

















PREFACE.

TuE kind reception which was accorded to the
Author’s narrative of his adventures in the
Southern States of America, upon their first
appearance in ¢ Blackwood’s Magazine,’ has
been the occasion of its present republica-
tion.

A few chapters relating to a short sojourn
in the Northern States and in Canada have
been added.

To the great interest which is taken by
all Englishmen, without reference to party,
in the events of the war in America, more
than to any especial merit in the narrative

itself, the Author attributes the degree of




vi PREFACE.

favour which was extended to his Sketches
on their first appearance; and he ventures
to hope that the same indulgence may be
granted to them in their present collected

and enlarged form. ;

3 CLirrorD STREET, March 1865.
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THE CITIES AND CAMPS OF THE

CONFEDERATE STATES.

CHAPTER L

I caME into this neighbourhood, which, by

way of distinction, I will call a station on‘the
Underground Railway from Yankeeland to Se-
cessia, some time in the month of May 1863,
and stopped at a road and river side inn, where
I found four gentlemen, with whom I linked
my fortunes for the nonce.

T could not tell you their names, even if 1

chose to do so; they all go by false ones, as
A




2 THE MAJOR.

they have informed me, with a promise to dis-
close their true patronymics when we reach
the other side. I cannot tell you where this
neighbourhood is to be found, lest I should
get my friends into trouble.

The one of them of whom I see most, and
with whom I chiefly associate, is called the
Major. He is very agreeable and well-informed,
has travelled a great deal in his own country,
and seems to know everybody. I helieve him
to be a Virginian country gentleman, who has
been run off his plantation by the Yankees.
Of course he hates them most cordially.

Two others are young Marylanders going to
join the army ; and the fourth is, I think, going
to run the blockade for commercial purposes.

I brought the latest newspapers with me,
which were immediately seized, and the Major
read them aloud with amusing comments.

Most Northern newspapers make it a rule
never to tell the truth if they can help it, and
it requires a great deal of ingenuity and prac-
tice to interpret them correctly.

The Major did so, I thought, Vvery success-
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HIDING IN CHURCH. 3

fully. The reading over, we took “a drink”
all round, according to the custom of the coun-
try. Conversation ensued, and it was late be-
fore we retired ; the Major and the two soldiers
to a deserted church near at hand, and the
commercial blockade-runner and myself to our
beds at the inn.

The next morning the Major pumped me a
little, and finding me, I suppose, “all right,” he
promised me his protection and services, for
which I was very grateful, and indeed they
proved invaluable in the sequel. I found the
day tediously long, as we got up soon after
daylight, and the Major left after breakfast to
make some arrangement for obtaining a boat to
cross the water. He returned in the evening,
having purchased a boat, in which we shall
embark as soon as the weather permits. I had
to shut myself up in my room for some time
during the day, as a Federal officer came to
the inn to look at our landlord’s whisky, and
see that he had not too much of it—rather a
strange piece of duty, I thought, for a commis-

sioned army officer. I understand that inn-




4 AID AND COMFORT.

keepers are not allowed to keep more than a
certain store of whisky, for fear they should
sell it to the rebels over the water, and thereby
“aid and comfort ” them. This is a very out-
of-the-way place. Fancy in this “ Excelsior ”
“go-ahead” country your being seven or eight
miles from the nearest post-office, and even
there the post coming in only once a-week !

Still we thought ourselves not safe from
observation, and “concluded ” to part company,
and lie about amongst the farmers and planters
in the neighbourhood whilst making our pre-
parations. I stuck to the Major, and we have
been living at different houses with all sorts of
people ever since.

They are all kind, hospitable, good fellows,
a little depressed by the bad times, and at be-
ing obliged to keep their political sentiments
entirely to themselves ; for I need not say that
in this part of the world all are violent Seces-
sionists, and have forfeited all their political
rights, as they will not take an oath of allegi-
ance to the administration. They run no small

risk in harbouring us too. If found out, it
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would go very hard with their persons, and
their estates would almost certainly be confis-
cated. Only a few days ago, the family of a
gentleman of large property in Maryland en-
tertained two relations, soldiersin the Southern
army, at their house during the absence of the
owner himself. They were found out; the
gentleman, who knew nothing of the matter,
was sent to Fort Warren; his property was
confiscated, and the ladies of the family were
sent South without being allowed to take any-
thing with them.”

Yet I never discovered the slightest hesita-
tion on the part of the sturdy planters and
farmers down here as to receiving us into their
houses, and giving us the best entertainment
they could afford.

This kind of life is very instructive and
entertaining, as far as giving one a thorough
insight into the American mode of living in
the country ; but it is rather hard work to get

up at daylight every morning, and breakfast at

* They subsequently earned their living by needlework at

Gordonsville.




6 COUNTRY FARE.

half-past four or five. During the day-time
we occupy ourselves with walking or riding,
or boating and fishing, or we visit a neighbour
who invites us to make his house our next
quarters.

We never stop more than two nights at the
same place.

Dinner is generally before twelve, and by
nine in the evening we are in bed and asleep.
There is always a'great profusion at every meal
of salt meat, fish, terrapins, hot cakes, eggs,
bacon, butter, &ec. ; but fresh meat is very rare.
I do not believe that a butcher exists nearer
than the county town, twenty miles off. There
are no markets anywhere except in large cities
—not even in the county town, where I spent
two days before I came to this part of the
country.

A company of Federal soldiers were stationed
there, but the “ citizens” are all ardently South-
ern in their sentiments.

I sat one evening with a party of them be-
fore the door of the hotel, and they were talk-

ing red-hot “Secesh” politics. All regretted




| i ¢

W

CHRISTOPHER COLUMBUS. 7

that the American colonies had ever separated
from England ; and though they professed to
admire Washington personally, yet they heartily
wished he had never been born. One went so
Christopher Columbus—¢ What

business on earth,” he said, “had he to come

far as to d

and discover this God-forsaken country ?”
“Yes, sir,” said another, addressing himself
to me, “it was a Yankee trick, sir: they cheated
us, as they have done ever since. We didn’t
want to quarrel with England, but they did,
because they had been kicked out of the coun-
try, with their Mayflower and their Puritans.
D

the bottom of the sea. And they didn’t want

them, I wish they’d all been drowned at

to fight, sir; Yankees never do, sir; and we
Southerners, like fools, went and fought it-out
for them, just as they’re making them Dutch
and Irishmen fight for them now, sir! No
Yankee is ever killed in battle, sir—not at least
to speak of,” he added, in modification of this
rather untenable proposition.

I believe I added to the geographical know-

ledge of many persons there, by explaining to




8 EUROPEAN NEWS.

them the relative position of Vienna and Ber-
lin, dissipating the idea of Prussia being gov-
erned by an emperor, &c. &e. At the same
time, I have myself learnt several “facts” of
which I was previously ignorant.

It seems that the Austrian Field-Marshal
Giulay, after losing the battle of Magenta, was
cashiered, and then re-entered the army as a
private soldier, and was killed at Solferino fight-
ing like a hero.

There was once a famine threatening to break
out amongst the tailors of Paris in consequence
of want of work. Upon this the Emperor Louis
Napoleon suddenly appeared in a totally new
and original costume, and all the fashionable
young men of Paris following his example, the
tailors got plenty to do, and were saved.

I made great friends with several of the un-
sophisticated natives of that quaint little county
town; and one of them said to me as we shook
hands at parting—* I hope, sir, when you are
here again, I'll see you at the jail.”

T suppose I looked rather startled at his sug-

gesting such a contingency, which, under the
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FRIENDLY INVITATION. 9

circumstances, was not quite an improbable
one ; for he then added in explanation that he
himself was the guardian of that county insti-
tution : “I am the jailer, you know, sir.” He
seemed to be a very intelligent fellow, and I
hope will live to be a judge.

I mentioned before that there are nmo mar-
kets in this counfry, except in large cities ; but
they have a substitute for them in the shape of
periodical meetings of planters and farmers n
fixed places on stated days. Such a reunion
; and thither I be-

takes place weekly at
took myself one day, having ascertained that
there would be none but “ right” people about.

A long line of one-horse buggies and a good
many saddle-horses were fastened up to the
stake-fences on one side of the road, and their
owners were at the store or the wayside-inn, or
walking about, buying and selling, and bargain-
ing or talking (politics, of course), or—and that
very frequently—taking a drink.” This na-
tional custom never takes a solitary form, nor
is it idulged in for the purpose of satisfying
your thirst. To take a drink with any one,
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is to accept or proffer a compliment ; to refuse
one would give grave offence.

Your friend takes you to the bar, and the
“liquor” is eoncocted. Probably several of
your friend’s friends are there. “Mr So-and-
s0, will you join us? Mr So-and-so, allow me
to introduce you to my friend, Mr Blank.”
“Mr Blank, I am very happy to meet you, sir”
(an American always repeats your name, and
treasures it up in his memory); “I hope you
are in good health, Mr Blank.” You go through
the ceremony with all the friends, and in the
mean time the drink is ready. Then you how
all round, saying, “My regards, gentlemen,”
and swallow it gravely, pretending to like it,
and trying not to make a grimace. Of course
all the drinks here are made of very bad
whisky; and I did think it very nasty at first,
but one gets used to everything.

After spending nearly a fortnight in this
neighbourhood, the wind and weather suddenly
became favourable, and it was determined that
we should be off at dark.

There was no time to lose. It was five




THE GUNBOAT. A4

o’clock, and we had to collect our party, which
had been increased by two gentlemen from
Washington (father and son) and a young
doctor. However, by ten oclock we were on
board our little boat, and were fairly off.

We passed one guardship without being per-
ceived, and nothing disturbed us till near day-
light. As it dawned, a big dark object sud-
denly loomed up in the distance. Nearer and
nearer it came straight towards us. We strained
our eyes looking through the twilight. Could it
be? Yes, it was—yes, it was certainly—there
could be no mistake—it was a gunboat. I was
excessively disgusted : if she saw us we were
lost — Fort Lafayette instead of a campaign
with Lee. Horrible thought !

Still she came nearer and nearer, whilst we
scudded away as fast as we could. But what
chance had our little boat against steam ? Big-
ger and bigger the monster became, till hope
dawned within us as we saw her swing round
and turn her black broadside towards us. She
had not perceived our little cockle-shell. Away

she steamed in an opposite direction, and as her
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ugly black hulk gradually receded, and began to
look smaller and smaller in the distance, we re-
covered our spirits and laughed at our “scare.”
The Major proposed “a drink,” and I thought
the whisky this time really delicious.

We ran safely into a little creek on the Vir-
ginia shore, and then we soon discovered that
it was all for the best that we had been de-
tained so long. We landed in the midst of a
deserted Yankee camp, and its occupants had
only left this part of the country two days he-
fore, after having dispossessed the inhabitants
of all the property they could lay their hands on.

Negroes, horses, mules, cattle, had been car-
ried off; corn and hay, and even agricultural
implements, had been burnt and destroyed.
The poor people were in a state of despair.

This part of the country, I must remark, is
entirely removed from the seat of war, and the
Yankee raid had been made solely for the pur-
pose of plundering and destroying the property
of the poor unoffending inhabitants.

Landed in this desolate place, it is hard to

say what we all should have done without the
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Major ; but he, who knew everybody, of course
was acquainted with the principal proprietor in
the neighbourhood, and through his influence
we obtained a yoke of oxen which had been
hidden in the woods during the raid, and a cart
on which our baggage was put.

The Major’s friend drove him over in his
buggy, and we marched some fifteen miles to
the banks of a river, where we met another
friend of the Major’s, who took us in, lodged,
and fed us.

Next morning early we had engaged a boat,
and had a most charming sail up the river. At
three o'clock we landed on the other side ; and
after a delicious bath, walked on to the house of
another of the Major’s friends, where again we
were hospitably received, and slept the next
night.

Fresh troubles about a conveyance for bag-
gage—for the Yankees had been here too, Tob-

bing and destroying ; but the Major was once

more successful in getting a waggon, and, more-
over, found here two horses which he had left

behind some time back. They had fortunately
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escaped the Yankee raid, much to his satisfac-
tion

and mine too, as for the rest of the road
I had a mount.

It was a very pleasant ride through a beau-
tiful country with magnificent trees. We got
along slowly, as most of the party had to walk
the whole way.

Wherever we stopped we were kindly and
hospitably welcomed ; you could not even ask
for a glass of water at any house without their
sending out a lump of ice in it, and asking you
to dismount and sit in the shady porch. The
country - houses are chiefly built of wood —

and all have a

Jrame-houses they call them:
porch along the whole of one side, which in
hot weather is the general resort of the in-
mates when at home.

On the last day of our journey, I rode into
a yard where there were two little boys at play.
They looked up, and one cried out, « Have you
heard the news?” Then he looked a little
frightened at my outlandish appearance, for
Stoneman’s cavalry had been near lately, dur-
ing the battle of Chancellorsville.
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RICHMOND. 15

“ You're not a Yankee, are you?”

I reassured him on this point, and he went
on eagerly—

“Well, Ewell has taken Winchester, and
whipped Milroy, and taken him prisoner with
all his folk.” Then the little fellow ran up
with a “ Won't you get down ? Pap’s indoors ;
he’s got the paper and all about it.”

Pap soon came out with a hearty welcome
and confirmed the news. Of course he knew
the Major, who came up just then, and insisted
on our stopping to take some refreshment and
feed our horses, which we were glad to do, as
it was an overpoweringly hot day.

At ten in the evening of Thursday, June
18th, we reached Richmond, it having taken us
five days to travel not more than seventy miles,
owing to the devastation of the country we had
passed through. Here, then, I was at length
safe in the Confederate capital, and had reached
it at one of the most critical periods of the war.

It will be remembered that little more than
a month previously, in the beginning of May
(1863), a great battle had been fought at Chan-
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cellorsville, sixty miles to the north of Rich-
mond.

General Hooker had crossed the Rapidan not
far from Fredericksburg, and a series of battles
had been fought during three days, ending in
the complete rout of the Federal army, with a
loss of thirty thousand men. Lee’s loss on this
occasion had been comparatively very small
but his triumph had been dearly purchased by
the death of the brave General “Stonewall”
Jackson, who was accidentally killed by a shot
from one of his own men.

Shattered as it was, the Federal army had
nevertheless succeeded in recrossing the Rapi-
dan and the Rappahannock, and occupied a
position on the north bank of the latter river
sufficiently strong to make it disadvantageous
to attack, and the Confederate commander de-
termined upon a march into the enemy’s coun-
try, in order to draw General Hooker away
from his position. The motives which induced
General Lee to take this step are stated by
himself in an official despatch addressed to thef

Adjutant-General of the Confederate army.
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He wrote as follows :—

«The position occupied by the enemy opposite
Fredericksburg being one in which he could not be
attacked to advantage, it was determined to draw
him from it. The execution of this purpose em-
braced the relief of the Shenandoah Valley from the
troops that had occupied the lower part of it during
the winter and spring, and, if practicable, the trans-
fer of the scene of hostiljties north of the Potomac.
It was thought that the corresponding movements on
the par of the enemy, to which those contemplated
by us would give rise, might offer a fair opportunity
to strike a blow at the army therein, commanded by
General Hooker, and that in any event that army
would be compelled to leave Virginia, and possibly
to draw to its support troops destined to operate
against other parts of the country.

“In this way it was supposed that the enemy’s
plan of campaign for the summer would be broken
up, and part of the season of active exertions be
consumed in the formation of new combinations,
and the preparations they would require.

“In addition to these advantages, it was hoped
that other valuable results might be attained by
military success.”

This advance of the Confederate army had

commenced on June 3, a fortnight before my

arrival, and had been thus far very successful.
B
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The Shenandoah Valley had been cleared of
the enemy; General Milroy had fled from
Winchester, leaving the greater part of his di-
vision prisoners in the hands of the Confeder-
ates, besides a large amount of military stores
and artillery ; and the day before I reached
Richmond (June 17th), the vanguard of the
Confederate army had entered Maryland.

On the morning after my arrival I delivered
my introductions, which were chiefly in the
shape of photographs, letters being considered
too compromising. I met with the kindest
and most cordial reception from each and all
of them.

Major Norris, Chief the Signal Corps, Mr
Joynes, Under-Secretary of V\V:ll’, and Mr Har-
rison, the President’s private secretary, were
especially obliging, and furnished me with let-
ters of introduction to their friends in the
army. In the evening I called on Mr Benja-
min, the Secretary of State, and was fortunate
in finding him at home and alone. We had a
long, and, I need hardly say, a most interest-
ing conversation. We talked about the war
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and the foreign prospects of the Confederacy,
and the atrocities which the Yankees seem to
delight in committing wherever they have a
chance.

“If they had behaved differently,” Mr Ben-
jJamin remarked—if they had come against
us observing strict discipline, protecting wo-
men and children, respecting private property,
and proclaiming as their only object the put-
ting down of armed resistance to the Federal
Government, we should have found it perhaps
more difficult to prevail against them. But
they could not help showing their cruelty and
rapacity ; they could not dissemble their true
nature, which is the real cause of this war. If
they had been capable of acting otherwise, they
would not have been Yankees, and we should
never have quarrelled with them.”

