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ON HOT DAYS 
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Cff Easy, comfortable ironing is made possi
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ECHOES 
FROM DIXIE 

A truly Southern song book, con· 
taining 60 o! the songs, words, and 
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VIAR. Price, h!ty cents; six cents 
extra lor postage. Orders lor ten 
or more books, thtrty cents each. 
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VETERANS 
In June you are going to march down 

Pennsylvania Ave., Washington, be!ore 
your Prestdent. It will be a memorable 
occasion. You are going to look your 
BEST. You must have a brand·new uni· 
Corm. Pettibone Confederate Uniforms 
meet y~ur needs in looks. material, work· 
mansbtp. They are now better than ever· 
!it you like a glove, and are an cverlast: 
10g comfort. Ask lor NEW catalog 352 
and cloth samples. 

THE PEITIBONE BROS. MFG. CO. 
CINCINNATI, OHIO 

A m~rica •, Gr•al Uniform Houe 

Great Discovery of F amoas Eye Specialiat 
Saves Operation 

The remarkable SU<.•ress ot magic Opthalmtn Ab· 
sorbent makes it no longer necessary to undergo a 
painful, expcnsh·e null uncertain operation for Cat
aract~. Chronic Grauulalions, Lid •r umors. Come~tl 
Ulcets and other eye troubles or like nature 

" 'hen taken tn time this truly wonderf~l remedy 
QUi(•kly ancl surely absorbs the foreign growth, and 
has te•aored the sight of persons nearly blind for 
yt>ars. 

Oothalmiu ,\ bsorbcnt is a pure vcgNnble compound 
gt_tarnJHeed to be perfectly harmless, and can be used 
With absolute safety In aJl e)·e ailments. Jt qui<·kb· 
ht'als Watery gyes, etc .• tones up the weakened blood 
''essels and tmpro,·cs the nutrition of the eyes. 

CATARACT BLINDNESS 
can be prevented if t nkE'n tn t1mc. The flrst symp
to~ns or this dread disease arc nry mild and deceJ)
the. Uelay may mean blin<lness or the knife. ~·hen 
the \"lsl~n beJtlns to frtll :mel thinW"~ look hazy, use 
Opthalm1n ancl guard 1\Stainst Rerlous nmlctlon. 

Full de:'>C"ription or this ~rt.'nl remt'cly, what tt has 
dono for other!t, and \'a luable hook on the <"are of the 
eyes sent free to any one who wt11 wr11e to the 

Dr. C. Sherwood Co., 356 Church St., Elmira, N. Y. 
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TilE CITY OF WASHINGTON. 

There are so many things of interest in the capital city of 
these United States that the visitors who will throng its 
streets and avenues in June will not lack for entertainment 
outside of those things prepared especially by the Reunion 
committees. A little history of its founding and form of 
government can be appropriately given here, for doubtless 
there are many who have never given a thought to that part 

of it. 
T he District of Columbia is located at the confluence of 

the Potomac and Anacostia (or Eastern Branch) R ivers, one 

hundred miles from 
Chesapeake Bay and 
one hundred and eighty
five miles from the At
lantic Ocean. It was 
origin a 11 y ten miles 
square, its southern and 
western part lying in 
the State of Virginia; 
but through the reces
sion of that territory its 
area was reduced to 
sixty-nine and a quarter 
square miles. 

When, by act of 
Congress in July, 1790, 

authority was given for 
the selection of a site 
for a permanent capital 
of the United States, 
President Washington, 
as the head of the com
mission so empowered, 
announced within three 
days the selection of 
the present site of the 
city which bears his 
name. He called it the 
Federal City, but after 
his death it was known 

as the "City of Washington, in the District of Columbia." 
The District, as it is constituted, formerly comprised the vil
lages of Washington and Georgetown, both of which arc now 

included in the great Federal city. 
Washington himself outlined the plans for the city, which 

were thought to have been derived from the outlines of 
Versailles, F rance. Major L'Enfant, a French engineer serv
ing in the Continental army, was employed to superintend 
the laying out of the city, and he was succeeded by Andrew 
Ellicott, a Pennsylvania engineer. T he original scheme of 
the city made the site of the Capitol the point from which 

THE CAPITOL IN WASHINGTON. 
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most of the avenues radiated, and these intersected the streets 
at various angles. Straight lines run through the center of 
the building divided the city into fou r sections known re
spectively -:s northwest, northeast, southwest, a~d southeast. 
The streets running east and west a re lettered, while those 
running north and south a r e numbered. 

The government of this city is of most unique form. 
_VYhile seemingly at variance with all republican principles, 
1t reflects as does nothing else in the United States the idea 
of "a government for the people, of the people, and by the 
people," for the citizens of the United States rule their capi
tal city; the residents of the city have no part in it. The 
President of the United States and the two H ouses of Con
gress are to this city what the mayor and council are to 
other cities. Three commissioners, one from each of the 
two dominant political parties and one an officer from the 
engineer corps of the army, are appointed by the· Presiden t 
with the "advice and consent of the Senate," to administe; 
the affairs of the District for a term of three years each · 
and these commissioners appoint all subordinate officers in it~ 
government. There are two sets of laws in force, one being 
acts of Congress corresponding to State laws in other com
munities; the other laws are municipal regulations enacted 
by the Board of Commissioners and which take the place 
of municipal laws of other cities. Every cent used in the 
government of the city is appropriated by Congress, and an 
annual report is made to the Congress through the Presi
dent. All public improvements are determined by Congress, 
and not the least purchase of anything can be made without 
its authority. Half of the expenses of the District govern
ment are paid from the Uni ted States Treasury and half 
from the revenues of the District, derived from taxes on r eal 
and personal property and licenses on various things. T he 
assessed value of all the property in the District in I9IO was 
$323,909,530;. the population at that time was 33 I,o6g, of 
whom one-th1rd or more were negroes. 

To view the Washington of to-day-its magnificent str eets 
and avenues, its buildings of untold value, its homes of 
wealth and r efinement, its parks and monuments and the 
many other evidences of a people's culture-it is difficult to 
believe that in its first seventy years as the capital of the 
United States it was the most forlorn of villages. In that 
time no serious effort was made toward ordinary municipal 
betterment. The government paid no taxes on the property 

VIEW OF WASHINGTON FROM THOMAS CIRCLE. 

and made only the smallest appropnatwns for its mainte
nance. To this lack of public spirit is attributable its loss 
of the Virginia territory, which was receded to that State in 
r846 upon petition of the people of Alexandria. 

GEN. GEORGE P. HARRISON, COMMANDER IN CHIEF U. C. V. 

ON TO WASHINGTON 1 

. ~ate reports from the Reunion committees at Washington 
md1cate that plans are being carried forward for the enter
tainment of Confederate Veterans in June and that there 
seems to be no reason to consider a postponement of that 
meeting. The following announcement from the Commander 
tn Chief U. C. V. should be reassuring on that point : 

"HEADQUARTERS U. c. v., OPELIKA, ALA., 
April 23, I9I7. 

"Having carefully considered all the reasons 
recently suggested for postponing the twenty
seventh annual Reunion of Confederate Veterans 
and being confident that a large majority of m; 
comrades are opposed to postponement, I hereby 
appeal to all loyal members of our Association 
to c~ase ~ny further discussion of the subject and 
constder It settled that the Reunion will be held 
June S-7, as heretofore agreed upon. 

"To meet in the capital of our country at this 
time . is es~ecially opportune for the cementing 
of fnendsh1p between all sections. 

"Let us go and by our acts proclaim to the 
world, especially to Germany, that those of us 
who wore the gray are as loyal to our country 
as those who wore the blue. 

GEORGE P . I-lARRISON 
Commander in Chief." 
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.-. THE LAST REVIEW. + 
~ + "+ + 
•'• BY EMMA FRANCES LEE SMITH. + 
: + 
~ 0 now, honey, don't say that; At Gettysburg, along the James, :j: 
•r I've simply got to go. The Crater, Richmond dear, + + + + I don't care if the sun is hot; Slowly the mournful end drew nigh; + 
:~ I don't care if it rains or not, We saw our dauntless soldiers die. :j: 
:j: I'll wear my old gray hat. How glorious their names! :j: 
+ + 
... Of course I'm not so very spry, When in that black night of despair + 
~ + 
••• Not like in sixty-one. ·The starry cross went down, + 
:~ I'm old and lame; my suit ain't nice; The face of our loved leader shone :j: 
+ I wore it first with Sterling Price. A new star in the dusk alone, t + .. + My, how the years do fly! Serene and bright and fair. + 
+ + + + + Your grandma said I was too young "We've fought through the war together, men; + 
:~ To join the boys in gray. I 've done my best for you." i 
:j: When they came marching through the town, A noble chieftain to the last, + 
:}: I took my pa's old rifle down We wept around him as he passed :j: 
,.., From where it a lways hung Sadly adown the glen. * * * + 
+ + 
:j: Above the chimney place. Ma cried, Marse Robert ! Ah! we loved him. Still :j: 
:j: And so did little sis. This old heart feels the glow :j: 
+ But I just had to go. * * * A man That burned in each young soldier's breast + 
+ :t + Has got to do the best he can As one by one we forward pressed, .., 
+ To save his manly pride. Eager to do his will. :j: 
:j: + 
:~ I kissed them both good-by and went Honey, you young ones cannot know :j: 
+ Away with Price's men. How terrible it was + 
+ + •r Missouri's sons had sprung to arms; To watch our ragged, broken ranks + 
:j: From city streets and lonely farms Along the Appomattox banks :j: 
+ They joined our regiment. Surrendered to the foe. + 
t ~ 
j: At red Shiloh in sixty-two But God knew best. * * * Your grandma said f 
+ I served with Beauregard. When I came tramping home: -... 
:j: For two days in that ring of fire "Son, put away that old gray coat ~ 
+ Comrade and foe we saw expire, And wait until you've had one vote; +t• + + + Dying like heroes true. You are too young to wed." + 
:j: ~ 
.•. But I got shot in that grim fight But four hard years of battle stress + 
~· And laid by for a while. Had taught me patience too. :j: 
~ Then afterwards in sixty-three We all had need of courage strong + 
+ dl + ... I thought I'd go and serve with Lee, To save our land from dea y wrong, + 
:~ Beloved and blameless kn ight. Our people from duress. :j: 
+ t :f. 'Twas down South that I met your ma, Now, God be thanked, our task is done ; ~ 
+ Lovely Evalina. We've proved our loyalty. ~ 
i . + 
·~ With one glance from her dark blue eyes If foreign foes our land bestead, + 
.;. She had my whole heart for a prize. The son of many an old Con_fed. ~ 
:t Pretty! I never saw Will "stand behind the gun." + * :j: j: A prettier girl. And she cried, too, Listen! * * * I hear the drums, the fife, ~ 
+ And said her heart would break; The bugle's silver call. + 
:1: But still * * * I went away with Lee. 0 comrades, comrades, brave and true, ~ 
:}: The captain of a company, We meet in this our grand review ~ 
+ I'd sworn to see him through. In the twilight hour of life; + 
+ + i I saw great Stonewall when he fell; And though we falter on the way i 
+ I shared the bitter woe With feeble steps and slow, + 
:j: That swept the hearts of all the corps, Dim eyes will brighten through the tears, :j: 
+ As break the waves from shore to shore Old hearts beat bravely 'mid the cheers + + . + + In a great ocean swell. That greet our boys m gray. + 

i ' * •1•4-t l •l••l·++++++++++++++·H+H+H++++++++++++++·H++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++ 
s• 
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PROMINENT MEMBERS OF REUNION CO~IMITTEES. 

Top 1 'lw: Col. nouert N. Ila•·per, Chairman of the Civic Committee, a Vh·ginian b~· birth, Presid<'nt of tile District :-lalional 
.J3ank of Washington; Capt. Fred Beal l, Commander of Camp No. 171, U. C. V., of "'ashington, born in Georgia, rea r ed in 
':\Iissi~siPJ>i , a ncl largely educated In Tennessee. Bottom r ow: Hen r y Francis Cary, Chairman Finance Committee. was born 

in Geo•·gia, ancl his father sel'\·ed in Cobb's Legion; he is Gene•·at Passenger Agent of the Southern Railway. Claude X. 
Bennett, Chairman Committee on E n tertainmen t, a native Geor gian, is P•·esiclent of the Southern Soclet.1· of 'Vashington a nd 
otherwise prominent in the capital city. Thomas G•·an t, Sec•·etar,v of th e Reunion Committee, is one of th e r eall y impor
tant ei I i?.ens o f ·wa.sh ington, as he is Secretary of the Chamber o r Comme r re. 

REUNION PLA,\'S. 

·The f1crce Hebel yell, blending in weird cadence with the 
inspiring strains of ''The Star-Spangled Banner," will awaken 
the echoes and arouse patriotic enthusiasm at the twenty
se,·enth annual Reunion of the U nited Confederate Veterans, 
to be held in Washington, D. C., the week beginning J une 4. 
.-\s the men in gray parade over the wide stretches of Penn
sylvania Avenue, sometimes termed the "1'\'at ional Boulevard," 
the impulse will come to sound their battle cry of more than 
fifty years ago, when this country was engaged in a great in
ternecine war. At this time, when the United States is at 
war with a great foreign power, the picture of the parading 
units of the armies of Lee, Stonewall J ackson, and other 
Southern generals will be an object lesson worth while. The 
nnerable veterans of Dixie will be participants in the mak
ing of moving pictures of a past century on the nation's 
screen at \,Y ashington. 

Col. Robert ~. Harper, chairman of the general commit
tee of citizens in charge of Reunion events, announces that 
plans for the great gathering a re progressing finely, notwith
standing the patriotic activities incident to the declaration 
of war against Germany. It has been definitely decided that 
the big parade shall take place Thursday, June 7, at 11 A.~!. 

By direction of Gen. George P. Harrison, Commander in 
Chief U. C. V., the business sessions of that organization, 
including the annual election of officers, 11·ill be held June 5, 
6, and 7. 

Other events in the same week will be the conven tions of 
the Sons of Confederate Veterans and the Confederated 
Southern Memorial Associat ion, besides regimental reunions 
and the social functions, which are always elaborate features 
of the Reunions. 

The great plaza fronting the Union Railroad Station, some
times termed "Columbus Park," will be converted into a 
tented fie ld, where many of the visiting veterans will be quar
tered without expense to them. This camp, with its one 
thousand tents, will be almost immediately in the shadow of 
the big white dome of the Capitol, which overlooks the site 
from the southeast. T he committee will make this a camp 
de luxe, with dining tents, rest tents, hospital tents, infor
mation booths, etc. Arrangements will be made with caterers 
to furnish Dixie's fight ing men with twenty thousand meals. 
and the grounds will be brilliantly illuminated with electric 
lights. 0\'erlooking the camp from the northwest will be 
the heroic statue of Christopher Columbus, with the massi,·e 
white stone U nion Station as a background. 
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I t is planned to have the Xavy Department order seYeral 
submarines and torpedo boat destroyers or other craft to _be 
stationed in the Potomac River at Washington for the m
spection of visitors. Trolley lines, automobiles, and steam 
railroads will carry veterans and their friends to the many 
battle fields in the vicinity of the capital, and the tri~ to 
Mount Vernon, the home and the tomb of George Washmg
ton may be made by electric line or steamboat. 

