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WHY?

Py O preserve the memory of the experiences through
1y which we passed during the great War of the Rebel-
%3 lion, from 1861 to 1866, and to furnish our posterity
with the record of our faithfulness to the old flag, that rep-
resents the superior civilization, intelligence, purity and
nobility of American institutions, the unity and integrity
of our Nation, and the unqualified freedom which abides
in every part of our broad domain; to provide a ready and
comprehensive summary in chronological order, of the or-
ganization of the Fifty-First Regiment of Indiana Volun-
teers, its marches, battles, skirmishes, hardships and most
thrilling incidents, which occurred during its long service ;
is the object of this book.

The Fifty-First was one of eighty-cight regiments among
the thousands of distinctive organizations in all the mag-
nificent armies of the United States, that bore the distin-
guished title of “VeTerax,” which a celebrated writer of
war history has pronounced ‘““the grandest name the war
originated.”’

This book also demonstrates and defends the title of
our old commander to the leadership in the wonderful and
celebrated delivery of Union prisoners from the infamous
Libby Prison through a tunnel; and it forever quiets the
lying tongues of envious traducers.

It lays no claim to literary merit. The story is told in

vii




viii AUTHOR'S PREFACE.

an easy conversational style; and is almost purely a colla-
tion of facts obtained from old letters, personal interviews
with comrades, and the Official War Records; and is the
fruitage of years of labor. If the accuracy of any state-
ment is questioned ; the burden rests upon the authority
whence it originated ; which has always been the very best
that could be obtained. If its jokes and funny things seem
to require a ‘‘diagram ;’’—they were understood and ap-
preciated by the comrades with whose experiences they are
associated. They are true! If any comrade fails to find
proper mention of his own individual exploits, let him turn
the muzzle of his mud-gun toward himself ; for he has been
besought in many ways, and space would have been gladly
given, for scores of incidents no one but themselves knew.

CoMRrADEs : Our marches and encampments are over;
our ‘“‘swords have been beaten into plowshares,”” and our
“‘spears into pruning-hooks;” and we are endeavoring to
perpetuate our work of saving the Nation, by strengthen-
ing the union of our great Republic along the pleasant lines
of peace. Let us ever preserve the honorable record we
made during those eventful years ; and add to its luster the
even more glorious emblazonry of the Cross; that when we
are mustered out here, we may be transferred to that com-

radeship that is eternal and of unfading glory.
W.R. H.
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> War of the Rebellion, may seem unimportant, and
Y)Y easy of accomplishment. But, the vast results of

Y that awful struggle between loyalty and treason de-
pended on the faithfulness of each individual; and if a
record were made of each incident on which the outcome of.
movements of both armies in some way, direct or remote,
was contingent, ‘“‘the world itself could not contain the
books that should be written.”’

A battle of any considerable magnitude, is so exten-
sive, that no one man’s description of it can convey an
adequate idea of what it is like. A battle in which from
25,000 to 45,000 men on each side are engaged, covers an
immense area of ground, embracing usually hills, plains,
woods and hollows; so that the movements on one part of

=
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the field may be unseen and unknown to those who fight
on another part; the sudden changes in the conflict resem-
bling the shifting scenes of a panorama; in short, no one
ever saw, nor ever will see, the whole of a battle. For this
reason, the exact truth about any conflict of our war, or
any considerable operation, whether on the march or in
:amp, 1s hard to get, and can only be obtained by taking
the statements of a large number of reliable persons who
were actually present; and even then great care and dis-
cretion must be observed in harmonizing the various state-
ments, keeping in mind the fact that each witness made
his observation from a different standpoint, and that dif:
ferences as to details may refer to different situations on
the same field. The account of any soldier is of wvalue,
according to his reliability for accuracy and veracity.

No State in the Union was more prompt in furnishing
men and money than was Indiana, nor no troops more
faithful, zealous and true. Many of the most noted gene-
rals of the War went from Indiana. There were Wallace,
Hovey, Davis, Meredith, Reynolds, Kimball, Crittenden,
Foster, Cruft, Harrow, Colgrove, Miller, Cameron, Veach,
Coburn, Hascall, Wilder, Grose and many others. There
were besides, ten thousand in the ranks, equally capable,
splendid fighters, and only lacking the opportunity.

The success that attended the Union forces during the
first few months, in which some Indiana regiments figured
somewhat favorably, caused a general impression that the
war was about over, and the Union was saved. The Bull
Run disaster, however, convinced every intelligent citizen
of the great need of more soldiers, and of the fact that the
Rebellion was not going to be “put down in ninety days.”’
As the bloviating confidence of the South increased, the
faith of the North weakened. Treasonable organizations
sprang up among our own homes, and discouraging letters
from relatives and neighbors flooded the mails. In all this
disheartenment, Governor O. P. Morton never lost his self-
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possession, nor his confidence in the ultimate subjugation
of the traitors. This he sought continually to impart to
his soldiers, whom he never distrusted, and who loved and
honored him with a devotion never accorded by them to
any other man.

The three months’ regiments were reorganized for the
three years’ service ; and the winter of 1861-62 found most
of them in the field.

It is quite impossible, at this distance from the War,
when a large majority of those who lived till the close, and
were discharged with the regiment, have ‘‘passed over the
river,”” and are now mustered with the ‘‘silent majority,”’
and the records in the Adjutant General’s office at Indian-
apolis have been so thoroughly destroyved or scattered, to
obtain even a brief biographical sketch of anything like a
considerable number.of the comrades, if there were room
in our limited space to insert them in these pages. What-
ever is omitted must be supplied as well as may be from
the Adjutant General’s Report.

At the request of Governor Morton, Abel D. Streight,
a book publisher in Indianapolis, recruited the Fifty-First
Regiment of Indiana Volunteers. He was commissioned
Colonel of this regiment, September 4, 1861, and the regi-
ment was organized in Indianapolis, October 11, though it
was not mustered in until December 14. Colonel Streight
was joined on September 27, by J. G. Doughty, a printer
of Indianapolis, who was commissioned Quartermaster ;
and October 9, by Wm. H. Colescott, of Shelbyville, com-
missioned Major. October 11, nearly all of the original
line officers were commissioned, their date of muster being
December 14, with a few exceptions. Benj. J. Spooner, of
Lawrenceburg, was the first Lieut.-Colonel of the Fifty-
First, the date of his commission being December 4, 1861.
He resigned June 16, 1862, to accept a commission as
Colonel of the 83d Indiana. He was a brave and efticient
officer, and led his command gallantly through many hot



4 FIFTY-FIRST INDIANA REGIMENT

conflicts ; losing an arm in the bloody charge on Kenesaw
Mountain, Georgia, on the morning of June 27, 1864.

Company A was made up chiefly from North Salem
and Brownsburg, in Hendricks county, with a few from
each of the towns of Pittsboro, Danville and Lebanon.

Company B was made up mostly in Newton county,
Kent Station furnishing the largest number, and Morocco,
I'reedom, Pilot Grove and Indianapolis furnished ecach a
small number.

Company C found most of its members in Hendricks
county ; New Winchester, Brownsburg, Lizton and Pitts-
boro furnishing the bulk of them.

Company D resulted from general work in Hancock
and Johnson counties ; Greenfield, Fairfield and Franklin
supplying the greater number.

Company E secured its complement chiefly in Knox
and Brown counties; Vincennes, Wheatland, Nashville,
Bruceville, Oaktown and Busseron C()ntl‘ll)lltlnﬂ' in propor-
tion with the order of their mention.

Company I went out from Shelby county ; Shelbyville
sending at least one-half; while Morristown, Marion, Fair-
land and Marietta were all well represented ; with a small
contingent from Indianapolis.

Company G was made up in Peru, Miami county ; and
in addition to the regimental band, fully one-half of that
company went from that city. There was also a fair vep-
resentation from Mexico, in the same county, and from the
city of Logansport.

Company H found one-half of its members in Bruce-
ville, Knox county ; the balance being about equally made
up from Vincennes, Wheatland and Edwardsport, in the
same county.

Company I drew chiefly for its make-up on the south-
ern part of Hancock county, and the northern part of
Shelby county; London and Fairland contributing the
major part, with a fair donation from Indianapolis.
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Company K was a sort of ‘“‘ground-hog necessity’’ to
the completion of the regiments and brought together some
of the best soldiers from every part of the State; Putnam,
Hancock and Knox counties making the best showing in
numbers ; especially Oak Station, in Knox; with six or
eight from each of the towns of Greenfield, Carpentersville,
Curryville, Wheatland and Linton. Many of these served
in the 7th Indiana Regiment, in the three months’ service.

Each company had more or less from every part of the
State; Company H being the nearest to an exception, and
Company I being badly scattered. It is possible that this
fact created a necessity for each to stand by the other, that
ripened into a fraternity that was not excelled, and rarely
equalled, by any other regiment in the field.

When the President called for 300,000 more men, the
heart of every loyal Hoosier leaped, and his patriotic zeal
was inflamed to an almost passionate eagerness to enlist.
Hundreds of fathers and mothers, in selfish affection, had
exacted a promise from dutiful sons, before leaving home,
that they would not enlist without their parents’ consent.
But the sounds of the fife and drum, and the glare of brass
buttons shut out all other sounds and sights, drowned the
voice of filial duty, and swept the boys clear off of their
feet. The blue uniform, with its warlike belongings, were
simply irresistible. When the word went home that the
boy had enlisted, a season of grief swept over the family,
and their hearts were torn as though death had suddenly
entered the fold. But with a philosophy born of patriot-
ism, the father took up the son’s burden on the farm or in
the shop; while mother and sister, who could not go to
war, found many ways to help at home. -They too buckled
on the armor, and were faithful through all the terrible
ordeal. Among sweethearts there was a sudden crystal-
lization of love that years of ‘“billing and cooing’’ could
not have accomplished.

The cause of the war, and its progress up to the date
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of the enlistment of the Fifty-First Indiana, is passed over,
as well as the individual experience of each comrade in
leaving home and joining the regiment, as such details
would be quite voluminous, and would possess little inte-
rest to the average reader. Very few of the old boys are
left to read this, and it must be comprehensive enough to
interest others.

We were all burning with eagerness to encounter the
rebels ; and the Union army was only awaiting our arrival
to settle the matter at once and for all. . Everything and
everybody were at high pressure ; and the best blood of the
State was concentrated in the northeast part of Indianap-
olis, on the commons adjoining Prof. R.T. Brown’s home,
the camp line bounded on the west and south by Central
and Christian Avenues.