Next day I went down to Drewry’s Bluff
with a letter from Major Norris to Captain Lee,
brother of the Gene ral, who is in command
there, «The Major,” my travelling companion,
and a friend of his, accompanied me,

Captain Lee kindly showed us over the for-
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tifications, which are very formidable, and
would effectually bar the passage up the river
against any number of ironclads or gunboats.

Drewry’s Bluff is the same place as Fort

Darling, where the Yankee gunboats were re-
pulsed last summer. At that time only three
guns were there, and those not particularly
large ones ; but now the place is really very
strong, and much more heavily armed.

After Captain Lee had shown us the fort we
sat down in front of his house, and had a long
conversation whilst waiting for the steamer to
return to Richmond.

I thought Captain Lee spoke rather despond-
ently about the coming campaign. He dwelt
a good deal upon the difficulties General Lee
has to contend with—his want of mechanical
appliances, pontoons, &c.; no organised corps
of engineers; the danger of exposing Rich-
mond if he gets too far away. He gave us
some interesting details of their extraordinary
difficulties at the commencement of the war,
which they began without any material for

carrying it on. except men, and without the
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means of supplying their most urgent neces-
sities.

But things have greatly improved since
then.

Now they manufacture their own guns, small-
arms, gunpowder, clothing, and almost every-
thing they want. The blockade-runners easily
supply the rest.

He told us how little they thought at Wash-
ington that it would come to war, till the Ad-
ministration treacherously, and against their
repeated promises, attempted to reinforce Fort
Sumter, adding, “But by God’s mercy, the
fleet was detained by contrary winds, and Beau-
regard then took the fort before they could get
there.”

Before we left Drewry’s Bluff we went on
board the Richmond, or Merrimac No. 2, as
she used to be called. She is built on the
same principle as the Merrimac No. 1, and is
very heavily armed. A banded “ Brooke ” gun
was especially pointed out to us as a great
beauty and triumph of art.

In the evening Mr Harrison took me to see
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the President, who was very courteous in his
reception, and conversed some time with me.

I mentioned the devastations of the country
I had passed through on my journey, and he
observed, “It is the same everywhere, I am
sorry to say; they are mot behaving well to
us.”

I had also an interview with Mr Seddon,
the Secretary of War, who kindly wrote me a
pass to the army, so that I was now all ready
to start.

Major Norris was particularly obliging in
making all arrangements for my journey, which
was to be by rail to Staunton, and thence by
stage to Winchester, where I should learn the
whereabouts of General Lee. Nobody at Rich-
mond seemed to know anything about his
movements.

Major Carrington telegraphed to Staunton
to secure me a place on the stage, and gave
me a letter to the quartermaster there. He
came down to the train to see me off at six
o'clock in the morning, and got me a seat in

the ladies’ car, and told the conductor to take
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care of me. Everybody seems to take pleas-
ure in doing all they possibly can to oblige a
stranger. It is enough to know that you are
a foreigner, and all will do their utmost to
assist you.

We rattled along a very good railroad, up
hill and down hill—the steepness of the grades
rather astonishing me—through a beautiful
country, till we reached Staunton in the after-
noon.

The little town was crowded with all sorts
of people “ hurrying up” to the army, and I
thought myself fortunate in getting a room to
myself in the hotel.

I had made the acquaintance of several
officers on the road, and we strolled about the
little pleasant place, and passed away the time
agreeably enough till supper and an early bed-
time,

It was lucky that my place on the stage had
been taken by telegraph, or I should not have
got off next morning. The coach was crowded
both inside and out, and many who wanted to

g0 on with us were left behind. It was not
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particularly pleasant travelling, as we sat
squeezed up on the top of the coach amongst
sharp-edged boxes and baggage, with scarcely
room to turn round; but we were only too
glad to get on at all,

We reached Woodstock that night, and
slept there, going supperless to bed, as the
landlord’s provisions had been exhausted be-
fore we arrived.

In the afternoon of the next day we reached
Winchester. There was no room to be had at
the hotel ; but a young Baltimorean, Mr Crane,
who had been a very pleasant companion dur-
ing our uncomfortable journey from Staunton,
immediately took me under his protection, and
brought me to a very comfortable boarding-
house, where a number of officers were hoard-
ing. My next care was to try and find some
further means of conveyance towards the front;
and I began to feel some misgivings on this
score, when I discovered that several of my
travelling companions, amongst whom was 2
member of General Lees staff, had already ap-

plied in vain to the quartermaster for assistance.
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When I presented myself with my passport
for the same purpose, Captain Thomson soon
relieved my apprehensions, and, welcoming me
cordially, placed a Government waggon at my
entire disposal, which I might keep as long
as I liked till I reached General Lee’s head-
quarters,

The evening passed very pleasantly; also
there were some very agreeable young ladies,
who told us of their sufferings under Yankee
rule, and hoped and prayed they might never
return. The officers talked of the late battle
and capture of Winchester.

It seems the Yankees were taken entirely by
surprise. They had built a strong fort outside
the town, towards Martinshurg, which they
flattered themselves was impregnable, and
which was intended to overawe Winchester,
and keep the whole valley of the Shenandoah
in subjection. Well, one fine morning there
was some skirmishing in the valley, and the
garrison of the fort, from which there is an
extensive view, turned out upon the ramparts

to see what was happening. Suddenly General
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Early opened upon them from some higher
ground behind, which they had overlooked
when they built their fort, and began knock-
ing the place about their ears in a very dis-
agreeable way. A Federal account of what
passed that day describes the scene as fol-
lows :—

“ Away down the valley in front heavy skirmish-
ing was going on. Every eye was turned that way,
when, on a sudden, came a boom of cannon and a
rush of shell, as if hell itself had burst its bolts and
bars, and was bringing fire and tempest on the world.
Every eye was turned west. Twenty rebel cannon
were throwing shot and shell into the regular battery.
In less than five minutes the roar of cannon was ex-
changed for the sharp rattle of musketry, and we saw
the fort stormed, taken, and the rebel flag floating
over it. If an angel had descended from heaven, and
told us of this five minutes before, we should not
have believed it,” &e. &e.

They held out in the other works till night-
fall, and then, the same writer continues,—

“Every one knows what followed—the retreat in
the darkness of the night, with everything left behind

except men and animals; hundreds of waggons, im-
mense commissary and Government stores, all the
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private baggage, books, and papers of both officers
and men ; in a word, provisions enough to feed ten
thousand men for two months, and clothing enough
for the same number for six months.”

General Ewell captured, besides this, a large
number of guns, an enormous amount of am-
munition, and nearly all General Milroy’s
“folk.”




WINCHESTER TO MARTINSBURG.

CHAPTER IL

THE following morning I left Winchester in a
neat Pennsylvania spring-waggon, which had
just been sent down from the advance of the
army. As companion I had a young fellow
carrying despatches to General Longstreet. The
driver was a German Jew.

When we reached Martinshurg we found the
hotel crowded, and there was no hope of get-
ting any accommodation there for man or
beast. I had not time to lament the circum-
stance, however ; for a gentleman immediately
stepped up, and, introducing himself as Cap-
tain Ehrhardt, Chief Quartermaster to General
Ewell, offered to take me to Colonel Faulkner,
whose residence is just outside Martinsburg.

Colonel Faulkner is Chief of the Staff to

General Ewell, as he formerly was to Stonewall
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Jackson. Under Buchanan’s administration he
was ambassador at Paris.

The Colonel received me very kindly ; and
as [ was advised not to attempt to get on to
Hagerstown that night, the road being blocked
up by Ewell's waggon-trains, I accepted his
hospi‘g_ublc offer of staying till the next morn-
ing. I was duly presented to Mrs Faulkner,
and spent a very pleasant afternoon.

One remark of Colonel Faulkner’s struck
me as not quite in accordance with the view
of the treatment of slaves which Abolitionists
indulge in.

He assured me that though he was a large
slaveholder himself, and always lived amongst
slaveholders, yet he had never in the course of
his life even heard of a grown-up slave being
whipped. He said, too, that a man guilty of
cruelty towards his slaves would incur such
odium as he would never survive.

He spoke very feelingly of Jackson, and
with great admiration of his high qualities.
He attributed his death, not so much to his

unfortunate wounds, as to a severe attack on
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the lungs, brought on by exposure on the night
of Friday.

Next morning I continued my journey, and
crossed the Potomac into Maryland at Wil-
liamsport.

The road was getting very lively. Hun-|
dreds of soldiers on foot and on horseback, in
large and small parties and squads, were hurry-
ing up towards the front, each in a costume of
his own, anything but uniform. Some of the
horsemen had sabres, some pistols, and all of
them some sort of rifle, long or short. The cav-
alry here is very differently organised from the
same branch of the service in Europe. They
are, in fact, mounted infantry. Every man’s
horse is his own property, and that may be one
reason why they prefer fighting on foot, as if
a man loses his horse, and cannot get another,
he has forthwith to join the infantry. Besides,
there has been no time to put them through 2
regular cavalry drill, and teach the efficient use
of the sabre—the true arm of real cavalry—
whilst with the use of the rifle they have been

familiar from their earliest youth. To handle
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a rifle efficiently, of course, a man must dis-
mount. On the whole, I think they have acted
judiciously in taking their men as they found
them, and not trying to establish the European
system. Besides, the country is so wooded and
broken up with high fences that opportunities
for a regular cavalry-charge on a large scale
seldom occur. Their horses are generally good,
some exceedingly so, but not large. I under-
stand they are very enduring, and will go
through any amount of rough work.

The men’s shoes are good, and so are their
clothes, though they look very coarse, being
made of a yellowish-brown homespun. Very
few carry a knapsack, but most of them have
a haversack, and almost all a blanket. Many
of the blankets are made out of old carpets
with very gay colours, and all have a hole in
the middle, through which the man inserts his
head when the weather is cool, or when it rains,
as it has been doing occasionally to-day, and
the effect is marvellously picturesque, especially
when you see them lying or squatting down in
groups round a fire cooking their meals.
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Beyond Williamsport we stopped, and turned
our horse out to graze in a field by the side of
the road. A number of horsemen -were com-
mitting the same trespass. Amongst them was
a handsome jolly fellow, singing songs to his
horse, whom he had christened “Abe Lincoln.”
We made friends with him, and when we went
on he joined us and rode by the side of ow
waggon, singing songs and making all sorts of
funny observations. Besides the soldiers going
forward to the army, the road was crowdel
with waggons and horses and droves of cattle
all being

sent to the rear. Some of the waggons were of

and sheep, the spoils of Pennsylvania

the most extraordinary size, drawn by six of
eight horses. Our merry companion remarked
on one of them, “ Why, I thought somehody
told me Noal’s ark had been broken up and
burnt long ago, but here it is.” “How many
horses do you mean to get in Pennsylvania '
we asked. “Ob, I shall only take one, sir. I
intend to trade equal. I mean to take ome
and keep this one here that I've got.” We

offered him a drink,” which he refused—h¢
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was not going to drink any whisky again till
the war was over. Teetotallers will rejoice to
hear that none of the Confederate soldiers ever
touch spirits, and they get on very well without.
Wherever the army marches, the bar-rooms in
the surrounding towns and villages are closed
by the authorities, and no one is allowed to
sell intoxicating liquors to the soldiers. Of
course, a great many do drink whenever they
can find an opportunity, but opportunities are
very rare. 1 do not recollect ever to have seen
a drunken private soldier in the South, though
perhaps once or twice I may have seen an offi-
cer a little “tight.”

When we got to Hagerstown we found the
shops all closed, and all the people were look-
ing very glum. Lee left here yesterday, and
it is said will be in Chambersburg to-day. The

town is crowded with stragg

there is some little excitement, as five thousand

lers, amongst whom

Federal cavalry are said to have left Frederick
City this morning with the intention of harass-
ing Lee’s rear.
The main army has now cast itself nearly
Cc
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loose from its base of supplies, carrying with
it all that is absolutely necessary for the cam-
paign, and intending to subsist chiefly on the
country it passes through. There is some
anxiety about an ammunition-train, I hear,
which has not yet come up, and is of course
of great importance.

It is surmised that the Yankees, reported on
their march from Frederick, intend to attack
this train; and the stragglers are, I believe,
being organised in some sort of way to protect
it. Altogether, there is a good deal of commo-
tion. But of all places in the world, the rear of
an army is the place for all sorts of conjectures
and rumours ; and I daresay the five thousand
Federal cavalry will turn out to be fifty, and
marching in an opposite direction. We pushed
on ourselves towards Greencastle, intending to
sleep there. As soon as we got out of Mary-
land and into Pennsylvania the road became
abominable, and we had to walk. We passed

through several villages, where the inhabitants

o
(=]

came out of their doors and stood and stared

at the crowds of soldiers and waggons passing
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along. They were not in the least molested, of
course, and seemed to have got over their first
“scare” at the strange sight. All were ready
to talk, and groups would gather together,
especially around the wells and pumps, where
the soldiers stopped to quench their thirst; and
a good deal of civil conversation went on. One
old fellow, however, who seemed to be half-
crazy, was preaching in a very abusive style.
He used Bible language, it is true, but they
were words of wrath. The “rebel” soldiers only
laughed, and chaffed him good-humouredly.
When we reached Greencastle reports were
again rife of “Yankee” cavalry and “bush-
whackers,” and to our disgust it was deter-
mined that Ewell’s waggon-train should move
forward. That enormous train had parked on
each side of the town, and we were in the
middle of it, and had thus no choice but to
move on too. So we tramped along. It was
pitch ,dark, and by the side of the road

mnumerable fires were burning, surrounded

each and all by groups of soldiers—a strange

and picturesque sight. We marched several
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miles, for the road was too horribly bad for us
to use the waggon ; and at last halted again,
and, finding a barn near at hand, we lay that
night on the straw, and were comfortable.
Next morning we went to a farmhouse close
by, and persuaded the farmer’s wife to give us
some milk. The population of this part of the
country is called Dutch, though neither they
nor their ancestors ever had anything to do
with Holland.

I find that when people mean to speak of a
native of Holland, they call him an Amster-
dam Dutchman ; but when they speak of one
of German race generally, they leave out the
Amster. As most of the Germans of any
education who come here were Fretheits hel-
den at home, and left their country for their
country’s good, it is not surprising that they
are considered a nuisance. There are quite
enough demagogues already in this part of the
world without any importations from ¢ Father-
land.”

The so-called Dutch, however, in this neigh-

bourhood, are a simple race; they build enor-
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mous barns, in which their whole soul is
wrapped up. I talked with the farmer’s wife
and her two daughters, and attempted to
elicit from them what part of Germany they
or their ancestors had emigrated from to this
country.  “Mir seyn Pennsylvanisch Deutsch,”
was all the answer I could get. They knew
nothing about their forefathers, and had evi-
dently never heard of the “old country.” Her
grandfather had come here from Pennsylvania
higher up. “Mir seyn Pennsylvanisch Deutsch,”
she repeated, with utter disregard of German
grammar ; and she evidently thought me crazy
for asking any further questions. Her accent
In speaking German was decidedly Swabian,
and both she and her daughters spoke very
broken English.

