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I, W. R. Eddington was born April 2, 1843, at Woodburn, I1linois
in Bunker Hill Township, Macoupin County, and when I was about eight-
een months old, my parents moved to a farm just across the line into
g-ighton Township. They took me along without consulting me 1n the
matter, and I don't remember now i1f T wanted to go or not. Anyway, I
d.d not like to see them go alone so I went along with them just for
company, for I knew they would get lonesome without me. 7You see I
was boss in those days-—or I thought I was—-but I have learned a good
doal since that time and that part of it was all a dream.

Well we finally got settled down and I began to grow up, One
day when I was about three ycars 0ld, my Mother went to vigit one of
our neighbors and she took me along. When she was not watching me I
slipped out of doors, and started to view the landscape o'er on an
expedition all my own. The first thing that took my fancy Was a
pretty white box setting out under a tree. I thought I would go and
examine it, and when I got there 1 found a lot of bugs running in and
out of it through a small hole near the bottom. It was such a pretty
sight to sec them run in and out through that little hole, but soon
they slacked up a little, and I decided I would hurry them up a bit. |
I picked up a little stick, and stuck 1t in the hole and punched 1t,
and lo and behold, they came out in swarms, and I soon found out that'-
every bug had a sting in its tail and they sure made good use of it
on me. They taught me a lesson I Temcmber to this day, and that 1s,
nover meddle with other folks business if you don't want to get your—t;
sclf stung and don't ever punch a stick in a hive of becs., ¥

Now I will give you a history of my dancing. When I was about
elght years old, my Father and about a dozen of his assoclates &on-
cluded they would have a dance and blow-out at one of the neighbors.
It was a one-room log cabin 16 x 30 feet and about a mile from our
home. Everything was put out of doors and the room clecared for
action. They had several gallons of whiskey. My Father went, and I
asked if T could go with him, He said "Ycs, " and Mother said "No',
but I went anyway. The dance began by each taking a good size drink
out of the jug. The usual manner of taking it in those days--—cach
helping themselves out of the little brown jug. They danced awhile,
and then stopped to take another drink., It went on this way until
about midnicht and they were now all drunk. They got into disputes
and went to swearing, fighting, yelling, and a free-for-all fight set
in, which scarcd me almost 10O death. It was after midnight and dark
as pitch, but I set out for home and I believe I ran cvery step of
the wey home. That was my first and last dance, and §f I live to be
a thousand ycars old, I will never go 1o another dance unlcss I am
forced to do so.

After this my career was about the same 28§ any other avcrage
child until I was about ten years old. My Father was a drunkarde.
He had an old gentle horsc on which he would put a saddle, take &
sack, put & gallon jug in the sack and tie the sack to the pommel
of the saddle end send me to a little town about two milecs distance
to buy whiskey for him. In those days every grocery store and street
corner sold whiskey, The price was from 20 to 25¢ per gallon. ‘I
would get my jug filled and tske 1% back home to my Father. Then he
would begin drinking and never stop until he was drunk, I have seen
him many many times when he would not, draw a sober breath for two
weeks at a time, and when he was in this condition he was very abu=,
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give and cruel to his femily. I havc seeén him take a gun and try to

shoot my Mother and shoot the condle light out. I have secen him many
times toke s butcher krife end get after ry Mother and drive her ouv

doces, where she had tc hide o in the brush ail night to keep away

{yom him. This I have scen many times over.

I am not an educated men es I never had the opportunity to go to
echool. There were no school houses or free schools here until I was
fourteen yeers old. We had three months school cecach year, the par—
onts paying the tuition. The school was held in a room rented from a
nrivate family, each year changing to a different family. I was 8ix
years old when I first went to school and went five terms to this
kind of a school. The sixth year, I went to a public school and got
a six months period and in 1856 the first public gchool was built in
our neighborhond. I then got three six month terms. That is all the
schooling I ever got, but when I was nineteen years old, in the
winter of '61 and '82, I taught a six months school in the new school
house. '

My Father died January 14, 1855 at the age of forty—three. He
drank himself to death, but I had a good Mother. She lived to be in
her eight-second year and died on April 3, 1896. There were nine -
children, three girls and six boys. They are all dead but me. None
of them ever lived to be very old and the oldest one was only fifty
years when he died.

~ When I was about- thitteen yecars old I made the trip from my home .
to Springfield, Illinois, in a two-horse spring wagon. That ie now
seventy~ndne years ago last March. For long distances on the way,
there was not a house and the wild'prairie grass Vas higher than a
man's head and full of wild prairie chickens, with millions of wild
pigeons, geese, ducks, brants, cranes, and pelicans flying overhead.
And as we went into the city of Springfield there were but a few
stores and business places. The State House had not becn built at
that time. We went through the city and west about seven miles to a
farm house occupied by a family named Davis, Now I expect you are
anxious to know the secret of this trip. Well, if I don't tell you,
you will never know what it is, for there is not a soul alive today
that knows anything about it. Well, I won't keep you in suspensc any
longer but I will give you the true facts in the casc. I had a
cousin living here who was a nice good young man, pretty well fixed
financially. He operated a threshing machinc. He started here and

‘worked north as the season advanced. Finally he found himself in
gpringfield, and he found still more than that--he found a farmhouse
with three nice young ladies in it. As his whole object seemed to be .
to capture one of them, he came back tO gspringfield again after the
threshing season ended and he married the girl of his choice. It Was
a case of love at first sight and they turned out to be a very happy
couple. After they werc married her folks' gave her some things,
among which were threec cows and a celfs I came out here with him to
drive the team back while ne drove the cows. We made the distance of
about cighty miles all right. |

The Civil War broke out in April 1861, when the slave states se-
ceded from the Union and formed a separate Government called the Con=
federate States of America. They fired on !the Union Flag at Fort
gumpter at Charleston, South Carolina, which started the Civil War,
which lasted four years. : 5
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T wanted to enlist in the army but my Mother was not willing and
.8 I was not of age, I could not et in without her consent so I wait-
cd until the second year, when President Lincoln igsuecd a Proclamation
calling for 800,000 more men. The warl had been going bad for the
Union up to that time so my Mother told me if I s8till wanted to go in
the army I might do so.

garly on the morning of August 7, 1862, I with four of the neigh-
bor boys left our homes and went to Bunker Hill, Illinois, and took a
train for Gillespie, Illinois, where they were making up a Company for
the war. There we signed the roll for a three year enlistment in the
U. S. Army. We slept that night in a box car loaded with wheat. The
next morning we were put on a train and heeded toward Springfield. We
gpot Sibley tents the same day. There was a hole in the top to let the
smoke out. They were big round tents, about eight feet high and were
gupposed to hold about fifteen men each. We had to get a man from
another Regiment to show us how to put them up. That night we slept
in our tents, our heads to the outside, our feet toward the center, on
the pround without blankets. -

The next day we drew blankets and uniforms. Then we were sent
out to clear off a place to drill and prrade. Then we were sent sut
to drill five hours each day and dress parade in the evening. This
parade is for the purpose of letting the Officers see if every man
has hies uniform clean and his buttons and equipment bright and shiny, -
and to hear what Regimental Orders are to be given for the next daya

On September 8, 1862, we were drawn up in two ranks about three
steps apart and inspected by the ministering officer to see if we were
fit far the service, I was the first man to be examined. After he
had gone all over me carefully, he started for the next man but turned
around and came back to me again and said, "How are your eyest" 1
told him I could not see anything but the light with my right eye. He
said, "Step to the rear." I stepped back behind the rank and he wen%t
- on inspecting the others and while he wos doing that I walked back to
the other cnd of the rank and stepped up in the line agoin on the left
and when he ceme to me the second time he went all over me again, He
said, "You will do, you pass." He never asked about my eyes. So he
mustered us into the U. 8. Service for three years or during the war.
That meant if the war closed before three ycars Wwas up, we would be
sent home when the war closed.

We drew our guns and stayed at Camp Butler drilling until about
Ooctober 20th, when we were put on cars. My first guard duty while We
were at Camp Butler, was fuarding’ a large covered wooden railroad
bridge which spans the Sanfamon River at this point to see that no oneé
crossed there unless they hed a permit from Commanding Officer of Camp
Butler and also to prevent anyone from trying to set it on fire. ’

Company A had an clection for officcrs, and I was elected as
Fifth Sergeant of the Company, We were put on cars on the Chicago
and Alton R. R. and started for Alton. When we got there they con-
cluded the train wes too long and they divided 1% and ran it in two
sections. They started us out on the C. C. $t. L. R. R., now called
the Big Four R. R, We went through to Terre Haute, Indiana, and &8 Wé
rTolled along over the great prairics of I1linois for miles and miles,
there was not a house to be seen—~nothing but a great oceen of wild
-prairiecs gress waving in. the wind higher then s man's head.: We vaseed
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on through Indianapolis to Cincinnatti, Ohio. It was night when we
got there and they dumped us off the cars in a lumber yard end we did
not sleep on the ground that night for cach one of us helped ourselves
to a board and slept on that.

Therc was a Pontoon Bridee across the Ohio River here, It was
built by stretching a long rope across the river and fastening each .
end secure¢ly to the banks. A lot of skiffs or small boats are tied
to the front end of them to this rope and a joist or timber 1is laid
from one boat to the next one until it reaches all the way acrods the
river, Then boards are laid across those joists which makes a floor
for the bridge and the whole structure is anchored down to the bottom .
of the river with heavy iron anchors and the bridge 1s ready for use.
The next morning we crossed over the Ohio River on the bridge, which .
rocked like a cradle, to a little town called Covington in Kentucky.