As this Reunion of former Confederates will be the fi rst 
held outside the geographical limits of the Confederacy, and 
as the railroads will give visitors a liberal rate (one cent 
per mile), it is expected that the attendance f,~om all sec.~ 
tions of the country will be large. The fact that Uncle Sam 
is at war with a fore ign foe will prove to be an added attra~
tion. A visit to \ill ashington under such circumsta~1ces will 
be both interesting and instructive. The old gray Jacket of 
the Confederate soldier has been described in song and story. 
In the marching columns at the Reunion may be s~en the real 
jackets and other paraphernalia of the camp, biVouac, and 
firing line of the sanguinary sixties. . 

All Washington is anxiously awaiting the opportumty to 
extend unwonted hospitality to the veterans, the sons anc. 
daughters of veterans, and the other visitors. This spirit of 
welcome to the warriors of the South has been aptly ex
pressed in a letter written to Chairman H. F. Cary, of tl~e 
Finance Committee, by James Tanner, Past Commander m 
Chief of the Grand A rmy of the Republic, familiarly known 
as "Corporal" Tanner. who lost one of his legs w hile battling 
against the men in gray. T he letter says: 

" In response to your inclosed letter, I inclose a little check, 
more to express my good will fo r the success of the Con
federate Reunion than fo r any other purpose. 

''\Vith considerable knowledge thereof, for I am venturing 
to speak for a very considerable portion of the Grand Army 
of the Republ ic, I wou ld say that we shall cordially welcome 
all the old 'Johnnies' who can come to \Vashington. We 
shall be more glad to see them marching along Pennsylvania 
Avenue in the near fu ture than we would have been to sec 
them, armed and equipped, make the same march dming the 
sixties." 

ARE J'OU GOING TO THE REU.VION? 

The Chairman of the Reunion Committee requests that all 
Camps of United Confederate Veterans, Sons of Confederate 
Veterans, Daughters of the Confederacy, and other organiza
tions which will attend the twenty-seven annual Reunion, 
U. C. V ., at Washington, D. C., the week beginning June 4, 
promptly notify the general committee at Washington, so 
that ample provision may be made fo r thei r care, comfort. 
and entertainment. This is important. Address Col. Robert 
X . llarper, President District National Bank, Washington, 
D. C. 

A ll Confederate Yeterans who may be going are asked to 
wear thei r war- time uniforms or to carry historic battle flags 
or other relics of the war. They are further requested to 
send a note giving their names, addresses, company, regiment, 
and State to Capt. Winfield Jones, National Defense League, 
Fourteenth and E Streets N. W., Washington, D. C., for 
publication in connection with the Reunion; also any in for· 
mation concerning famous Confederate commands that will 
be represented or noted soldiers and incidents connected with 
their careers will be appreciated. 

REU.\'IO.V PROGRA.lf. 

Mouday, Juuc 4.-Forenoon and afternoon, fra ternal gr~et
ings of the blue and the gray, seeing Washington; evenmg~ 
initial meeting of the Sons of Confederate Veterans. . 

T11esday, !1we 5.-Forenoon, opening session of the Umted 
Confederate Veterans, with address by President Woodrow 
Wilson; visit to the battle fields of :t-.Ianassas and ForL 
Stevens. 

Weduesday, !1we 6.-Forenoon, business session of the U_ 
C. V.; afternoon, memorial service at the Confederate monu
ment in the National Cemetery at A rlington, Va., home or 
Gen. Robert E. Lee; 5 P.M., grand open-air concert by the
famous Marine Band on the grounds o f the Washington 
Monument, when from one thousand to fi fteen hundrecli 
school children will form a human flag in the colors red~ 
white and blue with vocal music; 8 P.M., grand ball by Sons. 
of V~terans it; honor of the U. C. V., their families and 
friends, at the Arcade. 

Thursday !u11e 7.-Parade of the United Confederate Vet
erans and ~ther organizations at I I A.M.; business session or 
the U. C. V . at 3 P .M.; ball of the Southern Society at night. 

Friday, hme 8.-Excursion to Gettysburg battle ground for 
unveiling of Confederate monument. 

Saf?trday, !tme 9.-Sight-seeing about Vvashington anct 
vicinity and the home-going. 

MRS. CORDELIA POWELL ODENHEI~!F.R, OF WASHINGTON, D. C. , 

President General United Daughters of the Confederacy and! 
Matron of Honor for the United Confeclera•e Veterans at the Re
union in June, 1917. 
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CO.\TRASTS. 

llY BRIOGES S~!ITII, .IDJL"T.\XT GEXER.IL GEORGI.\ Dii"ISIOX, U. C. \'. 

Xow-r9r7. 

At the head of the column the band played 
"The Old Gray Bonnet," a modern air that is pretty, 
But not so inspiring as "The Marseillaise" or "Dixie." 
The column of youngsters, fit, clear-eyed, and 
Clean-limbed, young men in the full glory 
Of their manhood, ready for a fight or a frolic; 
Well clothed, well shod, well equipped, and 
\Vel! armed. Rifles of the latest model, one where 
E1·ery little movement of the trigger finger 
Meant a bullet in the direction of the foe, 
Two miles away; and to load again is the work 
0 f a second or so. 
Each man carrying an equipment that means 
Almost all the comforts of the home; 
And this, with the portable kitchen that 
Follows the column and which supplies the hot 
Soup, the coffee, and all else that makes up 
The meal that satisfies, is soldiering de luxe. 
War is thus robbed of some of its terrors 
And soldiers of many of their privations. 
Should sickness overtake them, or should they 
Suffer wounds in battle, there are ambulances 
Rivaling luxurious limousines to carry them 
To hospitals supplied with every known equipment and 
Appliance for alleviating pain, and where sweet 
Nurses, under the banner of the glorious Red Cross, 
Attend their every want and soothe their every 
Pain, as sisters or mothers would. 

THEN-r86r. 

At the head of the column the fife and drum played 
"The Girl I Left Behind Me," a stirring air, 
And in that column were youngsters just as 
Clear-eyed, just as clean-limbed, but with them 
\Vere their fathers and even grandfathers 
And men of all ages. 
If being well clothed meant a jacket for one, 
A long coat for another, all of gray but 
Of different shades and 

so m e frazzled a n d 
worn; 

If being well shod meant 
shoes with gaping holes 

And worn soles and tied 
with twine or leather 
strings, 

Even strips of cloth-then 
they were well clothed 

And well shod. If well 
armed meant carrying 

A heavy gun with a range 
of less than half a 

l\file and discharging its 
buck and ball in an 

Uncertain, scattering way, 
then they were well 

Armed. To reload, the 
paper cartridge, carried 

In a leather box, must be 
fumbled for. the end 

.).W.w, 

Sol d i e 7• s 

Bitten off, the powder emptied into the barrel, 
The ramrod taken from its place on the gun, 
The buck and ball rammed clown, the ramrod 
Replaced; another fumble in another leather box 
For a percussion cap, the hammer drawn back 
And the cap placed on the tube, and then, 
Taking great chances on the cap's doing its duty, 
The gun is fired, all this taking time and often 
Very precious time. If well equipped meant. 
A ragged blanket wrapped around a fry ing pan 
And the remnants of the last breakfast or dinner, 
A haversack tinged with the soil of the country, 
A battered canteen and a belt hampered with 
T11e leather boxes for cartridges and caps, 
Then they were well equipped. 
If sick, or wounded, they waited long, it may 
Have seemed years, for a lumbering wagon to 
Come along for a long ride of suffering to some 
Impro1·ised hospital, often a fly tent, and 
Then waited another age for the busy surgeon. 
Xo limousine ambulance, no well-appointed 
Hospital, no sweet-faced Red Cross nurses to 
Attend them! 

~o wonder, then, that the survivors of that 
Time, those who marched away to the inspiring 
Strains of "The Girl I Left Behind Me," should 
Gaze with admiration upon the column of youngsters 
Keeping step to "The Old Gray Bonnet"' of to-day, 
And at the same time envy the boys with their 
Long-range guns, the metallic cartridges that are 
Bullet and cap combined, and no ramrod to draw 
And ram the paper wadding, and all the conveniences, 
X ot to mention the portable kitchens and the 
Supply wagons! How well these bring to mind the 
Feasts of stolen corn and potatoes and sometimes 
A pig brought in by the company forager! And 
Nary a bite of anything else! 
And as to the Rag, those youngsters marching 
To the air of "The Old Gray Bonnet" are under 
The same old Rag which those boys back yonder 
l\Iarched to the then inspiring strains of 
''The Girl I Left Behind Me" that they might see 
It trailed in the dust. 
And this is why the old veterans gaze with 
Admiration on the column of youngsters, for 
Among them are their sons and their grandsons, 
And the Rag above them is now their Rag, and 
"The Girl I Left Behind Me" is wearing 
"The Old Gray Bonnet" with her sweetest smile . 

Moderato. 
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ENGLISII FRIEXDS OF 1l!T: CONFEDERACY. 

IIY T il F. LATE ~I I SS K \T~: :\1.\SOX H()\\"I.AXD. OF \"IRCIXL\, 

AUTIIOR Ol' "LIFE OF GEOR(:E :\IAS0:-1," ETC. 

The English friends of the South may be placed in the fol
lowing classification: Those who brought oratory to her aid, 
who spoke for her in Parliament and elsewhere; those who 
wrote in her behalf and assisted her· by books and pamphlets 
or as journalists; and, lastly, the small band who fought 
under the Stars and Bars, a few of whom st ill Ji,•e to receive 
our gratitude and regard. But, like the blending colors of 
the rainbow, they shade into one another, these sen·iccs of 
the tongue. the pen, and the sword, and are as one in a com
putation of Yalues. Xot strictly within the first two group
ings, but not to be overlooked as factor·s in our enumeration 
of friends, were those who gave us moral support, aiding us 
~ocially and politically through var·ious acti,·itics. F inally, 
when all was over and the curtain fell on the great drama, 
there were poet souls 0\·er the sea who sent us their swallow 
flights of song. and in our great anguish we rai sed bowed 
h<"ads to catch these strains of loving eulogy and appreciation. 

Sir William Gregory, one of the leaders in Parliament dur
ing the sixties, tdls us in his "Memoirs," as evincing the 
sentiment in our behalf among England's upper classes, that 
when he said in one of his speeches that "the adherents of 
the Xorth in the I rouse of Commons might all be driven 
home in one omnibus the remark was received with much 
cheering." 1\ nd nobly did Mr. Gregory (he was not then 
knighted) champion our rights and plead fo r recognition of 
the Southern Confederacy. He was ably supported by Lord 
Robert Cecil, afterwards Lord Salisbury, and by "other in
fluential members." l\mong them was \Villiam Schaw Lind
say, one of the notable number of Engl ish gentlemen whose 
hospitality was enjoyed by the Confederate commissioner to 
Great Britain. James M. 1\Iason. The memorandum book of 
~[r. Mason and his 
letters gi,•e us an in-
teresting list of the 
South's friends. H e 
wrote to his son in 
rR6..! of the kindrwss 
and attention ''re
-cei,·ed from society in 
London, both Peers 
and Commons," add
ing hi s comment on 
the E nglish a ri stoc
racy, that those he had 
met were "only the 
types of Southern gen
tlemen and ladies, sim
vlc. genial. and unos
tentatious." The Earl 
of Shaftesbury, the 
11oted philanthropist, 
was an ardent advo
cate of the success of 
the Confederacy. 11 e 
was President o f the 
British and Foreign 
Bible Society. and it 
was through him that 
the Re,·. Dr. Hoge. of 

the gift of twenty thousand dollars' worth of Bibles and 
Testaments for Lee's army. Among the noblemen and 
their families who enter tained ~Jr . ?-Iason were the Marquis 
of Bath, whom he describes as "an intelligent and accom
plished young gentleman"; the Duke and Duchess of Suther
land, with whom he dined at Stafford House in London; 
and the Earl of Donoughmore, whom he visited at his coun
try seat in Ireland, "a very intelligent gentleman and a 
warm and earnest friend of the South." Mr. Mason wrote 
of the Earl of Donoughmore later that he had known him 
more intimately than any other of his rank in England and 
had always found him "a fast and consistent friend of our 
cause. Of ~lr. Seymour Fitzgerald. our commissioner 
writes: "He too is an earnest and sincere friend of our 
cause." Another friend of Mr. Mason and of the South 
was the distinguished physician, Sir Henry Holland, who 
had visited the United States in the suite of the Prince of 
\Vales. Lord Hartington, afterwards Duke of Devonshire, 
was also in sympathy with the South. He came to the 
United States in 1862, and much has been made by )[orthern 
writers of the incident of his wearing a secession badge on 
his coat at a public ball in New York. Lord Hartington and 
Colonel Leslie, M.P., with other Englishmen, visited Stone
wall J ackson at his headquarters. Among the g reat English 
ladies who appreciated our commissioner and the cause he 
represented were the Duchess of Rutland, who entertained 
Mr. l\Iason at Belvoir Castle, and the Dowager Marchioness 
of Bath, who sent through him her silver saltcella rs to be 
raffled off, for the benefit of the Con federates, at the "L1dies' 
Fair'' in Baltimore in March, 1866. 

An English statesman prominent in championship of the 
Confederacy was the Hon. Beresford Hope. Mr. ?-Iason 
found him and his wife, Lady Mildred Hope, daughter of 
the Marquis of Salisbury, the most congenial of friends, 
and he visited them more than once at Bedgebury Park, 

Hichmond, obtaim•d TilE WHITE HOUSE, HOME OF THE PRESIDENT. 