We reached Chambersburg about mid-day,
and here I was at last at the headquarters of
the army. I drove out immediately to General
Lees camp, about a quarter of a mile from the
town. The General was holding council with
Longstreet, A. P, Hill, and others, but T was

received in a most friendly way by his Staff,
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to several of whom I brought letters from
Richmond. After staying some time, Captain
Scheibert of the Prussian army accompanied
me back to the town, to assist me in getting
quarters at the hotel there, where I should find
L., whom I was particularly anxious to meet.
After some trouble, and with the assistance of
Colonel Allen, who was acting as commandant

of the place, we got inside the house, and here

' T found L. ill in bed. ¥

Through his and Colonel Allen’s intercession,
and on my promising to pay liberally, and in
greenbacks, the landlord was at last induced to
receive me into his house, and gave me a very
comfortable room. I confess I was a little
surprised to see how entirely this matter de-
pended upon the goodwill and favour of the
landlord. We manage these things differently
in some parts of Europe, in war-times in an
enemy’s country. During the day numbers of
troops passed through the town, amongst them
the whole of M‘Laws’s division. They seemed

in high spirits, and, as they passed through the

crowd of lookers-on, would treat them to a |
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little chaff and badinage. The chief joke was
about having “got back into the Union at last,
you see.” The Chambersburg public looked
on with stolid equanimity. As long as their per-
sons and property are left alone, they do not seem
inclined to take much interest in either side.
There are a large number of young fellows
“loafing ” about the town, who ought to be in
the army, or in the “State militia” at least;
which last-named body of defenders of the soil
has been called out by the State Government,
but does not seem likely to come. Our land-
lord professes entire neutrality, and asserts
that, as the Administration at Washington has
done nothing to defend their State, he can sece
no obligation for them to turn out for the
defence of the Government. His son has
stronger Union sentiments than the old man,
and thinks that Hooker is quite sure to whip
Lee, but is content to see it done without his
personal assistance. A thick-headed young fel-
low, a stanch Unionist, with whom I conversed
in the parlour, assures me that the South

will be benefited by a reverse. “It is just
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like a bad boy, sir; a good sound whipping
does him a world of good!” But he does not
seem at all inclined to assist in performing the
operation himself. There is a fine wooden
statue of Franklin, boldly perched on the top
of the county court-house, and painted to
resemble marble. I am sorry to say that this
great man excited the derision of the passing
soldiers, who saluted him with that terrible
scream and barbarous howling,” a real South-
ern yell, which rang along the whole line. I
heard it that day for the first time. It was a
very peculiar sound. By practice many have
arrived at a high pitch of perfection, and can
yell loud enough to be heard a mile off. They
learnt it from the Indians, I believe. Many
of the regiments had little bands of three or
four musicians, who played rather discordantly.
The Southerners are said to be extremely fond
of music, though they seldom take the trouble
to learn to play themselves, and seem not very
particular as to whether the instruments they
hear are in tune or not. The bandsmen are

almost all Germans. I spent a pleasant even-
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ing at Colonel Allen’s quarters, where there
were a good many officers. 'Whilst I was there
a sergeant reported that he had just come in
from the country with a lot of horses, and we
went out to look at them. There were about
twenty big heavy animals, better adapted for
draught than for the saddle. The parties sent
out for supplies, horses, waggons, &c.,. give
Confederate notes or receipts for everything
they take, and the owners are thus sure of
being paid eventually; as, if the Confederates
do not pay them, they can, with a receipt in
hand, easily prove their claim against their
own Government for war damages, as indeed
has since been done. Still they do not like
the transaction, and hide their horses in the
woods whenever they can, so that the scouting-
parties have to exercise a good deal of in-
genuity in finding them.* Next day L. was

* A little account of this campaign by a Mr Jacobs, professor
of mathematics at Gettysburg College, says of Ewell's *“rebel”
corps, which passed through Gettysburg going to Carlisle :
““They did not do much damage in the town. In the country,
however, they treated the farmers less gently. They there

enacted their old farce of professing to pay for what they took
by offering freely their worthless ‘Confederate’ serip, which,
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much better, and we breakfasted at the hotel.
As none of the Confederate host were permitted
to enter its sacred precincts, the guests at table
were pretty free and outspoken in their opinion
of passing events. One lady was especially
indignant at the way in which the soldiers
marching along had not kept to the road (a
thing which it was almost impossible to do, as
it was crowded with waggons, besides the mud
being almost knee-deep). The bloodthirsty
ruffians, she said, had actually marched through
the fields by the side of the road, tr ading
down the growing crops for about twenty
yards on each side. The people here are, it
seems, beginning to feel the horrors of war !

L. rather exasperated the company by show-
ing them a twenty-dollar Confederate note, and
saying that in a month it would be worth more
than all their greenbacks in the North put to-
gether.

I went out to the camp again, and was pre-

they said, would in a few days be better than our own currency.”
I need hardly say here that the Yankees never enact the farce
of professing to pay in greenbacks for what they take from the

¢“pebels” when their opportunity comes.
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sented to General Lee, who invited me to din-
ner. It was a frugal meal, and simply served.
The General has little of the glorious pomp
and circumstance of war about his person. A
Confederate flag marks the whereabouts of
his headquarters, which are here in a little
enclosure of some couple of acres of timber.
There are about half-a-dozen tents, and as
many baggage-waggons and ambulances. The
horses and mules from these, besides those of a
small escort, are tied up to the trees, or grazing
about the place. The General has a private
carriage, or ambulance, as it is called, of his
own, but he never uses it. It formerly be-
longed to the Federal General Pope. I re-
mained some time at headquarters, and had
a good deal of conversation with the officers
of General Lee’s Staff. Major Marshall men-
tioned to me, as one of the greatest misfortunes
which has happened to them during the war
(greater, he thought, than the fall of New Or-
leans), the accidental loss last year, through
carelessness by a general of division, of a very

important order of General Lee’s. McClellan,
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who had been slowly and carefully feeling his
way, totally ignorant of General Lee’s plans,
and the whereabouts of his main force, is said
to have exclaimed, on finding this order, “ Well,
if T don’t destroy Lee this time, you may call
me what you like;” and he immediately pushed
on as fast as he could march, and caught the
Confederates before they were ready. The
drawn battle of Sharpsburg, or Antietam Creek,
followed ; and Lee, not destroyed, but thwarted
in the main object of his campaign, soon after-
wards recrossed the Potomae. In the mean time,
however, Jackson had captured Harper’s Ferry,
with its garrison of 12,000 men, and immense
stores, so that Lee still reaped some advantage
from his ably-conceived plan of campaign.
McClellan alludes to this matter, in his evi-
dence before Congress on the conduct of the

war, in the following terms :—

“ When at Frederick we found the original order
issued to General D. H. Hill by direction of General
Lee, which gave the orders of march for the whole
army, and developed their intentions. The substance
of the order was, that Jackson was to move from Fre-
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derick by the main Hagerstown road, and, leaving it
at some point near Middleburg, to cross the Potomac
near Sharpsburg, and endeavour to capture the gar-
rison of Martinsburg, and cut off the retreat of the
garrison of Harper’s Ferry in that direction. General
M‘Laws was ordered, with his own command and the
division of General Anderson, to move out by the
same Hagerstown road, and gain possession of the
Maryland heights, opposite Harper’s Ferry. General
Walker, who was then apparently somewhere near
the mouth of the Monocacy, was to move through
Lovettsville, and gain posses

m of Loudon’s height,
thus completing the investment of Harper’s Ferry.

General Longstreet was ordered to move to Hagers-
town with Hill, to serve as a rearguard. Their re-
serve trains to Manassas, &ec., were ordered to take a
position either at Boonsboro’ or Hagerstown, I have
now forgotten which. It was directed in the same
order, that after Jackson, Walker, MLaws, &e., had
taken Harper’s Ferry, they were to rejoin the main
army at Hagerstown or Boonsboro. That order is
important in another sense. It shows very plainly
that the object of the enemy was to go to Pennsyl-
vania, or at least to remain in Maryland. Upon
learning the contents of this order I at once gave
orders for a vigorous pursuit,” &e.

Singularly enough, the same General lost an

equally important order before the seven days’
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fighting around Richmond, and it was found
on a prisoner who was captured at Gaines’s
Mill. Unaware, perhaps, of its importance, he «
had not sent it on to headquarters, or it would
have done incalculable mischief.

Next day we moved on a few miles on the
road to Gettysburg, and encamped near a de- |
serted saw-mill. General Longstreet’s head-
quarters were, as usual, very near to General
Tee’s, so I walked over, and was introduced to
the General and his Staff, to several members
of which T had brought letters from Richmond.
I dined there and spent the afternoon very plea-
santly. Besides L., who is staying with Long-

(¢ street’s medical staff, there was Colonel F. of the
Coldstream Guards, who came to the Confed-
eracy by Matamoros, in order not to run the ¢
blockade, and had a most adventurous journey

through the whole of the Southern States.
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CHAPTER IIL

EARLY on the following morning, the 1st of
July, the troops began to advance. The trains
were enormously large in this army, as, being
now separated from their base of supplies, they
had to carry everything they wanted with
them.  Amongst other things, they carried
their tents wherever they went, and the troops
were never quartered in any village, nor al-
lowed to enter houses on any account. Al-
though this was the case with the Confederate
army, I believe the Yankees are not so particu-
lar, at least when they are encamping in an
enemy’s country.

First came A. P. Hill’s corps and. waggon-
train.  After Hill’s, Longstreet’s corps, and in

his train 1. and myself occupied an ambulance.

We

got on but slowly, for we were crossing the
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South Mountains, and the roads were steep and
crowded with waggons. Presently we heard
cannonading, and news came from the front
that Hill's corps was hotly engaged. Just as
it was getting dusk we reached the crest of the
mountains, whence we had a magnificent pro-
spect of the country beyond us; bub of the
battle we could see mothing, as the town of
Gettysburg, around which it had been raging,
was still hidden from our sight. A mile or
two farther on we reached our destination for
that night. Of course we were excited and
anxious to hear how things had been going;
but it soon became pitch dark, and we could
not move about, but had to wait patiently till
some one should come in from the front. We
lighted fires, tents were pitched, and presently
the doctors Cullen, Maury, and Barksdale, of
whose camp and mess I was henceforward to
be a member, rode in and brought us the glori-
ous news. Ewell and Hill, after a stubborn
fight, had routed the force opposed to them,
driven them through Gettysburg, and taken

from five to seven thousand prisoners. The
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Federal General Reynolds had been killed.
Presently General Longstreet and his Staff
came in and confirmed the news. The Yan-
kees would probably make a stand to-morrow
on the hills south and east of the town, as
their position was str ong, and a general action
was pretty sure to take place. I had not been
able to procure a horse for myself as yet, al-
though I had luckily brought a saddle and
bridle from Ric chmond ; however, 1 Major Wal-
ton, of General Lun(mtlcc t’s Staff, very oblig-
ingly supplied me with one. Major Clarke
lent another to Colonel F ., and L. had brought
one from Richmond, so this important affair
for us three strangers in camp was satisfactorily
arranged. It was still dusk next morning
when the sound of cannon aroused me from
my sleep. “(Yest le sanglant appel de Mars !”
Isung out to my tent-mates. I went over to
Longstreet’s quarters, a few hundred yards off,
“fixed ” my saddle and bridle on the horse I
Was to ride, and then breakfasted with General
Longstreet and his Staff. We had to ride some
five miles before we got to the front, where we
D
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halted at the top of a hill, from which there
was a full view of the enemy’s position. Gene-
ral Lee was there with his Staff, and we let our
horses loose in an enclosed field close by, and
lay about for some time looking through our
glagses at the Yankees, who were near enough
for us to distinguish every individual figure,
gun, &c., and who were apparently engaged in
the same occupation as ourselves.

As evidently a long time would elapse be-
fore Longstreet’s corps, which was to do the
chief fighting that day, could be placed in
position, I determined meanwhile to ride into
the town of Gettysburg with the doctors. We
crossed the ground which had been fought over
yesterday. The Confederate wounded had
been removed and their dead buried, but there
were still a large number of dead  Yankees
lying about and some of their wounded, espe-
cially in the cutting of a railroad where some
of the fiercest fighting had taken place. I
saw one man who had been entirely cut in

two, his head and shoulders lying a couple of

yards from the rest of his body—a horrible
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sight. The wounded men, too, who had lain
there all night were ghastly to look at; and
indeed a battle-field the day after the fight is
anything but a pleasant place to come near.

Gettysburg is an insignificant little town,
but contains some large ])uil«lingsh('ounty
court-house, colleges, &c.—in and about the
town.. These have been turned into hospitals.
At the end of one or two of the streets some
Sharl'»shonting was going on at the Federal
position on the Cemetery Hill behind the town,
and the Yankees were returning the fire, but
without doing any mischief, as far as I could
see. Still we did not take the trouble to 2o
beyond the town in that direction.

We met General Chilton, Lee’s Inspector-
General, in the town. He was riding about
seeking whom he could devour in the shape of
a depredator or illegal annexer of private pro-
perty ; but I do not think he found any. In-
deed, the good behaviour and discipline of the
men of this army is surprising to me, consider-
ing the way in which the Northerners have

devastated the country and wreaked their
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wrath on women and children in the South
wherever they had an 01')p01‘tuni‘[y.

They are as cheerful and good—nntumd a set
of fellows as ever I saw—seem to be full of
fun, and are always ready to talk and joke,
and ¢ chaff,” but are never pushing or insolent.

We also met General Early, a gruff-looking
man, but with a high reputation as a soldier.

o to the hill where we had left

On returning

the generals in command, we found them still
there. They had been joined by Generals
A. P. Hill and Heth, the latter of whom was
wounded in the head yesterday, and several
others.

General Hill sent for water, and they brought
him some dirty stuff in a pail, with an apology
that no good water was to be had within a mile,
and an inquiry whether he would wait. “Oh
no, that will do very well,” said the Gteneral,
and T began to realise that we were actually
campaigning.

Wherever an army is stationary for a few |
days, the wells and pumps are soon drunk dry; |

. . _ |
and in fact, before we left this nclgbourhood,
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most of the wells had a guard on them, who
only permitted water to be fetched for the
wounded. For men in health, water brought
from the nearest brook or creek is good enough,
and sometimes details of men have to be sent a
considerable distance for it.

On riding to the rear of our present position
on the Fairfield road, we met with Colonel
Walton, chief of artillery to General Long-
street, and his adjutant, Captain Owens, and
for some time we lay in a meadow under a
hedge awaiting events.

Colonel Walton is a New Orleans man, who
in the beginning of the war was in com-
mand of “The Washington Artillery,” a picked
corps raised in that city, which boasts that
every member of it is a gentleman of property
and position. Of course their commander was
a man of mark in his native city, where he
was, I believe, a wealthy merchant.

Like many others, Colonel Walton, though
not a young man, had cheerfully sacrificed all
his worldly advantages to his principles, pre-

forring the hardships of camp life and ©the
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cause,” to luxury and ease at home under
Yankee tyranny. But such instances are the
rule and not the exception in the South. There
are thousands of men now carrying a musket
in the ranks, who before the war were gentle-
men of wealth and property, which they are
now deprived of—“it may be for years, or it
may be for ever,” as one of them said to me;
but not one seems to regret it, or would for
an instant dream of submission to the North
in order to regain what he has lost.

Almost all the young men from Louisiana,
Arkansas, Tennessee, the overrun portions of
the Carolinas, Virginia, and Florida, many too
from Missouri, Kentucky, and Maryland, are in
this position; but they seem to be none the
worse soldiers for having been brought up in
luxury and comparative idleness.

At about three o’clock in the afternoon we
rejoined General Longstreet, who, after a long
consultation with the Commander-in-Chief, was
at this moment riding down with his Staff to-
wards the front. We found his corps already

forming for the attack in a wood.
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Longstreet rode up the-line and down again,

occasionally dismounting,

g, and going forward
to get a better view of the enemy’s position.

The ground just before us was plain and
open, but beyond were those hills, since so
celebrated, covered with Federal breastworks
and rifle-pits, and bristling with cannon. The
Federals had also possession of the open ground
below in front of their works, and their fore-
most guns were about a quarter of a mile from
the wood we were in.

I especially remarked a battery in a peach
orchard, which was blazing away at one of
ours not far off.

As we passed Barksdale’s Mississippi Brigade
the General came up eagerly to Longstreet ;
“I wish you would let me go in, General ; I
would take that battery in five minutes.”
“Wait a little,” said Longstreet, “we are all
going in presently.”

The men were as eager as their leader, and
those in the front line began to pull down the
fence behind which they were crouching.

“Don’t do that, or you will draw the
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enemy’s fire,” said Longstreet, who sees and
observes everything.

We passed on, and very soon afterwards the
General called for his horse, mounted, dashed
to the front of the line, gave the word, and led
them on himself. We all followed him.

It was a glorious sight. The men who had
been lying down sprang to their feet, and went
in with a will. There was no lagging behind,
no spraining of ankles on the uneven ground,
no stopping to help a wounded comrade. Not
one fell put of the line unless he was really
Thurt. On swept the line, breaking out with

an occasional yell when they came face to face
with the foe, but on the whole silently. The
guns in the peach orchard were pounced upon,
and half of them taken in a trice, whilst the
others limbered up and made off. Hundreds
of prisoners were captured, and everything was
going so satisfactorily that for a time we hardly
doubted that the enemy would be driven from
his very strong position on the hills in front.
But at a critical moment General Hood was

severely wounded, General Barksdale killed,
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and their men, at the very moment of apparent
victory, when they had overcome almost all the
difficulties that lay between them and entire
success, hesitated, halted, and at length fell
back, losing thereby far more men than they
would have done if they had continued their
advance.

But still we gained decided advantages, tak-
ing prisoners and guns, and getting possc.ssion
of the ground up to the foot of the hill.

General Lee, in his report to the Govern-

ment, describes this day’s fight as follows :—

“The preparations for attack were not completed
until the afternoon of the 2d of July. The enemy held
a high and commanding ridge, along which he had
massed a large amount of artillery. General Ewell
occupied the left of our line, General Hill the centre,
and General Longstreet the right. TIn front of Gene-
ral Longstreet the enemy held a position, from which,
if he could be driven, it was thought that our army
could be used to advantage in assailing the more
elevated ground beyond, and thus enable us to reach
the crest of the ridge. That officer was directed to
endeavour to carry this position, while General Ewell
attacked directly the high ground on the enemy’s
tight, which had already been partially fortified.
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General Hill was instructed to threaten the centre of
the Federal line, in order to prevent reinforcements
being sent to either wing, and to avail himself of any  {
opportunity that might present itself to attack.