The Rebels had gotten within about twenty miles of Cincinnatti on
the Kentucky side of the river before we arrived, and when we got '
there they retreated south. After staying at Covington a short time,
we started after them. At a town called Cynthiana, about 25 miles
from Covington, there had been a fight a few days before and the
houses were all full of bullet holes,

On this march we had a snow storm, We marched all day and when 2%

night came we scraped the snow away with our feet, threw our blankets
. down on the ground, and footsore and weary we plled down on them, too.
weary to eat, and tried to get a little reet for the long march ahead
-0of us on the morrow, When we got up 4n the morning our blankets were
frozen solid to the ground. We pulled them loose, rolled them up.and .
strapped them on our knapsacks and after drinking a cup of coffee and
feeling more dead than alive, we started acajin on our leng march to
Nicholsville, Kentucky, scven miles from Mammoth Cave, Kentucky.
- *  We stayed here about two weeks %0 sge what course the Rebels were
going to take, They kept on going south and we started on our back-—
ward march to Louisville, Kentucky by the way of Paris, Lexington,
Frankfort and the blue grass recion %0 Louisville, Kentucky, where we
arrived about December 1, 1862, It was rginine hard when we got to
Louisville and we went into camp near thg State Fairgrounds which were
surrounded by a highboard fence, As soon as we broke ranks, we went
after .the fence, and in about fifteen minutes we had the whole fence
stripped. Every man got a board to sleep on that night, We needed
them for it was mid-winter and we were @}l as wet as drowned rats. We
had to drive the gecese out of their swimming holes and drink the water
and sometimes we could not get anything to drink for long spells at a
" time. We stayed here unti] December g0th and by that time there were
a. good many soldiers here as we ware collgeting an army together to
attack Vicksburg, On December 2Q, 1882, all the forcén-hcre were put
on steam boats and sent down thg éhiﬂ River to Qairo, Illipols. We
had a good deal trouble getting dowpn the river, The water was lew,
end every once in a while the boat wauld gtiek fast on a sand bar, We
would take long poles and stick gne end out in the send bar in front
- of the boat and lean the other end back a~ainst the top of the boat
. make it fast there and when the engines would start it would push tﬁe
boat forward and as the poles strajghtengd up, that would raise the -
front end of the bomt up enough so it wquld £¢ over the sand bar, We:
proceeded down the Missisalpp} »iver, mare hoate joining us at Cairo:
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and Memphis, Tennessee. ‘When we got our forces all together we had a
flect of 102 boats loaded with men, horses, cannons, ammunition, pro-
visions, and eirhtcen or twenty gun boats.,

It was rumored that the Rebels were going to attack our flecet
below Memphls, so we were all put off the boats on Christmas Day 18623
and formed in line of battle along the levee. We stayed there all day
waiting for an attack, but none came so we went back on the boats again
and proceeded down the River to the mouth of the Yazoo River. We went
up that river to Chickasaw Bayou, one of the defenses of Vicksburg on
the north. The hills are over a hundred feet high in some places, and
along on the top of those hills the Rebels had their big pune planted
end their breastworks and rifle pits built, while down where we were,
21l was water and swamps. The Weather wns terrible cold and we ocould
not have a bit of fire. I thought I would freeze to death. We had a
good spring here where we pot our water to drink, but the Rebels put
poison in it and killed some of our men. We fought here from December
26, 1862 to January 2, 1863, but we could not do anything with them.
Oour bullets would go right over their heads as they steod in thelr
" rifle pits. This was our first battle and we got licked, rather dig-
couraging, you will say and I gcuess you are about right, but we are
going to do better next time. :

On the night of January 2, 1863, we went back on our boats again. :
The boats were out in the Yazoo River, seven miles away, so we had a
* geven mile march before we could get on them. The Rebels found out
thnt we were leaving and they began shooting shells at us before we
reached our bosts. We pulled out and left them, but we are going back
iater and there will be a different story to tell next time. . .

Well we got on our boats again and headed toward the Mississippil
River. Afain we went up the river to the mouth of the White River,
then we went up the White River about twenty-five miles. There we
. came to the chute that connects the White and the Arkansas Rivers to~
gpether. We crossed throuch this chute into the Arkansas River. We
went up that river about seventy-five miles and we came to a place
called ATkansas Post. Herec the Rebels hed built a big fort and heavy
bresstworks and long rifle pite and they were well fixed to put up a
strong fight.

We arrived here on Jenuasry 10, 1863. We disembarked from our
boats about two miles down the river from the fort and that night we
moved the troops around through timber and brush to surround the fort.
The weather was cold and the ground was low and swampy. We were wet
up to our knees and as we could not have any fire or move about, we - -
suffered sreatly from the cold while standing in line waliting for day-
1irht to come, for well we knew that on the morrow, many would sleep
oeneath the sod. The morning of Jenuary 1lth opened up brisht and
foir. It waos about eleven ofclock by the time we got the fort en—
tirely surrounded, our batteries up, and our men in position and we
rot the order to advance. Qur forward movements were met by a hurri-
~ane of bombs, grape, conister, shrapnel shot, and thousands of msket
Lalls. We got the order to lie down. We fell flat on our faces and
teran to crawl forwsrd toward them, lying on our breastsand shooting
»rd then rolling over on our backs and passing the butt of our guns
sown between our feet and loading our guns as we lay on our backs. We
_then shoved the guns forward, rolled back on ‘our breast to shoot and

7 .
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always crecepins a 1little clocer toward them.

while lyinz on our breasts the men lying next to me on my left,
wns struck by a ball which took the %op out of thc sccond button on
his cont, cut the third one off and went throurh all his clothing and
lodred acainst hisc brearst bone without breaking the skin. I heard
the brll hit him and reeched over and tore his clothes open. The ball
fall to the ground. He piclked it up and put it in his pocket with the
remerk, "I am roing to take that ball home." We kept up this mode of
firhting until about two olclock in the afternoon, e had ot within
about forty yards of the Fort when the orler was given to fix bayonets
and charge. We jumped up, put on our bayonets and awoy we went on the
run, over the diteh, over their breantworks and right in amongst them.
They threw down their guns and put up their heands. The battle wae
fourht, the victory won, and for the present, the shooting was done.

In the charge the man next to we had the firet finger of his hand
shot off and the b2ll passcl so close to my rirht ear and it stung me
a0 bad thet I thought my ear wes chot off. I slapped my hand over it
but found no blood and I still haye my ear.

Ne captured zbout 5000 prisoners and all their cannons and guns
and munitions of wer of every kind. They had a lot of new Enfield
Rifles which had been smugrled to them from Enrland. The boxes had ,
never been openeld and as some Of our guns were not very food, we breke -
open the boxes end armed ourselves with new Enfield Riflesg-~leaving o
our old guns in place of them as the new guns were much superior to
the ~uns which we had.

e gathered the prisoners up and put them on the boats and scnt
them to Alton, Illinois, where they were put in the 0ld State Peni-
tentiary and kept there as nrisoners of war for about two years. Next
we gethered up the wounded for both sides and put them on hospital
boats to send them to hospitals to be cared for by the doctors and
surreons. Many of them hal to have their less or arms cut off, or
" their bodies probed to find lodged bullett. guch is the horrors of
War.

Next we rathered up the Jlead of both sides, placing them in
different places according to which side they belonged to. The Rebels
we buried with their heasds next to the Rebel Fort and their feet to '
the south toward the Arkansas River. We duz a long trench ebout Bix
feet wide =nd three or four fect leep, lald them in, and covered them
up with 4irt. Our men we took out about a mile in the woods northwest -
of the Rebel Fort. We lJup a sgparate grave for each onc, placed the
bodies in the preves and spread a Tubber blanket over them and filled
the graves up with dirt.

' The day after the battle, which was Januery 12, 1863, it began to

rain 2nd kept up continuously for about thirty-six hours. That nirht
the wind turned to the northwest and we had a» real old blizzard with
about eipht inches of snow. Our pants legs were frozen stiff and we
were actuslly freezing, Ve "ot axes and cut down trees and cut them
off into lors and put them in great piles and set them on fire, We
stood around them, burnins on one side end freeszing on the other, The
fires melted the snow and with so many men tramping around, the mud
Wos soon over our shoe tops. We did not have a bit of any kind of
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" shelter or sleep since getting off the boats on the evening of the
tenth and until the fourteenth we wore as wet as drowned rats.

I made this survey of the battlefield on the same day the hattle
was fought. Now if you will give me your attention for a few moments
I will show you what I saw on this field. This was my second battle,
but it wae the first time I had a chance to survey the field after
the battle. I started at the Fort and followed the Rebel breastworks
west, The first man I came to was lying on his back and I thought he
was asleep. I went up to him and felt of him and found he was dead.
I could not see any marks on him. I took hold of his shoulder and
rolled him up on his side and then I saw that the whole back of his
head was shot away. It was hollowed just like a gourd. The face Was
not touched,

I went on a number of men that had been shot. The next man I
stopped to examine was lying on his back, but his feet were standing
up in front of him in a long legged pair of boots. The legs were
cut off just above the top of the boots and they were both standing
up just like he was still standing on them.

I still went on seeing other men who had been shot. Pretty"
soon I came to another scene which I stopped to examine.. A man had.
. been hit in the breast by a big shell and all that was left of him

was a f%w fragments scattered around except for one string of intes- ,;ff

tines which was still attached to what had once been the body. The
.other end had been thrown out ovexr the bresstworks and wes hanging
on the top of a little bush about six feet high and about ten feet
from the place where the body lay.

I went on to where the Rebels had parked all their extra muni-
tions of war, horses, mules, wagons, ambulances, cannons, ammunitions,
hardtack, meat and everything. That was all torn to pieces and mixed
all together, not one whole piece. The gunboats had looted their
parking place and threw their big shells into the park.

A few days before we captured the place, the Rebels ran a boat
down to the Miesisesippl River and captured our mail boat, and we got
our lettcrs mixed up in-the wreckage at the rebel park and a good
many of the boys found their own letters from home to them and read
them here. We gathered up all the wreckage and burned everything we
couldn't use nnd destroyed all the breestworks., <When this was done,
we went back on our boats again,

On_January 20, 1863, we went _back on our boats and went down the - . -

Arkansas River to the Mississippti. We went down that river to Young's
‘Point, about five miles due west of the city. of Vicksburg. On this
trip down the river we had to go ashore twice to cut cord wood and
carry it aboard to mzke fire to run the boats with as therc were no-
coal mines in that ocountry inthose days and the wood yards had all
been closed up by the Rebels. That is how we worked our passage up
and down the river. ' ' '

. On the 83nd of January, 1863, we were put to work digging a canal
- across Young's Point, It was about one and one~fourth miles long and
we worked at it until March 6th. . The object of the canal was to make
a channel wide enough and decp enough so. that boats could pass from

I'd
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one bend to the other and get below Vicksburg without running by the
batteries the Rebels had built along in front of Vicksburg which ex—
tended for about fifteen miles along the river front. We woTked al-
most two months at the job. We had it all done except opening up the
ends to let the water in and let it out when the Rebels cut the levee
above us and let the water run all in the woods behind us. It rained
almost all the time and the river rose rapidly and that night ran over
the bank and filled our canal full. If we had had one day more We
would have been all right. We had to move back up the river to Milli-
kens Bend, twenty-five miles away before we could find ground to camp
on. When the last of us got away from Young's Point, there was not a
bit of ground to be seen and the water was running over our ghoes as
we stood on the levee. All the time we worked on the canal the Rebels
had one gun they called 'Whistling Dick! that would shoot big shells
on us. Sometimes it would knock our staging, wheelbarrows and planks
all over the place. We would sit down under the bank until they got
in a better humor and then we would get up and go to work again. There
was so much mud that the wagon got mired down and could not get out. -
They had to be unhitched and the men dragged out the six mules with
~roped and then dragged out the wagon in the s-me manner.