:about sixty miles from London. It is to 
Beresford Hope that the South is chiefly 
jndebted for the Foley statue of Stonewall 
Jackson in the Capitol Square, Richmond, 
Va., presented to her by "English gentle
men'' and recei,·ed by Virginia ''in the 
name of the Southern people." From the 
London (England) Index of August, 1863 
("'Life of James l\Iurray ill ason," page 
-BO), we find the following commit.te~ of 

I ~ngli sh gentlemen recei,·ing subscnptrons 
to this statue of Stonewall Jackson now 
in the Capitol Square in Richmond, Va.: 
.\. J. B. Beresford H ope. Esq.; Sir J ames 
Ferguson, Bart.. ni.P.; Lord Campbell; 
'v\'. l J. Gregory, Esq., 1\I.P.; Sir Coutts 
Lindsay. Bart.; G. Peacock, Esq.; vV. 
Lindsay. Esq .. ?II.P.; G. E. Seymour. Esq.: 
Sir E. Kerrison, Bart .. ~LP.; Lord Eustace 
Cecil; Hon. Ernest Duncombe, ?II.P. ; 
l ion. C. F itzwilliam; ]. Laird, ~f.P.; ]. 
Spence, Esq. ; Earl of Donoughmore; Sir 
Eardley Eardley, Bart.; Colonel Gre,·ille. 
:\I.P. ; Honorable Treasurer :\. J. B. Beres-
ford Hope, Esq.. r Con naught Place, London; 1 Tonorable 
Secretary vV. 11. Gr·cgory. E sq .. ~J.P., 19 Gros,·enor Street 

\\'., London. 
Lady Mildred 11 ope and her daughters were foremost 

among the English ladies of rank under whose patronage 
the grand bazaar was held in Li,·erpool in October, 1864. 
for the benefit of sick and wounded Confederates and for 
the relief of Confederate prisoners. There was a Southern 
club in Liverpool which originated the undertaking, havi r~g 
its secret agen ts in the United States, through wh_om atd 
was sent to the prisoners. Beresford Hope and hrs wrfe, 
with members of their family and others, showed their ap
preciation of General L ee at this time by pre:enting ~1i~1 
with a magnificent illustrated Bible containing thrs eulogrstrc 
dedication: "Recognizing the genius of the general and 
admiring the humanity of the man, respecting the virtue of 
the Christian." Three lectures were deli,·ered by Beresford 
llope in 1861 on the American con flict, expounding and de
fending the Confederate cause. These were afterwards ~ub
lished and were followed by "The Results of the . \merrcan 
D isruption" in 1862, which reached a sixth ed ition, and by 
other publications in 1863 along the same lines. From Beres
ford Hope came at the close of the war to the sad heart of 
the South those noble lines on "The Confederate Dead": 

"They li,·ed accepted in the chosen band 
Of those who in short time encompassed deeds 
vVhose worth the span of roll ing centuries 
Preserves in undecaying memory: 
Stout working preachers to their fellow men 
0 f single, stern self-sacri ftce, 
\Vhose unwrit sermons shall be garnered up 
In the dim. cycles of the coming time 
For the r efreshment of sick humanki n~l." 

Lord Acton scholar and man of letters, the f ri end of 
Gladstone, ga~•e to the South a whole-hearted devotion, 
writing after the tragedy of the 9th of . .\pril: '·I broke my 
heart over the surrender of Lee." Of our peerless com
mander he somewhere says that he was "the g reatest general 
the world has e,·er seen, with the possible exception of Na-
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poleon.'' There lie before me two autograph letters of Lord 
1\cton written in 1894 to Miss Emily V. ~Iason. In one of 
them he acknowledges the gift of her biography of Lee: 
"Your book on your hero and mine, which was valuable to 
me as about the only Engl ishman left who is true to the 'Lost 
Cause' and can never turn to its records even now without 

emotion.'' 
Two valuable books in furtherance of the South's claims 

written during the war were "The American Union,'' by 
James Spence, M.P., of L iverpool, and "The Confederate 
Secession" by the 1\Iarquis of Lothian. The first was a 
scholarly' exposition o f the Constitution, published in the 
fall of 1861 and going through four editions before the fol
lowing spring. This book, we are told, had a great influence 
in molding English public opinion among the cultur~d class~s. 
~fr. Spence, besides befriending the Confederacy 111 Parlra
ment and through the above-mentioned wor~, aided the .~ause 
also as a correspondent of the London T1mes. The ~on
federate Secession,'' written with the pen pf the enthusrast, 
is imbued with Southern feeling and makes a powerful appeal 
to the author's countrymen fo r a recognition of Southern 
rights. Descended from a follower of Sir W illiam W.alla~e, 
the ~Iarquis of Lothian came rightly by his love of JUstrce 
and freedom. This nobleman. contir;ed to hi> rhair. a hope
less cripple, solaced a life of suffering by his literary labors. 
He was visited at his country seat in Scotland by Mr. James 
M. ~·Iason, and his portrait, with that of Mr. Mason, was 
taken at this time by Lady Harriet Sinclai r. Copies .of both 
of these pictures are in possession of the present wrrter. .. A 
poet's head it is, with long brown locks an~ fine, sensttl\'e 
face, this counterfeit presentment of t.he grfted, genero~r.s
hearted Scotchman, the South's true frrend and. lover, \\ rl
liam Schomberg Robert, eighth l\Iarquis of Lothtan. 

T he best known to-day, doubtless, of all our British friends 
is Pearcy Greg, whose "History of the United States" has 
been republished in Richmond and introduced very generally 
into Southern libraries and colleges. It has been c~arac-

t .· , d b Virginia scholar as "perhaps the truest hrstory 
e11ze Y a d " 

of this country as a whole which has yet been rawn. 
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When it came out in two volumes in 1887, the author's 
Southern bias made the book so obnoxious to Xorthern 
readers that an effort was made to suppress it, and it was 
~·ery difficult to obtain a copy in the United States. Finally 
1t came to the knowledge of some of our pro
fessors and teachers, among them Capt. Gordon 
McCabe, who made a pilgrimage to Dorset 
Hall, Percy Greg's place in Surrey, and was 
also entertained by him at hi s London club. 
But the South's debt to this true friend and 
able champion was not generally known 
among our people until after the author's 
death. lie passed away in r88g, his last years 
saddened, we arc told, by the apparent indif
ference of the countrymen of Lee to his 
crowning achievement in their beha lf. He 
had aided us during the conflict by his con
tributions to the English press. And he too 
sang the South's praises in passionate verse 
both dirge and prean, "The Ninth of April: 
I86s." 

About the same time o r a little la ter Sir 
Henry de Iloghton, one of our E ng li sh 
friends, wrote the reply to Father Ryan's 
poem, "The Conquered Banner." These 
stanzas, entitled "Fold It Up Carefully," were 
sent by the author to a friend in Portsmouth 
Va., and by him transmitted to Miss Masoi~ 
for publication in her "Southern Poems of the 
War." An a utog raph letter to her from Sir Henry de 
H oghton is ex tant, in which he mentions his verses and his 
\'irginia friend, though he does not g ive the latter 's name. 

English newspaper correspondents in Richmond during the 
war \~ho were our friends and well-wishers were the Hon. 
Francis Lawley, a son of Lord Wenlock, who wrote for the 
London Telegraph, and Frank Vizitelly, of the London Il
lustrated News. l\Irs. Burton Harrison, in her entertain
in~. "Reminiscences," dilates upon the social qualities of Mr. 
V Izitelly, who was an incomparable aid to the young gi rls 
of the be_leaguered city and their soldier cavaliers as they 
so~1gh t w1th tableaux and private theatricals between cam
paigns and skirmishes to soften the grim face of wa r. 

Two E nglish scholars, warm friends of the South each 
of whom has paid a deathless tribute to General L:e are 
Prof. George Long and Philip Stanhope Worsley. 'The 
former was at the age of twenty-four one of the English 
professors Jeffer~on secured for the University of Virg inia. 
~hough he rema10ed but a short time in Virginia, he con
tl_nue~. ever a lover of the Southland. In the last year of 
his lite he wrote: "It is strange how fresh the Southern 
St_ates are in my memory; I sha ll die thinking of them." 
H1s beauti ful eulogy of General Lee is in the dedica tion of 
his "Thoughts of Marcus Aurelius." A pirated edition of 
the boo~ had been brought out in Boston and dedicated by 
the publisher to Emerson. Long indignantly repudiated this 
association of his work with the New Englander and in a 
second edition wrote the following prefatory note: "I have 
never dedicated a book to any man, and if I dedicated this 
I should choose the man whose name seemed to me most 
worthy to be joined to that of the Roman soldier and philos
opher. I might dedicate the book to the success fu l general 
who is now President of the United States, with the hope 
that his integrity and justice will restore peace and happi
ness, so far as he can, to those unhappy States which ha,·e 

suffered so much from war and the unrelenting hostility of 
wicked men. But, as the Roman poet says, Victrix causa 
deis plawit, sed Victa Catoni. And if I dedicated this little 
book to any man, I would dedicate it to him who led the 
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Confederate armies against the powerful invader and re
tired from an unequal contest defeated, but not di shonored ; 
to the noble V irginian whose talents and virtues place him 
by the side of the best and wisest man who sat on the throne 
of the imperial Cresars." Long finished his great work in 
five volumes, "The Decline of the Roman Republic," in 1874, 
and here he took occasion to condemn the Northern States 
for their unjust war against the Southern Confederacy. But 
both this passage in his history and the dedication of his 
"Marcus Aurelius" have mysteriously disappeared from 
Long's writings, through the agency, it is presumed, of 
Northern publishing houses. 

Philip Stanhope Worsley dedicated his fine translation of 
the "Iliad" to General Lee in· verses of great charm and 
pathos. A copy of this book was sent to General Lee 
through the latter's nephew, Edward Lee Childe, to whom 
vVorsley wrote: "The great names that your country has 
bequeathed from its four lurid years of national life as ex
amples to mankind can never be forgotten, and among those 
none w1ll be more honored while history endures by all true 
h~arts tha:~ that of your noble relative." \V orsley inscribed 
h1s book: To General Lee, the most stainless of living com
manders and, except in fo r tune, the greatest." Then fol
low the laudatory stan zas, concluding: 

"An angel"s heart, an angel's mouth 
::\ot Homer's, could alone for m~ 

Hymn well the great Confederate South
Vi rginia fi rst and Lee." 

England's g reatest general, Lord vVolseley, at that time 
Col. Garnet \Vol_sel~y, gave the South his sympathy during 
th: '~'ar of the SIXties and while stationed in Canada visited 
VJrg1n1a to observe the operations of the armies. When in 
\Vinche_ster he was frequently at the home of Mrs. Hugh 
L ee. With whom he afterwards corresponded up to within 

-~------ro-..--.. 
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the last years of her life, never losing his interest in the 
South and the friends he had made there. Mrs. Lee, ban
ished from Winchester by Sheridan, made her home later in 
Baltimore, where she died in I907· 

Among our English friends who were in sympathy with 
the Confederacy, one of the most distinguished was Lieu
tenant Colonel Freemantle, of the Coldstream Guards, 
tho ugh he was with us only for a short time. He followed 
Lee in the Pennsylvania campaign and was a general favor
ite with all who knew h im. He published soon after his 
"Three Months in the Southern States," giving his experi
ences in the Confederacy. Lord Edward St. Maur came to 
America with the Marquis of Hartington and was in Rich
mond in r862. He fought in the battles of the Seven Days 
and distinguished himself for gallantry on the field of 
Frazier's Farm. Sidney Herbert Heth was inspector 
general of the staff of Gen. Harry Heth. He was "very 
gallant," says Captain McCabe, and "always wore his Cri
mean medals when in action." There was a Colonel Gordon 
among our British friends, second in command of a ::\orth 
Carolina regiment, who was badly wounded in the Confed
erate service; also a Captain Winthrop and a Major Ross, 
who had been an officer o f the Austrian Cuirassiers. Henry 
Wemyss Fielden, second son of Sir William Henry Fielden, 
Bart., of Feniscowles Hall, Lancashire, gave to the South 
efficient service in the siege of Charleston. He was an as
sistant adjutant general on t he staff of General Beauregard 
and lived to read and review "The Defense of Charleston," 
by his comrade, Capt. John Johnson, published in 1890. Cap
tain F ielden married, while in Carolina, a daughter of that 
State. Capt. Charles Murray, the late Lord Dunmore, a 
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descendant o f Virginia's last royal Governor, served on the 
staff of General Lee at one time and for three years previ
ouslyJ under an assumed name, commanded the Nashville 
and other blockade runners. 

An Englishman who came over here under romantic cir
cumstances to fight for us and to become one of us was the 
lamented journalist, Capt. Frank W. Dawson, of the Charles
ton News and Courier, whose t ragic death occurred some 
years ago. Cooper de Leon, in his in teresting book, "The 
Belles, Beaux, and Brains of the Sixties," gives an account 
of Captain Dawson, telling how as a fresh-faced, boyish
looking youth he came over as a stowaway on the blockade 
runner Nashvi lle, swimming aboard and fast ing three clays. 
"All he wanted was to fight for the South." He landed at 
Wilmington and immediately enlisted as a private in Pe
g ram's Artillery. "Cool, brave, and reliable," he had reached 
by gradual promotion the rank of captain when the war 
closed. In the Confederate Soldiers' Home at Austin, Tex., is 
an Englishman who fought fo r the South, Mr. William Har
din, one of the three survivors of the band of forty-five who 
contended so bravely and victoriously at Sabine Pass, Sep
tember 9, r863. 

And Capt. Edgar ]. Franklin, of London, was also a Con
federate soldier, serving under General Magruder in the 
Trans-Mississippi Department, where he participated in the 
brilliant little battle of Galveston, January r, r862. 

Let us string these names on our rosary fo r remembrance, 
though they by no means include all of our English sympa
thizers, those champions tried and true of the Confederate 
South, when 

"The whole world watched with bated breath and hushed 
As close the great constrictor wound its coils 

Around us as we s truggled, fought till crushed." 

FROM TH E RICHMOND TIMES-DISPATCH, SEPTEMBER 26, 1915. 

There lived in London in r86o the Rev. Francis William 
Tremlett, vicar of St. Peter's Church, Belsize Park. He 
had built and owned the parsonage in which he lived with 

. his mother and sister. The latter, Miss Louise T remlett, was 
as devoted to the cause of the South as her brother. The 
parsonage was large and spacious, and every window over
looked a beautiful garden. Here were entertained all the 
Confederates who came to London. The parsonage was 
called the "Home of the Confederates" and more fami liarly 
"The Rebels' Roost." I ts hospitality was enjoyed by Admiral 
Semmes, Commander Maury, Captain Bulloch, Captain Kell, 
Captain North, Captain Murdough, Captain Pegram, and 
many others. Of co urse it was principally with the naval 
officers that t hese good people came in contact while the war 
lasted. But at the parsonage later J efferson D avis and Gen
eral Beauregard, among others of less note, were welcome 
guests. 

A most pleasing pen picture of Dr. Tremlett is given us 
by Admiral Semmes in his "Memoirs of Service Afloat." He 
writes of their first meeting: " I t rust the reader will pardon 
me, as I hope the family itself will, if I intrude upon its 
privacy, if I mention before leaving London one of those 
old English households immortalized by the inimitable pen of 
Washington Irving. One day whilst I was sitting quietly 
after breakfast in my rooms at Euston Square, running over 
the columns o f American news in the T imes, Commander 
North entered, and with him came a somewhat portly gentle
man with an unmistakable English face and dressed in cler-
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ical garb ; not overclerical, either, for but for his white 
cravat and the cut of the collar of his coat you would not 
have taken him for a clergyman at all. Upon being intro
duced, this gentleman said to me pleasantly: 'I have rome to 
take the captain of the Sumter prisoner and carry him off 
to my house to spend a few days with me.' I looked into the 
genial face of the speaker and surrendered myself to him a 
captive at once. There was no mistaking the old-time Eng
lish gentleman, though the gentleman himself was not past 
middle age, in the open countenance and kindly expression 
of my new friend. Having made some remarks to him about 
quiet, he said: "That is the very thing I propose to give 
you ; you shall come to my house, stay as long as you please, 
go away when you please, and see nobody at all unless you 
please.' I dined with him the next day, in company with a 
few Confederate and English friends, and spent several days 
at his home, among the ladies present being his mother and 
maiden sister. It became, in fact, my English home and was 
but little less dear to me than my own home in America. The 
name of the Rev. Francis W. Tremlett, of the parsonage in 
Belsize Park, near Hampstead, London, dwells in my mem
ory and in that of every other Confederate who ever came 
in contact with him-and they were not few-like a house
hold word." 