« After a severe struggle, Longstreet succeeded in \
getting possession of and holding the desired ground. |
Ewell also carried some of the strong positions which
he assailed, and the result was such as to lead to the |
belief that he would ultimately be able to dislodge |

the enemy.”




v

RETURN FROM THE FIELD. 59

CHAPTER 1IV.

THE battle ceased at dark. As we rode back
from the field, General Longstreet spoke with
me about the failure to take the position on the
hill, saying, “ We have not been so successful
as we wished ;” and attributed it chiefly to the
causes before mentioned

Hood’s wound and
Barksdale’s death. Perhaps if the attack had
been made a little earlier in the day it might
have been more successful ; for Sedgwick with
the 6th Federal corps reached Meade just in
time to assist in repelling the assault, and with-
out this reinforcement the Northerners would
probably have been defeated. The men might
have been put in position a good deal sooner ;
and in fact one of the commanders of division,
Major-General M‘Laws, was blamed by some

People for having been too slow.
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We did not return to the camp, but lay down

in a meadow near the battle-field, tying up our

horses to a fence, and using our saddles as pil-
lows. Some of the officers had blankets, but,
as T had none, Major Latrobe shared his with
me, and we slept soundly after the fatigues of
the day.

At early dawn on Friday, again the sound of
cannon awoke us, and told of the bloody fight
that was to be renewed that day. The morn-
ing was spent in riding over the battle-field of
yesterday, the (fenerals holding a long con-
sultation, and reconnoitring the position to be
attacked to-day. I was standing in the road
with Dr Cullen and some officers, when Pic-
kett’s division of three brigades, which had
been left at Chambersburg, and was to take a
prominent part in the fight, passed us. They
halted and rested for about half an hour, and 1
conversed with several of the officers ; among
others with Colonel Allen and Major Wilson,
whom I had met at Chambersburg. They
were both killed a few hours later; and indeed

but few of those I met that morning came

P ——
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unhurt out of the terrible charge made by
Pickett’s division that afternoon.

One hundred and forty-five guns, I was sub-
sequently informed by Colonel Walton, were on
this day placed in position, to open fire simul-
taneously on the enemy, preparatory to the
assault which was to be made on their works.
Whilst the preliminary arrangements were be-
ing completed, General Longstreet rode with
his Staff to the rear of the guns, where his men
were lying down in line in the woods. Here
it would have been impossible to have a view
of the battle ; and we were recommended to
ride into Gettysburg, and take our station on
the top of a certain church-tower, whence we
should have a very good view. Accordingly
Colonel F. and I started in that direction. We
had just reached the top of a hill from whence
we could overlook both positions, when in one
instant, at a given signal, the whole hundred
and forty-five Confederate guns burst into a
roar of cannonading. They were quickly an-
swered by the enemy, and the effect was grander

than words can express. We could see but
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few of the guns on either side, as both they and

the men were hidden from our view by the
woods ; but the smoke rising above the trees
presently formed a dense cloud above them,
and showed us where the work was going on.
We left the hill and rode on towards Gettys-
burg ; but as we approached the town we found
that we could not reach. it without passing
through a sharp fire from both sides, as Ewell
on our side and the Yankees on the Cemetery
Hill were pounding away at each other across
the road. A shell or two bursting not far from
us, warned us to proceed no further. Colonel
F. rode back to rejoin Longstreet, and I, who
was feeling quite faint with hunger, fortunately
fell in with General Heth, who gave me and
my horse a feed, after which I returned to the
hill where we had witnessed the grand spec-
tacle of the commencement of the battle, and
where I now found a good many officers assem-
bled watching the fight.

The assault by Pickett’s division had just
been repulsed. They had gone in splendidly,

led in gallant style by their daring chief, had
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stormed the breastworks, and taken the enemy’s
cannon. Heth’s division, commanded by the
senior Brigadier Pettigrew, was to have sup-
ported them, and they went in for that purpose,
steadily at first, but soon got shaken by the
storm of shot and shell that met them. Pre-
sently a small column of the enemy, emerging
from a wood, began to form on their flank; the
men saw it, wavered, stopped, and then fell
back in a panic, getting terribly punished as
they did so. In vain were all efforts to stop
them. Longstreet, who had seen the threaten-
Ing move, sent off Latrobe to warn General
Pettigrew, but the rout had commenced before
he could meet him. Pickett, whose men were
now well in, and in the full flush of the victory
they deserved and would have gained if they
had been supported, galloped down and im-
plored the men to rally. Many other officers
did the same, but it was all in vain ; 1t was a
Panic such as will strike the bravest troops
sometimes, and no efforts could induce them to
form anew whilst under that terrific storm of
fire. The division lost frightfully, but the
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worst effect was that Pickett’s men, who had
behaved gloriously, were now left to fight alone
against overwhelming odds. Encouraged by
their success, the enemy, freshly reinforced, now
turned upon them with redoubled energy and
courage, and soon their fate was sealed. Some
surrendered at once, the rest retreated ; nearly
half the men of the division were killed,
wounded, or captured. But they had won un-
dying fame by their glorious onslaught, and as
long as the war is remembered, so long will the
charge of Pickett and his Virginians be spoken
of by their countrymen with the same proud
and yet regretful satisfaction with which Eng-
lishmen tell of the charge of the Six Hundred
at Balaklava.

Another assault was made, I think, under
Trimble, but it was unsuccessful ; nor, indeed,
had it much chance of success, and would, per-
haps, not have been made but for the confusion
inseparable from the state of affairs in the
battle-field. The grand assault had already
miscarried, and Colonel G., an Englishman,

who was wounded in the charge, told me after

:

\
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wards that before they made it he had seen
and spoken to Pickett, and said that as he had
been repulsed, he did not think that they were
going to succeed. However, they went in very
gallantly, but had to retire, losing a good many
men.

The enemy made no attempt to follow up
their advantage, and it was well for them they
did not. I see that a General Butterfield, in
evidence given before some Federal committee,
blames General Meade for not attacking Lee’s
right after the repulse, imagining that enor-
mous captures of guns and other great suc-
cesses would have been the result. It was,
however, well for the Federals that General
Meade did not do so, for he would have found
M<Laws’s and Hood’s divisions there perfectly
ready and willing to give him a much hotter
reception than he would have liked. But in
fact the Yankees were a great deal too much
cut up themselves to think of anything more
than holding their own. They had been hud-
dled up in masses in their contracted position
(Which was not half so extended as that of the

E
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Confederates) in order to repel the expected
assault, and the artillery had done tremendous
execution among them. Then, though partially
protected by breastworks, they had lost very
heavily by musketry fire during the assaults,
for the Southerners possess a great superiority
in this weapon. Almost every individual
Southerner has been accustomed to use the
rifle from his earliest youth, and has thus ac-
quired a skill in handling the weapon which no
amount of drilling can supply, and which the
Irish, Duteh, and city Yankees, who form the
mass of the Federal army, can never hope to
attain. Altogether, I am perfectly convinced
that in the three days’ fighting the Federal loss
was far heavier than the Confederate in killed
and wounded ; and it is only the fact of about
6000 Confederate wounded having been left be-
hind in the hospitals around Gettysburg that
gave the Northerners even a nominal prepon-
derance in the number of prisoners taken.
Longstreet’s corps, which was the most heavily
engaged, lost 6920 men. Pickett’s loss was
3500, M‘Laws’s 1660, and Hood’s 1760. I do
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not know the numbers lost in' A. P. Hill’s nor
in Ewell’s corps.

We returned to the camp after the battle,
and spent the evening rather gloomily. - In the
night it began to rain heavily ; and whilst
we were asleep a thief came into our encamp-
ment and stole two trunks out of the tents in
which we were lying—one from Major Moses,
which had 5000 dollars of public money in it,
and one from Dr Barksdale containing personal
effects.  Both were, naturally, much provoked;
and Dr Barksdale’s disgust seemed only in-
creased when his trunk was found in the course
of the morning in a neighbouring field, open,
robbed of its most valuable contents, and the
rest saturated with rain. Major Moses’ trunk
was also found in the same state.

Colonel F. and I had returned our horses to
their owners, but L. still had his (a very seedy
animal) ; and the officers of the Staff and the
medical department being occupied with their
respective duties, we sallied forth together after
breakfast, two on foot and one riding alternately,

and in this way we wandered about the lines.
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We met General Longstreet, who had been

much amused by hearing, through a flag of

truce, that he was severely wounded and in the
enemy’s hands, but would be well taken care of.
We also met the Rev. General Pendleton, Chief
of Artillery to the army, and remained some

time in conversation with him.
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CHAPTER V.

L. PRESENTLY rode off to see General Lee, and
when he returned, told us that a retreat had
been decided on. We were kept a long time at
the cottage of a silly old Dutchman, by a heavy
downfall of rain, and then went to Bream’s tavern
on the road to Fairfield, which lay in the direc-
tion of our retreat. The road was crowded
with waggons, as the whole train had but two
roads to move on—the Fairfield and the Cash-
town one. When Lee’s army entered Maryland,
the waggon-train alone, without the artillery,
was forty-two miles long, and it was now larger
than ever, though most of the waggons and
teams procured in Pennsylvania had been al-
ready sent to the rear.

Bream’s tavern, house, stables, barn, and

every out-building, were full of wounded men,




70 NOBLE BEARING OF THE WOUNDED.

some of whom were being moved into the am-

bulances, and others more badly wounded were
being removed to the better accommodation left
thereby vacant.

It was a grievous sight to see these fine
young fellows, many of them probably crippled
for life, and yet all were cheerful and smiling.
Looks of deep sympathy greeted them on every
side as they were borne past on stretchers.
And sometimes the wounded men would ad-
dress a few encouraging words to some friend
who stood near, himself too sad to speak.

Many were to be left behind, too severely
wounded to bear removal ; and it struck me
very much that it should be they who would
speak words of comfort to their more fortunate
friends who had escaped the dangers of the battle.

Not one complained. All bore themselves in
the same proud manly way.

For a time the yard in front of Bream’s
tavern seemed a regular rendezvous for gene-
rals and their staff-officers, and all who passed
stopped on their way and entered into conver-

sation.

.
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Here I met General J. E. B. Stuart for the
first time, and was introduced to him, and to
many others too numerous to name.

When it was dusk we went on a mile or two
farther on the Fairfield road, and presently
came upon a blazing fire, around which were
Generals Lee and Longstreet, with all their
Staff.

We were to remain here till the train had
passed, when the main body of the army would
be withdrawn from its position and join the
retreat.

It soon grew pitch dark, and then the rain
began again. Oh, how it did pour! I never
saw anything like it. Now and then it would
relax alittle, and then again and again would
rush down in torrents. ¢ This is too heavy to
last,” T thought to myself many a time, but it
did last.

Fortunately for me I was tolerably weather-
proof, as Colonel F. had very kindly lent me
his india-rubber overcoat, he and L. having
gone off in an ambulance, as a covered four-

seated “buggy,” specially belonging to the
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headquarters of the medical department, was
called.

It was certainly a dismal night. The fire was
kept up and protected from the rainby continu-
ally piling on fresh wood, and it was a roaring
one, yet I wondered that it was not extinguished.
Tt lighted up the scene with a strange glare.

Lee and Longstreet stood apart engaged in
earnest conversation, and around the fire in
various groups lay the officers of their Staffs.
Tired to death, many were sleeping in spite of
the mud and drenching rain; and I well re-
member one long log of wood, a fence rail,
which was much coveted as a pillow. Once
Major Moses, unable to sleep, got up and
politely offered me his share of it.

T accepted and lay down, but the edges were
very sharp, and each time I fell off into a doze,
I began to dream so vividly that my head was
being cut off, that at last I could stand it 1o
longer, and returned the Major his part of the
bolster with thanks. Again and again during
the night reports came in from Law, MLaws,

Ewell, &c., stating that the enemy had re-
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treated, and that they had nothing but cavalry
in front of them.

General Lee said, a few days afterwards, that
he had hesitated whether he should not coun-
termand his own retreat, which he certainly
would not have commenced if he had antici-
pated such dreadfully bad weather. But the
waggon-trains were now well on their road to
the rear, and their safety might have been
compromised if the army had not followed
them, By eight o’clock next morning the
whole waggon-train had got past us, and the
troops began to move. It had ceased raining,
but the road was a sea of slush and mud, and
we got along very slowly. I was on horseback
this day, but the next I travelled with L., in
an ambulance, a most tedious way of proceed-
ing on a march, as one has to stick to the
line of mud called the road, and keep time
with the train, which comes to a stop every
now and then by a waggon getting “stalled ”
in some hole or rut. Once well stuck, it takes
a good deal of hard pulling by the mules, and

almost as much hard swearing, I am sorry to
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say, by their drivers, to get a waggon afloat
again; and so we moved along, but very
slowly, and it was dark before we reached
Hagerstown.

Some smart skirmishing had been going on
near here before we arrived, as some of the
enemy’s cavalry had attacked the trains. They
succeeded in capturing about forty of Bwell’s
waggons and ambulances, and twenty of Stu-
art’s, but were driven off before they could do
further damage. On this occasion the team-
sters were said to have behaved very well, and
to have repelled an attack of the enemy by
themselves after their own cavalry guard had
“skedaddled.” We managed to get on a couple
of miles beyond the town ; but L., Colonel F,
and myself, returned next day, and took up
our quarters together in Hagerstown, at the
Washington Hotel. We were anxious to get
some supplies here, but the shops were all
shut, so we made interest with the landlord
of our hotel; and as we engaged to pay in
“ oreenbacks,” he promised to introduce us to

a “store” keeper of the place. «Youll find
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him a very fine gentleman, sir, and quite
honest,” he said. Next morning we were
turned out early, our black waiter announcing
that the “lady ” wished to make the beds, so
we had to make room for the chamber-maid,
and went down-stairs, and were introduced to
the “ fine gentleman.” I very nearly forgot to
shake hands when this ceremony was per-
formed, which would have been a terrible
breach of  etiquette. However, all went on
smoothly ; we got into his store through the
back-door, and invested a large amount of
greenbacks in the purchase of coffee, white
sugar, stearine candles, &ec. &c., all which
luxuries are at present almost unprocurable
in the Confederate States.

In the afternoon I rode out to the camp,
and stayed there till the evening, talking over
the late battles. It seemed undecided whether
we should advance again ; but in summing up
the advantages already obtained by this for-
ward movement of Lees, it is obvious that the
campaign has not been a fruitless one. The

war has not only been carried on in the enemy’s
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country, but enormous supplies have been ob-
tained, which will maintain the army for seve-
ral months to come. Waggons and horses,
which were very necessary, have also been
secured in incaleculable mumbers. The men,
whose meat-ration for several months past has
been a quarter of a pound of bacon, now get a
pound and a half of beef. Fifteen thousand
cattle have been driven to the rear for the
use of the army, which at present requires
about three hundred head a-day. Then the
enemy has had to evacuate a large portion
of Southern territory, upon which they were
pressing heavily, and that, too, just in time
for the harvest to be secured to the Confede-
racy. There is no doubt, however, that the
North will claim Gettysburg as a glorious
victory ; and there will, of course, be great
rejoicings over it in “ Yankee-doodledom,” as
my friends say.

At the Dutchman’s cottage I met two offi-
cers who had been prisoners of war in the
North, and confined in Fort Delaware, near

Baltimore. They described the horrors of
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PRISONS NORTH AND SOUTH. T

their existence there; and it seems, indeed,
by all accounts that I have heard hefore and
since, to be a very filthy and unwholesome
place, utterly unfit for the confinement of
prisoners of war. The fact that both sides
speak the same language makes it extremely
difficult to recapture a man when he has once
escaped, and renders it perhaps necessary to
resort to restrictions far more stringent than
usual in Europe ; and if only close confinement
and want of exercise were complained of, there
might be some excuse : but there is none for
choosing a place notoriously unwholesome,
denying the unfortunate captives the means of
keeping their prison and themselves clean, and
supplying them at the same time with scanty
food, which is sometimes so bad as to be almost
poisonous. I visited the Libby Prison at Rich-
mond some time afterwards, and found it kept
scrupulously clean and well ventilated ; there
was not a bad smell about the place; and, to
attend upon the 900 to 1000 officers confined
there, forty negro servants were kept.