While we worked on thnt canal almost one-half of the men were
sick and could not work., They were dying every day like mice and no ‘
wonder, just throwing their blankets down in the mud and lying down 1n
1t. All the shelter we had was a piece of canvas 4 x 6 feet square '
through which the rain would sift through like a screen.

When the river went down our canal was as full of -.and as it was
when we begen to dig it. Then General Grant decided to run the boats
down the river and pass the batteries at Vicksburg, He took a gun -
boat and s stesm boat and tied the two together-—placing the gun~boat
next to the Rebel batteries and the steam boat on the opposite side.
He made seven pairs of boats like this. He loaded all of the boats
full of army supplies, horses, ammunition, hard-tack, bacon and other
things, Then he called for volunteers from the army to run the boats
by the batteries which extended for about fifteen miles down the riven
The crew of the boats refused to go. There were so many volunteers
from the army offered to go that he could not take them., He sent them
back to their company. Then he called for volunteers from General
John A. Logan's Division of Sherman's Corps and he got all he needed.

one dark night they towed out in the middle of the river above
Vicksburg without fire or lights. They drifted down the river and
passed safely by the Rebel batteries at Vicksburg and all the damage
was one horse head shot off and threc men slightly wounded. None were -
killed. They piled bales all along the sides of the boat for the pro—
tection of the men. On one of the boats (The Henry Clay) the cotton
caught fire and burned to the waters edge, but the men and the cargo
were saved. The great experiment of getting the boats below Vicksburg
had been solved after months of other plans had all falled,

We had to have the boats below Vicksburg so that we could get
across the river below. It wWas impossible to capture the city from
the north and west on mccount of the high bluffs and the fortificatlone
consequently we had to cross to the east side of the river to attack 1t
from the east. And by gctting the boats below we had the . :
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means wherewith to cross. The Rebels had the river blocked again at
Grand Gulf about twenty-five miles below Vicksburg and after the Navy
had bombarded it a night and a day without success, Grant ran his
fleet of boats by the batteries at that place without loss or damage
and landed at a small town called Hardtimes in Mississippi.

On the morning of April 15, 1863, the army at Millikens Bend,
Mississippi, broke camp and started on their long march, about twenty
rmiles down the west side of the river to the 1ittle town called Hard-
times, where we found our boats. We marched most of the time, day
and night with about one hours stop at noon and midnight to make some
coffee and eat some hardtack and sow belly. We would stop occasion-
ally for about fifteen minutes to rest and snatch a little sleep. We
stopped one dJday and night to rest at a place called Perkin?s Planta-
tion., On this march it rained about half the time and everywhere was
water, mud and slush. Sometimes we could not get water enough on our
marohes, but this time we got more than we could drink and we did not
have any place to put the overplus, :

We finally arrived at Hardtimes on April 30, 1863, and it had

" been hard times all the way from April 15th when we st“rted to April
30th when we got there., There was nothing soft about it but the mud, -
As soon as we arrived here they ran the boats up the bank. The 13th’
Army Corps started out in the lead. That is the Corps to which I

belong and we stayed in the lead. They drove us on the boat just as. . -

if we were a flock of sheep until there was not standing room for one
more man. They ran the boat across to the east bank of the river,
then they hustled us off the boat in short order and went back for
another load and so on until the whole army were landed on the east
bank of the Mississippl River at a little town called Bruinsburgy We
had expected to go much farther down the river before crossing, but
General Grant met a colored man and he told him there were two good
roads leading out from Bruinsburg to the rear of Vicksburg so he took
this route, Before we crossed the river we got orders to leave every-
.thing at Hardtimes but our guns and our Dblankets.

When the 13th Corps were all across the river, it was about 9
P. M. We were formed in line of battle and given five days rations
of hard-tack and sow belly, and we did not get anything more for
twenty days. At this place the high bluffs are about seven miles
back from the river and at some place are about one-hundred feet
high. There was a wagon road cut through these hills wide enough
for four men to go up elbow to elbow., Vhen our boats got past the
Rebel batteries at Grand Gulf, the Rebels left that place and went
out and formed a 1line of battle along on the high ridge crossing the
wagon road. They expectel to sweep ue off ns we went up through the
deep cut through the hills.

We started on the march from Bruinsburg about 9;30 P. M. and
got to the hills about 6 A. M. and found the Rebels waiting for us
in the dark. We rushed up through the cut and gained the pressing
Rebels back and as fast as our Regiments would come up, one would
file right and the next would file left and each one would run along
behind the line already there until they got to the end of it, They
would step up in the line thus extending the battle line very rapidly,
The Rebels did not hurt us bad in the cut as it was dark and their
marksmanship was not very good as they shot too high. This is called
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the Battle of Port Gibson and lasted from one o'clock in the morning
until nine o'clock that night without a stop. We had no breakfast,
no dinner, no supper. We drove them back about ten miles that day,
took a good many of them prisoners, and captured all the cannon they
had but one, and that we found the next day on the road with a broken
axle. This battle was fought May 1, 1863, near Port Gibson, Miss. I
think that this dey was the hardest days work for me that I ever ex-
perienced in my life. Our Regiment was on the reserve line that day
and we were double-quicked or ran from point to point back and forth
and wherever our line was wavering or giving back, we were rushed in
to help them hold the line. When darkness came I felt more dead than
alive and I had not had a bite to eat for twenty-~four hours.

The next morning at daybresk, the Rebels fell back to Port
Gibson (during the night) crossed over Bayou Pierre and then burned
the bridge. We had to lay over the next day and build a temporary
b¥idge before we could get across the Bayou. The Rebels fell back
and we followed them until the eighth of May when we were ordered
forward to Beldwin's Ferry on the Big Black River to see that the
Rebels did not come out from Vicksburg, cross the Black River and
. get in the rear of our Army. The rain poured down all the time we
were there, two days and two nights. The river is not more than
sixty or seventy-five yards wide and there was a whole Brigade of
Rebels on the other side of the river, and only one regiment of us. -
We did not have a bit of shelter of any kind, except a rubber blanket . -
and did not dare to loose a shoe string or a belt. We were there - ° o
forty—eight hours before we were relieved as the man that was gent '
after us the day before could not find us. .

The Rebels called, "Yank have you got any coffeet" We answered,
"Yes, Johnny", so they said, "Bring us over some and we will give you
a paper." The Yank pulled off his clothes, put some coffee in a
paper, took it between his teeth and swam across the river with it,
and when he came back, he had a paper in his mouth that hed been
_printed in Vicksburg. The Rebels called us Yanks and we called them

Johnnys. '

Well, we got orders to move and follow up the army which had
gotten quite a distance ahead of us, so we started out and caught
up with them. They had gone into camp close by a big warehouse
filled with bales of cotton. We were wet to the skin, for every
little branch and stream was full and overflowing with water and we
had to wade through them. Sometimes we had to hold our guns and
cartridge boxes up over our heads to keep our powder dry. Four of
us concluded that we would have something to sleep on that night to
keep us out of the mud so we went into the warehouse and folled out
2 bale of cotton. We cut it in two and each of us took half and wse
piled down on that and slept like logs till morning-~—concluding it
was no use to sleep in the mud even if cotton was worth one dollar
per pound, We got up in the morning feeling fresh and find and of
course we thought that this feeling was caused by sleeping in such
a high-priced bed,

Generel Sherman's Corps, the 16th Army Corps took the lead and
we took second place, Our rations were running low and we stripped
the bark from slippery elm trees eating them as we marched along,
The day before I managed to eteal an ear of corn from the horses,
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which helped some to prolong existence. Shermanls Corps fought a
battle 2t Raymond, Mississippi, just 2 short distance in our front.
Sherman went stranight north about thirty mile to Jacon, Mississippi.
There is a road leading off from Raymond in a northwesterly direction
for about ten miles to e place called Edwards Station. There is a
road and also a railroad called the Jackson and Vicksburg R. R. that
runs alongside Edward Station. The wagon road from Jackson and the
one from Raymond unite at this place forming a V. We took the Ray~
mond road. They opcned fire on us and we replied promptly and the
battle was on and raged with all its fury until dark. We would dritve
the Rebels back and then they would turn their whole force on us and
drive us back. They could not leave the point where the roads come
together as Sherman was coming down from Jackson on that road and he
might get in behind them and cut them off from getting back into
Vicksburg. So the battle went on till about two P. M. when we heard
Sherman's guns roaring over on the other road and from that time
until night we forced them back gradually toward Vicksburg then tak-—
ing many prisoners and capturing o lot of their cannons,

.As we were. making a charge wec ran through a bee farm where there

‘were a lot of bee hives. I kicked one of them and grabbed out a big

junk of honey and ate it as I ran. It made me sick and to this day
I can't eat honey.

The battle of Champion Hill, Mississippl was fought May 16, 1883 /
on Mrs. Champion's farm near Edward station, Mississippi. The Lord
was good to us that night,. Just before dark a bunch of hogs ran
through our company and we got one for Company A so we had something
to eat. This was the 18th day on five day rations and we were
beginning to feel a 1little bit slim. I have Mrs. Champions picture,

That night the Rebels fell back about seven miles to Black River
Bridge where they had more fortifications on the east side of Black
River. Where they built the railroad bridge over the river, they had

"to go way back to start so the grade would not be too steep. ‘It was

a very long bridge built up on trussel work with a plank floor laid
on it for wagons. When the Rebels fell back they left about 5000 of.
thelir men down on the east side of the river., The rest of them
crossed over to the west side and burned the bridge. We followed up
and May 17 the battle of Black River Bridge was fought. We captured
about 5000 prisoners, seventcen cannons and all their army equipment.
Before the fight began our regiment was sent down to the left to come
up with the rear to prevent any of them escaping, Pretty soon the
80th Tennessee came down with their guns and their flag flying and
when they saw us they threw down their guns, handed their flag over
and surrendered. The 97th Illinois captured the 680th Tennessee.

They were sent to Camp Butler as prisoners of war. A good many of
them died there and are buried in the cecmetery therec.

We ki1led so many of the Rebel's horses at Champion Hill that
they could not move near all their cannons, g0 today we sent back
horses and got them. We had to build a temporary bridge to crose the
river on and gathered up the Rebel arms and the wreckege of the
battle and burned it.

=
)
v
v
[
iy
3
I
5
[
o]

‘s



(12)

but I got a handful of blackberries. We got withdn gunshot of the
defenses of Vicksburg and the Rebels poured shot and shell into us.
The next man to me on my left was killed. He was shot through the
breast with a grape shot. We were moving forward slowly when my
Second Lieutenant right next in front of me was killed, shot through
the head with a musket ball. We kept moving on slowly and the man
next to me was knocked down by the wind of a cannon ball but he was
not seriously hurt. Night came to stop the slaughter for a short
time. We had nothing to eat that night. We threw our blankets down
on the blood-socaked ground and laid down for a nap. We were ordered
to fall back on our advanced position to a hollow where we had some
protection from the shot and shell that the Rebels were hurling on
us like a hailstorm.