When the writer arrived at Indianapolis, in the fall of
1861, he applied to W. R. Holloway, who was at that time
Governor Morton’s private secretary. The two young men
had been printer apprentices in the same town, and the
fresh aspirant for military honors and experiences relied
greatly on the private secretary’s judgment in directing
him to the exact spot where glory awaited him, and where
his valuable services were most needed, and would be best
appreciated. The recruit was introduced as the new drum
major ; but as’there was no special use for such a luxurious
adornment, and the regulations didn’t call for it, he soon
found his name on the roll among the H’s, in the regular
way, and was paired off with Rev. Wm. Hancock, a sort of
back number, who had figured among the Center township
worshipers as a local exhorter, and who soon found a place
in a hospital, and finally in the Corps d’Afrique.

It is quite impossible to describe the transformation
from the condition of an ordinary citizen to that of a full-
fledged soldier; how we stood before the brilliant young
West Pointer, Major T. J. Wood, and worked our arms,
wriggled our fingers, champed our teeth and marched back



IN CAMP STREIGHT. 7

and forth a few paces, to demonstrate our physical perfec-
tion. It is a pity the Pension Department could not have
been there. It would have saved a great deal of trouble in
hunting up evidence they might have gathered there in a
few minutes. Then we held up our hands and were sol-
emnly sworn to defend ‘‘the Constitution and the flag.”’
The climax of our fondest dreams was reached when we
donned the blue uniform, and stood in the full panoply of
war.
CAMP ‘‘STREIGHT.”’

One of our first experiences was a visit from our home
folks, who were accompanied by huge baskets loaded with
bread, roast beef, chicken, cake, butter, pies, doughnuts
and jellies. They were always welcomed with yells of de-
light, and were saluted with yells on their departure. All
the boys were well provided with lungs, and it seemed as
natural for them to yell at everything that excited them,
as it was to breathe or eat.

Our camp was a model of regularity. Each day the
quarters were carefully policed, and our bunks, resembling
mortar-beds filled with straw, were well aired and ‘‘made
down.” Our parlor, kitchen and bedroom furniture par-
took of the same elegance and convenience, being selected
more for use than ornamentation.

We had a continual and burning desire to perfect our-
selves in the manual of arms, and a terrible concern about
the exact position of our feet, in our military maneuvers
‘There was also a consuming dr ad lest the war would be
over before we had an opportunity to exhibit our prowess.
We got over all this in time.

OUR FIRST REVIEW.

On Thursday, November 21, the Fifty-First took part
in a grand review in Military Park, a few squares north-
west of the State House. There were eight regiments of
infantry, one thousand cavalry and two batteries of light
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artillery. The Fifty-First received praise for its splendid
appearance and for the best drill.  We were very proud of
this ; but our souls were far from happy. We yearned for
scenes of carnage, and would not be comforted. But it
came at last.

LEAVING INDIANAPOLIS.
At 4:35 r. M., Monday, December 16, 1861, we left
Indianapolis for “‘the front.”” One train carried the bag-
gage, horses and wagons, and two other trains carried the
soldiers.  The Indianapolis Journal of next morning had
the following :

‘““The people of Indianapolis have never seen a more complete mili-
tary pageantry than that exhibited in our streets yesterday. Early in
the day the 51st regiment, Col. Streight, struck tents in the northern
part of the city, and marched in true army style to trains on the Madi-
son and Indianapolis Railroad, which were in waiting to convey them
to the Ohio River, over which, by steam boat, they expect to be conveyed
to Louisyille or some other prominent point in Kentucky. The regi-
ment marched in complete order, and elicited the admiration of every-
body. It has always been Jjustly credited for sobriety, and its movements
were marked by that decorum which is ever characteristic of good and
true men. The regiment marched in solid columns through our streets
to the depot, followed by 1ts baggage wagons and the guard detailed to
pick up stragglers. Tt got aboard the cars in good order, and departed
without any unnecessary fuss or parade.

The departure of Col. Streight’s infantry o4 was more warlike,
systematic and business like in appearance than any demonstration
heretofore witnessed in this city. We accent this display as an evidence
that the art of war is being rapidly learned by our people, and that those
who have had an opportunity of practising it, even on the peaceful and
unstained fields of Indiana, have so far progressed as to be able to do
effective and substantial seevice as soon as opportunity offers.”’ g

At Franklin, we were delayed an hour, during which
we were surrounded on the platform by scores of beautiful
girls, to whom the boys immediately made love, and then
left the darlings in sadness and tears. Our trip was free
from mishaps, and was attended with much pleasure. We
reached North Madison about 11 o’clock that night, and
disembarked from the cars. The moon shone brightly,
and the night was lovely. Mr. Branham, superintendent

-
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of the railroad, conducted us from the top of the incline
to the wharf, where we arrived about 2 o’clock next morn-
ing. In the meantime the baggage train was run down the
incline.

EN ROUTE FOR ‘‘DIXIE.”’

At Madison we embarked on the steamers ‘City of
Madison’” and ‘‘Lancaster,”’” the right wing occupying the
former, and the left wing the latter. The equipage, con-
sisting of 65 horses and 35 wagon loads of quartermaster’s
stores, was stowed among the decks of the vessels. At 3
p. M. we were ready, and sailed for Louisville. We had
gone but a short distance, before the fog became so dense,
that we were obliged to lay to until nearly 9 o’clock in the
morning of the 18th, when it cleared away, and we arrived
at Louisville at 12: 3

In three hours we were prepared for the march. By
that time several thousands of citizens had gathered, to
welcome us to their city, and many were the invitations to
supper. There were also many solicitations from promi-
nent citizens, to march through certain parts of the city;
but it was decided to take the shortest route to the camp.
This took us through the center of the city for nearly two
miles, during which there was one continued ovation, flags
and handkerchiefs waving, and cheers ringing from every
side. We halted just below town ; naming our first camp
on the enemy’s soil, after Adjutant Ramsey.

On the way, a comrade of Co. F, contemplating our
hospitable reception, exclaimed, ‘‘By gracious! we are on
the enemy’s soil! I’d like to see a live rebel.”” Instantly
a full-muscled dame of near two hundred weight strode to
the front, and cracking her fist, replied, ¢ Well, sir, here’s
one; what do you want?’’ His curiosity was satisfied.

Next morning we were assigned to Gen. E. Dumont’s
brigade, Department of the Ohio. Everybody was drilling
vigorously ; and it was confidently expected that in less
than forty hours we would be in the very heat of battle.
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Our camp presented a very military appearance that
first morning in “Dixie.”” The monster Sibley tents were
spread out in all their conical symmetry, while the various
designs drawn on them with charcoal, gave undoubted in-
dication of the bloodthirsty warriors congregated beneath
their shelter. There were such inseriptions as ‘“Bengal
Tigers,” <“Bull Pups,”” ¢“Wild Cats,” and a score of other
names, equally terrifying.

The first evening, the regimental band went to town
and serenaded George D. Prentice, editor of the Journal,
for which they received distinguished mention next day.

SWEARING THEM IN.

The bravery of some of the boys was equaled only by
their impudence. The next morning, as soon as it was
known where we were going, and while the stars were still
twinkling in the sky, Logan Russell, O. F. Brown and J.
P. Smith, the Tennessee mountaineer, started on, with a
view to foraging, (for that spirit manifested itself in some
at the very start,) and for whatever experience they might
encounter. They soon met a lot of milk-and-water rebels,
whom they asked if they were ““Union’’ or ““secesh.”’

““Neutral,”” was the reply.

“Here,”” said Russell, ‘‘we are the advance guard of
twenty thousand Union soldiers ; we want you to holler for
Lincoln.”

““O, no; we cain’t do thet.”’

Three guns came down promptly, and their muzzles
were directed straight at the ‘“neutrals.””  With firm tone,
Logan then said :

“Holler for Lincoln! Hats off!”’

In very feeble voices came ‘“Hurraw fer Lincoln !”’

““Louder !”” shouted the Union leader.

“Hurraw fer Lincoln!” yelled the Kentuckians; after
which they were permitted to pass.

When the command came up that night, our heroes
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received a reprimand that kept them in ranks ever after.

That day we marched out ten miles on the Bardstown
pike, camping in a lovely grove. As we went to supper, a
good Union lady, who had been considerably enthused by
the music, as we filed off of the road into camp, sent over
a jug of milk for the band. There were among the band
two violins, a flute and clarinet. With the addition of a
cornet and tenor horn, this sextette made a very creditable
orchestra ; and an hour or two after supper, they went to
the house and serenaded the family. They were invited
in, and enjoyed a rare treat of cakes, pies and raspberry
cordial. After leaving the residence, they were followed
out to the ‘““big road’ by a number of darkies, who were
nearly wild for some music; and when the orchestra began
to play, they began to dance, keeping it up for some time,
and describing some of the most fantastic figures.

On Saturday, March 21, we marched 21 miles, going
through Mt. Washington and Bardstown, proceeding to
Camp ‘‘Spooner,”’ (or Camp ‘“Mud,’” as some called it,)
three miles east of the latter town

As we marched down the main street of Bardstown, a
soldier seeing a little darkey, with his head stuck over the
gate, inquired if he could get some milk ; at the same time
presenting his canteen and a dime.

“Deedy yo kin,’” replied the boy; and grasping both
canteen and money, he disappeared like a flash ; returning
in a very short time with the milk, which the soldier took
with that confidence that was universally reposed in the
loyalty of the negro. This soldier had been raised in the
city, and had not acquired a fondness for buttermilk. So,
when he discovered the contents of his canteen, he made a
remark that would not do to put in here. His captain,
who had served in Mexico, advised him to cork his vial of
wrath, and his canteen also, till both were needed. Along
toward night, when he got very thirsty, that buttermilk
tasted delicious; and from that time on he has been very
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fond of that refreshing beverage. This does not apply to
everything we learned to eat or drink in the army.

A heavy rain fell on Sunday, making it exceedingly
difficult to get about. Here we experienced our first real
hardship; but we did not stay long, moving on Tuesday,
to the farm of Mr. Grigsby, where we fared much better,
receiving every attention that gentleman and his wife and
handsome young daughter, Ella, could bestow.

Next day, Wednesday, was Christmas. How little we
thought that we should pass the fifth anniversary of that
holiday on the stormy beach at the southern extremity of
far away Texas. Shortly after going into camp, one of the
boys captured a ’possum, which we skinned and roasted
for breakfast next morning. ““Possum fat am good.”’

THE ARMY OVEN.