At Belle Isle, in the James river, close to
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Richmond, there were about 8000 prisoners
living in tents, in a regular encampment, with
plenty of room for exercise, any amount of
water, bathing allowed in the season, and bet-
ter rations than the Confederate soldiers get in
the field, though nominally the same. They
had been on Belle Isle six months when I went
there, and I counted seventy-six graves in the
island. As many have died in one day at Fort
Delaware — so Captain Boissieux, the Com-
mandant of Belle Isle, informed me. During
the first three months ouly one had died ; but
latterly, since the exchange of prisoners had
been stopped, the men easily fell ill, grew
despondent, and died.
The Yankees have tried very hard to get up
a sensation in the North, about the alleged ill-
treatment of Federal prisoners in the South.
For this purpose they have had photographs
taken of some poor fellows who had been for a
long time ill in the hospitals at Richmond, and
had been sent home to their friends to save
their lives. Of course, these poor wretches

looked in the most miserable condition, al-
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though it was through illness and not from
starvation : but the Yankees did not scruple
to scatter portraits of them about by the mil-
lion, as samples of the state of all the prison-
ers held in the South. It was a jew desprit
very laudable, “as it might injure the South,”
like Mr Seward’s forged despatches; but, after
what I had seen with my own eyes at Belle Isle
and the Libby Prison, and what I heard with
my own ears from Southerners of their treat-
ment as prisoners in the North, I could not
help being reminded of the old Scotch proverb,
“Ill doers are ill (deemers.)
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CHAPTER VL

Two days after our return to Hagerstown,
Colonel T. left us, being obliged to return to
England without delay, and made straight for

the Federal lines, determined to take his chance

, — e

of getting through them. Most of his friends ¢
were rather anxious about him, but Longstreet,
with whom he was a great favourite, was con-
fident he would succeed. “A man who has f
travelled all through Texas as successfully as
the Colonel, is safe to get through the Yankee §
lines all right,” he said. :

L. and I visited General Lee in the after-
noon, and he spoke very openly on the subject
of the late campaign.

Had he been aware that Meade had been §
able to concentrate his whole army—ifor which

he deserved great credit—he certainly should
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not have attacked him : indeed, it had not been
his interest nor his intention to bring on a
great battle at all ; but, led away, partly by
the success of the first day, believing that
Meade had only a portion of his army in front
of him, and seeing the enthusiasm of his own
troops, he had thought that a successful battle
would cut the knot so easily and satisfactorily,
that he had determined to risk it. His want
of knowledge of the enemy’s movements he
attributed to Stuart having got too far away
from him with his cavalry.

Stuart, who had gone to within sight of
Washington and captured a large train of
waggons close to Georgetown, a suburb of that
aity, had expected to rendezvous with the main
army on the Susquehanna, but when he reached
York he found that General Lee had not ad-
vanced as far as he expected, and that the
whole Federal force was between him and
General Tee, Consequently he had to make a
long detour, coming round by Carlisle, to rejoin
the army, and did not arrive till the evening of
the second day’s battle.
F
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General Lee, when he had commenced his
forward movement, had gained several days
march upon General Hooker, who was at that
time opposed to him ; but at Chambersburg he
had been obliged to halt with his main force
for three days, as there had been some delay in
forwarding his supply-trains. This gave Meade,
who had now superseded Hooker, time to con-
centrate his forces in the right direction. Other-
wise, and if Lee had been able to follow closely
upon Ewell’s corps, which had advanced as far
Carlisle, he would have crossed the moun-
got into

as
tainous region of Pennsylvania, and
the rich and fertile valley of the Susquehanna
without any opposition.

Here his army would have found plentiful
means of subsistence. Philadelphia would have

been threatened, and Washington, Baltimore,

-

and the army of the Potomac would have been

cut off from their supplies, and from
munication with the North except by sea.

communications of General Lee could not have

The

been seriously interfered with without the

Federal army entirely uncovering Washingtod

all com- |

l.
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and Baltimore. He might have taken up a
position where it would have been very diffi-
cult for Meade to attack him; and without
further fighting, by merely maintaining his
army at or near Harrisburg or some other cen-
tral point, incalculable results might have been
secured. But it was not so ordained.

If the campaign had such an object in view
as I have supposed, it was already defeated,
when Meade was able to concentrate his whole
army and place it in Lee’s way before he had
got through the mountains.

Far from his base of supplies, with an enor-
mous waggon-train, Lee could not hope by
manceuvring to dislodge Meade from before
him ; and in that difficult mountainous region,
where strong defensive positions are to be found
at every few miles’ interval, it would have been
very unreasonable to expect to inflict such a
crushing defeat upon Meade’s army as would
prevent him from making any further resistance.

Had the strong positions at Gettysburg been
stormed, no doubt cannon and colours and pri-

soners would have been taken, but at a great
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sacrifice of life. The Federals would have
fallen back, and probably taken up a still
stronger position a few miles to the rear. Lee
would have had to retreat all the same, espe-
cially as, after the third day’s fight, ammuni-

particulm‘ly small-arms ammunition—

tion
was getting short. Had there been only a
portion of Meade’s army at Gettysburg, and
that portion had been overwhelmed, of course
it would have been a different thing ; and, as
General Lee said himself, it was under the im-
pression that he had only a part of Meade’s
army to deal with that he fought the battle.
As we were riding back to Hagerstown we
fell in with Colonel Wickham, who commands
a brigade of Stuart’s cavalry, in connection
with whom the following story was told me.
Tt will be remembered that Virginia was one
of the last States to secede, and did not do s0
until she had exhausted every effort to effect a
compromise ; and when she did so, the few
Southern States that were still hesitating fol-

lowed her example, and the war became in-

evitable.




A

MR LINCOLN'S FINGER AND THUMB. 85

Matters were coming to a crisis when the

leading men of Virginia sent a deputation of

three of their number® to wait on the Presi-
dent, Mr Lincoln.

They tried to impress him with a sense of
the gravity of the situation, and urgently en-
treated that he would do something to calm
the excitement amongst the people, whose irri-
tation at the threats of the Administration and
of the Northern States was getting beyond
control.

It was just after the taking of Fort Sumter,
and Lincoln’s having called out 75,000 men to
coerce the South.

“But what would you have me do ?” said
Mr Lincoln.

“Mr President,” replied one of the deputa-
tion, “I would beg you to lend me your finger
and thumb for five minutes”—meaning, of
course, that he wished him to write something

that should allay the prevailing excitement.

*Ihave since heard that Colonel Wickham, although a very
Prominent man in the councils of his State, was not one of this
(18putati0n, which consisted of Messrs W, B. Preston, G. W.
Randolph, and A, N. H. Stuart.
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But Mr Lincoln did not choose to under-
stand him. “My finger and thumb 1” he re-
peated—* my finger and thumb !  What would
you do with them ? Blow your nose ?”

The deputation retired in disgust, and Vir-
ginia seceded.

We remained about a week at Hagerstown,
being all the time, as we discovered afterwards
from the Yankee newspapers, in the most
frightful danger of being captured by Meade’s
victorious and pursuing army. Lee’s. army,
upon which we relied for security, was, it is
true, only a mile off, Hagerstown and ourselves
lying between them and the Yankees, but it
was a demoralised horde of fugitives ; and
Meade lost all the credit he had gained at

Gettysburg, because he did mot capture the
whole “crowd,” or drive them into the Poto-
mac. Fortunately we were in happy ignor-
ance of the peril in which we were placed, or it
might have disturbed our peaceful slumbers at
the Washington Hotel.
Whilst we were at Hagerstown, the news

arrived of the fall of Vicksburg, and this may
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perhaps have had some influence in deciding
General Lee to recross the Potomac. Many
were disappointed at this decision, as it had
been the general opinion that the army was
only waiting for fresh supplies to recommence
offensive operations.

Again the rain came down in torrents, and
the generals must have had an anxious time of
it, as the Potomac was much swollen already,
and there was but one pontoon bridge at the
point where we crossed. However, all got
over safely, and Meade did not capture a rear-
guard of two brigades, as he afterwards boasted
he had done. There was, however, a furious
attack made by some forty tipsy cavalrymen
upon the rearguard; and though they were
entirely ‘cut to pieces themselves, they killed
General Pettigrew and several soldiers. Gene-
ral Pettigrew, as they came tearing along with
a Yankee battle-flag flying, had forbidden his
men to fire at them, thinking it was a party of
Confederates who had captured a Yankee flag ;
he could not conceive it possible that a squad

of cavalry should attack his strong force.
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The Yankee cavalry has not the credit of
doing very dashing things, and at present the
Confederate cavalry is also a little under a
cloud. The cavalry have always artillery with |
them, and Longstreet says it is this which de-
moralises them. When two cavalry parties
meet they do not fight themselves, but set their
artillery to work at a game of long bowls.

T think the fact of the men owning their
own horses is likely to make them more care-
ful than they should be. If a man loses his

horse and cannot buy another, he is transferred

to the infantry, which of course he does not
like. Besides, the perpetual raiding, and poune-
ing upon supply - trains and sutlers’ stores, |
though capital fun, does not conduce to make |
good soldiers.

We pitched our tents a mile or two south
of where we had crossed the river, and made |
ourselves comfortable. The army is in good :
spirits in spite of our own retreat and the bad
news from the west. As for despondency, of
being weary of resistance and of the war, which |

kind of feeling I see the Northerners are fond |
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of attributing to the South, there are certainly
no symptoms of it in this army. “ We will
fight them, sir, till h

we'll fight them on the ice,” said an energetic

freezes, and then, sir,

officer to me; and the same sentiment seems
to animate every one, though they do not all
express themselves in such strong language.

The Southerners are of course not nearly
50 commercial a race as the Yankees, but still
they are much given to “trading” amongst
each other; and the other day at an bospital
in Gettysburg, an artilleryman whose leg was
to be taken off, no sooner knew that the ampu-
tation was decided upon by the doctors, than
he turned to another wounded man in the next
bed, and before the operation was performed
had “traded ” the boot which was henceforth
to be of no use to him.

The negroes in camp are a great study. Of
course they are all slaves. They have a great
horror of the Yankees, and when in Pennsyl-
vania could not be got to move a hundred
yards from the camp for fear of being kidnap-

ped, whilst here they delight in roaming about
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the country in search of poultry, eggs, fruit,
and suchlike delicacies, for which they are ex-
cellent caterers. I heard of only a single in-
stance of a servant being lost during the cam-
paign, and his master was convinced that he
had been stolen, and that he had not run off of
his own free-will. Our excellent cook Jeff is
a great character, and has arrived at the dig-
nity of being an “uncle” on account of his
mature age; whilst Andrew, a handsome lad
of about twenty, who cleans my boots now and
then in fine weather, is a “boy,” and will re-
main one till he is forty.

Jeff is a preacher, and holds religious meet-
ings with his fellow-darkies. They are very
shy of white people coming to these meetings,
and of course their masters let them alone, and
do not intrude upon them. Lying in my tent
one morning, I overheard Jeff lecturing Andrew
for using profane language: “ Andrew, I hear
you say ‘by ——’ Now, Andrew, you know

you've not money enough in your pocket to

buy a bit of biscuit, and yet you say, by
Andrew, youll never go to heaven,” &c. &c.
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And Andrew hung his head, and was ashamed
of himself. They always call their masters
and mistresses by their Christian names, what-
ever may be their rank and titles. General
Lee, for instance, will never be anything but
Master Robert to any of his servants. They
have a strong sense of humour, and are always
laughing at something or other. Sometimes
their repartees are not bad. A few days ago I
was in the tent of an officer who had just been
promoted. His servant was making up his
bed, and the officer told him to be sure and
make it long enough. The “boy ” looked up
and grinned. “S8’pose, Master William, you’se
not grown taller since you was major,” he said.
Their teeth are remarkably fine, and they are
proud of them, I suppose ; at least they mostly
wear a toothbrush very prominently stuck into
their coat button-hole, as a dandy would carry
a flower, or a Frenchman his ribbon of the
Legion of Honour !

They are a very affectionate race, and the
attachment they have for their masters is very

like the clannish feeling which we read of
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as having existed formerly in the Highlands of
Scotland between the lower classes and their
chiefs,. Whenever they have occasion for a
surname, they make use of their master’s.
They display great contempt towards the poor
“free miggers” in the towns, who are generally
dirty and ragged. They look up to their mas-
ters for protection, which is readily given, not
only as a matter of course to their own ser-
vants, but to any other “darkies” as occasion
may require,

If any one in the South wished to make
quite sure of getting into trouble, he need only
abuse or ill-treat a negro; and though the “boy”
might be submissive, he would soon have every
white man in the neighbourhood down upon
him, and perhaps a revolver or two emptied

into his body.
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CHAPTER . VIL

Tae Northerners are not very fond of being
called Yankees, but they are never called any-
thing else’in the South now.

About the commencement of the war, before
the behiwiour of the Federal armies had entirely
put a stop to all intercourse between them and
the inhabitants of such portions of the South
as they were invading, a Northern regiment
marched into some little town in Tennessee.
The colonel of the regiment had out his band
to perform for the edification of the towns-
people, and requested the lady of the house
where he was quartered to choose what she
would desire them to play. The lady, wishing
to gratify her guest, and at the same time
careful not to offend, requested that the band
might play the “Federal doodle.”
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I have attempted in my narrative to imitate
the delicacy of this Tennessee lady, and have
substituted “ Federal” and “ Northern ” as often
as I could for the obnoxious term, but I find it
impossible to avoid it entirely.

The day after we crossed the Potomac we
reached Martinsburg, where I had the pleasure
of again meeting Colonel Faulkner, who enter-
tained and lodged a large party at his house—
amongst others Major Norris, who had come
up in hot haste from Richmond, expecting to
march triumphantly with Lee’s victorious army
into his native city of Baltimore. There had
been most extravagant rumours of extraordinary
success at Richmond, and the disappointment
there at the retreat was proportionate. It is
astonishing what people can bring themselves
to believe if they try.

According to rumours at Richmond, the
whole Federal army had been captured ; whilst
in the North, the Yankees were persuading
themselves that Lee’s army had been utterly
annihilated !

A few miles south of Martinsburg we made

5
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a halt again of several days, and as I had by
this time been able'to procure a horse of my
own, I could move more freely, and visit all
the surrounding camps. The waggon-train,
which had grown to be excessive during the
campaign, was being cut down very strictly,
and large numbers of horses and waggons sent
to the rear, at which of course many people
grumbled. Provisions were plentiful, and the
men were in excellent spirits, and much given
to exhibit them by chaffing any parties who
might ride through their camps. “Look at
that man with the Parrot gun on his back,”
they would cry to one who carried a spy-glass
strapped over his shoulders. “And what a

fine see-gar that other one’s smoking !” “And

there’s the chap what carries the whisky !” as

another rode past with the neck of a hottle
suspiciously protruding out of one of his sadglle-
bags. And then the whole ¢ crowd” would
burst out into a regular Southern yell.

I was surprised to see how well the men were
shod. The weather was fine now, but it had
been horribly bad. The mud on the roads had
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been ankle-deep, and several rivers and streams
had been waded and forded. Many a Euro-
pean army would have been half without shoes,
but here there were very few barefooted men,
and during our halt these few were supplied
by stores sent up from the rear. Almost all
their boots and shoes are imported from Eng-
land through the blockade.

We had a charming camp under a grove of
trees, with a stream close by where we could
bathe, and were rather sorry when it was
broken up, and we continued our retreat.

I need hardly say that the camps here are
not constructed according to the rules in the
books, in long straight parallel lines, with a
place for every one, and every one in his place.

On the contrary, the tents are pitched ac-
cording to the formation of the ground, wher-
ever their owners choose, keeping, of course,
within a certain distance of each other; and,
grouped together as they are in shady places,
they are not only much more picturesque, but
also much more pleasant and comfortable, than

if rules were strictly adhered to.
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On leaving our pleasant camp we marched
rapidly for five days consecutively to Culpep-
per Court-house, marching from eighteen to
twenty miles a-day.

The Confederates make very long marches,
and show small signs of fatigue. I am told
that the average distance of a day’s march
during this war has been about eighteen miles,
though sometimes they have marched thirty
and more for days together. Stonewall Jack-
son was especially rapid in his movements,
and his men had often nothing to eat on their
march but ears of Indian-corn which they
gathered and parched. The second day we
crossed over the two forks of the Shenandoah
at Front Royal. The river was swollen by the
late rains, and mounted men had to be em-
ployed during the crossing to prevent those
who were weak, or who were attacked with
giddiness, from being swept from the ford'into
deep water.

The army got across safely, but a pontoon-
hridge had to be made for the artillery and
Waggon-train, which caused some delay. The

G
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pass in the mountains through which we had

to march is called Chester Gap.

The Yankees were on the other side of the
gap, trying to hold it against us, and when we
got to the top of the mountain, about five miles
from Front Royal, a smart skirmish was going
on. The enemy was driven away; but as we
were in advance of the main body of the army,
we retraced our steps some half-mile down the
mountain again to a house where a Mr Gard-
ner received us very hospitably. As we” on
this occasion consisted of General Longstreet,
with all his staff and couriers, the house was
rather too small to shelter us, and most of our
number camped at night on the piazza and in
the garden ; but we all got plenty to eat, and
so did our horses, which was very agreeable, as
we had fasted since breakfast.

Next morning, when we reached the top of
the mountain again, we found the Yankees had
returned, and were going to dispute our pas-
sage a mile or two further on than where the
skirmish took place yesterday.