May 20, 1863, we drew five days rations. The first we had
drawn since the 30th of April. We laid here two days resting and
getting ready for the great charge. We brought up guns and placed
batteries in position, and got ammunition for all the different
branches of the service. In all the battles that we fought before
we got to Vicksburg, we lost 10723 men and the Rebels lost 1043.

Early in the morning of May 22, 1863, the great charge of
Vicksburg took place. Everything was a hustle and bustle, officers
hurrying to and fro, men falling in line and drums and bugles “ound--
" ings Finally regiments began to take their places in the long line ,
and about 9:30 A. M, the order to advance was given. Every man wgs . ,
ordered to go over the Rebel works. We all pushed forward and were .
met by a Rebel hurricane of shot and shell, grape, cannister, shrap~
nel, solid shot, bomb shells, and tons of musket balls. Many of our
men got into Rebel Forts but were killed or driven out. The Rebels
had the inside of the circle and we had the outside. They could
reinforce quicker than we could but we stuck to it until far into
the night. 1In the morning when we started out my Captain was
ordered to take charge of the skirmish line. That is the thin line
that goes ahead of the main line of the charges. My Second Lieu-
* tenant was killed two days before, consequently I had only one
commissioned officer and he was next to me on my left. At about

ten o'clock in the morning they shot him right through the right
shoulder., I was the Orderly Sergeant and next in command and had

to take command of the Company. It must have been about midnight
when everything got so still and we were so close to the Rebels we
~could hear them talking. I began to investigate and went to the
right and could not find anyone. Then I begon to realize that I

was all alone there with my Company. I did not know what to do. I
knew that it was my duty to wait for orders. I waited for quite
awhile but no orders came so I made up my mind that something was
wrong. I whispered to the boys to follow me and we went back about
three-quarters of a mile and there I found our Regiment, The Cslanel
asked me why I did not bring my Company out when I got orders, I
said, "Beg your pardon, Colonel, I never got any orders." "I sent a
man to you," he said, "He never ocame,® I replied. “All right, place
your company in line, "he answered.

On the 23rd day of May, 1863, we began siege operations by
digging rifle pits, throwing up breastworks and placing batteries in
position. As we had a great many men killed and wounded right around
the Rebel Forts in the charge the day before, General Grant requested
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a flag of truce from General Pamb :1‘|‘.0n, Ltho commandar of Lhe Heabalp
to bury our dead. As he refuscd, our dead snd wounded men lay for
four days on the parapets of the Rebel Forts. By that time the
stench became so bad, the Rebels could not stay in their forts any
longer so Pemberton sent a flag of truce out to General Grant re-
questing him to come and bury his dead and gave him two hours to do
it in. When we got to them such a horrible sight as met the eye is
difficult to describe. They were covered with flied and literally
eaten up by maggots. We buried them as best we could in the short
time we had to do it in and the shooting began again and the battle
raged in all its fury day and night for forty-seven days and nights
without a stop. We dug tunnels under their forts and placed powder
in them and blew them up and in one instance in the blowing up of
Fort Hill, a dog and a colored man was blown over into our lines.
The dog was killed and the black man was scared so bad that he wss
almost white. I met the woman about twenty years ago who nursed
that man back to life. She told me he got well.

In making our breastworks we would dig our ditch about four
"feet wide and run them perallel with the Rebel line of works for
miles in length. Our line of battle was about fiftcen miles long.
We would dig down about three feet, then dig the top of the bank
next to the Rebels down about one foot and back far enough to make
a comfortable seat, then we would take bags and fill them full of .,
dirt (these we called sond bags). We would lay these brgs along on
top—-end to end--of the loose dirt we had piled up out of the ditch
we dug. As we laid up the first tier of bags we left about two inch
spaces between ench end of the bags. Now we would lay .another tier
of bags on top of this one and this would lezve a small hole through
which we could put our guns. We would lay more bags on top of these
until we had them away over our heads so that we were entirely hid
from the Rebels. Now we would get 2 small stick, sharpen one end of
it and split the other end =and put a small tin casec looking-glags in
-the split (most of the boys carried them) and sit with our backs
toward the Rebels and our guns stuck in the holes behind us, the
muzzles pointed toward the Rebels, stuck in the holes behind us,
the guns cocked and our thumbs on the triggers. We would take the
stick with the looking-glass in it and stick it in the bank if front
of us, lining it up with the barrel of the gun levelled at the top
of the Rebel breastworks and watch in the glass in front of us and
-whenever anything came across the gun in the glass we would pull the
trigger., There were three men in the ditch for each hole. One to
shoot, one to 1load, and one to slcep. We each took two hours at a
time for each job. The shooter would shoot, then pass his cmpty gun
down and the loader would pass him up a loaded one. At night we )
would keep up the fire promiscuously. This business went on day
and night. One night I had to leave my hole to draw rations for
the men., Another man took my place and the Rebels shot through the
hole and killed him. And another time when I had to draw rations,
I was away back from the firing line in a hollow. I was asking one
of the men to go with me and help get the rations, He was standing
with his face toward the Rebels and I with my back to them. There
was a big elm tree behind him. It had a lorge limb on the side next
to him. A musket ball whizzed over our heads, struck this limb, ran
to the tree, glanced back and hit his leg from behind and cams
through the leg and lodged just undey the skin on the knee cap. I
heard the beall hit him and I grabbed him and held him up until the
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surgeon, who was close by, came and ripped his pant leg up and there
was the ball on his knee. The skin was not broken., The surgeon
s1it the skin and out dropped the ball. After this I went back up
“to the firing line expecting to get my old place and there Was no
room for me. I walked along the ditch until I came to the place
where a new ditch had been made the night before running at right
angles to the old ditch. This ditch was not yet completed, but I
did not know that. I went along down the new ditch a short distance
then I stepped up close to the bank, raised and looked over to the
north where I could see the Rebel work., I had hardly got straight-
ened up when a ball came right down the ditch and just missed my
back., I got down from there and went back up the ditch the same

way from which I had come, but could not find any good place to
work. I had thought that ball was just a stray one so I went back
there again and looked over, and another ball came and twenty paces
out I s v a pile of fresh dirt. I knew well what that meant. It is
what is called a skirmish pit. He had crept out there last night in
the darkness from the Rebel works and dug him out a pit and now he
was one of their sharpshooters. I went back up to the o0ld place
where my boys were and told them what I had found. He had gotten

" close enough to see the holes in our breastworks and that is how it
happened that the man who took my place the night before was killed.
I told the boys that could get range on the top of the pile of dirt
to do so and I would go back and draw his fire again and back I went
to the same place. I took a cap and placed it on my gun and raised .
it up very slowly and just as soon as it was up to the top of the
breastworks here came the third shot. He missed the cap by a frac—
tion . The boys all let fly at him and we never got another shot
from that pit. I think the boys taught him a lesson he never forgot,

In running forward we zigzagged our line of trenches to get
nearer to the Rebel line to start a new line of breastwork. As we
went down hill, the Rebels could shoot right in on us. Something
had to be done about it and so we got a lot of sticks about one inch
-in diameter and six feet long. We would draw a circle in the ground
then sharpen one end of the stick and drive them in the ground around
that circle about three or four inches apart. Then we would get
small twigs, grape vines or small branches of trees and weave them in
around these poles to keep them together, We would then fill 1t full
of cotton and tramp it down solid. e would then push it over on its
side and make a roller of it. Now when we were digging down hill
toward the Rebels, we would place this roller across the end of our
ditch which is about three feet deep. We would dig down under the
roller and roll it forward. As we progressed, we took a long pole
and put one end on the ground and the other end against the roller
so that the Rebels could 1ot kmock it away with their cannons. The
boys called this thing a "Gabion". I don't know if they got that
name all right or not, but in answered the purpose. We kept on
going until we got up in the big ditch which surrounds the Rebel
Forts. Then they threw hand grenades down on us. We found them to
be bad roommates., We could not live with them, so when they threw
one down, we would grab it and throw it back in the Fort and they
would explode every time just as they went over the parapet. We
fed them on their own medicine and they did not like it any better
than we did. We called for more, but they would not throw any. On
July 3rd about 3 P. M. General Bowen and Colonel Montgomery came outb
with a flag of truce from General Pemberton to talk terms of surren—
der to General Grant, He refused to talk %o them, but he told them



(15)

if General Pcmberton wished to confer with him, he would meet him.

They went back and Ceneral Pemberton and another officer came out and
they talked together for quite awhile. General Grant's conditione were
unconditional surrender and he told them if they did not put up the
white flag by 9 A. M. July 4th and come outside of their works, stack
their arms, and return back inside their works, he would act dccord-
ingly. At 9 A. M. July %th, 1863, Vicksburg with all its gnrrison army
all supplies and munitions of war were surrendercd by Generzl J. Ce.
Pemberton, €. S. A., to General U. S. Grent, U. S. A.

A division of Unlon troops were sent into the city to take
charge and the stars and stripes were raised over the court house.
After these preliminaries were gone through with, the prisoncers were
alloved to come out and mingle all together with the Union forces.
Many of them had not had a bite to eat for forty-eight hours. We
opened our haversacks and gave them everything we had--even to the
last herdteck. They even had eaten their last mule and did not have
one left. They had eaten even all the rets they could catch. We felt
pretty dirty and lousy too, as we had not had a clean stick of anything
.to put on for more than six weeks and we were covered with graybacks,
as we had not had any chance to clean up for the last two and a half
months, not even to pick them off. Sometimes we were unable to get
water enough to wash our faces for two weeks at a time, and other times
some of our trenches did not have outlets and when it rained we had to .
take our caps and bail the water out with them so we could stay in
them. We were 2 miserable looking sct. I doubt if our own mothers
would have recognized us if thcy saw us then. We captured and perolled -
over 31,000 prisoners at Vicksburg besides those that we killed.

We got marching orders =2gain to start at 4 A. M., July 5th, .for
Jackson, Mississippi, forty miles east of Vicksburg. The weather was
awful hot, 100 or more in the shade. The cdust was about four inches
deep, all cut up by Cavalry and artillery horses, wagons, cannons, and
men. We filled our cantocna with water when we started. They held
‘three pinte each. We had to make twenty miles before we could get any
more. There was not much wind, but dust rose up between the ranks of
men 80 bad it was almost suffocating. Nearing the creek where we ex—
pected to6 find water, we went into camp in the creek bottom, which
was planted in corn and ridged up with a one-horse plow and ready to
tassel out. We camped for the night in this cornfield but only five
of Company A was here. The balance of them were lying alons the road-
side famished for want of water, overcome with the heat and dust.