After the loss of the Alabama, Semmes, rescued by the 
English yacht Deerhound, landed at Southampton, where 
offers of aid came to him from various quarters, Miss Glad
stone, sister of the distinguished statesman, then Chancellor 
of the Exchequer, writing him a letter of sympathy and 
proffering pecuniary assistance. The Confederate commis
sioner in England, J ames M. Mason, also came to the aid 
of his gallant countryman. The latter writes: "Captain Bul
loch and the Rev. F. W. Tremlett came posthaste to South
ampton to offer us sympathy and service. The reader will 
recollect the circumstances under which I became acquainted 
with the latter gentleman when I laid up the Sumter at 
Gibraltar and retired to London. He now came to insist that 
I should go again to my 'English home,' at his house, to 
recruit and have my wound cared for." With health broken 
by his arduous and brilliant services, Captain Semmes de
cided not to accept another command at that time, and he 
writes: "I therefore threw off all care and responsibility, as 
soon as I had wound up the affairs of the Alabama, and 
went up to enjoy the hospitality of my friend Tremlett at 
Belsize Park, in London. Here we arranged for a visit of 
a few weeks to the Continent, and especially to the Swiss 
mountains, which was carried out in due time. One other 
gentleman, an amiable and accomplished sister of my friend 
Tremlett, and two other ladies, connections or friends of the 
family, accompanied us." 

They were absent six weeks, and Captain Semmes found 
hi• iend "a veteran traveler who knew how to smooth all 
···~ difficulties of a journey. 

The sword presented to Admiral Semmes by English naval 
officers was preserved at the parsonage for some time. And 
when he went away he left his walking stick at the parson
age, which is now a treasured relic in the possession of Dr. 
Tremlett's adopted daughter. 

The amiable and accomplished sister, Miss Louise Trem
lett, must have had her share of humor, for on a photograph 
of her which has been preserved she has written: "Louisa 
A. Tremlett, cabin boy to the Sumter, May 25, 1862.'' 

In the fall of 1862 Capt. Matthew Fontaine Maury was 
sent to England to purchase torpedo material and other 

things needed for the Confederacy. Dr. Tremlett soon found 
him out, and a warm and intimate friendship grew up be
tween them. Commodore Maury stayed at the parsonage 
at one time, and his daughter remembers as a young gir l her 
father's friend and the beautiful garden which surrounded 
the house. In the biography of Maury, written by one of 
his daughters, there are several letters to Dr. Tremlett f rom 
Commodore Maury. 

While visiting the Duke of Buckingham at his palace of 
Stow, Commodore Maury wrote again to Dr. Tremlett, tell
ing of the privations then suffered by his family : "With this 
pitiful picture in my mind's eye I felt as if I must choke 
with the sumptuous viands set before me on the Duke's 
table." Commodore Maury brought his family with him to 
England in 1866, and through Dr. Tremlett's influence he 
became a member of the Church at this time, being con
firmed at St. Peter's by Bishop Quintard, of Tennessee, then 
in London attending the Pan-Anglican Council. Dr. Trem
Iett was prominent in raising the "Maury Testimonial" for 
his distinguished guest, which was presented to him at a 
banquet given in his honor, at which General Beauregard 
and other Confederates were present. 

Early in July, 1868, Commodore Maury returned to Vir
ginia to reside at Lexington, where he had accepted a pro
fessorship at the Virginia Military Institute. He wrote 
from there to his "Dear Frank," asking for that visit he had 
promised him: "Now that I have a nest of my own, the 
house is never too full but that we can always find a place 
for you.'' 

Dr. Tremlett and his sister, Miss Tremlett, were deeply 
interested in the building of the University of the South, at 
Sewanee, and helped to raise funds in England for this pur
pose, and a hall of Sewanee is named "Tremlett Hall." The 
first honorary degree conferred by the University of the 
South was that of doctor of civil law upon Dr. Tremlett in 
186g. This was on the recommendation of Bishop Quintard, 
then Vice Chancellor of the University, whose eloquent pleas 
had wakened Dr. T remlett's interest in this institution. A 
sermon on "Christian Brotherhood" was preached by Dr. 
T remlett on November 1, 1863, its objects being to further 
the movement to form the "Society for the Promotion of 
the Cessation of Hostilities in America.'' and it w<'ls pub
lished soon after. I t is a noble plea for peace and contains 
a fine tribute to the South, "a people," he says, "who have 
cultivated in no ordinary degree the domestic affections; 
nay, to such an extent as to have inspired a servile race. 
which was originally planted on their shores, with a love and 
affection for their masters which have astounded the whole 
world. We know, too, that they Christianized that race; and 
when we remember that there is scarcely a bondman among 
the millions there who might not be free to-morrow if he 
chose to seek the protection of the invading armies and, 
further, that of those whom capture or bribery has carried 
away many have gone, like Onesimus, the friend of St. 
Paul, voluntarily back to their masters, we may well believe 
that there are questions connected with this mighty contest 
which we have hitherto very imperfectly understood." 

Dr. Tremlett died in London in June, 1913, at the ad
vanced age of ninety-two, surviving his sister, Miss Louise 
:rremlett,. eight mo~ths. A. niece, who is married and living 
m Amenca, has kmdly given much of his correspondence 
with his Confederate friend, as well as photographs of some 
of them, to those here most deeply interested in these souve
nirs. 

THE CHARACTER AND MOTIVE OF GEN. ROBERT 
E. LEE. 

[Address by Judge H. G. Conner before the John W. Dun
ham Chapter, U. D. C., of Wilson, N . C. , on January 19, 

1917.] 
Some years ago my attention was directed to a little book 

entitled "A Study of Greatness in Men." There are few 
subjects which more strongly grip and tenaciously hold the 
attention of thoughtful men than that of greatness in men. 
There are but few subjects which men approach from a 
greater variety of angles or in regard to which they form 
more different and variant conclusions. Great men are by 
some regarded and written about as representative men, as 
by Emerson, who tells us that "Nature seems to exist for the 
excellent. The world is upheld by the veracity of good men ; 
they make the earth wholesome. They who lived with them 
found life glad and nutritious. Life is sweet and tolerant 
only in our belief in such society. * * * We call our 
children and our lands by their names." 

The author of the book which interested me, after an intel
ligent and interesting discourse concerning the constituent ele
ments of greatness in men, concludes: "More and more in my 
reading of history I am drawn to the contemplation of charac
ter and motive as the factors to be weighed and determined 
in all right estimates of those who have acted important parts 
on the historic stage. More and more I am led to compare 
and measure them one by another on that basis of the ethical 
quality and the ethical purpose in what they do." 

May I venture to suggest that on this the one hundred 
and tenth anniversary of his birth we may find both interest 
and profit in the contemplation of the character and motive 
illustrated and of controlling force in the life and conduct 
of Robert Edward Lee? A few words of elimination will 
clarify the atmosphere and enable us to see more clearly the 
essential qualities in his character and motive which have 
placed him on the roll of the immortals and given him an un
questioned place in the Hall of Fame. It is not as the 
founder of a nation, the builder of an empire, the victorious 
soldier, the successful statesman, the profound jurist, a cap-
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tain of industry, or a merchan t prince; it is not in any or 
either of these or similar spheres of effort and achievement 
that General Lee, nearly half a century after his death, holds 
with increasing strength and lives in an enlarging sphere in 
the admiration, the veneration, and the affection of the peo
ple of two continents. 

Students of our political system differ in opinion as to 
whether he was loyal to his ultimate political allegiance ; 
whether in April, r861, his political allegiance was due to the 
State of Virginia or to the United States of America. Mili
tary critics of the battles which he planned and fought, the 
campaigns which he conducted compare him and his merits 
as a soldier with Marlborough, Wellington, Napoleon, Grant, 
and other great soldiers of modern times. Without under
standing or placing out of due proportion these phases of his 
life and conduct, I have, neither by experience nor study, the 
capacity to speak of them in such manner as would be in
teresting or edifying. There a re those who abide with us 
and whom we honor and to whom we pay tribute for loyalty 
proved by courage and fidelity by endurance, battle- tried 
veterans, who are entitled by experience to tell the story in 
which they nobly did their part. While we may not j udge, 
we shall hold in sacred keeping the record which they made 
and the glory which they won for their State and country. 

In respect to the course pursued by General Lee in 1861, 
we are content to interpret his character and motive by his 
declaration after the result. He declared that in making the 
"great decision" "I did only what my duty demanded. I 
could have taken no other course without dishonor. And if 
it were all to be done over again, I should act in precisely 
the same manner.'' He may appropriately have said, with 
Demosthenes: "I say that if the event had been manifest to 
the whole world beforehand, not even then ought Athens to 
have forsaken this course if Athens had any regard for her 
glory or for her past or for the ages to come.'' 

In respect to his place in history as a soldier, one who 
cannot be charged with sympathy, either in the cause for 
which he fought or the motive which controlled him, writes: 
"As a mere military man Washington himself cannot rank 

with the wonderful war 
chief who for four 
years led the Army of 
Northern Virginia. Lee 
will undoubtedly rank, 
without any exception, 
as the greatest of all the 
great captains that the 
English-speaking people 
have brought forth, and 
this although the last 
chief of his antagonists 
may claim to star.,' .~ ~ 
the full equal of M«.,. 
borough or Wellington." 

General Lord Wolse
ley, a great English sol
dier, who served under 
him, declares : "He was 
the ablest general and 
to me he seemed the 
greatest man I have ever 
conversed with." 

Lieutenant Hender-

TREASURY BUILDING, WASHINGTON. 
son, the biographer of 



204 \OQfederat~ VeteraQ. 

Jackson, referring to the second battle of Bull Run, says: 
"Lee stands out as one of the greatest soldiers of all times." 

Captain Battine, of the British a rmy, says of the Wilder
ness Campaign: "Lee had emerged t riumphant from a cam
paign which is surpassed by no other in gallant fighting and 
skillful dir¢ction. Even the glories of the campaign of 
France in r8r4 and F rederick's wonderful defiance of his 
enemies in the Seven Years' War pale before Lee's wonder
ful performance." 

Henderson says he was undoubtedly one of the greatest, 
if not the greatest, soldiers who ever spoke the English 
tongue. 

But it is not in the accuracy of his political judgment nor 
in the greatness of his military achievement that I find the 
most absorbing interest in the study of the li fe, the character, 
and the motive of General Lee. I t is not in what he did 
but in what he was, that we find the explanation of the fac~ 
that in every Southern State this day is observed as a legal 
holiday, that patriotic men and women meet to pay tribute 
to his memory and draw inspiration from his life. W hatever 
men without consideration and speaking hastily may say, 
however much men worship at the shrine of success and 
measure quality by results, I venture to think that a careful 
study of the subject with a mind undisturbed by prejudice or 
passion brings us to the conclusion that the ultimate verdict 
rendered by the jury which time impanels fixes the status of 
men, in the judgment of their fe llows, upon fair and just 
foundations. Inferior men may in the glamour of success or 
playing upon the passions, sometimes the virtues, of men have 
fo r a season public favor and esteem ; but upon the final judg
ment it is only the superior man who holds while living and 
after death retains the admiration and veneration of man
kind. It is said: "The virtues of a superior man a re like the 
wind, the vi rtues of a common man are like the grass; the 
grass when the wind passes over it bends." In the divine 
l't"onomy, in al l o f the works of its divine Author, it is an 
elemental truth that it is only the good which abides. I t is 
virtue and not vice, it is strength and not weakness, it is 
love and not hatred, it is justice and not inj ustice which en
dure to the end and will be found triumphant at the last 
assize. 

In a study of the character of General Lee and the motive 
which prompted and controlled his conduct I think that we 
may select for the purpose of interpretation as of especial 
\'alue the course pursued by him on three historic occasions, 
and it is to these I invite you r attention: 

Ilis resignation from the army of the U nited States on 
April r8, r86r, and acceptance of the command of the army 
of the State of Virginia two days thereafter. 

Ilis conduct in the battle of Gettysburg. 
The surrender at Appomattox, April 9, r865. 
It is not my purpose to recall in detail these e\'ents. To do 

so would be to assume. which I cannot do with proper respect, 
that t!1ey arc not famil iar to you. They are woven into the 
warp and woof of our history; they have been the theme of 
orators and poets, embalmed in our literature, taught in our 
schools, and fixed in our social conversation. I desire to 
say frankly that the larger portion of what I shall say is not 
only the thought but the language of others. My reason for 
this is twofold. They ha\'e expressed my own thought with 
so much more force, clarity, and elegance than I could do; 
and, secondly, especially because they are the estimates of 
General Lee, his character and motive, by men of Northern 
birth and sympathy- two from Massachusetts, one of them 

~fOUNT VERNON. 

a soldier, the colonel of a regiment of negro troops, both 
descendants of ancestors prominent in the promotion of poli
cies antagonistic to the cause for which Lee and his army 
fought. One was the fi rst American who, in the State of 
Massachusetts before its Historical Society, proposed that 
Lee should have a statue in the capital of the republic; the 
other has written a book entitled "Lee"-not the Confederate 
nor the Virginian nor the Southerner, but ' 'Lee the Ameri
can.'' J n but few instances will I quote language spoken be
fore a Southern audience or by a Southerner or in the South. 

On April r8, r86 r, it would have seemed to one who had 
not the vision of the seer that Lee was as fortunately and as 
happily situated and circumstanced as is ever given to human 
beings-holding a high commission in the army, with as nearly 
as p_ossible a certainty of being called at an early day by pro
motwn to the highest position; with a beautiful home at 
Arlington, presided over by a charming and devoted wife 
and surrounded by affectionate, promising children. Thus 
situated, the question came to him, and, as described by M r. 
Bradford, he was called upon to make the "great decision." 
~ a~ not inquiring whether he decided wisely, but by what 
motive he was governed. What do we see of his char
acter in the motive which controlled him in making the de
cision? Mr. Rhodes, in his lecture before the University of 
Oxford in 1912. said : ''Lee was drawn both ways. He had 
a soldier's devotion to the flag and loved the Union which 
was especially dear to him as a product of the labor of Wash
ington: he deemed sla\'ery as an institution a moral and po
litical evil. * * * A careful survey of his Ji fe and char
acter is perfectly convincing as to the motives leading to this 
momentous decision; a high sense of honor pointed the way 
a pure and inexorable conscience approving." ' 

_:VIr. Brad ford gives his estimate of the man in this hour of 
tn al ~n cl test: "I n Lee no pride, but virtue, all; not liberty 
for hm1sel f alone, but fo r others, for every one. * * * 
The~e is no trace of irresolution in him, no faltering no 
lookmg back." :'.Irs. Lee says: "The night his letter of r~sig
nation was to be written he asked to be left a lone for a time 
and while he paced the chamber above and was heard fre~ 
q~t~ntly t? fall upon. his knees and engage in prayer for 
d1vme gllldance I watted and watched in prayer below. A t 
last he came down, calm, collected, almost cheerful and said : 
·w~ll, ~Iary, the question is settled. Here are m~ Jetter of 
restgnatwn and a letter I have written to General Scott.'" 