At this point our quartermaster furnished us with an
army oven, a sort of sheet-iron box on wheels ; that doubt-
less metted the inventor a good round sum, but ought to
have sent him to a penitentiary. Tt was a most withering .
failure and a fraud. It never was on hand when needed ;
and when it did appear, it was so rusty and dirty, that it
would have turned the stomach of a william-goat. Our
headquarters cook, Charley, roasted the ‘possum for us,
and made one or two batches of biscuits in our oven; and
we never saw it afterwards.

Although flour was rarely issued, we got some occa-
sionally. Then we would have biscuits and pies, baked in
the skillet-oven, or flapjacks, made in the frying-pan. 1In
this latter exercise, we acquired great skill in turning the
broad disks of leathery batter in the air, seldom miscalcu-
lating the distance one of them would gravitate while it
described a half-revolution.

NO TWO WATCHES AGREE.

While we were camped at this place, the writer was
sent to town on an errand, his pass being good till 4 p. ar.
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As no two watches came anywhere near agreeing, and the
corporal of the patrol that overtook him on his way out of
town, having his watch fifteen minutes too fast, the writer
was marched down to the jail, where he might have stayed
all night, but for the kindness of his keeper, who took him
across the street to General Wood, commanding the post,
who released the prisoner, and rebuked the patrol.

On New Year’s day, we left our friendly camp, on the
Grigsby farm, marching through Bardstown, to ‘“Camp
Morton,”” about four miles south. Our command was now
known as ‘“‘20th Brigade, Department of the Ohio,”” Col.
J. W. Forsythe, 64th Ohio, commanding, and consisted of
the 64th and 65th Ohio, 51st Indiana and 3d Kentucky.
As we passed through town, Mrs. Grigsby was standing on
one of the principal corners, waving us farewell, while her
eyes were flooded with tears.

The first soldier buried by our regiment in the honors
of war, was probably Sebron S. Jones, a musician in Co.
D, whose remains were conveyed in solemn procession to a
spot near Bardstown, some tyne during the first week in
January. No data can be found for positive identification.

The following order was received :

‘ HpQrs. DEPT. 0F THE OHIO,
Louisville, Ky., Jan. 16, 1862.
Brig. Gen. T J. Woop, Commanding at Bardstown :

SIR—The general commanding desires to have the
road from Danville to Somerset put in good order, and for this purpose
he assigns you to the duty, and to the command of the troops to be
engaged in it. Proceed to Lebanon, move with the 20th Brigade, Col,
Forsythe commanding, and begin from Danville. 1000 axes, 1000 picks,
500 shovels, 500 spades are ordered sent to Col. Forsythe from here to-
day, and will reach him to-morrow. The 21st Brigade, Col. Carr com-
manding; will be under your command. 2 He is impressed with
the importance of the work, as the supply of troops depends on the early
completion of thie road. The road must be corduroyed, with logs to
make a species of puncheon floor, not less than 16 feet wide. Gen.
Thomas has orders to work in like manner on the Somerset end. Itis
hoped it will not occupy more than ten days. Draw supplies from Leb-
anon, JamEes B. Fry, Chief of Staff.”’
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A letter from Buell to Thomas, Jan. 17, says, ‘“Wood,
with three regiments is building the road from Danville.”’
Again, on the same day, Buell to Wood, ¢“Ray’s regiment
(49th Indiana,) is put under Wood’s command, to work
on the road.” We broke camp on the following Monday,
passing through Bardstown to a pretty little knoll about
six miles from that town, covered with lovely cedars. The
next day, about 9 o’clock, we started from there, marching
slowly all day, making fourteen miles, and camping just
below Springfield, on a finely wooded farm, with plenty of
water, above and below, a drenching rain pouring down as
we put up our tents. Next day we proceeded to Lebanon,
in a continuous drizzle of rain, going into camp a mile
from town, feeling more like drowned rats, than proud and
gallant soldiers. Next morning was cold and eclear, the
bright sunshine affording an opportunity to dry ourselves
out. Many of us went to town, and had a “‘picnic.” On
Tuesday, the 21st, we marched fifteen miles, and as many
more the next day; camping in sight of the residence of
Colonel Fry, the hero of Sgmerset, with whose family the
writer spent the evening in a delightful manner. Eleven
miles more brought us to Stanford, next day, and the day
following we halted three miles below. Next day, which
was Friday, we marched four miles, to where our next date
is made.

HALL’S GAP.

January 26, 1862, we were on the mountain, at Hall’s
Gap, seven miles south of Stanford, Ky., building eordu-
roy road, in almost unfathomable mud, in order for the
advance of our troops, to take part in the battle at Somer-
set, in which the rebel Zollicoffer was killed. Col. Streight
was in command of four regiments, and superintended the

.work.  We cut down the huge chestnut trees, that were
abundant there, quartered them, and laid them in 16-foot
lengths across the road. Our boys amused themselves in
the meantime making pipes and trinkets of the laurel root,
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which also abounded. Many of our boys had the measles,
and many were troubled with diarrheea, of which latter
disease some died. Flour was issued to us, which we took
to the citizens” houses, and had baked into biscuits, which
was payed for with coffee.

At this place a man named Rains, of the 19th Ken-
tucky, died and was buried near his home at the foot of
the mountain. )

From February 1, to April 30, we were known as the
6th Division. From here dates indiscriminate ‘‘foraging’’
also. Here Mrs. Bridgewater’s servant, a snaggly quad-
roon, brought pies, turkeys, etc., of which Jim Douglas,
of the band, bought an immense stack, paying for them
with a $5 note on the N. W. Railroad Bank of New York,
as pretty money as you ever saw, and giving Jesse Zern
(‘“‘sutler,”’) as surety for its redemption.

Returning to Lebanon, February 12, the entire regi-
ment was vaccinated ; there being smallpox in the town.
We left Charles Holden, of Co. I, with congestion of the
lungs, at Stanford, where he died.

Buell to Mitchell—Feb. 13, 1862: ¢ Wood will have his division at
Munfordsville to-morrow.”

Wood to Fry—Feb. 14, 1862: “ Some regiments have been waiting
at the depot [Munfordsville] nearly 24 hours; one train was detained two
hours at the Junetion; 4 regiments have gone, and 5 are now embark-
ing; impossible to send the remaining two before to-morrow.”

Buell to McClellan—Feb. 15, 1862: ¢ Wood's, a raw division,
reaches Green River to-day.” 4

Buell to McCook—Feb. 15, 1882: ¢ The three batteries of Nelson’s
division leave with Wood’s division at Munferdsville.”

We arrived at Munfordsville, a mean looking village
of 300 inhabitants, February 14, by railroad, through most
picturesque country. Here we experienced our first great
distress, from snow and rain. Dumped from the box cars
unceremoniously at night, into the snow, without fuel or
shelter, exposed to the inclement weather, it was one of
the most distressful experiences of our army service. The
train stood on the track there all night; and it is inexpli-
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cable why our inexperienced boys were not permitted to
occupy them. Many of the boys next day visited the ruin
of the bridge, and the battle-ground where Willich’s 32d
Indiana fought the Texas rangers under Buckner. Kettle
says of this fight:

¢On December 17, four companies of the 32d Indiana, thrown out in
advance of Munfordsville, on the Louisville & Nashville Road, 42 miles
north of Bowling Green, encountered a party of Texan Rangers, who
charged them, and were received with a sharp flre. The infantry were
then ordered to rally on an adjoining wood. 1In the act they were
charged by the Texan horsemen, and a desperate hand-to-hand encoun-
ter ensued, the Indianians making use of their sword bayonets. They
soon gained the woods, when the Texans fled, leaving many dead,
ineluding their colonel, upon the field. The Federal loss was 13 killed,
and as many wounded.”’

There is probably a mistake here, as Col. Willich took
two other companies of his own regiment and went to the
relief of the two already engaged. Besides this, they did
not get to the wood, but formed a hollow square in open
field, and finally repulsed the enemy. The Fifty-First got
there just in time to be too late, and occupied the deserted
camp of the 32d, on the east side of the railroad, taking
possession of several barrels of sour krout, that had been
issued to Willich’s duteh regiment, and deserted by them
when they went into the fight with the Texans. On the
opposite side of the railroad lay a battery, principally com-
posed of Germans, who, observing our desolate condition,
divided several camp-kettles of delicious soup with us; for
which we have ever since been grateful. Possibly the gen-
erous fellows, by sharing with us, had to go without their
next meal, or at least to reduce their allowance materially.

The railroad was torn up to Bowling Green, and on
the evening of February 23 our regiment was sent forward
with the wagons, to get them up the mountain side, four
or five miles below. That night, during a temporary halt
of several hours, a company of us visited Osceola Cave,
a branch of the Mammoth. We were in fine spirits once
more, as we had news of the capture of Fort Donelson,
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and we knew then that the war was certainly about over.

At least 99 per cent. of Union soldiers knew nothing
of card-playing before entering the service. It came to all
as a positive necessity, and was as generous and edifying
to the moral and mental manhood, as coffee was to the
physical. This habit did not take precedence of every-
thing else, but with many was alternated with reading the
testament. It was simply a diversion to vary the weary
monotony of camp life, and by nearly all was discontinued
soon after their return home. It was quite common to see
a little testament in the blouse pocket, but rarely a pack of
cards ; and just before a battle those who had cards, would
throw them away.

As we did not often hear church-bells, and we could
not well carry calenders, it frequently occurred that we did
not know what day of the week it was. At the close of a
march one day, two members of a ‘‘mess’’ whose duty was
to get wood and water, hastened to perform their task, and
then sat down to rest on a log; and to make it more rest-
ful, one of them produced a deck of cards, and soon they
were deep in the mystery of euchre. Just then one of the
unregenerate passed, and observing the game, said to one
of the players:

“Why, I thought vou was a Christian.”’

““Well, that’s all right ; what o’ that?”’

“Do vou know what day this is?”’

“Noj; do you?”’

“Yes, it’s Sunday; 'n’ [ didn’t think your church
"lJowed that.”’

It didn’t either; and the soldier, who was very con-
scientious, was so mortified at his desecration of the Lord’s
Day, that he broke off playing cards from that moment.