They could go no farther until they rested and cooled off and when
they did get here all the water they found was a few little holes
covered with green scum about an inch thick and you could smell it
long before you got to it. It was but 1little better than a hog
wallow. The boys beran to come into camp. They were too near worn
out to eat anything. They just threw down their knapsacke and laid
down. We had a big rain here in the worning which filled the creek
to overflowing., The wnter ran in the cornfield where the boys were
lying. %e got a drink of good water acain, and it settled the dust
which made our march the day before so uncomfortable.

We srrived at Jackson, Mississippi, July 17, 1863, and went into
the fight. 'We were tired, foot-sore and weary. The raif/ we had had at
our last camp did not reach here and it was dry and hot and dusty. We
had to go two miles back to a creek to get our water to drink and when

‘L‘ .
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we got there we found nothing but mud holes covered with a green

scum about one inch-thick, and we brushed the scum aside, the water
was about the color of coffce with half milk in it and smelled worse
than a rotten potato. We had to detail men to take all the canteens
they could carry and go back to the creek and get water and bring it
up to the men that were doing the fighting. We fought here until the
night of the 17th of July. Our Cavalry was across Pearl River, bcth
above and below the city and in another day we would heve had them
entirely surrounded, but that night they pulled out and left. We got
a. good many prisoners, but the most of them got away. The Rebels set
the city of Jackson on fire in sbout a dozen places before they left.
What Confederate supplies they had there, they destroyed to keep us
rén getting them. The city was on fire in so many pleces, and what
with the water mains, fire fighting apparatus pump and everything
destroyed by our shells, there was only one way left to put the fire
out, and that was to tear down the buildings ahead of the fire. The
citizens seemed to be paralized, and incapable of doing anything, and
well they might be for shot and shell had been pouring into the city
for the last seven days. We got orders to make g detail of men from
.each company to go up and help put the fire out. The boys went to
work and the more they worked, the worse the fire got. Someone would
always throw a filery board far enough to reach another house, thus
causing the fire to start again. So they scnt the boys all back to
their company's and left the fire to burn itself out with what help
the citizens could give. I saw the biggest portion of the city of
Jackson, Mississippi burned up.

We started back for Vicksburg, where we arrived on July 20, 1863.
On this Vicksburg campaign we marched 2365 miles, fought sixty-five
days hard fightlng with forty-seven nights thrown in for good measure,
and never stopped long enough in all that time to clean up or kill
the graybacks, or wash our clothes., When our things were brought up
to us that we left at Hardtimes, my sword was among the missing. Now
if the fellow that took it should ever see this and should get con-
‘science stricken and return it to me, I will forgive him. Say Mister,
there is a chance for you to get to Heaven yet. We camped down on the
levee at Vicksburg, I was sick, worn out from the long campaign and
exposure for about three weeks and couldn't do my duty. The doctor
wanted to send me to the Hospital, but I begged off and let me stay
in camp. The Second Sergeant took my duty and I was able to pick off
the graybacks. They loaded shot and shell down on the levee on the :
steamer Black Hawk. They had a few more boxes to load when a man
accidentally let a box drop off his shoulder, and the shells exploded
and blew the vessel all to pieces and it s=ank there. There were five
or six men on board when it went down, and nothing was ever seen of
them again except some bloody water that came up. I was then within
about twenty feet of it when it blew up, but I did not get hurt.

We went on the boat down to Bayou Sara on an observation cxpedi-
tion. We got off the boat and started north up in the country (This
was in the state of Louisiana). It was night and a rooster crowed,
end as it was against the soldier's rules to let a rooster crow twice,
some of the boys took him in for fear of breaking the rule. They in-
tended to have a chicken supper. As we marched along we met an old
colored man with a pretty 1little bloodhound trotting along at his
heels, I asked him if he would let me have the pup srnd told him I
would give him hardtack for him. We finally mede thc trade. He took
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the hardtack aud I piokad up the pup and carried him into canp.

Towand morning we camc 1o & fine plantation., There Was a nice
drove cof shcats. We stopped anc mace prensrations into the butcher
businces., we oound & large 1Ton kettle-~they used them in those days
to make sugar in and 1t was Very large. We made a fire, put 'some
water in the kettle, three or four of the pigs, singed the hair off,
cut them in pieces and put them in the kettle and sat down to take 1%
easy until it was cooked. We did not have long to wait. We heard &
big noise up the road and here the Rebels came yelling and we pulled
out for our boat. The Rebels got the pork, but the boys stuck to the
chicken, took him back to Boton Rouge, ond made chicken soup of him.

|

From here we went to Carolton, La. We stayed here about two
weeks resting and cleaning, washing, and killing graybacks. We next
went to Algiers, across the river from New Orleans. On the 3rd of
October, 1863, we took the cars and went out to Brashear City on Bayou
Teche., There we were put on a boat and gent up to a small town called
New Iberia. Our Regiment was detailed to stay =t this place and guard
the supplies for the army that was fighting =t Franklin about seven
miles farther up the Bayou. Each man had & board, so we drove some
-atrkes in the ground, put some cross pleces on the stakes and lald
our beard on that to keep us up off the ground. The boat had come up
the Bayou loaded with army supplies,

We got orders to march. The men 21l went to packing thelr knap-
sacks, rolling up their blankets and toaring up their bunks. I Was :
the Orderly Sergeant 2nd I asked them what they were doing. They saild
they were getting ready to march. 1t was night end the weather was
cold. It was the 3lst of October, 1863. I told them to lie down and
get a good night's slecep for they would not get any the next night and
anyway it would be noon the next day before we got the boat unloaded
and our own things aboard. They stoocd around quite awhile, and they
got cold and tore up their punks snd made a fire of them and stood
around them until they had burned up 2ll their own boards, then they
.came to me and wanted mine. I refused but they come back again and
wanted me to get up to give them my board. I told them to go away and
1et me alone and that if them came back agein and wanted my board, I
would report them to the Officer, and they would get a merch to the
guard house. They knew what that meant, and after that I had peace.

About noon the next day, we got on the boant and went down Bayou
Teche about seventy-five miles to a town called Brashear City. There
was a railroad running from here to Algicrs across the river from New
orlerns. We got off the boat and the tr=in that we should have taken -
took the 54th Indiana Regiment, and was gone, 2180 bound for Algicrs.
Now this train was run by a Rcbel engincer. They put a man in the cab
along with him to see that he did not ploy any trick. When he got to
a right sharp curve and a thick growth of timber, he told the guard
the engine was broke, and he would have to go down under it to fix it. .
So he went down under the engine and out on the other side in the tim-
ber and darkness. The guard did not go down under with him, so this
train was left stending here on the track without any light or sign=zl
of any kind being placed out as a warning. Now back to Brazsheor City
again., The train that was to take our Regiment to Algiers arrived and
the 97th Illinois Regiment was loaded on the cars. gome were box cars
but there were five flat cars without any sides on them. On one of
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these our Company A was put and as soon as I got them on board they
threw down their blankets and stretched out and went to sleep. There
was not room enough on the car for me to lie down so I sat on the
corner of the car with my feet tucked under me., We had a long heavy
troin of box cars behind us loaded with army supplies, horses, pris-—
oners, and other provisions, and as this was the first day of November
the wind was rather cold. I pulled my blanket up over my head to keep
the wind off. The country along this road wns mostly flat and low and
there was quite a ditch on each side where they got the dirt to meke:
the road bed. The ditches wercs now about full of water. It was mid-
night and as dark as five black cats and a ton of coal thrown in for
good measurec,

We started for Algiers. We were flying through the air and just
as a 1little streak of day began to show in the cast, a2 mighty crash
and roar threw my herd forward. I jerked the blenket off my hcad,
looked toward the engine, and everything lookeg like fire, I dropped
my feet over the side of the car, put my hands down on the car, and
spreng off, and as I did so I called, "Jump off boys, jump offl" I
landed in the ditch on my head in about thrcece feet of water. How I

got out of the ditch I will never know. The last thing that I can
" remember was calling to the boys to jump off. When I found myself, I
was standing about twenty paces away from thc wreck, but I had turned
around and was looking right toward it. I did not reelize for quite -
awhile that I had been in the water, but I began to get cold and then .
I felt my clothes and I found they were as wet as a drowned rat. The-
car turned up on edge and the corner of the car that I was on missed
the end of the ties and buried itself about a foot and a half in the
ground, so you can sec if I had stayed there you would not be reading
this today. I had slept the night before, conscquently I was awake on
the troin. I looked from where I stood and on the other side of: the
track and about the same distance away from it as I was stood another
man that was the engineer of our train., He jumped three car lengths
before I did. We were the only ones that jumped. The car that we
were on, in turning the corner, caught another car which prevented it
"from falling down flat. If it had not been for that, I would have"
been the only man of Company A to escapec.

Well, we all went to work to get the dead and wounded out, clear
‘the wreck, and repair the track so that another train could come and
get us. After we had got that done, I thought I would see if I could
find my cap. I went back along the ditch looking carefully along the
bank for some sign. I saw a place where it looked like something had
been scratching in the grass. I stooped down to cxamine it and on the
inside of the bank just above the water linc I saw my knec¢ prints in
the rmud. There was a stick about six feet long lying close by. I
picked up the stick and went to feeling around and pretty soon I felt
something. I slid the stick up after the bank and when it got up,
there wos my cap. I had the pole in it and the head was covered with
mud. Now it is evident that I went into that ditch with force enough
to stick the cap in the mud, and if the water had not been there it 1is
possible I might have broken my neck. But that was not the cap that I
Wwear now.

In the wreck we had thirteen killed and sixty-six hurt so badly
that the most of them died in a short time and I don't know of any that
did not have some hurt or bruise, I escaped with a stiff joint on my
left thumb, That is the only mark I have to show for my Civil War
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On the back end of the train that stood on the track were two box
cars loaded with sugar, and when our engine hit them, it made the
sugar free, so a lot of us boys thought it would be a nice thing to
have all the sugar we could eat at once, so we went after it. We
filled oursclves with every bit we could hold and filled our haver—
sacks to overflowing for thc next day. We soon became very anxious to
give up what we had stored away for that day and by the time we got
that done, we were very sure we would never need any more, so we got
busy and cleaned out our haversacks. I ate so much it almost killed
me. Now if you ever think you want to do anything like that, don't
do it, and this advice comes from onc that knows, That happened mor e
than seventy years ago, and I can't use sugar to this day.

