unhuit. As soon as we were
drawn up again, General Bragg rode
up to us, changed our direction and
'told us that the enemy were in front
of us, to march forward until we
drove them from their position. Be-
fore going any further, I will en-
deavor to describe their position, They
were posted on the crest of a steep
hill in an old road, which by fre-
guent travel had become worn about
three feet deep, consequently they
could lie perfectly concealed and pro-
tected while they could see every-

thing. Besides this, the hill was cov-
ered with the thickest undergrowth
r of blackjack I ever saw. It was al-
l most impossible for a man to walk

through it under ordinary circum-
stances. On their right was a heavy
i masked battery, and in the road which

II have been speaking of, were twenty-
I seven regiments, and yet with only
THREE regiments we charged this
almost impregnable position under a
terrible fire of musketry and grape;
and I am confident that we would have
taken the battery but a Colonel rode
up and told us that we were firing on
our own men. The order was immed-
iately given to fall back, which we
did in good order, but not before
the ground was strewn with our dead
and wounded. It was here that Cap-
tains Hilliard and Taylor fell; both
gallantly leading on their respective
commands.

As soon as we ascertained that they
were really the enemy, we charged
again. The enemy reserved their fire
until we were within about twenty
yards of them, and then the whole
line simultaneously, with their bat-
tery loaded with grape, opened on
us, mowing us down at every volley.
We still pressed on until the under-
growth prevented us from going fur-
ther; and besides, we did not have
room to form in two ranks, and our
men in rear killed a great many of
those in front. I cannot imagine how
I escaped being killed as I was in the
front ranks all the time. We re-
mained in this slaughter pen about
five minutes, when General Bragg,
seeing the dreadful havoc, ordered us
to fall back and told us he would take
us where we could see our enemy. We
then marched around to their flank
by this time had them completely sur-
rounded. They fought desperately,
but were at last obliged to surrender
after being nearly cut to pieces. Col-
onel Allen acted with the greatest
gallantry and coolness. I expected to
see him fall every minute, but fortu-
nately he only received a painful flesh
wound in the face. By this time the
enemy were in full retreat, and we
in full pursuit. We followed them
within half a mile of the river, when
their gun-boats opened on us with
their Columbiads and thirteen-inch
mortars.

The shells fell around us like hail
as we could do nothing against the
"rascals," we retreated back about
two miles. The cannonading was
terrific, and yet we marched in per-
fect order and common time.

Much to our relief, night ended this
bloody Sunday, and we retired to rest
in Yankee tents and under Yankee
blankets, but not before we supped
sumptiously on Yankee provisions.
You cannot imagine how comfortably
they were fixed up. They all had
either Sibley or Fremont tents, each
man had two comfortable and very
pretty uniforms, a large army over-
coat, two blankets, an oil cloth to
spread on the ground, oil cloth caps,
oil cloth haver sacks and everything
else that anyone could need or wish.
They had any quantity of fresh beef,
coffee, sugar, rice, flour, crackers,
corn meal, hams, cheese, apples, can-
dy, torpedoes. (to amuse themselves
with, I suppose), sundries, and butter.
Besides these, they had all sorts of
little Yankee knick-knack paper and
envelopes, with a hundred different
devices on them, some of which I send
you. In fact this army seemed to be
the pet child of the Federals, upon
which they heaped every luxury and
allowed every indulgence.

The enemy were confident of suc-
cess, as their officers told them that
we were badly armed, badly fed and
:na state of mutiny. That night the

rain poured down in torrents, but we
safely housed in Fremont tents kept
perfectly dry. Every fifteen minutes
we could hear the signal guns of the
enemy as their reinforcements came

- in. The next morning you should have
seen us, not expecting a battle that

- day, we loaded ourselves with every-
' thing that we could lay our hands on.
-To give you an idea of what we had,

I I will give you an inventory of my
Spile: I had a fine blue cloth suit,
entirely new, which fitted me admir-
r ably (the coat had a pair of very
neat pretty epanlets), an oil cloth
Ito spread over my blanket, a fine
overcoat, a haversack full of parched
coffee, one full of soda crackers,
3cheese and boiled ham, another filled
with gild-edged paper, envelopes, two
ambrotypes, love letters, a copy of
McClelland's Tactics and all sorts of
3little mementoes, a canteen and a
splendid Enfield rifle. When we were
ordered to fall in, we were all hoping

it was to march back to our Camp
at Monterey, but the booming of
cannon and whistle of shells told us
rthat we had more bloody work to

Slierform.
Our brigade was soon pushed for-

rward and ordered to charge a battery
which was playing with terrible effect
on our lines. In order to do this we
i were obliged to march double quick
through a swamp and then cross two
open fields, all the time exposed to
a raking fire.