WHO STOLE THE SHEEP?
About February 23, 1862, our command arrived at a

point five miles northeast of Bowling Green. During the

D]
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afternoon a flock of nice looking sheep were seen grazing
in a meadow adjoining our camp; and as we had been
quite short of meat for several days, we thought of what a
delicious stew a piece of mutton would make. That same
night a forage squad was made up of small details from
several companies, under Capt. Sheets, and, accompanied
by Quartermaster Doughty, we visited a mill, a few miles
away, where we obtained a quantity of flour and meal.
On the return the boys scattered out somewhat, in search
of stray chickens and other game. One squad captured a
nice hog, and got into camp without being detected ; and,
although patrols searched the quarters of the entire regi-
ment for it, no trace was found ; the hide and refuse being
effectually buried out of sight, and the meat divided and
safely packed in haversacks. Another squad surrounded
the flock of sheep mentioned above, and ran them up and
down the meadow three or four times, with fixed bayonets,
when, impatient of failure, one of the boys let go a shot
from a huge revolver, that brought down one of the sheep,
but woke everybody up for miles around. As this occurred
a little before midnight, the camp guard was naturally
alarmed ; and the patrol soon came sailing over the brow
of the plateau above camp, in quest of the culprits; who,
seeing the mischief they had gotten into, hastened to plan
a means of escape. ‘I have it,”’ said the one who had
shot; ‘‘we are patrols. Let me do the talking, now ; come
on!”” and they started on a dead run toward the patrols.

“Did you see which way they went?’”’ inquired the
shooter, of the corporal of the patrols.

“No, we didn’t.”’

“Well, you go over that way,”’ pointing an opposite
direction from camp, ‘“‘and we will go around this way,
and head them oft.”’

Away both squads flew, the Fifty-First boys taking the
shortest possible cut into camp ; leaving their dead on the
field. While they were congratulating themselves on their
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escape, and about to separate to go to their quarters, they
encountered the officer of the day. After questioning them
a little, he told them to go on in; but observing the brig-
ade commander standing in front of his tent, on the knoll
above, watching the proceedings, he countermanded his
order, and sent the boys up to headquarters. The com-
mander exhausted his list of synonyms for thieves and
rascals, and then ordered the little band of martyrs to the
guard-house, where they stood up until morning; as the
prison was an unditched tent, and the rain, which began
to fall soon after, rendered any other position next to im-
possible. In the morning the boys were sent to their own
regiment, and confined in a closed tent, while the papers
were made out for their court-martial.

Among the incongruous collection that night, of solids
and liquids, Herman Buchthal, our German delegate from
Co. E, had secured a fine hen. When the patrol swooped
down on the squad of foragers, he quickly stuffed it under
a cavalry jacket he had on. He had no opportunity that
night, nor all the next day, to get rid of it, so it stayed in
there till the boys were released on parole at night, that
they might sleep in their own quarters. All through the
day there was frequent inquiry, ‘“where does that infernal
smell come from?’’  When they learned that it was Buch-
thal’s chicken, they wanted to kill him.

On the second morning, a discovery was made by one
of our boys, on duty at brigade headquarters, who, as soon
as he was relieved, reported to the company officers of the
boys under arrest. The officers proceeded to Col. Harker’s
headquarters, and in the rear of his tent, under a fly occu-
pied by his cook, they found a nicely dressed sheep hung;
very likely the same that had been shot by the foragers.
It did not take long to arouse the commanding officer from
his’sleep, and escort him to the cook’s tent ; where after a
brief parley, in which the company officers used some very
uncomplimentary language, an unconditional release was
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secured for the prisoners; to the great relief of all parties
concerned. ‘
TIT FOR TAT.

This was not the end of the joke, however. Colonel
Harker had been accustomed, when visiting the various
camps, to ignore guard lines; and this privilege had been
accorded him as a matter of respect for his position. The
next time he rode over on his fine dapple grey, and made
an attempt to cross, a sentinel first saluted him as became
his rank, and as he neared the line, ordered him to halt.

“Why, what does this mean?’’ exclaimed the astonished
officer, who, although he was a highly-disciplined captain
from West Point, very much preferred the easy go-as-you-
please style of the Western soldiers. 1

“It means for you to halt,”” replied the guard.

“Well, well ! T’1l see about this!’’ rejoined the officer,
as he drew rein to ride away. At this, the guard brought
his gun down to a “‘ready,’”” as he cried “Halt!”’

More astonished than ever, the officer brought up with
a jerk, and inquired with uncontrolled anger, what such
conduct meant. The soldier gave him no further reply,
but at once called out, ““Corporal of the guard—beat num-
ber — 1”7 Instantly the corporal came running to the post
indicated ; after a short whispered conversation with the
sentinel, he took the horse’s bit, and led him clear around
the line to the gate, (an imaginary inclosure and opening,
familiar to every soldier,) and proceeding to the tent of
Colonel Streight, presented the crestfallen rider as ‘‘a man
that had tried to cross the guard-line.”” A hearty laugh
was Colonel Streight’s reply, as he dismissed the corporal,
and invited the officer to dismount and go in ; where it was
fully impressed on his mind that our regiment ‘‘had it in
for him,’” as we say in this day, for his arrogant manner
toward them; that they were not thieves nor rascals, and
that knowing their rights, they would not hesitate to main-
tain them. From that on, the Fifty-First had no better

i
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friend than the little colonel, who was afterwards promoted
to be brigadier general, and fell at the battle of Kenesaw
Mountain, Ga., June 27, 1864, gallantly leading his brig-
ade in that famous charge.

Why Col. Harker held command over Col. Streight,
though, is not yet clear, as Streight’s commission dated
2 months and 7 days prior to Harker’s.

ARRIVAL AT BOWLING GREEN.

A report by Brig. Gen. O. Mitchell, commanding 3d
Div., Dept. of the Ohio, dated Feb. 15, 1862, says :

“The advance guard of Col. Turehin’s brigade under cover of artil-
lery % effected a passage of the river (at Bowling Green,) during
the night, by means of a large flathoat, which was found by our scouts
during the afternoon, at a flouring mill wbout four miles below the town
of Bowling Green. The advance guard, accompanied by a detachment
of C'ol. Kennett's eavalry, supported by three regiments of a reserve from
the main body, marched upon the town, and entered without finding ar
enemy at 5 o’clock this morning.”

All could not be accommodated on the flatboat, many
having to wade. The stream was deep at that point, but
there were places that could be forded. It was found ne-
cessary to bundle up our clothes and carry them over our
heads on our bayonets. The little fellows fared badly, but
they were generally plucky, and plunged through boldly.
Occasionally one slipped and flopped under. The boys
all yelled, but the next one to him grabbed him and held
him up. All got through safely, but all got chilled to the
bone; and many a death resulted from disease occasioned
by this. The victim usually joined in the jests, and soon
forgot his misfortune.

The victory at this place was a bloodless one. Many
buildings had been destroyed by fire. The depot was also
fired by the citizens, although an effort was made by the
artillery to drive them from the place.

Rebel Gen. A. 8. Johnston’s report, dated at Nash-
ville, Feb. 18, 1862, says:

“The corps under the command of Maj. Gen. Hardee completed the
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evacuation of Bowling Green on the 14th inst., and the rear-guard
crossed the Cumberland at this point yesterday morning in good order.”

Col. Streight wrote home February 28, 1862, “We
consider the rebellion broke in:this part of country. 1
have no doubt our army will be able to march all over
the Southern States within the next three months.”” We
all enjoyed perfect confidence in the same beautiful fic-
tion. We only missed it about three years and a half.

Surgeon Collins had been very ill for some time, and
scarcely expected to live; but he recovered at Danville,
Ky., though unable for a long time to join the regiment.

THE SUTLER.

The paymaster had not been around vyet, and it was
pretty hard on the officers. The sutler was delighted and
happy, however, as many of them were compelled to buy
his stuff, at three or four prices. For their convenience,
the ‘“‘skinner,”” as the sutler was called through the entire
army, issued checks, with the amount printed on them,
that were good for so much money on pay-day. And the
“‘skinner” always managed to be on hand on that momen-
tous occasion ; and his claim was always satisfied, before
the soldier got the pittance that fell to his lot. Naturally
enough the sutler was despised by every soldier, and many
a trick was played on him, many a raid made on his stuff,
when by accident the wagon upset, or an attack was made
that rendered it necessary to abandon the supply train.
The boys always filled up from the sutler’s stock first.

MULE BEEF RATIONS.

While at Bowling Green, we drew rations of meat that
had been captured from the rebels, that was issued by our
commissary for beef, but that turned out to be nothing less
than mule. Chaley Cox, of Co. C, got a full ration of it,
and devoured it at one meal. Next morning he was very
sick, and Lieut. Dooley directed him to strike out ahead.
He did so, going about a mile, where he stopped at the
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farmhouse of Wmn. Hawes. There he stayed three weeks,
Allen Godfrey, of the same company, being detailed to
nurse him. From there they returned to Bawling Green,
and securing two large flasks of commissary whisky, they
had no difficulty in obtaining a railroad pass; and caught
up with the regiment on its way to Shiloh. Several other
comrades fared about as badly, but no one died.

We arrived at a point ten miles north of Nashville, on
Sunday evening, March 9, 1862. We had expected to be
in Nashville ere that, but the large number of troops in
advance of us, crossing the Cumberland River, detained
us. The weather was lovely. Friday, 14th, found us still
four miles from Nashville; not very still, either, for the
boys wanted to get to the front, and raised a good deal of
racket about it. Next morning we were joined by Colonel
Streight, who had been back, sick. We then proceeded to
Nashville, at sight of whose terrible destruction we were
shocked, as it looked like a cyclone had struck it. We got
our first sight of gunboats here, as we crossed the river,
and marched into the city ; proceeding to the city square,
and stacking arms ; after which we had the freedom of the
city, and the boys all made good use of the opportunity.
Acting Sergeant Major Anderson and the writer explored
the State House, leaving our illustrious names carved on
the drapery of the metalic female at the summit of the
long spiral stairway.

The same evening, our regiment passed out through
the southeast corner of the city, by the cemetery, in which
the grave-of the rebel Zollicoffer appeared prominently.

ALL SORTS OF MISFITS.

The boys were in fine condition at this time, many of
them having gained fifteen or twenty pounds since enlist-
ment, rendering it somewhat difficult to make their suits
fit them comfortably. In issuing clothes, little regard was
paid to size ; the soldier took whatever the orderly handed
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him, as his turn came ; and it frequently occurred that a
little short fellow got a suit four sizes too large for him,
while that of the giant squeezed him like a corset. This
evil was usually corrected by trading oft.

There were also other misfits. Many mistakes were
made in the selection of non-commissioned officers, some
of whom had no fitness for any sort of responsible service,
as subsequent experience proved. Some of these were in
time made subjects of discipline, and found their proper
place in the ranks. The same might also be said of some
of the commissioned officers ; but relief could be secured in
nothing short of their resignation, and that they were not
in a hurry to avail themselyes of. .