Our train came and we procceded to Algiers. On November 3rd, we
crossed the Mississippi River and entered New Orleans to do provost
ers Juty relieving t*e Rariment *nerc who were beine sent to the

Ok = - smnl B E Vo n".. jul Rl = B - = - e e S - . i ..\'

- e e - [ - o Sa_ -!_,__" e = e -

L€ SO many men in thae railirocad Wreck tzat 15 Temalaned here uncil
t recruits from the north to fill its ranks.

We went into quarters at the Provost Marshall's Office at 48
Barrome Street. Captain Pickering of the 24th Massachusetts was Provo
Marshall. We were quartered upstairs in a two-story building which
overlooked a pen surrounded by a high board fence. The boards stood -
on their ends, and in this pen we kept prisoners, mostly of our own
men who had been picked up for not having a pass to be in the city of .
New Orleans or any other crime they may have committed. They were
- held here until the Provo Marshall could try their cases and decided
what to do with them., Sometimes we had a lot of them and sometimes
not so many, but we always had some. One time we had trouble with the
prisoners. They were getting whiskey in some way and getting drunk, .
but how they were doing it we could not imagine. I was the Orderly
Sergeant for the Provo Marshall, Whenever the boys wanted to go out
*in the city they had to have a pass signed by the Marshall.. One day
he called me to him and said to me, "Orderly, I Want you to find out
who is bringing that liquor to those prisoners." I answered, "Your
Honor, I have been trylng to do so, but as yet I have been unable to
succeed. " "Well, " he said, "You inVuStngtC this matter and find out."
Well, I watched every day for awhile to se¢e who got passes and X
noticed that a certain man who went out always took his gun with him.’
One day he went down the street and after he had gone I went out and
went around the block the other way, and when I got to the corner, I
gaW him step to the side of a house, and I saw him stretch his aTm out
and put his hand against the house, then turn and walk away, but he
did not have his gun. He walked around in the strecet awhile, looking
in the show windows, then he crossed back over the street and went to
the house where I had scen him before, stretched out his arm against
the house and turned around snd walked away with his gun. He went
back up the street, passed the office and around the corner of the
prison pen. I crosged over to the other side of the street so that I
could see right down the street where he was standing. He had his gun
barrel stuck through the fence and the prisoners on the inside were
catching the liquor in their tin cups as it trickled from the gun. As"
each one got as much as he wanted, he would shove up the muzzle and the
flow would start again. Then I went back up to my quarters. After a
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while he came up and put his gun away. I did not say anything to him
but I told the marshall what I had seen. He told me to send him im,
I told him he was wanted in the office. He went in, but what took
place, I don't know. The Provo called me again and he told me to de-
tail two men with guns and bayonets on, have them fill his knapsack
full of bricks, strap it on him and march him up and down Barronne
gtreet for six hours. We were never troubled any more with drunken
prisoners.

One day we were sent down to Camp dhalmette, seven miles down the

river from New Orleans, to dedicate it as a National Cemetery for the
interment of Union Soldiers of the Oivil War. There was music, ging-
ing, and dancing on the boat and band music and speech making at the
cemetcTy. We Teturned to New Orleans after the ceremony.

We had to march out to Lake Ponchartrain, which is about seven
miles north of the city, about once every week to capture smugglers—-—
people that were engaged in sending things across the lake to the
Rebels. We would capture them, bring them back to the city and put
them in the pen,

one day I went out and walked over the battlefield of New Orleans

where the Americans gave the British a licking in the War of 1813.
The American line of breastworks was plainly visible even then, and

there was one old cannon 1lying there but it was lying on the ground, 7

and the cgrriage was gone. The old gun looked like it could Dbe made
to work yet.

On March 4, 1864, Governor Michael Hahn, of Louisiana, was in—
augurated as the first Governor of. that Btate after the war, and our
Regiment took part in the inauguration cerewmony which was performed
by a very brilliant display of gold braid and ghoulder straps, with
bands of music, drum and fife corps.

On the 23rd of March we had a grand review of our Regiment., Gov—
ernor Richard Yates, who was visiting the Illinois soldlers in this

department reviewed and ingpected us. It was a grand treat for a good w

many of us, for we had not seen anyone from God's Country for so long
g time that 1t cheered us all wonderfully to see him and %o hear a few
kind words from him and his sympathy which he had for the welfare of
his soldiers,

In December 1863, we got a lot of recruits which filled up our
ranks considerably and the Recruiting that was going on at this time
throughout the country strengthened our armies greatly. We then went
on an expedition to Morganzabend, a big bend in the Miesissippi River
and went into camp there. We stayed here quite awhile, and our busi-
ness was to gather up cattle to supply the army with beef. The whole
Regiment had to march once a week back into the country twelve miles
to Atchafalaya Bayou. The Cavalry and Cowboys would swim their horscs
across the Bayou which was about fifty yards wide; then go around and
gather up a drove of cattle. They would lassoo the one that seemed to
be the leader. They would lead him and all the rest would follow with
s little help from the drivers. The coWwboys would pull the lcader 1in
the water, and the drivers would force the cattle in and they would
follow the leader and all swim across the strecam. When we got them
to the camp, we would make a pen with fence rails and put a partiticn
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across the center. We put all the cattle in one of these pens, and
after we had them two or three days with nothing to eat, we would

throw down the partition fence leaving four rails up, and all the
cattle that could not get over that would be killed and the meat

would be issued to the soldiers. If we got too many at a time, they
would die on our hands, as we had nothing to feed them on. This was
how we got meat for the army week after week for some time. One day
we went out and there were some Rebels there. We got in a mix-up with
them and they killed one of our men. Some of those big Texas gteers
had horns that measured about six feet from tip to tip.

We were sent from here by boats to Dauphine Island, Alsbama. On
this trip we had to subsist mostly on what the boys called flap~jacks-
We had but one stove on the boat and one pen for the whole Regiment to
cook on and we were getting flour now instead of hard-tack. We would
take a pan, put some water in it, then stir in flour enough to make a .
stiff batter about one inch thick, set it on the stove end let it stay
long enough 80 that the mixture wouldn't run, turn it over and treat
the other side the same way and the flapjack is ready for use, but we
needed a spoon to eat it with. That is the way we lived for two weeks

"at one time, but even that was a whole lot better than nothing, and I.

have tried both ways.

Now to illustrate to you what I can do along that line. The boys
told me i was my time to cook. I could not cook and told them so, !
but the answer I got wes, "No back talk, do as you are told." That
settled it, so I got busy and got a camp kettle that held about four
gallons of water. I filled it about half full, made a fire, and seb
the kettle on. I put about two pounds of rice in it and stirred up
my fire. I soon had things going fine. The whole thing was boiling
now like a house on fire. Pretty soon I saw thc kettle wes getting
fuller all the time and it wesn't long until it actually did Tun OVeT.
I did not care so much for the rice, but I was afraid that it would
put my fire out. I did not have a thing to put it in, and I thought

‘of my rubber blanket. I got it and my tin ocup, sprecad the blaonket on

the ground, and went .to bailing it out of the kettle on to the blanket.
The frster it boiled, the frster I boiled and when the rice in the
kettle was cooked, I had more on the blanket than I hed in the kettle:
But at the same time I had come out ahead, for I had saved my repubes-
tion as not being a cook and I had saved the rice which was quite a
saving. There was cnough cooked rice for a mess and there was cnough
half-cooked rice for another mess the next day. Now this is not a
joke. I assure you this is a true story of my experience in cooking
rice and now I am going to leave this cooking business to the ladies
where it belongs for they know more about it in five minutes than I do
in a lifetine,

We found ourselves now on Dauphine Island, a small Island in
Mobile Bay, where oysters are plentiful and fat. We went out after the
tide went out and picked them up by the bushel and the becauty of it 1s,
they are ready to eat as soon as you catch them. All you nced is a
knife--just give the shell a knock, pry the shell open, 8COOp the oy~
gster in your mouth. You don't even have to swallow him. He is 80.
slippery, he will just slide down your throat without eny cffort on
your part. There did not scem to be anybody living on this island, a%
least that I could see. I guess that is why the oysters were 80 plen-
tiful. We had to leave the land of oysters as we had to get on the
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boats to go up the Pascagoula River in Mississippi. We went on the
steam boats and went in Mississippi Sound. The water was rough, and
the boats were rocking as if they would go to the bottom. The Rebels
had driven piles across the mouth of the Pascarmoula River and it was
blockaded so that our boats could not enter. The enrineer succeeded
in cutting off the piles at the mouth of the Pascagoula River and our
boats got over the obstruction.

Our main force disembarked about five miles before we reached a
town called East Pascafjoula and went in camp here but our Regiment
went on up to the city and went into camp and when we got established
our Colonel issued an order that we should not take any boards from
the piles of lumber that lay all about us on every side. "Or if you
do," he said, "Don't let me see you do it." There were millions of
feet of lumber here, and after the Colonel had issucd his order, he
went in his tent, closed the flap over the doorway, and stesyed thére,
and when he did finally come out, the boys were all pretty well fixed
and they were not lying down in the mud either. He looked around but
said nothing. We were in the nidst of a great pine forest that lay
in the valley of the East Pascagoula River. It is not a large river,
but it runs throuch a large valley of pine timber and cane brakes.,
our business here was to lond this vnst pile of lumber on steam boats
and send it down the river to Mobile for covernment work wherever it
was needed. 9o we ot busy and went to work at what looked like a
never-ending job, but we knew that all things come to an end sometinme
and this did too. Our pay had been advanced up from twelve to sixteen .
cents and it was quite an encouragement for us to keep going. Besides
if we were not at this, we would be at a much more disgusting job, but
one that needs to be done worse than this one. That is killing.-oray-
backs before they can eat us up. They never stop to rest, day or
night. They are active. They seem built that way.

¥ith Christmas drawing nir~h, the Colonel wanted us to decorate

* the camp and his headquarters so it would look nice Christmas. He

liked to see nice thinges and every man'!s buttons bright and buttoned

all the way up to the top regardless of weather conditions. We went

out to the cane brake §nd cut a lot of cane. Some of it was about

twenty feet tall and 13 inches thick at the butt., We carried it to

the camp, made a great pile in front of the Colonel's tent, made

wreaths, and hung.them around in different places. We made arches

over the company's street. We had everything spic and span for a "
Christmas Day social celebration and everyone was feeling gay and happy
when about nine o'clock Christmas Eve, here came thel. ebels down from
the north and as there was only one Reziment of our men here, we had to -
fall back-on our reserves, ~The Rebels-destroyed our camp and every— -
thing in it, and cheated us out of our celebration also, but we got -
the lumber and a fair exchange is no robbery.