Two days thereafter, "trusting in God, an approving con
science, and the aid of my fellow citizens," he accepted in 
defense of his native State the command of the army of the 
State of Virginia. 

Mr. Adams says: "To ask L ee to raise his hand against 
Virginia was like asking Montrose or the MacCallum More 
to head a force designed for the subj ection of the Highlands 
and the dest ruction of the clans. When such a stern election 
is forced upon a man as then confronted Lee, the single thing 
the fair-minded investigator has to take into account is the 
loyalty, t he single-mindedness of the election. W as it devoid 
of selfishness? Was it free f rom any baser and more sordid 
motive-ambition, pride, jealousy, revenge, or self-interest? 
To this question there can in the case of Lee be but one an
swer. W hen, after long and t rying mental wrestling, he 
threw in his fate with Virginia, he knowingly sacrificed every
thing which man prizes most-his dearly beloved home, his 
means of support, a brilliant future assured to him. Born 
a slaveholder in a race of slaveholders. he was no defender, 
much less an advocate, of slavery. * * * Next to his high 
sense of allegiance to Virginia was Lee's pride in his pro
fession. H e was a soldier; as such rank and the possibility 
of high command and great achievement were very dear to 
him. His choice put rank and command behind him. H e 
quietly and silently made the greatest sacrifice a soldier can 
be asked to make. W ith war plainly impending, the fore
most place in the army o f which he was an officer was now 
tendered him; his answer was to lay down the commtsston 
he already held. * * * He stands await ing sentence at 
the bar of history in very respectable company. Associated 
with him are, for instance: William of Orange, known as 
the Silent ; John Hampden, the original Pater Pa trire; Oli
ver Cromwell. the Protector of the English commonwealth; 
Sir Harry Vane: and George Washington, a Virginian of 
note." 

To this list may be added in a t ragic sense Albert, king of 
Belgium, who saved his own and the honor of his people at 
a great price. 

Mr . Adams concludes : "As to Rober t E. Lee individually, 
I can only repeat what I have already said: If in all r espects 
similarly ci rcumstanced, I hope I should have been fil ial and 
unselfish enough to have done as Lee did." 

TOMB OF WASHINGTON, MOUNT VERNON. 
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I t is interesting to those of us who never looked upon his 
face to be told what manner of man it was who made the 
great decision, preserved his honor by loyalty to his sense 
of duty. 

Mr. Rhodes writes of him as he then appeared: "Lee, now 
fi fty-four, showed in his face the ruddy glow of health, 
whilst his head was as yet unt inged with gray. Physically 
and morally, he was a splendid example of manhood. Tracing 
his lineage far back in the mother country, and having in his 
veins the best of Virginia blood, he seemed to have .inherited 
all the vi rtues of a chivalrous race without any of their vices. 
H onest, sincere, simple, magnanimous, forbearing, courteous, 
and dignified, he was at the same time sensitive on points of 
honor, but was generally successful in keeping a high t emper 
under control. * * * H e used neither spirits nor tobacco, 
indulged rarely in a social glass of wine, and cared nothing 
for the pleasures of the table. * * * Sincerely religious, 
P rovidence was to him a verity, and it may be truly said 
that he walked with God. Indeed, in all essential character
istics Lee resembled Washington ; and had the great work 
of his life been crowned with success, or had he chosen the 
winning side, the world would doubtless have acknowledged 
that Virginia could in a single century produce two men who 
were the embodiment of public and private virtue." 

We have a more accurate description of General L ee at 
this t ime by one who as a young officer then fi rst saw him 
and for four years was with him daily as a member of his 
staff. Col. W alter Taylor says: " I saw him for the fir st 
time (May 2, r86r ) on the morning of my arrival at Rich
mond and before my assignment to duty. I was at break
fast at the Spottswood Hotel when he entered the room and 
was at once attracted and greatly impressed by his appear
ance. He was then at the zenith of his physical beauty. 
Admirably propor tioned, of graceful and dignified carriage, 
with strikingly handsome features, bright and penetrating 
eyes, hi s iron-gray hair closely cut, his face cleanly shaved, 
except a mustache, he appeared every inch a soldier and a 
man born to command." 

T he test of a man's motives when called upon to take a 
decisive action involving his future is very much affected by 
his past relations, his present environment, and his future 
prospects. For the purpose of understanding and proper ly 

estimating the character of the man and the 
motive which controlled him on the first oc
casion to which our study is directed, these 
side lights are of great value. One is 
tempted to dwell upon th is absorbingly in
teresting test of greatness in this man. 

Within this vault rest forty m embers of the Washington, Custis, and related 
families. The sarcophagi of Gener·a l and Mrs. Washington were each hewn from 
a sing le block o f marb!e. 

Passing over the intervening months, with 
their eventfu l incidents on the theater of a 
great civil war, which the men who took an 
honorable part in can easily recall, we fo.:us 
our attention on our great man, our hero, 
immediately after and while in the shadow 
of the decisi,·e battle of the war. The battle 
of Gettysburg has probably been the subj ect 
of more critical study and in its many as
pects more or less controversy tlnn any 
other battle of modern wars. There are 
those with us who may speak from personal 
experience, intensified by personal participa
tion in that titantic battle, with its graphic 
incidents. It is not within the scope, nor is 
it essential to the lesson which we are seek-
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ing to teach, that .r either refer to or express any opinion in 
reg~rd to the ments of any or either of these controversies. 
It IS Lee. at, or rather after, Gettysburg, in the shadow of 
defeat, w1th. the fortune of not only his splendid, unsurpassed 
army ~n h1s ~ho~lders, but the fate of the new republic 
struggl.mg for 1ts nght to live and take its place in the family 
of nations, whose character and motive we seek to under
stand. 

Colonel Taylor, his adjutant general, writes many years 
after the event and the death of General Lee: "The vindic _ 
tion of his ~actics in directing the operations of his ar:y 
has been w1th me a secondary consideration and but a 
corollary to the effort to establish the truth. Knowing how 
he ~v?ul~ scorn any advantage to himself gained at the cost 
o~ InJUStice to another and how prone he was to take upon 
h1mself all blame for any misadventures to his army, I seek 
no scapegoat for our lack of success at that time. Had h 
liv~d, it is my firm belief that he would have assumed th: 
entire responsibility for the battle at Gettysburg-all three 
days, as ~e did, in fact, in his report, suppressing all reference 
~o the m1stakes of other~. When the t roops which took part 
m the assault of the t lurd day were returning to our lines 
he rode in their midst, calling upon them to re-form and' 
addressing General Pickett, he exclaimed: 'Get you; me~ 
together, General; they did nobly; it is all my fault.'" 

Mr. Bradford quotes Colonel F reemantle: "After the great 
cl.1arg~ ~n the third day at Gettysburg, an officer came up to 
!urn, nd1~g a.n unwilling horse. 'Don't whip him, Captain ; 
don t wh1p h1m. I have just such another foolish beast my
self, and whipping doesn't do any good,' protested the Gen
eral. And as the tumult of disaster increased, the sympathy 
took larger forms of magnanimity than mere kindness to ani
mals. There was no fault-finding, no shifting of perhaps 
deserved blame upon others; noth ing but calmness, comfort, 
cheerfulness, and confidence. 'All this will come out right in 
the end; we'll talk of it afterwards, but in the meantime all 
men must rally. Never mind, General, it is my fault. It is 
T who have lost this fight, and you must help me out the 
best way you can.' So with incomparable patience, tact, and 
energy the great soldier held his army together after defeat 
~nd. kept it in a temper and condition which went far to 
JUStify Meade's reluctance to follow up his success." 
" From General Imboden we have an interesting side light: 
When he approached he spoke, reined up his horse and en

dcav~red to dismount. The effort to do so betrayed' so much 
phystcal exhaustion that I stepped forward to assist him but 
before I. reached him he had alighted. He threw his' arm 
across Ius saddle t~ re~t himself and, fix ing his eyes upon 
the ground, leaned m s1lence upon his equally weary horse. 
The two formed a striking group, as motionless as a statue. 
After some expression as to Pickett's charge, he added in 
a tone of almost agony: 'Too bad, too bad too bad 1 O, too 
bad!'" ' · 

I d? not know the result of the experience of others, but, 
s~eaktng for myself, I find that it requires the greatest pos
Sible self-renunciation, self-immolation to admit one's own 
er.rors and almost superhuman self-effacement to assume 
w1thout complaint blame for the errors of others 

Passing ~ver the masterly withdrawal of his ~rmy from 
Penns~lvama and bringing it across the Potomac, with an 
army tmmensely superior to his own in numbers, equipment. 
and resources contesting every foot of ground, through the 
battles of Cold Harbor, the Wilderness, and the long and 
dreary days of r864-65 to Appomattox, we reach the last 

and culminating test of Lee's character and motive. We 
may not dwell on the sad story of the sunset of the Con
federacy told so graphically by Gen. Morris Schaff. The 
end was rapidly approaching and the final test reached. Mr. 
Adams tells interestingly of a scene described to him by 
General Alexander, in command of the artillery of the Army 
of Northern Virginia. General Alexander met Lee on the 
morning of April 9, 1865. Both realized the situation fully. 
The idea of an abandonment of the cause had never occurred 
to General Alexander as among the probabilities. All night 
he had lain awake thinking of what was next to be done. 
Finally he had come to the conclusion that there was but 
one course to pursue. The Confederate army, while nomi
nally capitulating, must in reality disperse, and ·those com
posing it should be instructed, whether individually or as a 
part of detachments, to get each man to his own State in the 
most direct way and in the shortest possible time and re
port to the Governor thereof with a view to a fur ther and 
continuous resistance. General Alexander says that as he 
passed his batteries on his way to headquarters the men 
called out to him in cheery tones that there were still some 
rounds remaining in the caissons and that they were ready 
to renew the fight. He found Lee seated on the trunk of a 
fallen tree before a dying camp fire. He was dressed in uni
form and invited General Alexander to take a seat beside 

MAJ. GILES D. COOKE, ASSISTANT CHAPLAIN GENERAL U. C. V., 

AND HIS SON, JOHN WARREN COOKE, TWO YEARS OLD. 

Major Cooke Is one of the three survivors of General Lee's 
staff officers, having served as Assistant Inspector General. He 
Is now rector of All Saints' Church of Portsmouth va d 
chaplain of Stonewall Camp, U. C. V. He is seventy~nlne.,y::rs 
old. This picture was taken on February 28, 1917, the second 
a nniversary of Baby Cooke, who has been appointed mascot or 
the Stonewall Camp, Sons of Veterans, not being yet eligible to 
membership. He is the youngest son of a Confederate veteran. 

him. He then asked his opinion of the situation and of the 
proper course to be pursued. Full of the idea which domi
nated his mind, General Alexander says he proceeded at once 
to propound his plan, for it seemed to him the only plan 
worthy of consideration. As he went on Lee looked steadily 
into the fire with an abstracted air and li stened patiently. 
General Alexander had his full say. 

A brief pause ensued, which Lee finally broke in some
what these words: "No, General Alexander, that will not do. 
You must remember we are a Christian people. We have 
fought this fight as long and as well as we know how. For 
us as a Christian people there is now but one course to pur
sue. We must accept the situation; these men must go home 
and plant a crop, and we must proceed to build up our coun
try on a new basis. 
We cannot have re
course to the methods 
you suggest." 

General Alexander 
said : "I had nothing 
to urge in reply. I 
felt that the man had 
soared away up above 
me. He dominated 
me completely. I rose 
from beside him, SI

lently mounted my 
horse, rode back to 
my command, and 
waited for the order 
to surrender." 

Mr. Adams con-
cludes: "Then and 
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regard, as the most creditable episode in American history, 
an episode without a blemish, imposing, dignified, simple, 
heroic. I refer to Appomattox. Two men met that day rep
resentative of American civilization, the whole world looking 
on. The two were Grant and Lee, types each. Both rose, 
and rose unconsciously; to the full height of the occasion, 
and than that occasion there has been none greater . About 
it and them there was no theatrical display, no self-conscious
ness, no effort at effect. A great crisis was to be met, and 
they met that crisis as great countrymen should. Consider 
the possibilities, think for a moment of what that day might 
have been; you will then see cause to thank God for much. 
* * * The world, I again assert, has seen nothing like it, 
and the world instinctively was conscious of the fact. I like 

to dwell on the fa

there Lee decided its 
course for the Confed
eracy. And I take it 
there is not a solitary 
man in the United 

SURVIVING STAFF OFFICERS OF GEN. R. E. LEE. 

miliar circumstances of 
that day, on its mo
mentous outcome, on 
its far-reaching re
sults. It affords one 
of the greatest educa
tional object lessons 
to be found in history, 
and the actors were 
worthy of the theater, 
the auditory, and the 
play. A people has a 
good right to be proud 
of the past and self
confident of its future 
when on so great an 
occasion it naturally 
develops at the front 
men who meet each 
other as these two 
men met then. I 
know not to which to 

Maj. Henry E. Young, Judge Advocate General, now attorney at law, of 
Charleston, S. C., and Maj. T. R. M. Talcott, Aid-de-Camp, promoted to 
Lieutenant Colonel of Engineers, now civil engineer , of R ichmond, Va. 

award the palm." 

States to-day, North or South, who does not feel that he 
decided right. * * * The national government had in 
arms a million men, inured to the hardships and accustomed 
to the brutalities of war. * * * The temper of the North 
was thoroughly aroused, while its patience was exhausted. 
An irregular warfare would inevitably have resulted in a 
warfare without quarter. The Confederacy would have been 
reduced to a smoldering wilderness. In such a death grapple 
the North, both in morale and in means, would have suf
fered only less than the South. From both sections that 
fate was averted. And again I say that I doubt if one single 
man in the United States, North or South, whether he par
ticipated in the Civil War or was born since that war ended 
would fail to acknowledge an infinite debt of gratitude to th~ 
Confederate leader who on the gth of April, 1865, decided, 
as he did decide, that the United States, whether Confed
erate or Union, was a Christian community and that it was 
his duty to accept the responsibi lity which the fate of war 
had imposed on him-to decide in favor of a new and na
tional life, even if slowly and painfully to be built up by his 
own people under conditions a rbitra rily and by force im
posed upon them.'' 

The end had come, and again Lee was called upon to make 
the great decision, and again character and motive guided and 
dominated the man. Let us again hear the words of Mr. 
Adams: "I now come to what I have regarded, shall ever 

The story of the last scene in the great drama has been 
too often told with more or less variation to require repeti
tion. Colonel Taylor says that, after completing the details 
of the surrender and issuing his last general order to his 
army, General Lee, accompanied by Colonel Venable, Colonel 
Marshall, and himself, went to Richmond, and on April IS 
"the General quietly proceeded to the house on Franklin 
Street occupied by his family." The scene is described by 
one who witnessed it: "A small group of horsemen appeared 
on the other side of the pontoons (across James R iver ). By 
some it was known that General Lee was among them, and 
a crowd collected all along the route he would take, silent 
and bareheaded. There was no excitement, no hurrahing ; 
but as the great chief passed a deep, loving murmur greater 
than these rose from the very hearts of the crowd. Taking 
off his hat and simply bowing his head, the man, great in 
adversity, passed silently to his own door. It closed upon 
him, and his people had seen him for the last time in his 
battle harness." 