Between the two fields was a deep
ravine. We crossed the swamp and
the first field, crossed the ravine, and
in two minutes would have taken the
battery at the point of the bayonet,
had not General Ruggles countermand
ed the order. Six times we were or-
dered to take the same battery and
every time we got to the top of the
ravine the order was countermanded.
We were in this ravine two hours and
a half, just half way between our
battery and that of the enemy, con-
sequently, we had a good view of it.
I have not the slightest doubt, but it
excelled the famous duel of artillery
at Manassas. Finally the Federal's
battery was silenced by ours, and we
were sent to another part of the field,
where the battle was raging between
the infantry. When we arrived Gen-
eral Beauregard rode up to us, with
a smile on his face, looking os cool
and collected amid the hail-storm of
minnie balls as if he had been in a
drawing room, taking off his hat to
us as he passed, he said: "Men, the
day is ours, you are fighting a whip-
ped army, fire low and be deliberate."
With three cheers we rushed into he
midst of the bloody fray. Alnd
though before this, all of us were
tired and worn out yet the sight of
our beloved General refreshed every
one of us. How he escaped is a won-
der to me, for at one time when some
of our men were breaking, he seized
a battle flag, and rushed almost to
the very ranks of the enemy, and
yet he escaped unhurt. For three
hours the battle raged in this spot.
Both sides fouzht with desperation.
Our troops were worn out with long
marches and two days fighting, while
their's were perfectly fresh.

About 4 o'clock P. M. Gen. Breck-
envidge took up a position about a
quarlcr of a mile in our rear and we
fell back behind him. We waited
some time for the enemy to renew the
attack, but they retreated to their
gun-boats. Gen. Breckenridge slept
on the battle field, and burned the
enemy's tents. Our brigade fell back
to our camp and thus ended the
bloody battle of Shiloh.

The first day the prisoners and
wounded asserted that they had one
hundred and twenty-five thousand
men. This was confirmed by their
immense encampment, which extended
seven miles on the banks of the Ten-
nessee river, and three or four miles
into the country. Besides this we

found the commissary's report show-
ing that they drew provisions foro
one hundred and fourteen thousand
men. Sunday night McClelland re-
enforced them with -thirty thousand,
and Monday Buel brought up thirty-
five thousand more. We had between
fifty and seventy-five thousand. With
regard to the killed, wounded and
prisoners, I refer you to the news-
paper. In Monday's fight I of course,
had to throw away everything ex-
cept my canteen and Enfield rifle and
some paper and envelopes, which I
put in my pocket. I also brought off
a Bible.

Our brigade being on picket at the
time, our tents, knapsacks and cook-4
ing utensils are still at Monterey,
and as the roads are almost impassi-
ble it will be some time before we
will receive them. In the meantime
we have nothing at all. No one can
imagine the suffering we have en-
dured during the last week and yet
not a word of grumbling is heard. We
started from Monterey yesterday
about 12 o'clock, and arrived here at
about five o'clock. Those were twelve
of the longest miles I ever traveled.
The road was almost impassible, I as-
sure you. I am not exaggerating 4

when I inform you that all the way
the mud was knee deep, and we were
obliged to wade several streams
which were waist deep. I have lost
everything but one suit of clothes,
which was badly torn by the bushes
during the battle. I forgot to state
that the casualties in our regiment
the 4th Louisiana, are 274. We went
into battle with 500.

Your affectionate son,

THOMAS CHINN ROBERTSON.

Louisiana at Shiloh.

The following Louisiana troops
participated in the Battle of Shiloh,
near Pittsburg Landing on the Ten-
nessee River, State of Tennessee, Apr.
6th, 1862:

First Corps, Major Gen. Leonidas
Polk; First Brigade, Eleventh Louis-
iana, Col. S. F. Marks, Lieut. Col.
R. H. Barrow; Second Corps, Major
Gen. Braxton Bragg; First Brigade,
Fourth Louisiana, Col. Henry W. Al-
len; Thirteenth Louisiana, Major A.
P. Avegno, Captain Stephen O'Leary;
Nineteenth Louisiana, Col. B. L.
Hodge; Bain's Battery, Captain M.
Bain; Second Brigade, Seventeenth
Louisiana, Lieut. Col. Charles Jones,
Col. S. L. Heard; Twentieth Louisi-
ana, Col. August Richard; Confeder-
ate Guards Battalion (two compa-
nies) Major F. H. Clack; Hodgson's
Battery, Captain W. I. Hodgson;
Fifth Company Washington Artillery;
Third Brigade, Sixteenth Louisiana,
Major Daniel Gober; Eighteenth Lou-
isiana, Col. Alfred Mouton; Crescent
Louisiana Regiment, Col. Marshall J.
Smith; Orleans Guard Battery;
Ketchum Battery, Captain W. H.
Ketchum; Second Division, First Bri-
gade, Gen. A. H. Gladden; First Lou-
isiana, Col. D. W. Adams, Major F.
H. Farrar, Battery.

The United Daughters of the Con-
federacy have erected a handsome
monument in "Shiloh National Mili-
tary Park" at a cost of fifty-thousand
dollars, to honor all Confederate sol-
diers who participated in the battle,
where so many thousands of the
South's dearest and best rest not in
graves but in trenches. In one
trench alone lie 4,000 Confederate
dead. It was the battlefield where
General Albert Sidney Johnson gave
his life for the South.

"Shiloh National Military Park" is
situated near Pittsburg Landing on
the Tennessee River, State of Tennes-
see, where there are hundreds of
shafts proclaiming the valor of the
North. And but one of the South to
tell the brave deeds of the Confed-
erates.
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