Our whole force stayed here until the first of February, 1865,
then we proceeded by boats to Barancas, Florida where there was an
old fort. There is no town here but there was a lisht house over one-
hundred feet hirh. It was situated on the north bank of .Santarosa
Sound and rirht across south of this fort is Santarosa Island, which
containeg another fort called Fort Picens, which the Rebels tried a good
many times to capture during the War but never succeeded in doing so.
We kept a guard stationed all the time on the top of this lirhthouse
tower while we were here, - There wag another old Fort here, about &
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mile north of Barancas. It must have been very 0ld for large trees
were standing all around about it, which evidently must have grown up
since 1t was abandoned. The sand here was just as white as suow, and
to look at the sand dunes at a distance they look like groat piles of
BNOW .

Oon March 20, 1885, we left Barancas and wont north through
pPensacola, Florida, and at Black Swamp and then crossed this swamp.
Wo had to build a road out of poles, called a corduroy road. There
wag about seven miles of it all grown up with small pine trees and the
water was all the way from a few inches to three feet in depth. We
cut the trees off at the top of the water. We cut off a log about ten
feet long, and then we would float it to the place where we wanfed %50
build the road, sink it down and put a man on each ecnd of it to kcen
it from floating away. We would keep on this wzy until we had about
ten feet of road laid down, end then would take a pole about ten feas
long and lay it cross-wise on the end of those we had alrecady lald
down. Then we would cut forked sticks and drive them in the ground on
all four corners. Now we had one section ten feet square of road
built. We kept this up until we got to the other side of the swamp,
. We had to keep a man on each end of the pole while we were building i%
for two reasons, one to keep the pole from floating cwey, and the
other to tell where to put the next pole. After we got our train over
this swamp, we struck a few places where it was so bad our teams would
mire down and could not get out. Then we would unhitch them, tie s
ropes to them, drag them and the rest of the train through in this . ¢~
same way. The Rebels opposed our march and attacked ue with Cavolry.
We had a small squad of Cavalry, but not enough to match them, They
were shooting and skirmishing all the time. As soon a& WC got near 1o
them, they fell back, then our Cavalry went after them. [% was o
running fight all day. Some dead horses, saddles, vlrnkets cad other
articles of equipment were scattered along the gides «f the 1oad.

We headed for a small town named Pollard, up in Alabama. 7he
_Escambia runs near that town. I% ig about one-hundred yawds wide Wwith
o swift current. There were two bridges across =his river here er?
when we got the Rebels back near the river, we rushed them 8o hard,
they crowded on the wagon bridge so fast the briage broke down with
them and many men and horses were drowned. The railroad briage “hey
burned before. The bridge was built of trestle work, and in burning
it had burned off only one side, and the other rall was still there
and extended all the way over the river, Now we had to get acrocs
that river in some way to accomplish the object for which we had come
g0 far and worked so hard. We were -almost in sight of thc town where
our journey would end. Someone yelleda, "Come on boys, let's crawl the
rail." We made s rush for the bridge and about 2000 -of us, all the
force we had, crawled the Escambia River on that one railroad iron.

We fell in line and started on our march to Pollard, Alabama,
which lay about two miles away. Here therc was a railroad running ..
from Montgomery, Alabama, to Mobile. We put our forres around lMobile
and in roder to prevent reinforcements being sent dowr from Monbgomeny
to Mobile it was absolutely neccssary that this road be destroyade
That was our business here. We formed our men in twos and marcacd.
thgm along one side of tht track. The rank next to the track w.*®
number one and the other one was number two., The first man stonved alb
t?g first tie to be lifted, then as the others pass along cach mai
stopped at every other tie, and when all the men were ready, they °
stooped down and got shold of his tic. At the command, they 1ifted
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1t up and with a mighty shove they turned the track upside down and
the fall broke the rail loose from the ties. Then we went back to
work and picked up the ties and built them in square pens like hog
pens. We made them about thrce feet high. Then we took two ties and
laid one on top of the other across the center of the pen. We took
the iron rails and balanced them on top of those last ties we put on,
filled the pens full of anything we could find that would burn, set
them on fire and before the ends of the rails would be on the ground
the rails were ruined. Our work done, we moved on. - We ran out of
Tations and had nothing to eat. We found a mill and sent out tcams
and wagons to gather corn. We started the mill and stayed here two
days grinding cornmeal for the army.

We moved on and arrived at Fort Blakely, Alabama, April 2, 1865.
The fort was already partly surrounded by other troops and some breagtw
works were built and rifle pits dug. We took our place and went to
sharpshooting. Fort Blakely was situated on the East bank of Mobile
Bay, four or five miles southeast of the city, There was no town here
but there was a strong fort with breastworks and rifle pits stretching
out for a mile or more, TIn front of these works was a wide and deep
ditch, A wire was stretched about one foot from the ground so as to
catch our feet when we tried to jump over the ditch. Between out line
and the Rebels was a quarter of a mile of ground all planted full of
torpedoes over which we had to pass to get to them. We continued our
operations of digging rifle pits until April 9, when we found the C s
first torpedo. We dug one out last night but it did not explode. My

Company had three men shot by the Rebel sharpshooters,

We had ta change our tactics. Last night the Rebels came out in
front of my company and dug out a skirmish pit within about twenty
yards of our line and put three sharpshooters in it, There was so much
firing all night long that we did not hear them at work and the firing
has been kept up very brisk all day and a good many of the men an bath
sides have been sent to their last long sleep.

The time came for the great charge to be made and well we Knew
that many of us would never see the light of another day for our eye~
lids may be closed in death. We came to the hour that try men's souls’
and although it is now more than sixty-nine years ago since this happe~
ened, as I go back and call to memory those scenes over again, the
tears are running down over my cheeks so fast they blind my eyes and I
have to stop and wipe them awaye "Soft-hearted," you may say. Yes,
but I have seen so much that it would melt the heart of one made of
stone,.

About five o'clock April 9, 1865, the drums sounded the long roll
. which-is-the signal for everyone to fall in line. We had just got our
coffee for supper. We sat down in our tents, grabbed our guns and fell
in line and they rushed us up in front and into the rifle pits. 1In a
few minutes we got orders to charge. As we got our of the rifle pits
the Captain af Company D struck a torpedo and it blew his leg off below
the knee and sent it up in the air about fifty feet high, and my Capt
Captain: who stood next to me on my ri%ht was shot through the left
shoulder. I and two of my boys Made for the skirmish pite. There was

a Rebel Major and two privates in it. The privates jumped out and ran
back toward the Rebel line but the Major stayed and kept on shoatinge.
We jumped down on top of him, Wo picked him up and threw him out of .
tha hole and told him to go to the rear. He started to go but turned

Kl
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around as if to come back, but our Colonel caught him by the coat
collar snd forced him to the rear. Just then another 'of ny boys cane
along and just as he got to the bank of the pit they shot him through
the body at the belt line and he fell down in the pit right on top of
me, I jerked out my knife, cut his belt in two and let his cartridge
box off and I went on. All this happened in less than three minutes
time. I had not gone far when a man next to me on my left stepped on
a torpedo with his left foot. It blew his lcft leg off below the knee
his right leg off above the knce and pessed up between his head and
Eine, and never touched me. I grabbed him as he fell but I could not
0ld him. '

We went on and when we were within about twenty yards of their
works, they poured a volley into us which riddled our flag, cut the
stoff off about two feet from the top. We went on through thet with-
ering flame of fire which greeted us from the Rebel guna. We went
over the ditch, over their breastworks and jumped down in the rifle
pite right on top of them, too close to shoot them, too close to stlck
them with our bayonets, but we could still use the butts of our guns,.
We ordered them to throw their guns outside the hreastworks. They did
go and we gathered them up in groupse and put guards around them until
we could get things straightened out.

our color bearer was killed on the breastworks. He had token the
flag staff out of the leather socket in the belt that goes around the
waist and wae holding it in his hands. Hc was shot right through the: -
body while standing on the Rebel breastworks and as he fell forward
"the flagstaff stuck in the ground. The Rebels grabbed for one of tﬁe
color guards got it first and our flag didn't touch the ground and the
Rebels didn't get it either.

I went to work trying to get my Company A together which was
quite a task for it was now dark and there were so many men all mixed
together by the time I got it was about midnight. I had forty men
when we went in the charge. The battle itself lasted about twenty min-
utes and now I could find only twenty-six of my men. I reported to my
officer, Second Lieutenant, the only officer Company A had. The othors
hed been killed or wounded. He said to me, "Orderly, you will have to
go back over the battlefleld tonight and see if our men have all been
picked up." Now he had been in & good many battles and knew well
enough that the stretcher bearer corps always picked up the dead and
wounded just as fast as we drove the eneny back, and in this case We
had ma e & olean swecep so at first I thought I would not obey the order -
but on second thought I knew that would not do, for he would have me
court-martialed, and I would be shot for disobeying orders. I knew 1%
was almost certain death if I went. There was about one chance in &
- thousand that I might escape the torpedoes, but I made up my mind that
I would go. There was no moon and it was dark as pitch. I struck out
expecting every step would be my last, but I got to the other side of
them all right. I went to where the field hospital wee located in a
hollow under a tree. I found twelve of my boye there, but one was
migeing. I saw the Orderly Sergeant of Company G and he told me where
he was lying. He poilnted east about fifty yarde. He was shot through
the body with a musket ball. He Was dead B0 I went down to the tent
- where T left my coffee and hardtack. I snt down on the ground and ate
gome hardtack. I sat there for sbout twenty minutes before I could ,
meke up my mind to make another trip across the torpedoes, but I final-
1y started. I went a few steps when the thought flashed to my mind
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the Officer might think I had not been out to the hospital, so I went
back to my tent, took my canteen and haversack and hung them over my
shoulder and started again over the torpedoes and the same kind provi-
dence that shielded me in so many close calls Wwas s6till with me. I
made my report to the Officer. He looked at me and said, "I guess

that is all right." Then he said, "Did you have your supper?" I
answered, "Yes," Then he said, "I wish I had some, I'm awfully hungry."”
And I thought to myself, 'If you want it, do like I did, go and get 1t.!