The question arises: Was this man's life a failure? Did 
character and motive fail to bring to him success? What 
lesson does his life teach? What can we and our children 
get out of it by way of example, by way of encouragement, 
in the struggle of life? Just six months from the day of the 
surrender he writes his wife: "Life is indeed gliding away, 
and I have nothing good to show for mine that is past. I 
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pray that I may be spared to accomplish something for the 
benefit of mankind and the honor of God." 

It is said that a man who makes two blades of grass grow 
where one grew before is a benefactor to mankind. I think 
that in this there is a deep, profound, practical, and ethical 
truth. In a larger and deeper sense a man who by giving 
expression and practical illustration to the truth that human 
virtue may be equal to human calamity, and that without re
gard to resul ts it is possible to live and act in obedience to 
the dictates of high character and lofty motive, has been a 
greater benefactor to mankind because of the truth that man 
cannot live by bread alone. Has not his prayer been abun
dantly answered? 

A young sophomore was once summoned to Lee's office 
while President of Washington College and gently admon
ished that only patience and industry would prevent failure in 
his college course and his life. "But, General, you fa iled," 
said the young man. "I hope that you may be more fortunate 
than I," the General quietly replied. If to win the cause for 
which he fought was essential to success, his life was a fail
ure;. ~ut if in the hour of trial to show forth the highest 
quaht•es of character and to obey the purest motive is worth 
while, another answer must be given to the question. A 
Northern man who made a study of his life at the conclusion 
g~v~s this testimony: "I have loved him, and I may say that 
h1s mAuence upon my own life, though I came to him late, has 
been as deep and inspiring as any I have known. * * * It 
must be admitted that Lee's life will always be regarded as 
a failure. And it is precisely because he failed that I have 
been interested to make this study of him. Success is the 
idol of the world, and the world's idols have been success
ful. Washington, L incoln, Grant were doubtless very great; 
but they were successful. Who shall say just how far that 
element of success enters into their greatness? Here is a 
man who remains great, although he failed. America in the 
twentieth century worships success, is too ready to test char
acter by it, to be blind to those faults success hides to those 
qualities that can do without it. Here is a man ~ho failed 
grandly without pretense, without display, without self-con
sciousness, and left an example that future Americans may 
study with profit as long as there is an America." 

Lincoln once said that God must love poor people, because 
he made so many of them. A man who has studied the rec
ord ~f human life, observed human life as he sees it, to say 
nothmg of his own experience, who has not come to sec that 
with the vast majority measured by results life is a failure, 
has lived to but little purpose. The Jives of such men as 
General Lee come to these millions of "failures" as a sweet 
savor, a very pleasant help, teaching the lesson that, without 
regard to results, life is worth living when strong, high 
character and pure motive control conduct; that i'n all right 
estimates of life character and motive are the important 
factors to be weighed; that it is the moral, ethical quality 
which abides and fixes the real quality of life. 

But, in a larger sense, was Lee's life a failure? X ext and 
closely allied to the necessity for the cultivation and de
velopment of these elements in individual, personal li fe in its 
people a great democracy at all times. and especially at this 
crisis in its national life and its world-wide relations, de
mands and must have from all of its people, without regard 
to the past, without regard to section, race, nationality, or 
any other consideration, exalted, unswerving, self-sacrificing, 
loyal. American patriotism. No man who in his life taught, 
pract•ccd, and illustrated this national duty can be said to 

have been a failure or to have failed to render the highest 
possible service to his country. Did Lee do this? A great 
American, again a Northern man, looking forward to the 
day when in the nation's capital "the bronze statue of Robert 
E. Lee, mounted on his charger and with the insignia of his 
Confederate rank, will from its pedestal gaze across the Po
tomac at his old home at Arlington," says: "When this time 
comes, Lee's monument will be educational; it will typify 
the historical appreciation of all that goes to make up the 
loftiest type of character, military and civic, exemplified in 
an opponent once dreaded but ever respected; and, above 
all, it will symbolize and commemorate that loyal acceptance 
of the consequences of defeat and the patient upbuilding of 
a people under new conditions by constitutional means, which 
I hold to be the greatest educational lesson America has yet 
taught to a once skeptical but now silenced world." 

[Quotations from "Lee at Appomattox," Charles Francis 
Adams; "Lee the American." Gamaliel Bradford; ·'General 
Lee, 1861-65," Col. Walter H. Taylor; "The Study of Great
ness in Men," ]. K. Larned.) 

THE FLAG OF TEARS. 

Beautiful Aags are Aying 
Over the world ; 

But the Aag of a vanished nation. 
Softly furled, 

Deep in my heart for. lo. so many years, 
I s folded away-the Aag of tears. 

Under the faded colors 
Softly tread, 

For, following in silence, 
Pass the dead. 

Ah! the heart will ache so many years 
For perished hopes, dear Aag of tears. 

Beautiful still in tatters, 
Once so gay; 

The darkened stain is kindred blood; 
Alas, the day! 

My fa ther's groan still haunts the years, 
And on its folds my mother's tears. 

The silver stars are faded, 
White turned red; 

The bonnie blue is battle-smoked. 
The nation dead; 

But out of the dust of the dying years 
Rises the phantom flag of tears. 

For all it meant wept woman; 
l\Ien of might 

II an brushed aside the sacred tear 
To see to fight. 

Xo fairer flag has floated down the years 
That in my heart low lies. the flag of tears. 

\Vhen dim the lights arc burning 
For the soul 

And from the veteran's vision 
The shadows roll, 

II e sees the cross he followed all these years· 
Lay over him the Aag- the Aag of tears. ' 

-Ina /If. P01'ler Ockenden. 

TilE CAMPAIGX .-JXD BATTLE OF GETTYSBURG. 

BY ~!AJ. G~:N. I SAAC R. TRIMBLE, C. S. A. 

[The following is from the original manuscript in the pos
session of General T rimble's grandson, Dr. I. R. Trimble.] 

:.\Iuch has been said and written about the battle of Gettys
burg, ~ut many errors are yet en\ertained concerning it. 
:\[any of the transactions of that great e,·ent are either un
known, misrepresented, or put down at a wrong hour, and as 
yet have not been precisely stated and joined together in 
regular chronological order so as to display all the features 
of the great battle. The proper conception of General Lee's 
design in entering Pennsylvania and correct apprehension of 
the causes which led to the conflict at Gettysburg and the 
reasons which compelled General Lee to carry it on when 
once accidentally begun are alike erroneous or distorted by 
ignorance and prejudice. 

\Ve can easily comprehend the difficulty of understanding 
the successive mo,·ements of any battle which was begun 
without the intent or knowledge of either commander of the 
ad verse forces, and we can as easily see that, after StiCh a 
battle had commenced, much confusion, uncertainty, and 
absence of well-combined action would mark its progress on 
both sides. All this was true of the battle of Gettysburg; 
but the difficulty is greatly enhanced when we know that the 
extent of ground from flank to flank covered by the opposing 
forces was about six miles, rendering concert of action ex
t remely difficult, and that the battle was fie rcely maintained 
at various points for three days. 

There is no doubt that the fi rst aim of General Lee in his 
movement from Fredericksburg to the Valley of Virginia and 
thence across the Potomac was to thwart the plan of the 
Union commander against Richmond and to draw the Fed
eral army from Virginia, for General Lee states this ex
pressly in his report; but it is certain that the Confederate 
commander never fo r a moment supposed that he could take 
a large a rmy into Pennsylvania and continue there many 
weeks without fighting a great battle somewhere. This Gen
eral Lee hoped to do on ground of his own choice, with de
liberate plan, and under circumstances entirely favorable to 
success. We a re to see how these reasonable expectations 
were defeated by adverse circumstances, disobedience of or
ders by his commander of cavalry, and want of concerted 
action and vigorous onset among his corps commanders at 
critical moments in the assaults of each of the three days. 

:.\Jy object is not to give a history of the battle of Gettys
burg, but to relate the movements which came under my own 
notice and which may help to throw light on what is now 
obscure, and I propose in what I have to say to make it prin
cipally the relation of a simple narrative of even ts in which 
I was a humble actor. I shall not make any effort whatever 
to throw around the events related any attractions beyond 
that gra,·e, and to us always intensified, interest with which 
the plain facts invest them. 

:\ext to the general results of a battle or of a cr.mpaign, 
and scarcely less important and interesting, have this day 
become the occurrences, details, and true facts, if I may so 
speak, mingling with, effecting, and in part producing the 
fi nal results. In a word, we want to know how and why a 
!tattle was lost or won and why a campaign failed. "Truth 
and facts," says Carlyle, "are inexorable things; and whether 
recognized or not, they decide the fate of battles and mold 
the destiny of kingdoms and of men." 

It is on account of the numerous misrepresentations, er rors, 

s*** 
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and omissions which I see contained in reports of command
ers and descriptions of battles in historical works of the war. 
which I know to be in ci rculation, that I have often expressed 
a wish that each actor, however humble, in a battle or march 
should put in writing what has come under his own notice
a relation of facts about which there could be no mistake 
because actual ly witnessed. If we had a collection of such 
data, from generals down to privates, carefully recorded and 
preserved, how precious and invaluable would they be to the 
future historian ! What would the history of our Revolution
ary War have been without the aid of Thatcher's Journal, a 
plain, unpretending private's narrative of events noted down 
at the time they occurred? This Journal helped to clear up 
many doubtful points and to fix indisputably many impor
tant facts in the history of the Revolution. 

On J\Iay 18, 1863, I left Richmond for Shocco Springs, •. 
C., to hasten recovery from a wounded leg and a desperate 
attack of camp erysipelas. When I felt sufficiently restored 
to return to duty, I wrote to General Lee with the freedom 
of an old acquaintance, requesting to be placed on service 
with him in the A rmy of Northern Virginia. In reply Gen
eral Lee sa id: "I have other and more agreeable service for 
you. I wish you to take command in the Valley of Virginia 
and of all the troops now in it, your headquarters at Staun
ton, and that you should undertake what I have long desired 
-to brigade all the Marylanders and form them into one 
corps, and I will have issued what orders you desi re to ef
fect this object." He jocosely concluded his letter by saying 
in his peculiar and pleasant way, which, however, regarded as 
mere badinage by many, always contained some point by 
hinting at an object to be attained or suggesting some ef
fort which might be made to promote the success of a cam
paign: "You shall have full permission to capture Milroy and 
all his stores, which we very much need at this time." 

fnue 19.-I received orders to take command of the yalley 
and repair to Staunton. On reaching that place the 22d of 
June by horseback, I found that all the forces in the Valley 
had moved or were under orders for Maryland; so I con
tinued down the valley to overtake General Lee and report 
to him, which I did on the afternoon of the 24th of June 
near Berryville. As soon as the courtesies of meeting had 
passed, he said: "You are tired and hungry. If you will step 
down to the mess, you may find some remains of a fine mut
ton which kind friends have sent us. After eating come up. 
and we will talk." General Lee had dined, having finished 
before his staff, as was his custom. 

On returning I found him alone by his tent, and I said : 
"\Veil, General, you have taken away all my troops. What 
am I to do ?" He kindly replied: "Yes; we had no time to 
wait fo r you, but you must go with us and help to conquer 
Pennsylvania." Continuing, he said: "We have again out
maneuvered the enemy, who even now don't know where we 
are or what are our designs. Our whole army will be in 
Pennsylvania the day after to-morrow, leaving the enemy 
far behind and obliged to follow us by forced marches. I 
hope with these advantages to accomplish some signal result 
and to end the war if Providence favors us." 

He then alluded to the conduct of our army in Pennsyl
vania, saying that he had recei,·ed letters from many promi
nent men in the South urging retaliatory acts while in the 
enemy's country on property, etc., for ravages and destruc
tion on Southern homes, and asked : "What do you think 
should be our treatment of people in Pennsylvania?" I r e
plied: "General, I have never thought that a wanton destrur:. 
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tion of property of noncombatants in an enemy's country ad
vanced any cause. Our aims are higher than to make war 
on the defenseless citizens or women and children." 

General Lee at once rejoined with that solemnity and 
grandeur so characteristic of the man : "These arc my own 
views. I cannot hope that heaven will prosper our cause 
when we are violating its laws. I shall, therefore, carry on 
the wa r in Pennsylvania without offending the sanction of a 
high civilization and of Christia nity." 

.\ few days later was issued that humane order, one of the 
noblest records of the war, the recollection of which should 
cause the checks of Northern generals and people to kindle 
with shame when contrasted with their orders and their con
duct in the South before and after the day at Gettysburg. I 
was llt'\ er so much impressed with the exalted moral worth 
and true greatness of Robert E. Lee as when I heard him 
utter with serene earnestness the words which I have quoted 
and beheld the noble expression of magnanimity and justice 
"·hich beamed from his countenance. General Lee did not 
finally conquer by arms in the just cause which he espoused; 
but hi s more g lorious victories in fa,·or of mercy and justice 
over mad ambition, lust, rapine, and wrong lift his character 
to a sublimer height than any ever attained by a military 
chieftain. Already the verdict of the world has pronounced 
him the hero of humanity. 

"lie was not only famous, but of that good fame without 
which glory's but a ta,·ern song." 

"CII AMBERSUURG, June 27, 1863. 

''The commanding general has observed wi th marked sati s
faction the conduct of the troops on the march and confidently 
anticipates results commensurate with the high spirit they 
have manifested. No troops could have displayed greater 
forti tude or better performed the arduous duties of the past 
ten days. Their conduct in other respects has, with few ex
ceptions, been in keeping with th ei r character as soldiers and 
entitles them to approbation and praise. There have, how
ever, been instances of forgetfu lness on the part of some that 
they have in keeping the yet unsullied reputation of the a rmy 
and that the duties exacted of us by civili zation and Chris
tianity arc not less obligatory in the country of the enemy 
than in our own. The commanding general considers that 
no greater di sgrace could befa ll the army a nd through it our 
whole people than the perpetration of the barbarous outrage 
upon the innocent and defenseless and wanton destruction of 
prh·atc property that ha,·e marked the course of the enemy 
in our own country. Such proceedings not only disgrace the 
perpetrato rs a nd all connected with them, but a re subversi,·e 
of the discipline and efficiency of the army and destructi ve 
of the ends of our present movements. 

"It must be remembered that we make war only upon 
armed men and that we cannot take vengeance for the wrongs 
our people have suffered without lowering ourselves in the 
eyes of all whose abhorrence has been excited by the atroci
ties of our enemy a nd offending against Ilim to whom venge
ance belongeth and without whose favor and support our ef
forts must all prove in vain. 

' 'The commanding general, therefore, earnestly exhorts the 
troops to abstain with most scrupulous care from unneces
sary or wanton injury to private property, and he enjoins 
upon all officers to arrest and bring to summary punishment 
all who shall in any way offend against the orders on this 
subject. R. E. LEE, General." 

THE SENTINEL AT GETTYSBURG. 