They had only a brigade of cavalry, how-
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ever, and a couple of ‘guns. Longstreet sent a
brigade of infantry to drive them off, and the
sight which followed was very interesting. We
had a magnificent view, and could distinguish
every figure in the fight which took place far
[ think
it was Wolford’s—threw out skirmishers first,

below us. The Confederate brigade

but presently, as the Yankees, who had dis-
mounted, fell back towards their horses, the
whole body advanced in line of battle over a
broad open space. The Yankees got to their
horses, mounted, and I fully expected would
charge and ride down the Confederate brigade:
they had a splendid opportunity for doing so,
as the open ground sloped towards them, and
they could have got close to their opponents,
who were in line, before they could have been
fired upon. The open ground was skirted, too,
by a wood through which a flanking squadron
might have been sent without being perceived,
and at the same time their two guns might
have gone forward and prepared for their
charge with grape and canister. But nothing
of the kind occurred.
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As soon as they were on their horses the
guns limbered up, and all trotted off together.
After seeing such an opportunity lost, I was
not surprised to hear that mounted cavalry
never attacked infantry. We continued our
march unmolested. On the road I got into
conversation with a sergeant of the signal
corps. This signal corps is an institution pe-
culiar to the American armies. On marches
and during battles, high and commanding posi-
tions are occupied by squadrons of this corps,
who communicate with each other by flags, on
the old semaphore system, and report all im-
portant communications to their generals. The
corps was found very useful last year, and has
been much increased since. When Jackson
was forcing the surrender of Harper’s Ferry he
was able to communicate from the Virginia
heights with M‘Taws, who was on the Mary-
land heights, by means of two posts of the
signal corps ; whilst, if he had been obliged to
send couriers, they would have had to make &
detour of twenty-five miles.
This year Lee and Ewell were in constan?

~——
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communication from Culpepper to Winchester,
I forget whether by twenty-five or thirty-five
posts.

Sometimes they discover each other’s alpha-
bet. The Yankees did this just before the
battle of Chancellorsville, but the Confederates
found it out and changed their signals ; so
when the Yankees, having got to a Confede-
rate post, telegraphed with the old alphabet to
know where Lee and Jackson were, they got a
wrong answer. Major Norris is the chief of

this corps.




RICHMOND.

CHAPTER VIIL

We reached Culpepper Court-house on the 24th
of July; and as it was evident that the army |
would remain here inactive for some time, I
“«took the cars” to Richmond, where I spent
ten days very agreeably. :
Richmond was never intended to hold so |
many inhabitants as it does now. Its popu- (
lation before the war was, I believe, about |
30,000; now, they say, it is 100,000; so that
many of the Government employés are hard |
up for lodging. One gold dollar is now worth ¢
about ten paper ones of Confederate currency,
“ fundable in stocks or bonds of the Confede- |
rate States six months after the ratification of
a treaty of peace between the Confederate L
States and the United States” and not “A

LEGAL TENDER for all debts, public and pri-
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vate, except duties on tmports and interest on
the public debt,” as the “greenbacks” in the
North are. And as Government officials and
the army are paid in this currency, at the same
rate as if it were worth its nominal value in
gold, of course those who have no private
means are obliged to be very economical.
Planters, and those who have anything to sell,
are nearly as well off as before, as they get
proportionately high prices for their goods.
For those who can command gold or exchange
upon England, living is exceedingly cheap.
Board and lodging at a first-rate hotel, for in-
stance, is six paper dollars a-day, or about
half-a-crown in English money. But as Rich-
mond is crowded with Government officials,
most of whom have only their salaries, and
with refugees from parts of the country oc-
cupied by the Yankees, who have little or
nothing at all, the war is much more severely
felt here than anywhere else in the Confede-
racy. Still it is a pleasant place, and pleasant
people live here. The houses are cosy and

comfortable, especially in the better streets,
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which are lined with “shade” trees, a great
feature of Southern cities. Americans, like
the English, always have a house to them-

selves if they can, so the only very large

houses are the hotels.

Captain Scheibert, the Prussian Commis-
sioner, with whom I had associated a great deal
during the campaign, was my next-door neigh-
bour at the Ballard House ; and as he was soon
to leave for Europe, we agreed to go down to
Charleston together, where great events were
expected to take place. The journey was very
disagreeable. It was scorchingly hot, and the
cars, always inconvenient, were excessively
crowded. They invariably are so, both in the
North and South, and the discomforts of tra-
velling are greater than any one can imagine
who has not experienced them.

We left Richmond at five o'clock in the
morning of Thursday, August 6th, and break-
fasted at Petersburg, where we had to stop for
four hours, which we spent in wandering about
the “city.” It is not necessary in this country

for a city to have a bishop and a cathedral ; 2
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good-sized church is enough, and every town
sufficiently large to boast such an ornament is

a city here. Petersburg

>

moreover, is a good-
sized place, has several churches, some hand-

143

some “stores,” and is said to be a delightful
residence,

From Petersburg to Wilmington we were
constantly travelling through the enormous
pine forests for which North Carolina is fam-
ous, and from which, in time of peace, they ex-
tract rosin enough to supply the world.

It was getting daylight as we crossed the
river at Wilmington. We counted twelve
blockade-runners lying at the wharves. From
thence to Charleston most of the road was
through forests, but of a different description
from those of the day before. The trees were
chiefly live oak, and others of a tropical char-
acter, bearded all over with long Spanish moss,
on ground which was almost a swamp.

The spaces cleared on each side of the road
were covered with cane-brake several yards
high; and in the ditches, full of black water,

which ran parallel with the line, cooters and




106 CHARLESTON.

terrapins and various reptiles were swimming

about. At intervals, and always near the sta-
tions, there were large clearings, with country
houses and negro villages; and I have no
doubt, from the look of the soil, that the plan-
tations must be very productive.

We reached Charleston at ten o’clock in the
evening, and took up our quarters at the Mill’s
House Hotel, very hot and dusty and rather

knocked up. However, after spoiling a good

deal of cold water—making it very nearly
black—we felt more comfortable before we re-
tired to rest. :

Next morning, in spite of the scorching sun,
we paid a round of visits to the generals and
others, presenting letters of introduction with
which we had been furnished at Richmond.
We were very kindly and cordially received,
and I soon began to feel at home in Charleston.

“Charleston, the metropolis of South Caro-
lina, is picturesquely situated at the confluence
of the Ashley and Cooper rivers, which com-
bine to form its harbour,” says Appleton’s
Guide. “It was founded about 1670, and



THE GREAT FIRE IN 1862.

subsequently laid out on a plan furnished from
England, which was then considered of very
magnificent scale.”

There are some fine churches and public
buildings, museum, orphan asylum, libraries,
&ce. No State has so many charitable institu-
tions as South Carolina. Before the war Char-
leston had nearly 70,000 inhabitants, but now
there are less than 20,000, they say.

A terrific fire, in December 1862, destroyed
one-third of the city, with the Roman Catholic
cathedral, several churches, the theatre, and
many of the finest public and private buildings.
The centre of Charleston is now a wide waste
of ruin and rubbish. There is a fine arsenal
here, and a military college. It is a curious
fact that several of the Southern States have
had for many years military colleges, where
the pupils received a complete military educa-
tion, although they were never intended for
soldiers, and, indeed, could not enter the regu-
lar army, which was exclusively officered by
graduates from Westpoint, the United States
military school. :
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At dinner I met V.),.' whom I immediately
recognised from having seen his photograph,
and we walked out in the evening to the “ Bat-
tery,” a promenade on the bay, whence there is
a splendid view of Fort Sumter and the shore
on each side of Charleston Bay, now covered
with forts and batteries. Fort Sumter is three
miles off, Fort Wagner four; so when battles
take place it is perfectly safe to look on, and on
such occasions the Batteryis crowded with ladies
and gentlemen. Cannonading is kept up night
and day between Sumter and the batteries on
James Island on one side, and the Yankees on
the other. These last have now a firm footing
on Morris Island, and are working their way
towards Fort Wagner, which they failed to take
by storm the other day. In the evening espe-
cially it is very interesting to watch the contest,
as all the guns use hollow shot, with time fuzes,
which go blazing through the air like meteors.
The mortar-shells are the prettiest, going high
up into the air, and then slowly descending.

One of my first excursions was to Fort Sum-

ter, whither I went one evening with General
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Ripley in his barge. It was then almost en-
tirely intact, having been hurt very little in-
deed by the Monitor attack in April; and
when I observed the thickness of its walls, and
compared them with what I had seen in other
countries, and when I saw that no land-bat-
teries could be brought within much less than
a mile of it, I confess I did not foresee the
destruction it was to undergo within a very
short time. They were blazing away from a
mortar in the yard at the Yankee works on
Morris Island; and Colonel Rhett, the com-
mandant at Sumter, told us as a curiosity that
this firing from the fort spoils their bread, as it
shakes the foundation so that the yeast cannot
make the dough rise. From Sumter we rowed
over to Battery Gregg, on Morris Island, and
thence took horse to Fort Wa gner, a very strong
little work made entirely of sand, lined or
faced with palmetta wood, which does not
splinter. Every one knew it was doomed, and
must fall in time, but it was intended to hold
1t as long as possible. The garrison is relieved

every five days. The impression of most people
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then was that the Yankees would work their

way up to Fort Wagner and force its evacua- ‘
tion and that of Battery Gregg, and then place |
their own batteries there and attack Sumter.
The bombproofs at Fort Wagner were stiflingly
close and hot, but we went outside and lay on
the parapet for an hour, chatting. The Yan-
kees were so obliging as not to shell whilst we
were there, as they otherwise do pretty nearly
all day and all night long, keeping the garrison
under-ground, with the exception of those who
are working the guns. But the land guns do
not trouble them so much as the monitors, and l
especially the new Ironsides, an iron-clad fri-
gate carrying seven 11-inch Dalgrens on a side,
as well as two 200-pounder Parrots on pivots,
which are used as broadside guns. It is su-
prising how little damage they do to the for- §
tification. A 15-inch shell, weighing 340

pounds, will bury itself in the sand, explode, |
and create an enormous amount of dust; but
the sand not being heavy enough to be thrown \
far, it presently subsides, and the damage B

repaired by a very little shovelling.
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As yet there have not been many casualties on
the Confederate side since the siege of Charles-
ton has commenced ; and General Jordan tells
me he has calculated that it takes the Yankees
70,000 pounds weight of iron to kill or wound
a Confederate soldier. Still the incessant,
tremendous, deafening, agagant crashing of the
enormous guns affects the nerves of the men,
and they are thoroughly knocked up at the end
of their five days’ service; and the worthy
missionaries, who hold revival and prayer meet-
ings at the different camps, reap a large harvest
of repentant converts each time the garrison is
relieved. We did not return from our expe-
dition till near daylight the next morning.

Another day we drove over to see the forti-
fications on James Island. When the British
took Charleston in May 1780, it was through
James Island that they made their attack, and
General Beauregnrd is very thankful that the
Yankees did not follow their example. It is
now, however, covered with strong works.
Fornlerly, it was considered certain death to

sleep out one night there during the malaria
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ASHLEY

season, and now thousands of men are quar-
tered on it. They have to be well dosed with ’
quinine, however. Major Lucas, who com- ﬁ
manded at the principal work on the island— |
Fort Pemberton—told me that he made his
men take their dose regularly every morning
after dress-parade. Last year, when it was
left more to the option of the men, there was |
a great deal of fever; but this year, since the
men had no choice in the matter, they are very
healthy. The island used before the war to
be covered with cotton-plantations, but it has
gone out of cultivation now.

Another excursion was to Ashley Hall, some %
five or six miles from Charleston, belonging to |
Colonel Bull, whose grandfather, Sir William :
Bull, was the last British Governor of South |

Carolina. The Colonel drove me over in his

buggy, and Scheibert, V.- Captain Fielden, an
Englishman on General Beauregard’s Staff, ‘
and Mr Walker, a Charlestonian, followed ina |
carriage. We spent a delightful day, roaming
over cotton-fields and rice-plantations, woods,

and “park-like meadows,” studded with the
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most magnificent live oaks. At lunch, some
fruit was brought in, which I began to eat,
and said, “ What delicious gooseberries !” upon

which I was informed that I was not eating

gooseberries at all, but grapes Scuppernong
grapes, an indigenous fruit of the country. I
found a vine afterwards in the garden with
these grapes growing upon it, singly and in
bunches of two or three, like cherries. They
have a hard skin, rather hairy : a capital wine
13 made from them. It is remarkable that
most attempts to make wine in this country
have failed, though of course the grape thrives
i perfection ; but I am told that they ripen
too early, and the juice will not ferment pro-
perly in the hot weather which follows the
pressing.

One of the most striking features in the
forests are the enormous wild vines which
twine round the larger trees.

The house at Ashley Hall, like many more
on the old plantations, was built before the
revolutionary war, of bricks brought from
England.

H
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We had hardly been a week at Charleston,
before the Yankees, having mounted some
heavy batteries at a distance of from two and
a half to three miles from Sumter, commenced
a furious bombardment of that fort, firing over
Fort Wagner and Battery Gregg, and at the
same time continuing their approaches. It
was an entirely novel feature of war; but it
soon became evident that they would have the

st of it, and that the brick walls of Sumter
would not be able to stand the pounding of
their two and three hundred pound shells,
thrown from that extraordinary distance. From
Tort Johnson on James Island, which is distant
about three-quarters of a mile from Sumter,
and where we went now daily to watch the
progress of events, we could clearly see the
effect of every shot fired.

Day by day more of the wall disappeared,
and more guns were knocked from the parapet
and the upper casemates into the area behind
them. Every now and then the fleet would
come in and join in the attack. Thus on

Monday morning, August 17th, the new Iron-




e ——

f

PRECARIOUS CONDITION OF THE FORT. 115

sides, six monitors, and six wooden ships, and
all the Yankee batteries, commenced a furious
attack on Forts Sumter and Wagner, and Bat-
tery Gregg. Fort Moultrie and the batteries
on Johnson’s Island joined in the affray, and
the din was tremendous till half-past ten, when
the fleet drew off.

Again, on the 23d, there was a furious com-
bined assault by the fleet and the batteries,
which did not, however, last very long, and
then there was a lull for a week. Speaking of
this last attack, the ¢Charleston Mercury’ of
August 31st says :—There are few who have
known how fortunate for that fort was the
inaction of the enemy. When the monitors
drew off after their brief assault, in which their
fire had been exceedingly accurate, Sumter was
in a very precarious condition. If the fleet
had then pushed the bombardment with vigour,
or if they had renewed it with determination
after a brief interval, they would have pene-
trated the magazine, and, doubtless, have blown
up the fort or compelled the garrison to sur-

render. As it happily turned out, the monitors
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withdrew before the destruction was complete.

In the interval that has elapsed the powder
has been taken care of, and the defences of the
fort strengthened by sand-bags.”

Sumter’s chief power of offence lay in its
barbette guns on the parapet, and in those
of its upper casemates, which could pour a
plunging fire upon any vessels approaching;
thus giving it an advantage such as in throw-
ing stones a man on a tower would have over
an opponent on the ground below him.

Only a short time ago the fort was cofisidered

strong enough to defend the entrance of the

harbour, and the works on the land were con- .

sidered of small importance, but they have now
been enormously strengthened and increased :
indeed the whole shore on each side of the bay
is lined with batteries, and the defenders of
Charleston believe that no fleet could enter
the inner harbour without being certainly
destroyed.

Although it took little more than a week to
knock Sumter into what is here nmtnphoricnlly

called a “cocked hat,” yet as the walls fell and

L —
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the bricks got pounded into dust, they covered
the lower casemates with such a mass of debris
as materially increased their strength ; and in
time, assisted by skilful engineering, the ruins
of Sumter became stronger for internal defence
than the untouched fort had ever been. The
flag never ceased to float defiantly from its
dilapidated walls, and the boom of its even-
ing gun never failed at sunset to remind the
Yankees that Fort Sumter would not be so
easily given up to them as it had been taken
from them.

The Charlestonians are fully determined
never to give up their city to the Yankees
except in ruins, and have all provided them-
selves with the means of setting fire to their
houses if by any mischance the place should
become untenable.

I am told by those who have studied the
science of arson, that half-a-dozen hottles of
spirit of turpentine are sufficient to set the
largest house in a blaze. A good many of the
houses are what are called “frame houses”—
that is, built of wooden planks

and almost all




118 SHELLING THE CITY.

have a wooden piazza all round them, up to the

top, which would greatly facilitate operations
if extremities have to be resorted to, which I
sincerely hope will not be the case.

All this time the weather was opplosm*el)
hot in the day-time, although now and then
the rain would come down in torrents, for
when it rains in this country it does pour!
and then the air would be cooler for a few
hours. The evenings, however, were delight-
ful, and the sea-breezes on the Battery made it
always a very pleasant PIHl]lClLIdC‘ Besides,
there were “fireworks” in abundance there, but
these we were soon to have a little closer than
was agreeable.