Company A lost fourteen men out of forty, a little more than one-
third of their number in about twenty minutes. This battle was fought
after the war was over and was the last battle of the Civil War. Gen— -
eral Lee surrendered all the Confederate forces to General Grant about
one P. M. and this battle was fought about five P. M., April 9, 1865
at Blakely, Alabama.

our work was done here, but we remained until the fifteenth. We
captured 15,000 prisoners with all their guns and waT equipment of
every kind, even their commisary whiskey. Some of our boys imbibed a
little too freely of the latter thereby 1l.eing their hends and running
over the torpedoes. They lost their lives after the war was over. \

On April 15 we werc put on boats and sent across Mobile Bay and
went in comp near the city of Mobile. The main part of the army went
to Selma, Alabama, but the boat that our Regiment usually rode on had

[

sprung s leak and we were sent over to Mobile to wait until we could “

get another boat. They put us on the boat and we were bound for Seclma,
 Alabama. We went up the Mobile River to the junction of the Tombigby
and Alabama Rivers where they unite to form the Mobile River. I saW
lots of alligators and onc black squirrel. It is the only black
squirrel I ewer saw in my life., He was just where the Tombigby and
Alabama Rivers come together. He was up in a tree and secmed to be
eating nuts. The alligator's upper jaw vorks instead of the lower
one, and when he opened his upper jaw it stands right straight up and
.their tongue looks red. They lay around in the swamp and bayous on
old logs or under the banks instreams. They hold their mouths open,
and in the daytime the flies will gather on their tongues. Snap goes
Mr. Alligator, and Mr. Fly is in thec trap. At night they catch mos-—
quitoes the same way. You can 2lways hear their jaws snapping. Now
we have to leave the subject and move on.

We took to the Alabama River. Every once in a while we saw a dead

horse lying along the bank. General Wilson took Sclma sometime ago
with a Cavalry force, The river was very high at that time and Wilson
pressed the Rebel Cavelry so hard they tried to swim their horses .
across the river and many of tlc men and horses were drowned. As We

rd

. went up the river we saw them every once in a while. Some of them were— -

hanging in the forks of the trees.

We were sent to Selma, Alabama to head off Jeff Davis, the Rebel
President, who was headed this way. The Rebels had a cannon factory
here. WNilson burned it down when he captured this place and there were
meny large cuns 1ying here in all the different stages of construction
before the shop was burnt down. r

 From here we made a surprise expedition to Cahaube, -Alebama, about
twenty-five miles down the Alabama River. Hert we gathered up a lot of
horses snd rules and nll of the boys that liked tobacco laid in & good
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supply as tobacco was very plentiful here at that time. I ond my
officer went to a large plantation house to see if we could get some
dinner. There wae a 1lady sitting close by the door and the Officer
asked if we could get something to eat. She saild, "No, you can't get
anything to eat here," and nlso sald that she prayed that God would
strike every Yankee déad before they got off her place. The officer
said, "Yes, Madam, but you know the prayers of the wicked availeth
nothing." Then he turned to a colored boy and said to him, "Do you
know where the hams are," and he onswecred "Yes, Massa." He told him
to get one right quick. He struck out and pretty soon he came back
with a nice ham. He told him to get half a dozen cggs and ~Way he
went and soon returned with the eggs. Then he asked him if he could
cook. Ho answered, "Yes," and the Officer said to him, "Get busy now
and do it quick. Fry some ham and eggs for we are in a hurry." He
got some brend and we sat down and ate a good dinner while the old
1ady kept on with her threats about what she hoped the Lord would do
to the Ynnkees. We paid no attention to her ond when we were done
eating, we got up and thanked her for the meal and told her we hoped

we might have the pleasure of meeting her again sometime. We departed

in peace.

From here we went to Marion, Alabama, hoping to capture Jeff
Davis and a lively skirmish took place. We burned the junction depot
and returned to Cahouba, then to Selma, Alabama on the twelvth day of

May 1865, We were sent back to the city of Mobile, Alabama, and went
into camp about one mile north of Mobile. We remained here about two.

weeks. The Government gathered up all the Rebel gunpowder and stored
* it in a large cottonward house in the northern part of the city of
Mobile and while that was being done, the Rebels of the city were busy
digging an under-ground tunnel from another house and running it under
the house where the powder wns stored, They put powder in there with
o fuse to it and touched it off and the explosion that followed wreck—
ed the north half of Mobile, leaving not a building standing in that
part of the city, and thus I saw the city of Mobile, Alabama blown up.

We were put on an ocean—-going steamer and sent down Mobile Bay to
the Gulf of Mexico and across the Gulf to. Galveston, Texas where we
landed June 29, 1865, We went into camp on the outskirts of the city.
Now my Company A had but one commissioned officer and he got married
to a southern lady before we came down here and he brought his wife
along with him. The Government will not allow women to stay in the
camp so he went about a half a mile away from the camp, rented a Toon
and he and his wife lived there. The army regulations say that there
must be at least one officer in cemp with the men. It was my duty to

report his absense from the company to the Colonel, but I did not want

to do that so I walked that extra half-mile every morning to get him

ed me very nice. It was just the time of the year when fige were ripe
and every morning when I would teke my report to him, he would always
give me a little paper sack full of nice Tripe fige. We never mention-
ed the conditions under which we were laboring to each other, but we
understood the situation all right. All is well that endse well.

The city of Galveston is situated on an Island of the same name.
It is said there is but one well that supplies fresh water, the others
being salty. At this time the city dependedon wooden cisterns built
on the ground for its drinking water supply. At this time it was said
there was not o milk oow on the Island, but there were whole herds of

to sign my morning report rather than rmake trouble for him. He treat=—
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milk goats and sometimes some of the boys were known to have had goat
milk for breakfast. The seashore here was beautiful. It was almost

as hard as rock and a person could wade out about a quartecr of a mile
before getting below your depth. It was Isreat fun to wade as far as

one could end when the tide came in, it would throw you right out on

the shore, but watch out if it is going the other way.

July 29, 1865, we were mustered out of the U. 8. Service. We had
Troll with every man'e name in the company on them and we mustered out,
the Officer calling each man's name and signing his name letter for
letter as it was on the roll. The roll was then given to the Company
Commander. We were now out of the service, but we had to go to Camp
Butler, Illinois, to get our pay and discharge. We got aboard the
ship that was to take us to New Orleans. We started on our journey at
the entrance of the harbor. There was a large buoy to mark the place
where the channel is in the shape of a steam engine boiler. It is
made of iron and air-tight so that it floats on the top of the water,
and was anchored to the bottom with a long chain-—the links of which
were made of three-fourths inch iron and attached to a heavy anchor at
the bottom. We had to change pilots at this buoy, consequently they
.kept a small sailboot at this point with an extra pilot and one man on
board. The wind was blowing a stiff breeze and just as we passed this
buoy, the pilot boat came straight toward us and we would hsve hit it
right in the middle, but our Pilot turned the helm sharply and threw
the stern of the boat around so the propeller csught in the chain of e
the buoy. The chain being so large, it took them about a half a day  ?
to cut it in two, but we finally got started on our way again. The
- weather got cloudy and they lost their roclening, Finally we Tan . . -
across a small schooner and got the latitude and longtitude and they
~told us what point of compass to run on to find the mouth of the Miss-
ilssippi River. A storm came up and the vessel caught fire down in the
coal bunkers. We were quartered on the upper deck. As soon as they
hollered fire, all of our boys ran down below. I was the only one that .
did not. There was a large cover made of wood called the hatch cover,
I went and stood on that as I knew if the ship went down that would
‘float. I was scered worse than I ever was in any battle, but pretty
soon they said the fire was out and we found the river and landed in
New Orlcans at night.

During the war, the city of New Orlcans made script for money. It
was good in the city but nowhere else., When we left New Orleans I had
fifty dollars of this script and I asked my Officer for a pass to go
down town and get it changed. He had orders not to give any passes,
but under the circumstances if I wanted to run the risk of being picked
up by the patrols he said it would be all right with him. So I started
out and had not gone very far when I met. the Patrols. - They asked me -
for my pass., I told them what my businese was and they told me to go
around the block and pointed in the direcction and I got to the store
where I had got the script. I showed it to them and told them I was
going home and could not use it and I wanted to exchange it for green—
backs. They agreed to take the script and give me other money for it.
I went out of the store and started down the street and had not gone
very far when I met a boy about ten or twelve years old., "Hello, Mr.,
can you tell me where Bullshead is?", he asked. (That was where our
boats were). "Yes, come along with me, I am going up there," I answer
ed. I started to go and he said, "It's not down that way as I just
came from there." I said, "Let's cross over to the next street as I
know where I am over there."™ We went and sure enough the boy was right,.
We both found our boats.

+
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7e had to transfer from the ship to 2 river steamboat. We got a
one~horse dray. e got our things off the ship and piled them on the
dray and they were pretty high. The street was paved with cobblestones
and as the dray passed one box of hordtock fell off. I ran up and
pitched it back on. As I gave it a swing it hit my pocket in which I
had a ladies small gold watoh. It bent the case and broke the watch.

I repaired it and it ran all right. I had pnid fifty dollars for it a
short time befores My daughter now has the watch. (July 24, 1934).

We gtarted up the Mississippl and got to Illinois Town, -now called
- Bast St. Louls, August 18, 1865, We left the boat and took a train on
the C. & A. Railroad for Springfield, Illinois. Ve stopped one hour at
Alton, Illinois. Many of the boys lived there and in the surrounding
country. /e got to Springfield at night. They dumped us off in a lum-
ber yrrd so we didn't sleep on the ground but borrowed a board from the
good man and rcturned it in the morning, The next morning our Colonel
got a train and wc went about seven milcs east to Camp Butler. Ve were
now back where we started, but instead of bringing the one-hundred we
took away from here, we brought back thirty-five.

August 19, 1865, wec were paid off =nd got our discharges. e
gtarted for home erriving therc midnight August 19, 1865, heving been
gone threce yeors and t-elve days.

This is my record:
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I never drank a glass of any kind of liquor in my 1ife. I have -7

never used tobacco in any shepe, form or fashion. I never played a
~gome of cards. I never lcorned nor don't knov the n=me of one card
from another. I never played a germe of dice or chuckeluck. Never
played a geme of bascbnll, football or besketball. Never bet or gam—
bled in any way. Ncver was inside of a theatcr or hospitsl. Never
slept in a bed during the Civil ¥ar for more then three yecars. I
never go to prize fights or horse raccs. I never denced, Have not
drank tca or coffee for fifty-six yesrs. I have not used honey or
sugar for more than sixty years. I use as o beverage water with a
glass of milk occasionelly. My policy is to love and serve Cod to the
very best of my ebility. To love my neighbor as well as I do myself
and to do unto others as I would like them to do unto me. This is the
only road there is to true happiness in the world and the life that is

e

to come hereafter. In politics I am a Republican. I have voted seven=

teen times for President and always for a Republican., I believe in
frcedom and 1liberty and this is something we get but very little of
under a Democratic Administration. The war of their party rebellion
took the lives of 640,000 of the boys of the north and it never can be
known how many Mothere died from worry and brokcn hearts against that
party's great rebellion against liberty and freedom.
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Now I think this is the longest article ever written by a ninety-
t50 yecar old Civil War Veteran. It has approximately 22,100 words,.

Lieutenant W. R. Eddington

Co., 4. 97th Reg. I1l. Vol., Inf,
R. F. D. 1, Box 51

Brighton, Illinois