Equestrian statue of General Lee surmounting the Virginia 
Memorial at Gettysburg, to be unveiled June 8. 

June 26.- General Lee 'entered Maryland. I met him in 
Hagerstown and suggested sending at once a brigade to Bal
timore to take that city, rouse Maryland, and thus embarrass 
the enemy. He so far conside~ed the plan as to write to 
Gen. A. P. H ill, the only corps commander near, to ask if he 
could spare a brigade for that purpose. General H ill told 
me he had sent a reply to General Lee that it would reduce 
his fo rce too much, so it was not done. In the a fternoon J 
met General Lee again at his tent, pitched near the road for 
a night halt. He called me to where he was seated and un
folding a map of Pennsylvania, asked me about the t~pog
raphy of the country east of the South Mountain in Ada ms 
County and around Gettysburg and said with a smile : "As 
a civil engineer you may know more about it than a ny of 
us." After my description of the country and saying that 
"almost every square mile contained good positions for battle 
o r skillful maneuvering," he remarked (and I think I repeat 
his words nearly verbati111) : "Our army is in good spirits. 
not overfatigued, and can be concentrated on any one point 
in twenty-four hours or less. I have not yet heard that the 
enemy have crossed the Potomac and am waiting to hear 
fr?m General Stuart. When they hear where we are, they 
wrll make fo rced marches to interpose their fo rces between 
us and Baltimore and Philadelphia. They wi ll come up, 
probably through Frederick, broken down with hunger a nd 
hard marching. strung out on a long line, and much de
moralized when they come into Pennsylvania. I shall throw 
an overwhelming force on their advance, crush it, follow up 
the _success, drive one corps back on another, and by suc
cessrve repulses and surprises before they can concentrate 
create a panic and vir tually destroy the army." 

When asked my opinion, I said the plan ought to be suc
cessful_, as I never knew our men to be in finer spirits in any 
campargn. He said: ''That is. T hear, the general impression." 

.• ' 

:\t the conclusion of our imen·iew he laid hi s hand on the 
map over Gettysburg and said: ·'H ereabout we shall prob
ably meet the enemy and fight a great battle; and if God 
gives us the victory, the wa r will be over, and we shall achieve 
the recognition of our independence." He concluded by say
ing: ·'General Ewell's forces are by this time in Harrisburg; 
if not, go and join him and help to take the place." 

Smrday, hme 28.-Reached Carlisle. General Early had 
been sent to York, but no force against Harrisburg. I told 
General Ewell that it could easily be taken, and I thought Gen
eral Lee expected it. I volunteered to capture the place with 
one brigade, and it was arranged that we should start before 
day Tuesday morning. That night ( Tuesday) General Ewell 
received by courier from General Lee a dispatch that the 
enemy had crossed the Potomac on the 26th and 27th with 
an order to cross at once the South Mountain "and march 
to Cashtown or Get tysburg, according to circumstances." 
T hese were the words. 

On Tuesday, June 30, Ewell started from Carlisle with 
Rodes's Division and by an easy march reached Heidelberg 
before sundown. General Johnson was left to guard t rains, 
and General Early had not returned f rom York. After da rk 
General Early reached ll cidelberg, having left his division 
in camp three miles off. General Ewell called a consultation, 
Early, Rodes, and myself being present. He stated that in
formation had come of the arrival of the rr th Corps of the 
enemy at Gettysburg, and he was undecided what to do under 
his order, which was read over r epeatedly and varioush 
commented on. General E arly especially commented in se
vere terms on its ambiguity with reference to Cashtown or 
Gettysburg as t11e objective point. W hen my opinion was 
asked, I said I could interper t it in but one way after hear
ing from General Lee a few days before of his plan to attack 

, the advance of the enemy wherever found with a superior 
fo rce and th row it back in confusion on the main body, and 
that, as this advance was in Gettysburg, we should march to 
that place and notify General Lee accordingly. Nothing was 
decided that night. 

About seven or eight o'clock the next morning, J uly I, 
began the march toward Middletown, as I suggested that 
place to be iridirectly on the way to both Cashtown and Get-

GROUP IN BRONZE ON BASE OF THE VIRGINIA MEMORIAL AT 
GETTYSBURG. 
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tysburg and that a courier should be sent to General Lee for 
positive orders. We reached :\1iddletown, seven miles from 
Gettysburg, about ten o'clock and about fifteen minutes after 
General Ewell had word f rom General Lee or Hill to march 
to Gettysburg, to which point the latter had moved. Rodes ·~ 
Division at once started for that place and reached a point 
some two miles from the town westward about twelve o'clock. 
when line of battle was formed on the north of the road and, 
under my guidance, reached unmolested by rapid advance a 
point commanding the town, which is the northern termina
tion of Seminary Ridge and about a mile di stant from Get
tysburg. A half hour before reaching this position we had 
heard Hill's artillery actively engaged off to our r ight and in 
advance, which proved to be his first encounter wi th the 
enemy unexpectedly on Seminary Ridge. A mile and a 
half west of Gettysburg the position gained by us was on 
the enemy's right flank as he engaged General Hill and di
rectly west of the town. Rodes at once engaged with his in
fant ry on our right, and his batteries opened against those 
of the enemy just in front of the town, while one of his bri
gades was extended on our left, by General Ewell's order, 
out into the low ground toward and beyond the Emmitsburg 
Road. About 2 P.M. H ill and Rodes had driven the enemy 
on our right, and General Early, having reached the field on 
our extreme left, encountered a heavy body of the enemy, 
who were sent to turn our left, and drove them back in con
fusion and with heavy loss. From the position I was in J 
could command a view a mile and a half in extent from 
one flank to the other and noticed that the whole space in 
open fields was covered with U nion soldiers retreating in 
broken masses toward the town f rom our own and General 
H ill's front. This was about 2:30 P.M. Soon after General 
Ewell rode to the town, passing a numerous body of prison
ers. I said to an officer: "Fortune is against you to-day.'' 
He replied: " W e have been wor se whipped than ever." 

Riding through one of the streets wi th his staff, General 
Ewell was fired on from the houses, and soon after he rode 
out to a farmhouse near a hospital. At this time, about three 
o'clock, the fir ing had ceased entirely, save occasional dis
charges of artillery from the hill above the town. The battle 
was over, and we had won it handsomely. General Ewell 
moved about uneasily, a good deal excited, and seemed to me 
to be undecided what to do next. I approached him and 
said: "Well, General, we have had a grand success. A re 
you not going to fo llow it up and push our advantage?" H e 
replied that Genera l Lee had instructed him not to bring on 
a general engagement without orders and that he would wait 
for them. I said: "That hardly applies to the present slate 
of things, as we have fought a hard battle al ready and should 
secure the advantage gained." lie made no rejoinder, but 
was far f rom composed. I was deeply impressed with the 
conviction that it was a crit ical moment for us and remarked 
to that effect. 

As no movement seemed immediate, I rode off to our left . 
north of the town, to reconnoiter and noticed conspicuously 
the wooded hill northeast of Gettysburg (Culp's) and a half 
mile distant and of an elevation to command the country for 
miles each way and overlooking Cemetery Hill above the 
town. Returning to see General Ewell, who was sti ll under 
much embarrassment, I said : "General, there (pointing to 
Culp's Hill) is an eminence of commanding position and 
not now occupied, as it ought to be by us o r the enemy soon. 
I advise you to send a brigade and hold it if we are to re
main here.'' H e said : "Are you sure it commands the 



212 

town?" "Certainly it docs, as you can sec, and it ought to 
be held by us at once." General Ewell made some impatient 
reply, and the conversation dropped. 

By night (it was then about 3 :30) that hill (Culp's), the 
key of the position around Gettysburg, was occupied by part 
of the 12th Corps, Slocum's, and reenforced the next day. 
On the 2d and 3d determined efforts were made by us to 
gain this hill, but without success and with fearful loss. On 
our extreme right, west of Round Top Hill, General Long
street had reached a point three or four miles from Gettys
burg with but slight opposition. That night, from daylight 
to late at night, General Lee was anxiously reconnoitering 
the ground and frequently expressed a wish to attack the 
enemy that night or early in the morning. W hy his wish 
was not carried out, I don't feel at liberty to explain. Noth
ing, however, was done nor a gun fired until the next day 
late in the afternoon. 

Thus the 1st and nth Corps were signally defeated by 2:30 
on July I. General Hill had lost heavily. General Rodes, of 
Ewell's Corps, had not suffered much, and his men, as I saw 
tht'm, were in high spirit s. General Early had hardly suf
fered at all, and General Johnson had not been in the fight, 
reaching the field only by sundown. vVhat were the enemy's 
condition and movements? 

On July I at 3 P.:~r. the 1st and I Ith Corps had been dis
persed, except Steinwehr's Division of three hundred or four 
hundred men, a resen·e left on Cemetery Hi ll. General Han
cock reached Cemetery Hill in person about 4 :30 and at 
once advised General Meade to bring his whole army there. 
Slocum's 12th Corps arrived about 4:30 P.M. and was posted 
on the right (Federal right). Sickles, with only Birney's 
Division, 3d Corps, arrived about 5 P.M. and formed on the 
left of the 1st Corps. These troops had all made fo rced 
marches and were not in fighting order. General \Vads
worth's di\·ision took possession of Culp's H ill about sun
down. The other corps-12th (Slocum's), 2d (Hancock's). 
5th (Sykes's), and 6th (Scdgewick's)-ar rived late in the 
night and early on the morning of the 2d. 

It is apparent from th is condition of th ings at 3 :30 P.M. 

on the 1st that the fa ilure to follow up vigorously our suc
cess, from whatever cause it proceeded, was the first fa tal 
error committed. It seemed to me that General Ewell was 
in a position to do so. But he evidently did not feel that he 
should take so responsible a step without orders from Gen
eral Lee, who might reasonably be expected to take the di rec
tion of affairs at this juncture. I have since been told by 
one of General Lee's staff that an order was handed to Gen
l'ral Ewell in the afternoon of the rst of July "to pursue our 
success and advance if he was in a condition to do so." 

J11/.v 2.-This morning all was quiet. About 9 A.M. Gen
eral Lee rode over to the quarters of General Ewell, who 
'was absent. lie first met me and said he wanted to go to 
some point which would command a dew of the country and 
of the enemy's position. I pointed out the cupola of the 
almshouse near by, to which we ascended. From there we 
had a good view of Cemetery Hill, Round Top, Culp's Hill, 
and the adjacent country. General Lee remarked: "The 
enemy have the advantage of us in a shorter and inside line, 
and we are too much extended. Vve did not or we could 
not pursue our advantage of yesterday, and now the enemy 
arc in a good position." Returning to General Hill's quar
ters and meeting him, he at once made use of the same 
words, " \Vc did not or could not," etc., and he repeated them 
over and over again as he met Early, Rodes, and others, and 

with a significance which strongly impressed me, as I thought 
I could see plainly that hi s design to fall upon the advance 
of the enemy and crush it had not been productive of the 
results he wished for and had such good reasons to expect. 

. \ fter a full consultation General Lee decided to concen
trate his forces on our right, moving General Ewell from 
the extreme left, behind H ill and Longstreet, the movement 
to be made that night. It was, however, not done. 

July 2.-Longstreet was ordered to move early, but did not 
get up until about 4 P.M., when he attacked the Federal left, 
under Sickles, which was advanced about half a mile west
wa rd of Cemetery Ridge and Round Top in a peach orchard 
and drove them back to the Ridge under shelter of their guns 
on Round Top. About sundown General Ewell, with John
son's Division, made an attempt to take Culp's Hill, but after 
a severe loss was unsuccessful. Later the same evening, or 
at dark, General Early made a successful attack on Cemetery 
Hill just above the town, carried two lines of works, and 
captured a battery of six guns; but not being supported by 
Rodes on the right, as was arranged, he was obliged to aban
don his advantage by a fo rce of the enemy rall ied to assail 
his right flank, which Rodes should have been there to protect. 
So there were on this clay three isolated but fie rce attacks 
against different parts of the enemy's line, which, for want 
of simultaneous movement or concentration of effort, re
sulted in no advantage. 

July J.-A fierce contest began early this day on our left, 
brought on by an attempt of the enemy to drive back J ohn
son from the foo t of Culp's Hill, which he repelled, but again 
fai led himsel f in a renewed attack to gain the hill. T his con
flict continued all the morn ing. General Lee having decided 
to carry Cemetery Ridge by a determined effort from our 
right, preparations were ready by one o'clock. The order of 
battle, which I read, was in these words: "General Longstreet 
will make a vigorous attack on his front; General E well will 
threaten the enemy on the left or make a vigorous attack 
should circumstances justify it; General Hill wi ll hold the 
cen ter at a ll hazards." 

A fter that t remendous cannonade of an hour and a half 
Pickett's D ivision, of Longstreet's Corps, moved gallant!}: 
for ward; under Pettigrew IIeth's Division moved at the 
same time, with two brigades of General Pender's division 
temporarily under my command, forming a second line in th~ 
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rear of Pettigrew. I think this charge was made about three 
o'clock, and by four it was over. 

It is said, and with truth, that Longst reet did not support 
Pickett's D ivision on the right by keeping back H ood's and 
McLaw's Divisions, as he said, to protect his right against 
Pleasant's Cavalry. Pickett's Division, having a shorter space 
to pass over, became engaged sooner than the troops on his 
left but was subjected to no more heavy fi re. Heth's Di
visi~n marched in fine order in a line with Pickett's about 
two hundred yards in advance of Pender's two brigades. 

BEGINNING TilE ASCENT TO ROUND TOP. 

When it reached the low grounds near the E mmitsburg Road, 
it seemed to me j ust in the rear to sink into the ground. We 
passed over it without the least disorder and drove the enemy 
from the fence at the road, where our men stopped and be
gan firing instead of mounting the fence. W hile making ef
forts to get them over the fence I was wounded. At the 
fence the exposure was dreadful. The incessant discharge 
of canister, shell, and musketry was more than any troops 
could endure. The brigades of Pender, yielding ground, be
gan to move back slowly and in good order, not even break
ing ranks. 

I was asked by my aids if they should rally the nien and 
renew the charge. When I looked to P ickett's. position, I 
could plainly see that the conflict was ended there, as but a 
few stragglers could be seen; hence it was mere folly for our 
small force to continue the fight, and I said to my aid: "No, 
the best thing the men can do is to get out of this and let 
them go." I know these brigades were the last t roops to 
leave the field, and as we moved slowly back but few of 
Pickett's men were visible. 

I n reviewing the events preceding the battle and the occur
rences during the three days, we cannot fa il to be impressed 
with the cause of embarrassment to General Lee and the 
reasons for his fai lure to obtain a decided and useful victory, 
for the proof is abundant that the Gettysburg fight was a 
drawn battle, though with General Lee in the enemy's coun
t ry fa ilure of victory was a defeat to his campaign. The 
errors which defeated General Lee's plans are conspicuous 
and numerous, and it is reasonably certain that if any one 
o f these errors had not been made the result of Gettysburg 
would have been a victory fo r us. But all in succession were 
against us, and we were crushed by a combination of mistakes 
and disasters to which few armies haye ever been subjected. 
These errors were : 

r. The absence of Stuart's Cavalry. That officer disobeyed 
two orders of General Lee to keep his cavalry between our 

army and the enemy. Hence General Lee was seriously em
barrassed, as he never knew the precise movements of the 
enemy and could not prepare to meet them as he desired. 