The orderly of one company took a pride in appearing
with the visor of his cap over one ear, his hair uncombed,
shirt-collar unbuttoned, one shoe open or unblacked, and
one pants-leg turned up. His captain gently warned him
to ““fix up,” but he refused to do so, for the reason that if
he did, the boys would say he was ““stuck up.” He made
his appearance in this condition on dress parade one day ;
the &olonel spied him, and calling him out in front of his
company, administered a scorching rebuke, reduced him
to the ranks, and directed his captain to advance one of
his duty sergeants to the position.

We had a great many things to learn in order to our
becoming good soldiers. Commissioned officers and non-
commissioned alike, thought they ought to make lots of
fuss, and rip and tear around through the company, when
they had anything to do ; especially in preparing to march.
Everything was new; and many difficulties arose, that in
the years that followed became as “‘easy as falling off of a
log.” In time everything became as thoroughly adjusted
as the finest machinery.

Then began to appear, to us, the first signs of active
war ; long trains of wagons, loaded with forage, clothing,
food and ammunition, great batteries of artillery and long
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lines of cavalry; all attended with confusion and racket
that would have out-babeled Babel. One would not have
thought, from the hilarity, the blaring of bands, rattle of
drums, the screeching of fifes and yells from thousands of
throats, that all these men were on their way to kill other
men, or be killed ; but all the countless organizations went
out in the same way.

THE CANTEEN, PLATE, HAVERSACK AND COFFEE-POT.

The simple use of the canteen was an art that required
practice and experience. The first effort usually resulted
in about one-fourth of the contents flying up the soldier’s
nose, strangling him, and most of the balance was dashed
inside his shirt-collar, and trickled down into his shoe.
The canteen held about three pints, and was the most in-
dispensable article in the soldier’s outfit. Its usefulness
was not confined to carrying water and other liquids, nor
did it cease when it became leaky. It was then but the
work of a few minutes, to tear off the cloth cover, throw it
into the fire, and pull it out again in the shape of two nice
vessels, that might be used as a basin, frying-pan or soup-
dish, or as a shovel in ditching his tent.

The tin plate was equally convertible. When corn
was too hard for roasting, and too soft for parching, the
soldier took his old plate, punched it full of holes from the
inside, and the other side made a good grater. With the
meal thus grated, griddle-cakes and mush were made, that
were simply ‘‘out of sight.

We had various sorts of haversacks, and they had as
many uses. Things that to the tender recruit seemed very
strange, lost their strangeness as his experience broadened ;
and the educated taste of the veteran removed the objec-
tion to the color and smell of the ‘“‘grub-bag,”” produced by
indiscriminate and conglomerate admixture of hard-tack,
sow-belly, sugar, salt and coffee. On the halt, he shifted it
to the front, and found in its hospitable depths a princely
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banquet.  We all had splendid appetites, and could digest
almost anything.

Coffee-pots became practically obsolete after the first
six months.  After that a fruit-can, the top being pounded
smooth, and a wire bail added, furnished a fine substitute.

Jamp-kettles and mess-pans had their uses also, during a
cessation of hostilities ; and alternated between bean soup,
coffee, washing clothes and scalding graybacks. Coffee-
mills had long been unknown ; our coffee being ground by
pounding the grains with a bayonet in a tincup, holding
one hand over the top, to prevent their flying out.

THE BAYONET. THE PONCHO.

The bayonet had other uses than that for which the

government purchased it; such as stabbing pigs, or carry-
ing a side of bacon that had been foraged. Inverted, it did
service as a candle-stand ; and frequently two of them, on
the guns, were driven into the ground, and served as tent-
poles. But it was seldom used for puncturing rebels; yet
no one ever had the courage to resist a bayonet charge, es-
pecially when accompanied by a yell.

The poncho, or ““gum blanket,”” served as a shelter on
the march or on picket; placed on the top of the mud, or
on brush or straw, it kept us off of the ground; just after
pay-day it served as a ‘“‘chuck-a-luck’ board, the squares
and figures being marked on it with charcoal ; often it did
service as a bag or basket for transporting rations; and
where two partners had one apiece, they hung one of the
ponchos across one end of their ““dog-tent” to protect the
heads of the occupants.

The generals were slow to adopt the confiscation idea,
and the soldiers suffered many privations; for they had
not learned to evade the ‘‘reggelations.” Before two years
passed, however, the boys had taught the commanders its
marvelous beauties; and as it seriously affected their own

.
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personal comfort, they were not averse to learning. " The
chief object at first seemed to be to protect the property of
citizens ; that, so far as it consisted of food and forage,
invariably found its way into the rebel storehouses.

There was a natural tendency to pair off into messes.
Often four would mess together, and on going into camp,
the duty of two would be to get wood and water and cook
supper, while the others would put up tents, go for straw,
or other bedding, and otherwise divide up the work. Often
three had to sleep under one cover; and then it required
close ““spooning.”

One fine device that found its way into the army, was
a combination knife, fork and spoon. It was handy and
very useful ; could be separated, and could be closed up,
and carried easily in the pocket.

MULE-WHACKERS.

Our muleteers, of which each company was possessed
of one, besides the regimental headquarters attache, and
over all of whom was a boss, called the wagon-master, was
accorded unlimited indulgence in the most delectable lan-
guage ever invented. There was an eternal fitness in the
selection of some individuals for this delicate post, their
lungs being provided with sole-leather valves and other
appurtenances that gave to their yawps a peculiar unction
and moral force, without which, applied to the mule teams,
our supply trains would in multitudes of cases never have
reached us. Who will ever recollect Bob Hall, <“Mother”
Richeson, Dave Snow, Nick Bates, and a dozen others of
our accomplished artists in that line, without a profound
sense of gratitude? Jack McGrew started in well, but it
proved too much for him; in one year he was discharged
for disability. His lungs were too weak.

Pay-day came to us on Wednesday, March 19, being
up to January 1; that of the officers dating only from their
muster-in as such. This was hard on the officers, as most
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of them only got about eighteen days’ pay. But the chief
mourner was the ‘“skinner.”’

Twenty cases of smallpox were reported in Nashville,
and few cared to go into the city.

GOOD-BYE TO THE BAND.

About March 20, 1862, an order came dismissing all
regimental bands, save one to each brigade ; and ours was
one of the doomed. It was very sad to see the band boys
bundle up their ““traps,” and leave us; but the War De-
partment had decided that they were a useless redundance,
and they had to go. How many times, after a hard days’
march, had their music inspired us with new life, as they
filed off the road to the tune of ““Annie Grey,” or ““Cottage
by the Sea!” How those stirring notes braced us up, and
enlivened our weary limbs! We can see Jim Todd’s long
swinging motion, and Jesse Zern’s lively step, keeping the
rest in time, and Dr. Coe’s finely-keyed bugle. And the
echoes of ““Bonnie Eloise,” ““‘Shepherd’s,” <“Bedford,”” and
““Kendall’s” come ringing down the years with a sad sweet
influence. What new joys come to us, borne on the mem-
ories of those early days of the war! Think of Sam Lavey
sitting all day long, half asleep, till the order comes to get
ready for dress parade. How rapidly he unfolds into new
beauty ; and when the signal comes to ““play,” a soft sweet-
ness flows forth from his horn, like apple-jack from a full
canteen—smooth as oil!  Music had a perceptible effect on
everything. Our guns grew lighter; there was no more
straggling ; the blisters stopped smarting, and the aches
faded out like remnants of a painful dream.

Here also our worthy sergeant major, W. M. Cochran,
was prostrated by disease, by reason of which he was dis-
charged from the service June 19. It is impossible to tell
what might have been his development, with such natural
gifts of mind and heart as he possessed.
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There was one very popular amusement that began to
be introduced into our regiment as the lovely spring days
advanced, and that promised to become universal, and to
occupy as much attention, time and labor as any other fea-
ture of the war. And it was about the only thing wherein
the promise was exceeded by fulfillment. This applied to
not simply the privates, nor did it stop with the common
officers, but with the impartiality of the frogs of Egypt,
included everything to the general of the army. This was
“‘skirmishing” for graybacks. The insect mentioned in
science as pediculus corporis, or, as some call it, vestimenti,
because it is not simply parasitic on the body, but also on
clothing, was no respecter of persons. The first specimen
ever seen by the writer, appeared on his socks the next day
after having slept with one of the most scrupulous attaches
of regimental headquarters, the night before we left Nash-
ville, to move toward Shiloh. The great fecundity of this
enterprising little torment was such that it seemed like for
every one we killed, a hundred would come to the funeral.
One writer tells a story about General Garfield, who, upon
the march from Corinth to Decatur, a few months later,
was seen out in the rear of his tent, behind a tree, with his
shirt spread out over his knees, while his eyes and fingers
glanced nimbly over the garment in quest of the festive
varmints. Behind two other trees sat two members of his
staff, both engaged in the same sanguinary pastime; the
crushing of the pediculi between their thumb-nails making
a sound resembling the snapping of caps. The speediest
method of getting rid of them was by boiling the clothes.
Cold water washing only seeined to stimulate them ; but at
times when the camp kettle was not being used for boiling
beans or coffee, the boys would give their clothes a bath
that would for the time thoroughly eradicate the pest, nits
and all. The thumb-nail slew its thousands, but boiling
water its tens of thousands.

Wood-ticks were abundant in most of these forests.
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They gave no warning, but selecting a suitable spot, bur-
rowed under the skin, creating an itching sensation. If
attended to in tjme, this little parasite, which somewhat
resembles a bedbug, could be removed with the thumb and
finger; but frequently he had to be dug out with the point
of a sharp instrument.

We were also annoyed at times by ““jiggers.”” These
were little insects, smaller than a pin-head, that would in
some manner swarm inside of our clothes, and produce an
intense smarting that would set us wild.

DEPARTMENT OF THE OHIO.

On Friday, March 21, 1862, General Buell, command-
ing the Army of the Ohio, issued the following order :

“The military force in the Department of the Ohio consists of 90
regiments of infantry, 1 volunteer engineer corps; total 60,877 for duty;
76,614 present and absent. The 6th Division has 12 regiments of in-
fantry, in three brigades, 1 regiment of cavalry, 3 field batteries. These
divisions are now advancing toward the Tennessee River, or taking up
positions between here and there. Halleck has disturbed the equaliza-
tion by withdrawal of troops as they ascended Cumberland River.”