One night we had retired to rest, and as I
was dropping off to sleep a whizzing 8 sound
came rushing through the air and roused me
again ; and when it was repeated a few minutes
later, I knew that they were shelling the city.
Scheibert, who was still reading in the next
room, would not believe it at first; bub the
next shell which burst with a er: rash not far off

convinced him. We sallied out puscntlv and
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found that most of the inmates of the hotel *
had taken the alarm, and the hall was crowded.
There was great excitement, and many were
the maledictions on the Yankees.

Soon after V., who was staying at the
Charleston Hotel, came in. There the con-
sternation had been considerably greater than
with us, as the very first shell had struck a
housc} close by, and a sort of panic had been
the result. Some had “stampeded” without

waiting to dress, and had been seen with

‘ coats flying in one hand and pantaloons
! in the other, rushing frantically in the direc-
tion of the railroad dep6t.

I'am bound to say that the inmates of our
hotel behaved with entire dignity, and showed
| far more' wrath and scorn at this cowardly
, 3 attack of the Yankees, than any apprehensions
y of danger.

It was expected at first that houses would
: be set on fire by the exploding shells, as the
) K Yankees had heen boasting for some time of
; their “Greek fire;” and the fire-engines rat-

tling and jingling about the streets added to
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the excitement of the hour. Altogether it was
a scene to be remembered. We walked down
to the Battery, where a multitude had assem-
bled. We could hear the whizz of the shells
long before they passed over our heads, and I

offered V. a thousand to one that a shell we

e T——

heard coming would not hit either of us. He
took the odds—forgetting that if he won he

would have had but a small chance of realising

his wager—and, of course, I won my dollar.
The shelling lasted scarcely more than an
hour, and did little mischief. Next morning

”»

Yeneral Gil- |

we heard of the “fair warning
more had given of his intention to shell the
city. It seems that at mnine o'clock in the ¢
evening a note had been sent to the command-

ing officer at Fort Wagner to forward to

General Beauregard, in which it was demanded
that Fort Wagner, Fort Sumter, and the other
defences of the harbour, should be immediately |
given up to the Yankees; if not, the city
would be shelled. Four hours were graciously
given to General Beauregard to make up his

mind, and to remove women and children to
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place of safety. This note was entirely anony-
mous, no one having taken the trouble to sign
it. It reached General Beauregard about mid-
night, and was of course returned for signature
and without an answer. At half-past one the
shelling commenced. No doubt General Gil-
more wished that the effects of the bombard-
ment should have their influence on General
Beauregard before it was possible that he
should give an answer to the summons. It
was a “mean Yankee trick,” says everybody.
It is rather an extraordinary proceeding, to
say the least of it, to bombard the city because
the harbour defences, which are three and four
miles distant, cannot be taken; and the at-
tempt to destroy it by Greek fire is very
abominable ; but the spite of the Yankees
against Charleston, “the hotbed of the rebel-
lion,” is so intense that they would do anything
to gratify it. Fortunately their Greek fire is a
complete failure; some of it has been extracted
from shells that had burst here, and it has
been found difficult to ignite with a match.

Two days afterwards they commenced shell-
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ing again in the night, but this time everybody
took it with remarkable coolness. They took
their aim at the steeple of St Michael’s Church,
which is only a few yards from Mill’s House
Hotel, and we therefore regarded it as one of
the safest places in Charleston; for to hit us
would be making a sort of bull’s-eye shot at
9000 yards, which is hardly to be expected.
Their guﬁ, which they call a swamp-angel,
burst, and there was no more shelling for a
long time.

We made several more excursions into the
country during our stay at Charleston, and as
the planters take great pleasure in showing
and telling us all about their plantations, 1 had
a pretty good opportunity of seeing the work-
ing of their system. The hands,” who have
each and all a cottage allotted to them, with
a “patch” to raise corn and vegetables and
poultry, show every external sign of material
happiness. They are well fed and well clothed,
and sport as much finery on Sundays, and are
as fond of doing so, as a millowner’s hands”

in England.
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TREATMENT OF NEGROES.

When the market is dull, they are not put
on half food, or none at all; nor do their
masters, who enjoy the fruits of their industry,
expect other people to support them in bad
times. They are singularly attached to their
masters, who invariably treat them with the
greatest kindness. No clergyman’s wife in
England can be more conscientious in visiting
the sick and aged amongst her husband’s
parishioners, reading the Bible to them, and
furnishing them with medicine and little com-
forts, than are the ladies in the South in
administering to the wants of the helpless
amongst their own people. To exercise charity
in this way is taught them as one of their first
duties. That there is no disposition on the
part of the negroes to rebel against the present
system, has been clearly shown in the course
of this war. At the commencement, many—
wiled away by false representations, and fool-
ishly thinking that the freedom promised them
by the Yankees meant a total exemption from
labour for all future time—did certainly run

away and take refuge with the Yankees; but
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they have, most of them, bitterly repented of
their mistake, and many have returned when-
ever they could find an opportunity. ' The
Yankees “liberate” a great many, sorely against
their will, wherever they penetrate, but that is
to make soldiers of them.

There are, at the present time, thousands of
plantations where the only whites are women
and children; and if the negroes were as
wicked as many good people wish they were,
nothing could prevent them from murdering
their mistresses and the children, and escaping
in bodies wherever and whenever they choose.
But not a single instance of this kind has
ever occurred. Some persons, especially in Vir-
ginia, have told me that they would be happy
to be entirely without negroes, and that if the
Yankees take it upon themselves to extermi-
nate them—as they seem likely to do, to judge
from what has happened in the regions where
they have penetrated, where they generally
make soldiers of the able-bodied men, and leave
the worn-out ones with the women and chil-

dren to starve—they would have no objection,

)

-
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as far as they themselves are concerned. But
they object to be the agents of their destruc-
tion ; and yet it would be intolerable to live
side by side on terms of equality with a black
population, almost equal in number, who should
be under no control, and who, being utterly
averse to labour, would pick up their living
like gypsies in Europe. Eventually the negroes
who have been raised from barbarism, and
educated to work here, may become the means
of Christianising and civilising their own race
in Africa ; and it ought not to be forgotten,
that four millions of negroes have become
Christians in the Southern ‘States, whilst all
the efforts of missionaries in Africa have not
perhaps succeeded in converting 4000. To
emancipate the negroes now, as the Abolitionists
Propose, would be an act of the greatest cruelty
towards them, and would certainly in the end
result in their extermination, just as the Red
Indians, a far nobler race, have perished before
them. TFor the fact of their having negroes
amongst them, England, they say, and the

Yankees are responsible ; England for having
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insisted on their importation in spite of the
repeated protestations of the colonies, and the
Yankees for having carried on the trade.

It is a fact, that when the traffic in slaves
from the coast of Africa to the United States
was for ever prohibited by Act of Congress
in 1808, this measure was carried by Southern
against Northern votes ; for the reason, that
all the vessels engaged in the trade were fitted
out from Yankee seaports, manned by Yankee
seamen, and commanded by Yankee captains,
so that the abolition of the traffic was in point
of fact the destruction of the Yankee maritime
interest. New Bedford, New Buryport, and
Nantucket, all in Massachusetts, were the
principal ports from which these vessels were
fitted out.

It is worthy of remark that no act of ab-
solute emancipation ever was adopted by any
Northern State. When it became evident that
slave labour was no longer profitable in the
North, acts were passed at different times by
the legislatures of the Northern States, naming

a date in the future from and after which all
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negroes born within the limits of the respective
States should be free; but care was taken to
place the date at a sufficiently remote period,
to enable the masters to dispose of able-bodied
and valuable slaves to purchasers in the South,
where their labour would be profitable. This
was invariably done, and the superannuated
and helpless alone remained to enjoy the
benefit of this spurious philanthropy.

I doubt whether the country gentlemen in
South Carolina would be entirely indifferent to
the loss of their “ hands,” and I am quite sure
that their “hands” would very much object
to being exterminated if their opinions were
asked.

The darkies are all very fond of music, sing-
ing, and dancing, and delighted to exhibit
before strangers ; but the performances of
“ Ethiopian serenaders” are so well known to

everybody, that I need not describe them.




EVACUATION OF FORT WAGNER.

CHAPTER IX.

Berore we left Charleston the Yankees had
succeeded in taking Fort Wagner and Battery
Gregg, but not till they had brought up their
parallels to within a few yards of Fort Wagner,
so that they could almost jump from their own
works into it. They then cannonaded it for
thirty-six hours consecutively, during which
the garrison lost a great many men, and would
probably have stormed it earlier in the morn-
ing, had it not been evacuated during the
night, together with Battery Gregg; Colonel
Keitt, who was in command, bringing off all
his wounded, as well as the garrison of both
places. They were to have been blown up,
but by some mischance the trains did no
explode the mines that had been laid.

An attempt was then made to storm Sumter,
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but it failed signally, and the attacking party
was taken instead of the fort. They had been
confident of success, and had brought the iden-
tical stars and stripes with them which caused
such a commotion at the beginning of the war,
when it was first fired at, and which Major An-
derson had been permitted to take away with
him when he surrendered. They had hoped
to plant it again in triumph on the ruins of
Sumter, but it was no go, and the celebrated
flag fell definitely into the hands of the Con-
federates.

Whilst we were at Charleston, it became
evident that the next great events of the war
would take place in the West, where Bragg
Was opposed to Rosencranz, but had just been
obliged to fall back from Chattanooga into
Georgia. Longstreet’s corps from Lee’s army
in Northern Virginia was being sent to rein-
force Bragg, and an attempt was to be made
to recover the ground that had been lost. Aec-
cordingly, on the 14th of September, V., Cap-
tain Byrne, an Englishman in the Confederate

Service, and I, started together in that direc-
I
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tion. A day’s journey by rail took us to |
Augusta, a thriving inland city of some fifteen |
thousand inhabitants, on the Savannah river, |
which here becomes navigable.

Most of the goods which run the blockade
into Charleston and Wilmington are sold by |
auction here, whence they are dispersed all over |
the interior.

We found several English friends in Augusta
engaged in the blockade-running business, and
a capital hotel ; and as Longstreet himself,

and the greater part of his corps, had not yet

passed through on their way to the front, we

were induced to remain several days in this

pleasant little city. To judge from August,
no one would have supposed that two for- |
midable armies were confronting each other |
within a twenty-four hours’ journey. Every
one seemed engrossed in business, and the
shops were all plenteously filled with stores and
customers. Soldiers, it is true, were passing
through the place in large bodies, but we saW
little of them, as they did not come into the

city, but went to the front “right av ray.
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The number of able-bodied civilians we saw
here confirmed what I had been told before,
that the supply of men for the army is far
from being exhausted.

We had spent a few days very pleasantly,
when we heard that Longstreet and his Staff
had passed through in the night ; and seeing
that we had now no time to lose, we started
early next morning. The cars were crowded
nside and out, the roofs being covered with
soldiers ; hut fortunatoly we met with General
Jenkins, who, with his splendid brigade, was
fi hurrying up” to the front,

The General and his Staff had a small car to
thomse]vcs, to which they made us welcome s
and the journey to Atlanta, one hundred and
seventy-one miles, passed off very agreeably.

We had plenty of room to move about, and
to sit down—a great mov,

elty in American
travelling.

We made several excursions into
the ladieg’ car, for one can move from one car

mto another in this country, and any one does

80 who chooses, although it ig «

strictly pro-
hibite ;»

and Colonel Geary, one of our party,
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discovered a Confederate captain in one of the
ladies. Her husband was a major in the Con-
federate army, and she had taken an active part
herself in the war, and fairly earned her epau-
lettes. She was no longer in uniform, having
lately retired from the service, was young,
good-looking, and lady-like, and told her adven-
tures in a pleasant quiet way. It was Sunday,
and at every station crowds were collected to
see the soldiers pass; and they cheered us with
loud shouts, and waving of handkerchiefs and
small Confederate flags by the ladies. The
gaily-dressed and widely-grinning negroes were

especially enthusiastic. At Atlanta the Gene:

ral found a telegram to hasten his arrival ; s0

after taking supper at one of the hotels in the

—

city, we continued our journey in an exim

train ; we therefore saw but little of the place
which has since become so celebrated.

Atlanta is, or was, a new and thriving city,

and had before the war 16,000 inhabitant *

though but a few years ago the town and the |

whole surrounding region was wild unpopullt

\
ed forest-land. There was a manufactory f‘f
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small-arms here. Atlanta used to be called the
“gate city,” because all travellers byrailroad from
the north-east to the south-west, and from the
north-west to the south-east, and vice versd, had
to pass through here. Now that all communica-
tion between the North and the South has been
put an end to, it is of very little real consequence
in whose hands the “gate ” may temporarily be.

The night was very chilly ; and indeed we
found the climate here—and later in camp—
very different from what we had left in Charles-
ton and Augusta.

At daylight we came to a stop at Greenwood
Mills, near Ringold, the railroad farther on
having been broken up. The General immedi-
ately rode to the front, and we followed in the
course of the morning with the brigade.

This brigade is probably now the finest in
the Confederate army. Though belonging to
Pickett’s division, it was not in the Pennsy]l-
vania campaign, being at that time stationed
at Petcrsburg, guarding the railroad communi-
cations of Richmond with the South, and hold-

ng the Yankees at Norfolk and in North Caro-
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lina in check. It has not had much fighting
since the seven days around Richmond last year,
and has been made exceedingly efficient by
drill, discipline, and recruiting. yeneral Jen-
kins has adopted an ingenious method of filling
his ranks. He gives a two-months’ leave to
every soldier who procures him a recruit. Of
course the soldiers write to their friends, who
keep a sharp look-out in their neighbourhood
for any able-bodied man who may be trying to
evade the universal conscription, and very soon
manage to catch one and send him up to the
army; upon which the soldier in whose inter-
est he has been sent, gets his leave. In this
thinly - populated country it would require
an army of agents to carry out the conscrip-
tion regularly; but this method of enlisting
the sympathy and assistance of the country-
people works remarkably well.

On our march towards the front we met
with many wounded men, who were getting
back to the railway-station and the hospitals
in the rear. All were in good spirits, as &

splendid victory had been gained.

|

|
e
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At Ringold, an insignificant little town, the
market-place was crowded with Yankee pri-
soners; there must have been thousands of
them.

As we got towards the front, the news of
yesterday’s battle became more and more fav-
ourable. A courier we met gave us the infor-
mation, which turned out to be incorrect, that
the enemy had evacuated Chattanooga. Forrest
had dashed in after them with his calvary, and
captured a whole train of awvalanches. In this
part of the world all army-waggons are called
avalanches (ambulances), and every mounted
soldier is a calvary-man.

We reached Longstreet’s headquarters, but
the General was not there. The negro Serv-
ants, however, were delighted to see us, and
came up and shook hands, and were full of
stories of the great success. We had walked a
dozen miles, and, not knowing where to find
our friends, we “ concluded ” to stay where we
were all night. A tent was pitched for us, and

we made ourselves very comfortable, and got
plenty to eat.
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I had been told a few days before that my
horse, which I had left in Virginia with these
headquarters, had been stolen ; and I was very
glad to hear that, though that had been the |
case, it had escaped from the thieves after
twenty-four hours’ mancipation, and would be '
at headquarters in a few days.

Next morning Captain Byrne, who is on
Cleburne’s Staff, left us in search of his Gene-
ral, whilst V. and I trudged off in the hope of
finding General Longstreet’s whereabouts.

We crossed the field of battle, which had

been chiefly fought in dense woods ; and the

trees were barked to a degree which showed

that the musketry-fire must have been intensely |
severe. Countless dead bodies still covered the
ground, and parties were engaged in burying
them. Small-arms were lying scattered ahout
in all directions, though many had been col-
lected, and we passed one place where there |
were large stacks of them; and we counted,

besides, thirty-three cannon. The most hor

rible sight was outside some hospital tents,

where amputations had been 1)01-formed, and |
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great piles of legs and arms were lying in heaps
outside.

We had been very much disappointed at
being too late for the battle ; but I think what
we saw to-day rather moderated our regret.
We should have been able to see very little
amongst the trees ; and from the way in which
the bullets had evidently been flying about,
our own legs and arms would have stood a
very good chance of adorning the outside of an
hospital tent. Coming the day after, we were
sure to see and hear and know quite as much
about it as if we had been there. It was mid-
night before we reached Watkin’s House, where,
after wandering about in many wrong direc-
tions, we at last discovered that we should find
General Longstreet.

All were asleep except Captain Goree, who
welcomed us, and found us a couple-of saddles
for pillows.

We were very tired, and slept soundly till
day]ight, when we were roused by a furious
shelling. For a quarter of an hour the shells

flew about us fast and thick, but only two men
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of the cavalry escort were hurt by them. One
burst in General M‘Laws’s bed just after the
General had left it.

All the negroes, who had built a large fire,
and were cooking breakfast, «skedaddled,” ex-
cepting General MLaws’s boy, who continued
to prepare his master’s morning meal, and af-
terwards made a cup of coffee for us all, which
we found exceedingly refreshing. The boy

was very proud of his performance, and spoke

contemptuously of “dose d niggers run-
ning away.” Nobody ever calls the negroes
here niggers, except themselves ; nor are they
ever called slaves, but servants, or boys.