This furnished Buell a loop-hole for escape from what-
ever of odium might attach to his future action, by laying
it onto Halleck. Poor old Halleck ! he had enough to bear
in the results of his own headstrong incapacity, without
having to shoulder the burden of this man, whose capa-
bility was of no mean quality, but whose patriotism and
fidelity are sadly doubted. Halleck’s action, hoWever, at
Shiloh and in front of Corinth, “‘prove him wholly anfit
to command an army in the field, and in fact totally void
of that military genius necessary and so essential in the
make up of a military hero.”

One week later, General Wood received the following :

“HpQRS. DIsTRICT OF OHIO,
March 28, 1862.

The 6th Division, Brig. Gen. Wood commanding, will put itself en
route on the Columbia turnpike, to-morrow, the 29th. Col. Barnett,
with the reserve artillery, will report at once to Brig. Gen. Woad, and
will accompany the 6th Division.”
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OFF FOR SHILOH. Dk

Then all was hurry and bustle and confusion. Some
of the pickets, when relieved, came in with blood-curdling
stories of things that were going on “‘in front,” that fairly
took the breath of green recruits who took their places.
Knapsacks that hitherto had been filled with many little
knicknacks and love tokens that had been brought from
home, and that had been hauled in the wagons up to this
time, were overhauled, and the fancy collection, together
with extra quilts and other conveniences, were laid aside,
and the load reduced to just what the soldier could carry
on his back.

Strict orders were issued forbidding foraging. This
was discouraging to the enterprising purveyor, who hun-
gered and thirsted for pigs, chickens, fruit, potatoes, milk,
honey and applejack, that he knew was plentiful, and was
only saved for the johnnies. In time the veteran learned
to circumvent all such orders, and to modify the cruel pen-
alty by a system of division with the officers in command,
who allowed the boys to construe orders to suit their needs.

Great quantities of rations were issued, and men and
teams in large numbers were detailed to distribute these
among the regiments. There was inereased activity in all
the camps, in preparing food and stowing it in haversacks
and mess-boxes; cartridge-boxes were inspected ; the sick
were sent to hospitals in the city ; surplus camp equipage
was packed and stored; long trains of wagons were filled
with ammunition ; ambulances, stretchers, medicine-cases
and all the varied constituents of the doctor’s department
were reduced to first-class condition. There was a general
weeding out of the poor material; and those who lacked
physical endurance, or ‘‘sand,” as it was called, quietly
disappeared, and rarely turned up in the regiment again.
They found a soft place, and stayed there. Another class
of soldiers was possessed with an ambition to ‘‘keep up
with the colors.” They did not bluster, nor ‘“spile fer a
fight ;” but when discouragements came, they were ready
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to “pick flint and try it again;” and when the fight came
on, with pale face, trembling and praying, vet brave and
true and faithful they remained in their places, taking ad-
vantage of every means of protection that would shelter
them from the bullets of the enemy.

Marching orders comprehended the transportation of
tents, equipage and seven days’ rations, and the informa-
tion that we were to move in the direction of Savannah.

Many of those afflicted with measles and other kinds
of disease, were sent to Bardstown, where our ever faithful
Mother Streight nursed them back to health again.

“Fall in, Fifty-First!””  And amid the rattle of drums
and waving of flags, we got into line for the final stroke
that was to break the back of the Confederacy. The last
wagon was loaded, and was ready to move out as soon as
the troops were out of the way. The 65th Ohio was in the
front, and they stepped off with alacrity, shortly after day-
light. Next day the 64th Ohio took the advance of our
brigade, leading us a lively race all day. As we were not
aware of the great necessity for rapid marching, nor was
any one else in Buell’s army, not even the general himself,
we considered these antics in the nature of an exhibition
of smartness; so, on the next day, when it came the turn
of the Fifty-First to lead off, there was a general under-
standing through our regiment, to show those fellows how
to march. We had reduced our luggage to the last ounce ;
and the way we sailed from morning till night, was some-
thing wonderful. The two Ohio regiments had drawn new
overcoats quite recently, pretty brown ones, and it was fun
to see those boys shed their overcoats whenever we halted,
and then forget them when we started on. Two wagon
loads of handsome brown overcoats are said to have been
harvested that day by the ecitizens and others.

“Them Fifty-Firsters is tryin’ themselves to-day, a'n’t
they !”” remarked a 64th boy to one of the 65th.

“Yes, the durned greyhounds think ther smart. I’'m
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jist played out, an’ my feet ’s that blistered, I can’t stand
up. The 13th ’s in front to-morrow, 'n’ I do hope they’ll
have more sense.”’

The 13th Michigan took the advance next morning,
and the Fifty-IFirst fell to the rear. But there was no more
excessive marching after that; though the term ‘‘grey-
hounds’’ stuck to our regiment for a long time.

Up to this time Grant had no intimation that Buell’s
army was moving from Nashville, 122 miles away, and
Buell was laboring under the supposition that Grant was
on the east side of the Tennessee River. Buell had little
patience with General Nelson, who was nearly consumed
with the fear that the rebels would attack Grant before the
reinforcing army could reach him. Rutherford’s Creek,
four miles north of Columbia, was crossed without much
difficulty, but Duck River being forty feet deep, a consid-
erable delay was made. Nelson having found a tortuous
ford by which he could cross his division, pushed ahead;
and by that means arrived at Savannah some hours before
the rest of our army. The chief solicitude expressed by
Grant, was in a letter to McCook, whom he supposed to be
in the advance of Buell’s army: ‘I have-been looking for
your army for several days.”’

THE SIXTH DIVISION.

According to the best authority attainable, General
Wood’s command, Sixth Division, Army of the Ohio, con-
sisted at that time of the following :

15th Brigade, Col M. S. Hascall commanding.
17th Indiana, Col. M. S. Hascall.
58th Indiana, Col. M. S. Kerr.
26th Ohio, Col. E. P. Fyffe.
3d Kentucky, Col. T. E.Bramlette.

20th Brigade, Col. C. G. Harker commanding.
65th Ohio, Col. C. G. Harker.

64th Ohio, Col. J. W. Forsythe.
3
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51st Indiana, Col. A. D. Streight.
13th Michigan, Col. M. Shoemaker.
21st Brigade, Col. G. D. Wagner commanding.
15th Indiana, Col. G. D. Wagner.
40th Indiana, Col.J. W. Blake.
57th Indiana, Col. W. S. Hines.
24th Kentucky, Col. L. G. Grigsby.
Artillery.
5th Ohio Battery, Capt. C. Bradley.
6th Indiana Battery, Capt. Geo. Estep.
10th Indiana Battery, Capt. J. B. Cox.
Cavalry.
3d Ohio Cavalry, Col Lewis Zahm.
GEN. J. A. GARFIELD TAKES COMMAND.

General Garfield was in Kentucky, when he received
orders to report to General Buell; and so long were the
orders in reaching him, that he only overtook us at Colum-
bia, while we were constructing a bridge over Duck River.
He was at once assigned to the command of our brigade.
He continued with us during our fatiguing labors, building
railroad bridges” and relaying track on the Memphis and
Nashville Road, aiding much by his superior knowledge,
and also by the inspiration his presence always afforded.
He was taken sick in the latter part of July, with malarial
fever ; and obtaining leave of absence, went to his home.

As soon as we could cross Duck River, the march was
resumed with increased activity and eagerness. The dis-
tance from Columbia to Savannah is 82 miles, the road
being at that time very poor. Over a single narrow road
the troops were pushed forward, the divisions taking inter-
vals of six miles, in the following order: Nelson, Critten-
den, McCook, Wood and Thomas. On the 1st of April,
an excedingly hot day, Wood’s division marched fourteen
miles, aud encamped in a wood three miles beyond Buffalo
River. On Wednesday, the 2d, we had several light show-
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ers, which did not add materially to our comfort, having
been so recently bereft of our tents.

GRANT AND BUELL.

Nothing of importance occurred from that on until we
arrived at Waynesboro, at which place the citizens received
us with demonstrations of great joy. Heavy cannonading
was heard that afternoon, from a southwest direction, cre-
ating a ripple of excitement among the troops, who daily
expected the first great battle of the war. At Waynesboro
the road forked, and a part of the column taking to the
left, the main body proceeded directly to Savannah. At
the same time, the rebel army left Corinth to attack the
Union troops camped at Pittsburg Landing, intending tb
overwhelm Grant before Buell could join him. On the
4th, Grant telegraphed that the troops need not hasten
their march, as transports would not be in readiness, at
any rate until the 8th. On the same day, Buell dispatched

to Grant,

“T shall be in Savaunah myself to-morrow, with one, perhaps two,
divisions, Can I meet you there? Have you any information for me
that should affect my movements? What of your enemy, and your
relative positions; what force at Florence or Corinth? We will require
forage as soon as we arrive, and provisions in two or three days after.
Has a steamer arrived with a bridge for me ?”’

Grant replied next day,

Maj. Gen. D. C. BueLL,

Near Waynesborough :

Your dispateh just received. I will be here to meet
you to-morrow. The enemy at and near Corinth are probably from 60, -
000 to 80,000. Information not reliable. Have abundance of rations
here, and some forage. More arriving daily. Pontoon bridge arrived
to-day. U. S. GrRANT, Maj. Gen.”

On the 6th, Grant had learned a part of the lesson his
over-confidence in himself subjected him to. There were
many more to learn before the close of the war. During
the heat of the strife, on that awful day, he telegraphed to
““the commanding officer of the advance forces of Buell’s

army, near Pittsburg:”
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3 “The attack on my forces has been very spirited from early
this morning. The appearance of fresh troops in the field now would
have a powerful effect, both by inspiring our men and disheartening the
enemy. If you will get upon the field, leaving all your baggage on the
east bank of the river, it will be more to our advantage, and possibly
save the day to us. The rebel forces are estimated at over 100,000 men.
My headquarters will be in the log building on the top of the hill, where
you will be furnished a staff officer to guide you to a place on the field.”

Yet, there we lay, along the bank of the Tennessee
River, hearing the ponderous booming of cannon and the
rainlike whir of musketry, till we were wild with excite-
ment, while our poor boys were being driven back into the
river at Pittsburg Landing—while hundreds of lives were

oing out, and the hopes of thousands more were dying on
that bloody field. All this time Buell remained at Savan-
nah, walking or riding about, seemingly as unconcerned
as though it was a matter of very little consequence which
side was defeated ; a condition of mind and heart almost
universally attributed to him by the men of his command.
Colonel Streight stormed around at a great rate, and Capt.
Will Scearce became so impatient that he eried like a child,
and railed out against the commanding officer, whom he
characterized as a rebel. Looking up the same moment,
he beheld that individual not forty yards away. He had
certainly heard the remark, but probably had no desire to
resent it then. It was well he did not, as the entire regi-
ment was in accord with that sentiment, and would have
expressed it as forcibly with proper provocation. We had
enlisted to put down the Rebellion, and had no patience with
the red-tape tomfoolery of the regular service. Further-
more, our boys recognized no superiors, except in the line
of legitimate duty. Shoulder-straps waived, a private was
ready at the ‘““‘drop of the hat’’ to thrash his commander;
a feat that occurred more than once.

All that beautiful Sunday we could hear the crackle of
musketry and the pounding of cannons, but no movement
was made by our command in the direction whence those
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AT PITTSBURG LANDING.

sounds eame We trudged up and down, along the eastern
bank of the river, or paced back and forth like so many
caged animals. At night the roar of battle ceased, and we
dropped down in the most convenient places we could find ;
the entire surface being covered with a sticky mud, caused
by an overflow. The writer followed the example of Chap-
lain Gaskins, whose instinct led him into the loft of a log
barn close by, where they found some oats straw, of which
they made a lovely bed. We were all dragged out shortly
after midnight, to march back to Savannah, where we took
a transport for Pittsburg Landing.
PITTSBURG LANDING.

Arriving at the scene of battle, we went ashore under
the shadow of an abrupt bluff, that bathed its northern
slope in the mouth of Snake Creek. The bank was lined
with trembling soldiers, who warned us to not leave the
boat ; that we would all be butchered. Grant’s “Memoirs’’
says that Buell berated the stragglers along the bank, that
he estimated at 4,000 or 5,000, and threatened to throw a
few shells from the gunboats in among them, to drive them
to the front.

The Landing had no appearance ot a town, possessing
but two or three log huts, that Grant used as a postoftice.

There is no question that Grant was surprised at this
place, and badly whipped, too, by a largely superior force ;
and all that saved him was the timely arrival of Buell’s
army. The credit of this should also be put in the right
place ; for, while the fact was patent then, and remains,
that Grant made a huge mistake at Shiloh, but for the per-
sistency of such men as Nelson and Harker and Garfield
and the plucky colonels and majors and captains, whose
voices would not be hushed, the day would have certainly
gone against us.

““GRAB A Roor.”

This expression, which became universal throughout
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the Union army, is said to have had its origin at this time.
Thousands of Grant’s men were driven back to the water’s
edge, where stood hundreds of large trees, whose roots
projected from the bank. As the boats approached, con-
veying Buell’s men to their aid, some of the careless and
more courageous soldiers made sport of the panic stricken
fellows, and as they tumbled over the bank, yelled out to
them, ““grab a root!”” How electrified they were when we
arrived. One comrade, who was in Grant’s army, says,
“I can feel the sensation of joy yet, that thrilled me when
the band of the advance got out on the boat and played
‘Hail, Columbia.” If ever men shed tears of joy and grat-
itude, it was then. Wild yells, not simple cheers, but
‘tigers,” beat the air, far and wide, till the whole woods on
either bank fairly shook with joy.”’

We were drawn up into line, stacked our great heavy
Belgian muskets, and with the rain pouring in almost in-
cessant torrents, impatiently awaited orders to hurry to the
front. We had no tents, and very few blankets, and so we
laid around sort of promiscuously, ready at the tap of the
drum, to fall in and go into the fight.

General Wood’s report, covering April 6, says:

“The 51st Indiana was left as guard to wagon train, on a road almost
inconceivably bad, with wagons stuck in the mud. About 12 o’clock,
midnight, the darkness became impenetrable, and rain began to fall in
torrents. It was impossible to see a pace in advance; and it became
absolutely necessary to halt until the storm passed. The troops were
eager to advance to assist their hard-pressed brethren, and were chafing
and impatient. Savannah was reached on the morning of the 7th, and
as soon as possible they embarked for the battle-field. The cheerfulness
and alacrity with which these troops bore the labor and fatigue of a rapid

march, compactly condueted, 140 miles, from Nashville to Savannah, is
an earnest of their zeal.”

The inevitable, inextinguishable sutler was there ; and
as if matters were not already as bad as they could be, he
had brought with him a quantity of ‘‘brandy peaches,”
the same being a fruit can containing one or two slices of
peach and a pint of miserable rotgut whisky. John Burk,
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of Co. B, a jolly Irishman, managed to empty one of these
cans into his stomach, and in fifteen minutes he was a
howling hoodlum, going along the line, hugging the boys,
and making other demonstrations of joy, until he ran into
the colonel, who was riding by; who rebuked him in not
very gentle tones, threatening to ‘‘buck and gag’’ him.
The reproof so enraged the Irishman, that he rushed to a
stack of guns, grabbed one of them, and before the boys
could interfere, his bayonet was within three inches of the
colonel’s breast. He was put under guard, and kept until
morning, when we fell into line for battle; and being by
that time sobered up, he went into action with his com-
pany, and the matter was forgotten. Johnny’s bad habit
clung to him to the end of his service. He got drunk as
we started on the ‘“Raid,”” and fell off of the boat near
Paducah. He was rescued, half drowned and badly hurt,
and was left at a hospital. It is not known what became
of him.

That night was indeed a dreary one. We could only
slosh around in the soft mud, with our heads stuck through
our ponchos, as our tents were across the river, six miles
below. While wandering about in this plight, the writer
was met by an equally forlorn comrade, from whatever
command will never be known. The rain had slackened,
and the following ensued :

“Rough, isn’t it?”’

“Whew ! you bet it is!”’

“Let’s make down.”’

“All right ; where’ll we make down?”’

0, anywhere—right here’s good as any.”

“Well, here, hold my things; I know where there’s
some hay.”

Al right.”

The writer, who had a poncho, handed that, with his
gun and haversack, to the other soldier, who had a woolen
blanket, and started for the bluff at the landing, where he
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had seen some mules feeding. Securing a good armload of
hay, he returned to where he had left his comrade, and
they made down their bed, putting the hay on the mud,
and spreading the poncho on that ; then putting their guns
between them, and pulling the woolen blanket over them-
selves, they tucked their haversacks under their heads, and
soon were sound asleep. In about an hour, the rain came
pouring down again, filling their bed with water. After
enduring it as long as they could, with a grunt of discom-
fort, each arose, took his own things, and they separated.
Neither knew the other’s name nor command, and they
probably never met again; such, however, was the confi-
dence one soldier had in another.

THE SECOND DAY AT SHILOIIL.

At5 a. M., on the 7th, our lines were formed, and we
moved forward. Our skirmishers soon met the enemy’s
pickets, and drove them rapidly for nearly a mile. The
character of this onset, with the determined energy shown
by the fresh troops, revealed to Beauregard the presence of
reinforcements to Grant. The rebel commander says, in
his report of the battle,

YAt 6 A, . a hot fire of musketry and artillery opened from the ene-
my's quarter <g assured me of the junction of his forces, and soon
the battle raged with a fury which satisfied me that T was attacked by a
largely superior force.”

The presence of our command was the prophecy of
the rebels’ defeat, indeed. He had received a special dis-
patch the night before, of our delay, and counted on our
not being able to reach the field of battle in time to save
Grant’s shattered forces from capture or destruction. The
fighting was severe, and toward the close, was purely de-
fensive on the part of the enemy, to hold his main line of
retreat, and cover his retiring column.

3y 10 o’clock A. M., Monday, our troops had regained
the camp from which Grant’s army was driven on Sunday
‘ morning. Wood’s division was pushed on after the rebels,
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until they had passed their own original lines. Thus the
left of Grant’s army was saved. , Gen. Lew. Wallace had
taken the Snake Creek road, that would have brought him
in the rear of the enemy, where he would not have lasted
a minute ; getting back to the right road delayed him con-
siderably ; but he got fairly into action in time to save the
right wing.

The enemy was not pursued far, on account of the
extreme fatigue of our men, and the approach of night.
The losses on both sides were very heavy. But the day
was ours, and disastrous defeat was turned to glad victory.

Early on the morning of the 8th, Generals Sherman
and Wood, with two brigades each, moved forward to dis-
cover the position of the enemy. We encountered a large
body on Lick Creek, and drove them some distance toward
the main army.

UNDER THE HORSES.

When we moved up on the high ground away from the
swamp, we were badly crowded, and our sleeping quarters
were in too close proximity to those of the horses.  On the
third night after, one of the animals in moving backward,
set one of his feet on'the head of the writer, the cork of
his shoe cutting quite a gash in the scalp. Tt was late in
the night, and all were asleep; and when Dr. Collins was
aroused, seeing the soldier’s head and face covered with
blood, he supposed he had been shot, and began to hustle
around to afford relief. The soldier told him what was the
matter, however, and requested that some comrade lead
him to the creek ; there he washed the blood from his face
and head, tied his bandana over the cut, found a secure
place to lie, and soon all were asleep again. Such things
became common, and we got used to them.

We halted on the morning of the 9th, in a forest of
elms and white oaks; and as our baggage was still miles
away, on the east side of the river, we skinned the trees
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as high as we could reach, using the bark for shelter and
beds, eking out with straw, grass, brush, old clothes, and
everything we could find, that would make our beds soft,
or keep us out of the mud.

AFTER THE BATTLE.

As we passed over the field, and especially near the
“peach orchard,”” where but a short time before had tran-
spired such horror, such destruction and devastation, and
beheld the multitude of dead and dying men and horses,
and glanced down the long lines of hastily constructed for-
tifications, which showed the positions of the contending
armies, at different periods in the fight, we almost fancied
we saw and heard it all over again. The cold penetrating
stare of the hundreds of stark, drenched and bloodless
corpses, over which we marched by day, and by whose
sides we dropped wearily down at night, caused a shudder.
The groans of the wounded, and the expiring gasps of the
noble fellows will haunt us through life.

* No visions of the morrow’s strife
The warrior’s dream alarms;

No braying horn nor screaming fife
At dawn shall call to arms.”

Many corpses lay stretched out in the mud and water,
the rain pattering down in their faces ; some appearing as
though sleeping, while others bore expressions of deepest
agony. One man was thrown backward over a log, his left
hand covering a horrible wound in his body, and the other
with the finger-nails sunk in the flesh, was back of his
head, his teeth and lips firmly closed, his eyes set, indica-
ting an awful death. At the foot of a large tree lay five
rebels, who had evidently been pierced by the same ball—
apparently a small solid shot, each being struck a little
lower than the preceding one, as they filed around the tree.
At another place a large ball had struck two men together,
cutting one in halves, and severing the other’s head from
his shoulders. Hundreds of horses were strewn around.
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Many of the wounded were disfigured beyond recognition ;
especially was this true of about one hundred poor fellows,
who were scattered through a portion of the wood, that
caught fire, roasting them into insensibility. Everywhere
lay poor dying mortals, suffering intensely from wounds
and hunger and thirst. Our boys immediately contributed
liberally from their haversacks and canteens, and our sur-
geons went over and did what they could for their relief.