In the course of the morning a gigantic
Texan brought in twenty-two Yankee prison-
ers. He had been down scouting with four
other men in the woods by the side of the
river, when they discovered a hboat full of
Yankees. They fired into them, and killed
several, when the captain in command of the
lot, with half-a-dozen others, jumped over-
board, and the rest surrendered. The cap-

tain reached the opposite shore, but those
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who had jumped overboard with him were

drowned.

( The prisoners were halted for a short time
‘ at these quarters, and a ring of spectators soon
‘l formed round them. Amongst them was a
negro lad of about fifteen, who, as soon as he
‘ saw himself amongst friends, got away from the
other prisoners, and, standing apart, looked at
them with the most superb disdain.
“I have nothing whatever to do with these
Yankees,” he said; “I have no use at all for
them.” On being questioned, he told us he

belonged to Billy Buckner, over in Tennessee,

and had been kidnapped by the captain who
k had escaped, and who had made him his
servant.
“And what did he give you ?”
l “Never a cent! Oh the mean rascal —just
like a Yankee,” &c. &e.
And here I may remark that Southerners
\ are always exceedingly liberal in their largesses
' to servants, whilst the Yankees have the re-
putation of being the contrary.

The captured colours of the Yankees are to
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be sent to Richmond, and men from each corps
are being elected to carry them there.

One sergeant, a handsome Mississippian from
Vicksburg, had captured no less than three.
“T don’t take any credit for it, though,” he
said ; “if they had been fifty yards off T should
have run like a turkey.” With a small party
emerging from a thicket of wood he had come
close upon a large body of Yankees. “ Shall
we surrender ?” suggested one or two of the
party. “By no means,” said their gallant
leader ; and he called on the Yankees to do so,
saying there was a brigade in the wood behind
him, towards which he beckoned with his hand,
calling out, “Don’t fire, don’t fire, they are go-
ing to surrender:” and, sure enough, they did
so. The fine young fellow told his story in a
modest, straightforward, manly way, and got
more credit for his exploit than he claimed.

We had, I am happy to say, found all our
old friends safe, except Colonel Manning, who
had been badly, but not dangerously, hurt.
All attributed the grand success on Sunday to

Longstreet. There had been some sharp fight-
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ing on Friday, and a pitched battle on Satur-
day, in which only Hood with five brigades
had been engaged. The action had not been
decisive, but on Saturday night Longstreet
came up with part of MTLav rs’s  division.
He took command of the left wing of Bragg’s
army, worked all night, and, in spite of the
hard fighting of the day before in the w oods,
where naturally brigades and regiments had
become excessively entangled, by the morning
of Saturday his command was in perfect order,
and when the fight began had it all their own
way. Polk and Hardie were repulsed in the
morning, and for some hours the right wing of
the army was entirely inactive, which enabled
the enemy to send reinforcements against Long-
street ; but these, too, were caught and scat-
tered almost before they reached those they were
to support, and by nightfall—Polk and Hardie
advancing again—the whole Yankee army was
completely routed. « They have fought their
last man, and he’s running,” said Longstreet.
He was much disappointed that they were

not more hotly pursued. Wheeler’s cavalry,
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which Longstreet had sent off for that purpose,
were recalled and ordered to pick up the small-
arms scattered on the battle-field. Longstreet
says that the Yankees were never before so
completely routed, not even at the first battle
of Manassas (Bull's Run). There was a preva-
lent idea before this battle that the Yankee
Western army fought better than the army of
the Potomac ; but Longstreet says that such 18
decidedly not the case: at any rate, his men
made as short work of them as ever they did
in Virginia. He has not as high an opinion of
Rosencranz as General Bragg has, and says he
is about equal to Pope, of boasting memory.
General Buckner came over in the course of
the morning, and he too attributed the victory
entirely to Longstreet. His own corps be-
haved splendidly, and one regiment belonging
to it in General Gracie’s brigade, of General
Preston’s division, the second battalion of the
Alabama Legion, had its battle-flag shot through
eighty-three times. The same man bore it
through the whole fight, and was wounded

three times. I saw it a few days afterwards

—
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and counted the holes. The flag was shown to
the President when he visited the army a short
time afterwards, and the bearer was promoted.
With General Buckner came his chief en-
gineer, a wicked Frenchman called N. oquet, who
some time afterwards, just before the battle of
Missionary Ridge, absconded to the Yankees
at Clmtt:lnooga, after robbing the army-chest
of 150,000 dollars; and made himself agreeable
there by giving valuable information as to
Bragg’s position and works. He was very loqua-
cious, and abused General Bragg considerably.
In the afternoon Longstreet’s headquarters
bageage arrived, and his camp was pitched in
a clump of trees by the side of Chattanooga
Creek, half a mile to the rear of Watkin’s
House ; it was a charming spot as long as the
weather remained fine. In the evening Gene-
ral Wheeler came in and had a long consulta-
tion with Longstreet. There was a great deal
of shelling at night, but we were now out of
fange. A report came in that the Yankees
Were evacuating Chattanooga, but it turned out

to be untrue, « No matter, it is not like your
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Charleston,” Longstreet said to me, ‘which
there is only one way of getting at. We can
go where we want to go without touching
Chattanooga.” But General Bragg, as it turned
out, thought differently. In the mean time the
Yankees were strengthening it, and very soon
made it impregnable. There was no doubt, too,
that they would be reinforced before very long,
so that many people were impatient that some-
thing should be done. Last year, after a decided
victory at Murfreesboro’, where many prisoners
and guns had been captured, Bragg tried to
follow up his advantage, but Rosencranz held
on, and he did not succeed, but lost very heavily
in the attempt. It was on this occasion that
Rosencranz is said to have repeated the pro-
verb, “ Brag is a good dog, but Holdfast is &
better.” The recollection of Murfreeshoro’, no
doubt, had great influence upon General Bragg
and induced him to be more cautious after Chi-
camauga than the army expected. Immediately
after the battle it had been determined, at &
council of war, to march straight upon Knox-

ville, which would undoubtedly have obliged
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the Yankees to fall back.

already marched ten miles in that direction,

Polk’s corps had

and the rest of the army was following, when
General Bragg changed his mind and counter-
manded the order. The army was to march
directly upon Chattanooga. Longstreet sent
MTaws on with his division, with orders to
march straight into the place. M‘Laws marched,
looked at it, didn’t like it, skirmished, and sent
back to say the place was too strong ; he
could not take it; he had already lost a fow
men wounded. “I wish he had lost a thou-
sand,” said Longstreet, impatiently ; and, in-
deed, subsequent events proved that the cap-
ture of Chattanooga would have been well
worth such a sacrifice. The place could un-
doubtedly have been taken immediately after

the battle, with small loss: the Yankees were
th

1en in no humour for fighting, and they would
certainly not have made any stand again before
they reached Nashville, As it was, a few days
sufficed for them to regain their spirits, and

make an Impregnable stronghold of what had
been an

almogt open place.
K
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A week after the battle of Chicamauga, Long-
street still thought it was not too late to make
some profit out of the hitherto barren victory by

a flank movement; but as the time wore away

it became evident that nothing would be done,
and that the army had fought and bled in vain.
“The battle of Chicamauga,” says General P,
“was badly planned, splendidly executed, and
fruitless in its results.” Longstreet, like all
favourite generals, is familiarly spoken of by his
men by several names with which his god-
fathers and godmothers at his baptism had
nothing to do. He is generally called «Old
Peter,” sometimes the ¢ Old War-horse.” Since
the battle of Chicamauga, which was fought in
a dense forest, the men out here have christened
him “ Bull of the Woods.”

Our camp lies at the foot of Lookout Moun-
tain, so called from the magnificent and exten-
sive view one has from the top of it. My horst
had not arrived, but General Buckner was 0
good as to send horses both for myself and V.,
and we rode half-way up the mountain t0 &

farmhouse, and thence serambled up to the tp
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of a rock called the Pulpit, where a party of
the signal corps were stationed. From thence
we had a most splendid panoramic view of the
plain and lesser hills beneath us. We could
see Chattanooga and the Yankee camps, and
with a good glass were able clearly to distin-
guish every individual soldier. We could trace
the position of the Confederate camps, though
the army was now hidden from our view by
trees, which, however, were afterwards pretty
well cleared away for firewood.

Riding back, we visited General Jenkins at
his quarters. His brigade had been employed
to clear Lookout Mountain of the Yankees, and
the General had been struck by a piece of shell
just on the bridge of the nose, and had conse-
quently two rather black eyes; but it was pro-
vidential that it was no worse. The piece of
shell had struck with the round smooth part,
and so did not penetrate ; if a jagged end had
hit him it might have been fatal, instead of
which, though dreadfully stunned, he got off
with a few days’ headache.

-
We rode on to General Buckner’s quarters,
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where we dined. I met here Colonel von
Scheliha, the General’s Chief of Staff, many of
whose relations I had known in Europe, and
we had a long chat together. General Buckner
is a Kentuckian, and so are most of his Staff:
they are all splendidly mounted on Kentuckian

a very fine breed. On the whole, the

horses
horses here are much finer and larger than
those I saw in Virginia, which are nevertheless
excellent. Their docility is extraordinary—I
never saw a vicious horse the whole time 1 was
in the South. Every officer or courier coming
to a camp will tie his horse’s reins to a branch
or twig of a tree, and the animal will stand
quietly for hours without even attempting to
get away. Dr Morton, of Buckner’s Staff, was
with the Russians in Sebastopol, and related

many interesting incidents of the siege. Among
other things he told me that the engineer n
charge of building the Malakoff, in spite of

Todleben’s plan being to the contrary, M ade it
difficult of access behind, to which the Rus-
sians attributed their not having been able to

retake it as they did the Redan. As it was

|
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very dark, we remained the night at General
Buckner’s quarters. There were no tents, so
we all had to camp out. The weather is get-
ting very cold, but we had a roaring fire and
plenty of blankets. Next morning we rode
with Major Johnstone and Dr Morton, of
General Buckner’s Staff, to General Bragg’s
headquarters, and were presented to the Com-
mander-in-Chief. He told us that the reason
he had fallen back from Chattanooga a short
time ago was, that he had hoped to capture a
Yankee corps of 25,000 men that was trying
to flank him, and said that we should advance
as soon as his preparations were completed. In
the course of the afternoon we met and were
introduced to a good many of the Generals
of this Western army ; Breckenridge, Walker,
Preston, Gracie, Mackall, Lidell, Cleburne, &c.
&e.  General Cleburne—Pat Cleburne his sol-
diers call him—is an Irishman, and was for-
merly in the British army. He is in high

repute as a “ fine fighter.” Breckenridge, al-
tl

10ugh not a soldier by profession, has estab-

lished a very good reputation as a general
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v, before which he took a pro-

during this w:
and was the Southern

minent part in politics,
candidate for the Presidency of the United
States in opposition to Lincoln.

and so is General Preston, formerly

He is a Ken-

tuckian,
United States Minister to Spain. Greneral
Preston, whose camp is on Missionary Ridge,
just above Buckner’s, and from whence there
is a commanding view of Chattanooga and the
Yankee camps opposite, pointed out the dif-
ferent positions to us, and explained the con-

formation of the country beyond. The Yan-
kees were working away at their intrenchments
like beavers, and all say their works are getting
(teneral Preston’s

too strong to be stormed.
ere under

division, though some of his troops W
heavy fire for the first time, distinguished itself
very much indeed in the late battle.

We were very fortunate in having tents ab
f them were

our headquarters, though some o
the

rather crowded. I am, for instance, n
came tent with Majors Fairfax and Latrobe,
and Captain Dunne, each of whom is at least

six feet high, and broad in proportion ; and as
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the tent is only intended for two, we have to
squeeze. It is universal here to mess in small
parties, not more numerous than one servant
can cook for, so our headquarters are divided
into two messes. The General and my tent-
mates form one; and Colonel Sorrel, Major
Walton, Captains Goree and Dawson, with Mk
the other. Captain Dawson is an Englishman,
and acts as Chief of Ordnance in the place of
Colonel Manning, who was wounded the other

day. With his assistance I made the follow-

'ing note about the artillery in the Confederate

armies.  The field-piece most generally em-
ployed is the smooth-hored 12-pound “Napo-
leon” (camon obusier), which fires solid shot,
shell, case, and canister : it is much lighter than
the ordinary 12-pounder, and they can give it
an elevation of nine to ten degrees. Then
there are 10 and 20 pound Parrotts, named
after their inventor, or rather manufacturer,
Parrott of New York ; they are rifled guns,
with a wrought-iron band at the breach ; their
bore is 2.90. Those in this army are chiefly
captured from the Yankees, but some are made
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at the Tredegar Works at Richmond ; they

throw solid bolts, shell, case, and canister.
The 3-inch rifled gun is very similar; and the
best of these, too, are taken from the enemy.
In Northern Virginia 12 - pound howitzers
and 6-pounder guns are discarded, and Napo-
leons have been cast from their metal; here
there are still a large number, and a few
24 -pounder howitzers.  Colonel Alexander
thinks highly of these last. Opinions are
divided as to the merits of Napoleon’s Par-
rotts, and 3-inch rifled guns; but for general
use, almost all consider the Napoleon most
serviceable.  There are a few Whitworth
guns, which are very accurate and of great
range, but require much care. The breech
has sometimes been blown off or disabled
through carelessness in loading. ~ This was
especially the case with breech-loading guns.
I understand that the Whitworth guns which
are now sent out are muzzle-loading guns.
Their field-ammunition the Confederates con-
sider to be far superior to that of the an—
kees. Spherical case (shell filled with musket- f
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balls) is the most successful projectile they
use.
In the Pennsylvania campaign, General

Longstreet had with him

Napoleons, : 2 . } 40
10-1b. Parrotts, . s g : 15
3-inch rifled, . . : . 15
20-1b. Parrotts, . . . - 4
12-1b. howitzers, . . " b
20-1b.  do. . ; ; 3 +

83 guns.

Considered as good an armament as could be
wished for, excepting the 12-pound howitzers,
which ought to have been replaced by Napo-
leons. '

The artillery is organised into battalions ;
five battalions in a corps of three divisions,
one to each division, and two in reserve. They
always mass the artillery now, and command-
ers of battalions say that they lose no more
men in a battalion than they formerly did in
a single battery. Each battalion is complete
in itself, with quartermaster, adjutant, ord-

nance officer, surgeon, &c. The whole is under




154 ARTILLERY STAFF ORGANISATION.

the control of the chief of artillery of the
army, but assigned at convenience to the corps
commanders, one of whose staff-officers is chief
of artillery to the corps, and another chief of
ordnance.

The duty of the chief of ordnance is to sup-
ply the guns and everything for their equip-
ment, with ammunition and stores of every
description, excepting horses and provisions.

The chief of artillery places them in action,
and commands them there.

Colonel Walton is chief of artillery to Gene-
ral Longstreet’s corps; but as he is mow at
Petersburg with the reserve, his place is oc-
cupied by Colonel Alexander.

Colonel Manning is chief of ordnance ; and
as he is wounded, Captain Dawson supplies his
place. The chief of artillery to an army isa
brigadier-general ; to a corps, a colonel ; and
to a division, a major.

The chief of ordnance to an army is usually
a lieutenant-colonel, and he has two captains as
assistants ; to a corps, a major, with a lieuten-

ant as assistant ; and the divisional ordnance
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officer is a captain. The ordnance officers of
brigades and artillery battalions are lieutenants.
The commanders of battalions of artillery are
generally majors, but some are lieutenant-
colonels. :

The principal small-arms in use are the
smooth-bore musket, 0.69 ; the Enfield rifle,
bore 0.57 ; the Springfield (Illinois) rifle, 0.58
—the same ammunition does for both the last
named ; the Mississippi rifle (U. S. make),
0.54; Austrian rifle, 0.24; with foresighted
bayonet,

In Pennsylvania, Lee’s army, with the ex-
ception of Hood’s division, was armed with
Enfield and Springfield rifles. The uniform
calibre of 0.57 and 0.58 will be adopted in the
whole army as soon as possible.  Three-fourths
of the arms in the armies of the West are
smooth-hore muskets and Austrian rifles ; and
some think smooth-bored muskets for eight
companies out of ten, with rifles for the other
two, flanking companies, a very good arma-

ment,

The Enfield is the best rifle. The Mississippi
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and Austrian rifle clog very soon—i.e., after

twenty rounds.

I may say here that I never saw a breech-
loader in the hands of -a Southern soldier, nor
were ever any large numbers taken from the
Yankees. If they had been, they would cer-
tainly have been brought and shown at head-
quarters, as was the case with some Spencer
rifles and a good lot of revolving six-shooter
rifles, and some excellent breech-loading cavalry
carbines.

Attached to each corps were some picked
sharpshooters, armed