THE COLONEL’S LETTERS.

Colonel Streight wrote home, April 10 :

“Three days after the battle, and 2,000 dead traitors unburied. We
are in an oak forest, seven miles long and two wide. On our reconnoi-
sance, we saw 35 wounded, still living, who had had nothing to eat nor
drink since the battle. Our baggage train is 14 miles from here; we
have no tents nor blankets, and sleep as best we can.”

On the 17th he wote :

& “Men who were killed a week ago, are yet unburied; many
wounded still unecared for. Doetors are scarce, and numbers of wounded
great; perbaps 10,000. We have lost several with smallpox. Mumps
and jaundice give us most trouble, Over 50 cases now in camp.”

And on the 22d:

“Just returned from picket, where we had to remain 36 hours, in a
drenching rain, without sleep or shelter. Licutenants Fox and Williams
have resigued and gone home, on account of ill health. Lieut. Slavens
died of typhoid fever, at Nashvilie, and Lieut. Light died at Lebanon.
Capt. Denny is also.dead, and TLieut. Trent resigned.”

Again, before Corinth, May 3:

“We are preparing for battle. The roar of cannon and rattle of mus-
ketry is the musie to our march. I have every confidence in my regi-
ment. They will fight bravely, and aecquit themselves honorably in
whatever circumstances they may be placed. About 500 able for duty.”

It is quite impossible to give the names of individuals
who were killed, or who died in consequence of wounds
received in each battle, or of disease at the various points.
The data cannot be obtained, and besides it would require
a large volume for these alone. '

Proceeding about one mile further, we halted at the
place where the rebels had first formed in line of battle, on



44 FIFTY-FIRST INDIANA REGIMENT.

the eventful Sunday morning. There we found a great
quantity of clothing, which, in our destitution, we gladly
appropriated. About this time we were further delighted
by the exchange of our heavy Belgian guns for nice little
Enfield rifles.

Next day we rested in a beautiful wheatfield, where
our eyes were greeted by the sight of a squad bringing in
a large number of prisoners; then we were dead certain the
war was about over.

From this time till September, we were known as the
20th Brigade, 6th Division, Department of the Mississippi.

Great details of men were made to bury the dead ; and
it was indeed a sad duty, to take up the bodies of those
who had fallen, many of whom had lingered during the
long weary nights of neglect, in the pelting rain, and suf-
fering all the pangs of thirst and hunger, and lay them in
trenches like poles in a corduroy road, without covering,
save a few old blankets, that were made to go as far as pos-
sible, and dirt, that filled eyes and mouths, and through
which the water soaked from the surface. Yet it was all
that could be done. A little board, with pencil marks, at
the head of each poor body, was all the monument erected.

In General Buell’s report, made in August, he says:

‘“Circumstances attending following the Shiloh fight, subjected the
troops to the greatest discomfort for ten days after. Rains and continual
use of tiie roads, rendered them almost impassable. The troops lived in
the open air, in miry camps, in frequent cold, drenching rains, and had
to carry provisions two miles from the river. This had a serious effect
on the troops; dysentery of a threatening type prevailing. The arrival
of wagous, and removal of troops to high ground on Lick Creek, remote
from the battlefield, wrought a favorable change. More immediate pre-
parations for advance cominenced on the 29th of April. The creek was
bridged at Atking’ and Greer's, and the marshy bottom was corduroyed
three-fourths of a mile. The average distance from Corinth was f{ffteen
miles. The country was thickly wooded, with dense undergrowth. May
3, Wood’s division crossed at Greer's. The enemy’s cavalry retired
before us. Work was at once commenced on the roads in front but the
heavy rains of the 4th and 5th, prevented our advance, and destroyed
much of the work both in front and rear. Some skirmishing occurred
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on the 6ili, between the enemy and Garfield’s brigade. A few of the
enemy were taken prisoners.”

From this till the 17th he had nothing of importance
to report.

Just as soon as we got settled down long enough to go
into regular camp, and got our tents up and ditched, and
the quarters policed, we were ordered to prepare for ‘‘bat-
talion drill.”” Whew! We hadn’t had time to get dried
out, nor the wrinkles straightened, nor our sore feet healed
up; but we had to go. And we faced, and flanked, and
countermarched, and formed hollow-square, and wheeled,
resisted imaginary cavalry charges, and assaulted forts,
through a blamed thorny thicket ; leaving the boys breath-
less and out of temper. This continued from day to day,
supplemented by company and squad drill.

“MY WHISKY!”

Major Doughty, our enterprising quartermaster, had
¢“gobbled’’ a barrel of fine old Kentucky whisky, and was
saving it for ““medical purposes,’”” in the back of his own
wagon. John P. Smith, being on guard at headquarters,
discovered it, and reported the same to the boys of Cos. A
and F, who resolved to have a few canteenfuls of it; that,
properly taken, it would help them to endure the excessive
fatigue. By daylight all of the canteens and some of the
camp-kettles of the ‘“Shelby drunks’” and Co. A contained
most of the whisky. The watchful sentinel then called the
quartermaster, and told him that something in the wagon
was leaking badly. The officer jumped out of bed quickly,
exclaiming, ““my whisky !”” The barrel was taken into the
tent, and what was left was put into bottles. A half-pint
was given to the guard, as a reward for his faithfulness.
The day following was one of hilarity among the soldiers
of the right of the regiment; but nobody ever gave the
trick away, or it would have been a sorry jamboree for the
perpetrators.
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On May 8, Gen. Sherman reported to Gen. Grant:

“I went out on the Corinth road. At the forss of the road T found
Gen. Wood’s division. I ordered Wood to advance the head of his col-
umn cautiously on the left-hand road, while 1 condueted the 3d Brigade,
5th Division, on the right-hand road.”

SCARED BY A ‘‘QUAKER GUN.”

May 9, we were 74 miles from Corinth, in the vicinity
of what was to be Jeff Davis’ ““last ditch.”” On the night
of May 6, General Garfield detailed Colonel Streight, with
the Fifty-First, to bring up the brigade train and the divi-
sion supply train. The command was under fire for some
time, but there were no casualties. During that week our
regiment chopped down the woods in front of us, about
seventy acres ; though for what reason this work was done,
nothing in the Official War Records appears. We had no
trouble in moving on the doomed town, for it was already
evacuated by the rebels. We were confronted by a mam-
moth gun, that threatened to blow the Union clear over
the north pole; and it was then supposed that General
Halleck was afraid that somebody might accidentally run
up against the mass of ordnance; and to provide against
this, was the cause of cutting away the forest. Five hun-
dred axes were unpacked, and in a very short time our
hardy veomen completed the task. The mammoth gun
proved afterward to be a log that had been mounted and
painted to resemble a columbiad.

Here it was that Reub. Templin and J. F. McKinley,
(Brute,) of Co. C, kept everybody awake during the entire
night, destroying rebels that sneaked up on them while on
picket. The Government had a herd of cattle to pay for,
and there wasn’t a ragweed in front of our command that
hadn’t the top clipped oft, as they waved in the misty star-
light.

The right of our regiment rested alongside a big pine
tree. Omne day Corporal Gibson was sitting on the trunk
of it, writing a letter to his wife. Looking up, he descried
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at the end next to the captain’s quarters, a huge lizard on
the tree. He commenced writing something about it in
his letter, when Captain Fleece came out of his tent, and
scared the varmint, which ran along the tree and up into
Gibson’s pants. It did not stop till it had compassed the
entire length of his body, emerging at his collar. Chaos
ensued ; pen, ink and letter flew in different directions;
while Gibson acted like a lunatic, tearing every garment
he had on into shreds, in his eagerness to get them off.
Traces of the lizard’s course were plainly visible for years.
Gibson had to draw another suit before he could appear in
public again.

BEFORE CORINTH.

Saturday, May 17, we advanced to within 24 miles of

Corinth, and a lively cavalry skirmish was had, with con-
siderable loss on both sides, the rebel cavalry falling back
in confusion, leaving many prisoners. During the engage-
ment two companies of rebel infantry deserted and fled to
our lines. They reported that the entire cavalry force was
placed in front, to prevent the infantry from escaping to
our army. Their rations had been cut down to one cracker
a day. We mistook their flight for a charge, and many
shots were fired at them before they could make their inten-
tion known. On Sunday, our skirmishers, half a mile in
advance, kept up a racket all day. Several of our boys
were hit by a rebel sharpshooter, perched in a distant tree.
He was finally located, and two half-breed Indians from
the 2d Minnesota were detailed to silence him. Some boys
from our regiment deployed at safe distances, to attract
his attention, while the half-breeds, who were fine hunters,
removing their shoes, crept stealthily through the under-
growth, to within four hundred yards of him, where, at a
signal, they let fly at him ; and down he dropped, as they
expressed it, ‘‘just like um ’possum !”’

Up to the investment of Corinth, the pick and spade
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had been unknown in the Western army. But we needed
this kind of drill more than any other experience. Labor
of any kind was never refused by the Fifty-First; and we
got our full share of it before the war was over. But there
were times when untold gold would have been paid for a
few picks and shovels, and ready hands would have been
abundant to use them. We had given General Garfield an
exhibition of our yeomanry, in cutting down the forest;
he gave us an opportunity, on the 19th, to show what we
could do in the way of throwing up earthworks. Our divi-
sion constructed about eight hundred yards in half a day.

May 21, while on picket near what had been a fine
brick residence, a rebel orderly sergeant, concealed in the
barn, was shot through the breast. We found him there
next day, and buried him. He had evidently not been in
there long, as his haversack was full of fine biscuits.

The country thereabout was quite swampy, and our
engineers had plenty to do. We marched into Corinth on
Saturday morning, May 31, 1862. Peaches and apples
were nearly ripe, and we anticipated fine times. 'The most
objectionable feature was the extreme heat of the days and
the intense cold of the nights. We worried a great deal
then over such things, but got after while to taking them
as they came.

The water here was very poor, and there was a great
deal of sickness in consequence. Water was found twelve
feet below the surface, and hundreds of holes, like minia-
ture cellars, appeared, with steps cut in the yellow clay
sides, to descend by. Frequently a soldier’s feet would
slip on the moist steps, and he would be precipitated to the
bottom, to the furious disgust of the boys below, awaiting
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