2. General E well's not moving directly on Gettysburg early 
on the Ist, where he would have begun the fight with H ill, 
made it speedily successful at an early hour of the day and 
prevented the enemy from halting on Cemetery Hill. 

3. Our success the fi rst day not being followed up by vigor
ous pursuit of the enemy. 

4. Failure to attack the enemy by daybreak on the 2d be
fore he had concentrated, as desi red by General Lee. 

s. Want of concert in attacks on the 2d, and especially 
Rodes's fa ilure to sustain Early at night. 

6. Longstreet's delay in reaching the field early on the 
2d when only three miles distant and not until 4 P.M. 

7. Longstreet not vigorously attacking with his whole force 
on the 3d. 

8. Failure to occupy Culp's Hill on the 1st without opposi
tion, which would have driven the enemy f rom Cemetery Hill. 

9. A great error in attacking the third day on a line six 
miles long and without simultaneous effort instead of con
centrating two corps against the enemy's left, as General Lee 
intended, and moving forward to the attack successive di
visions until the adversary was overwhelmed, his line broken, 
and his left turned. The even balance of the day, as it was, 
shows that this strategy would have succeeded. 

The battle of Gettysburg was fought on the 3d in reality 
by three divisions-Pickett's, Heth' s under Pettigrew, and 
Pender's under T rimble-all concentrated on the enemy's 
left center. Longstreet's two r ight divisions were not put in 
earnestly. Two divisions of Hill were in position on Semi
nary Ridge and Ewell's Corps on the left held in threatening 
attitude. 

It was eYident that in General Lee's position, distant from 
his supplies and from all reenforcements and inferior in num
bers, these disadvantages could be neutralized only by re
peated and hard blows dealt so rapidly that the enemy would 
not have time to mature any plan or to put himself in a se
cure pos1t10n. General Lee fully realized th is, and as soon 
as he was aware that the enemy were at Gettysburg he was 
earnest in a desire to push our success the first day and to 
attack by daylight on the second. This was prevented by the 
indecision of his corps commanders. 

Both armies were exhausted by the great efforts and sacri
fices that had been made and seemed willing to end the cam
paign without fu rther struggle. 

But there is no question that, as General Lee hoped and 
believed, a successful battle in Pennsylvania would have se
cured Southern independence. 

LOOKING TOWARD LITTLE ROU~D TOP. 
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GETTYSBURG-A CRITICAL REVIEW. 

BY DR. HENRY E. SliEPIIERD, BALTIMORE, MD. 

No one of all the historic conflicts of modern wars, with 
the exception of Waterloo, June r8, 1815, has elicited so far
reaching an interest and provoked so prolonged and unceas
ing a controversy as the three days' engagement at Gettys
burg, Pa., July r, 2, 3, 1863. The literature relating to the 
subject is not only varied and voluminous, but steadily ac
<:umulates and increases with the advancing years. Every 
season heralds a novel contribution to the complex problem 
<>r a solution of the mystery at variance with those that had 
preceded it. A selection must be made at some point, how
l'\'er, from the formidable array of still-expanding material 
at our disposal. Three works in this rich and ever-broaden
ing collection are worthy of special regard and may be com
mended almost without reserve to the discriminating student 
and researcher: Henderson's "Science of \Var," Battine's 
"Crisis of the Confederacy," and Alcxandc1·'s "Military Mem
oirs of a Confederate." 

The portions of these wh ich a rc devoted to the campaign 
of Gettysburg arc, in their essential characteristics, marked 
by simplicity and perspicuity of statement, by the absence of 
an acrimonious spirit, and by an abundant mastery of the 
many-sided details involved in the movement from its first 
stage on June 3, 1863, as Lee began his advance from the 
vicinity of Fredericksburg toward Culpeper, Ewell's Corps 
taking the lead, Longstreet following on the succeeding day, 
while A. P. Hill remained until the 12th in order to observe 
the army of Hooker, then at Falmouth, on the northern bank 
<>f the Rappahannock. The cavalry engagement at Brandy 
Station on June 9 and the capture of Winchester, Berryville, 
and Martinsburg on June 13 and 14 form part of Lee's gen
eral movement, and by June 24 the entire Army of Northern 
Virginia had passed over the Potomac and was upon the soil 
of Maryland, the first cross being made by a part of Rodes's 
Division on June 15. 

Up to the time coincident with the passage of the river. 
June 15-24, every phase of Lee's campaign had been marked 
by his characteristic penetration and discernment, and suc
n·ss seemed almost an assured result. He had withdrawn his 
army quietly from his enemy's front and left Hooker resting 
un5uspiciously upon the heights of Falmouth until his entire 
force, save the corps of A. P. Hill, was in the region ad
jacent to Culpeper and beginning its advance into the Valley 

·O f Virginia on June 10. 

.\t no period of his career did Lee's gifts of strategy and 
his penetration of character reveal themselves in more bril
liant light than in the earlier stages of the campaign of which 
Gettysburg was the climax. His three army corps were sep
arated by formidable distances, Hill remaining at Fredericks
burg until June 12, Longstreet being at Culpeper, and Ewell 
moving upon \Vinchester on June 10. By an enterprising or 
aggressive commander his disjointed forces, separated by in
tervals of from thirty-five to fifty miles, might have been 
crushed in detail with no serious difficulty. He thoroughly 
understood the character of his antagonist and the nature 
of the situation in ·washington. It was a triumph of moral 
as well as strategic intuition or intelligence. The frenzied 
dread of a demonstration against the Federal capital with
held Hooker's contemplated attack upon Hill's single corps; 
he was forbidden to advance. The spirit of Jackson was still 
guiding our fortunes, and all the omens were auspicious. Lee 
was in ~farylancl. and !Tooker. ha,·in~ heard of his crossing. 

followed his example without delay on June 25, his design 
being to assail our rear. As Lincoln was not in accord with 
his plan of operations, he was relieved at his own reques.t on 
June 28 and was succeeded in command by Gen. Georg<; G. 
Meade, who, like Lee, was an officer of engineers. Meade 
moved rapidly northward, his object being to force Lee into 
an engagement before he succeeded in crossing the Susque- -
hanna River. At this very time, June 28 and 29, the cavalry 
of Jenkins was making a demonstration against Harrisburg, 
and part of Ewell's Corps was at Carlisle. hardly twenty 
miles a way. 

vVe have at this stage of our narrati,-e to direct attention 
to a certain incident or episode which was one of the princi
pal agencies in determining the fortunes of our army at Get
tysbu rg. On June 23, just as the main body of our forces 
was preparing to cross, three brigades of Rodes's Division. 
with three batteries, having passed onT in advance on Jun,· 
15, General Lee gave General Stuart permission to move 
around the rear of the Union army, then near Leesburg, cross. 
the Potomac, inflict what damage he could upon the enemy. 
and then join our advance not fa r from the su~quehanna 
River. 

Stuart, who before the time referred to had been guard ing 
the passes of the Blue Ridge .Mountains against the move
ments of the Federal cavalry, began his raid, so momentous 
in its consequences, on June 24, precisely a week in advance 
of the first day's engagement at Gettysburg. With all his 
daring and skill, there was an element of quixotism in the 
nature of our superb cavalry chief. The injury inflicted upon the 
enemy was not serious and was capable of speedy restoration. 
The vital harm fell upon ourselves, as the sequel demon
strates. F rom June 24, the first day of the raid, until late in 
the afternoon of July 2, when the battle had been virtually 
fought and lost, there was not a single Confederate cavalry
man between Lee and the Federal army. On the evening o f 
June 25 !Tooker began to move from Leesburg toward the 
Potomac, but not until the evening of June 28 did Lee learn 
from a spy, who had made his way through the lim·s 
from Washington, that the Union a rmy had crossed the river 
and was advancing northward. Feeling . assured that the 
enemy was still on the southern side of the river, Lee had 
allowed the several corps composing his army to maintain <1n 
open order, separated by distances extending from thirty to 
fifty miles. One June 28 Ewell's command was at Carlisle 
and York. Hill and Longstreet were near Chambersburg, 
from thirty to five miles in the rear. As soon as Lee was 
advised of the advance of the Union army his forces were 
ordered to concentrate at Cashtown, some nine miles west of 
the place, then obscure and unknown, so soon to become the 
scene of the most celebrated encounter of which our national 
conflict holds record. 

The student' of military history should note with special 
emphasis the circumstance that the fi rst of the successive 
errors 1vhich marshaled the way to our disaster at Gettys
burg reveals itself at this point. By reason of the absence 
of his entire cavalry force from the day of his crossing the 
Potomac. J une 23 and 24, until the night of June 28, Lee re
mained in ignorance of the position and the movements of 
the Union a rmy. In view of the momentous issues involved 
in this somewhat quixotic raid, Lee may be pardoned fo r his 
suggestive and significant comment as his master of horse 
finally appeared upon the field: "\Veil, General Stuart, you 
have come at last." The want of cavalry cooperation and 
Lee's consequent inability to penetrate the design and dis-

. ' 
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STATUE OF GENERAL MEADE AT GETTYSBURG. 

CO\'er the purposes of his adversary, though the first in order, 
was by no means the last of the strategic aberrations which 
contributed to our defeat. 

The engagement at Gettysburg may be described as an ac
cident, or t·he result of a series of accidents, to the occurrence 
of which each of the contending armies in a measure con
tributed. From the viewpoint of the strategist, it was a 
most important position, being the center from which diverged 
the roads leading to the two great rivers, the Potomac and 
the Susquehanna, and to cities of such rank as Philadelphia, 
Baltimore, and Washington. The principal lines of approach 
from both west and north were under its controL The town 
rested at the base of a range of hills, or eminences, whose 
formidable· height rose almost to the dignity of mountains
Cemetery Hill, Culp's Hill, Round Top-the whole assuming 
a natural fortress most imposing, i f not impregnable. in char
acter. The entire chain of impending hills which looks down 
upon Gettysburg is a prolongation of the South Mountain 
range or a projection emanating from it. 

The second untoward or ominous incident which marked 
the progress of our campaign in Pennsylvania was the ap
pearance in Gettysburg on the afternoon of June 30 of a 
division of Federal caval ry, four thousand in number, under 
command of General Buford. They were far in advance of 
their army, the nearest infantry support being at least fifteen 
miles distant. On this same day A. P. Hill reached Cash
town, nine miles from Gettysburg, and the commander of 
his advance guard sent Pettigrew's Brigade forward to 
obtain supplies. They returned with the report that the town 
was in the possession of the enemy. The absence of our 
cavalry rendered it impossible for Pettigrew to obtain accu
rate information in reference to the strength of Buford, a 
part of whose force had been detached, so that his total num
ber hardly exceeded two thousand. We have in this instance 
our second illustration of the unfortunate results of Stuart's 
raid. Pettigrew withdrew to Cashtown and reported the con
centration of the enemy in strong force at Gettysburg. On 
the following morning, July r. Hill :1ch·anced with two eli-

visions of infantry, and the great battle of which the world 
never grows weary entered upon its initial stage. 

The two divisions sent forward by Hill found Buford's 
Cavalry dismounted and occupying a strong defensive posi
tion in front of Gettysburg. They were driven back upon 
the town after a vigorous resistance; but during the morning 
and afternoon of July 1-that is, between ro A.M . and r P.M . 

-two additional corps of Meade's army appeared on the field, 
and the command of Hill was forced to retire, though only 
temporarily, as at 2:30 J'.M. Ewell's troops arrived upon the 
scene from Heidlersburg, a general advance speedily followed, 
<1nd by 4 P.M. the Union army was driven through Gettys
burg with serious loss and took refuge upon the heights which 
look ·clown upon the town. 

Such was the outcome of the first day's encounter, a bril
liant success for our army, about twenty-two thousand men 
on each side taking part in the action. Lee arrived at Get
tysburg just as the engagement was reaching its final stage. 
His several corps were closing in, but they were by no means 
fully concentrated, and all were exhausted by the July sun as 
well as by the forced marches which brought them into the 
presence of the enemy. The Union army remained in their im
pregnable position south of the town. Lee ordered an attack 
to be made "as soon as practicable" upon the following morn
ing, July 2, and the long summer cl ay faded slowly into 
e1·ening unmarked by active effort or demonstration on the 
part of either of the contending hosts. Longstreet appeared 
in person on the afternoon of July 1. reporting to Lee on 
Seminary Ridge. During the night of July Meade's forces 
were concentrating upon the slopes and hills which engirdled 
Gettysburg like an immense horseshoe. We listened during 
the dreary hours to "the rumble and roar" of wagon trains 
and the construction of barricades and earthworks which we 
were to assail with the coming of the day. :VIeade did not 
reach the field until toward the approach of dawn on July 
2, and until the evening of July 1 he was not aware of Lee's 
movements. As soon as he learned of the fi rst day's en
counter he dispatched General Hancock to the field, some 
thi r teen miles distant. Ile immediately advised him of the 
great natural strength of the position to which the Federal 
army had retired on July 1. Meade, in accordance with his 
sagacious counsel, at once advanced his entire force and at 
midnight hastened toward the scene of action . By 8 A.M. on 
July 2 the greater portion of both armies had reached the 
field and assumed position. Pickett's Division, destined to 
play so tragic a part. arrived in the afternoon of thio; day. 
having marched from Chambersburg at 2 A.M. 

A brief synoptic and retrospective review of the com
plex agencies and influences involved in our defeat in the 
battle of Gettysburg may be regarded as illuminating, as well 
as relevant and appropriate. To summarize as concisely as 
is consistent with clearness of expression, they may be pre
sented in the order following: The absence of our cavalry, as 
a result of which Lee was for four days (June 24-28) in 
ignorance of the movement or of the position of the enemy. 
ascertaining from a spy only on the night of June 28 that the 
Union army had crossed the Potomac three days preceding. 
June 25, and was advancing northward. The "cavalry screen" 
which had two months before shielded Jackson's superb flank 
movement against Hooker was in this instance withdrawn, as 
the campaign was entering its most critical stage. Disparity 
of numbers cannot be regarded as an essential factor in de
termining the fate of the battle. :J:eacle's army did not exceed 
100,000; that of Lee. including every branch of the service, 
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mal be estimated at 75,000. Hooker was defeated at Chan
c<'ilorslille by an army whose number was less than half his 
own, and at Sharpsburg McClellan was held at bay by 33,000 
men who confronted an array three times greater than their 
feeble and diminished line. The surpassing natural strength 
of the Federal position was the principal element; not its form 
alone, but its contracted range and its powerful Ranks pro
tected at each ex treme from successful assault and admira
bly adapted to the concentration as well as the speedy trans
fer of troops from point to point. ln this regard it presented 
an enviable cont rast to our own widely extended line of bat, 
tle, embracing a range of six miles from one extreme to the 
other. Another clement, moral in character, that in no small 
degree contributed to our reserve, was the overweening con
fidence in our own powers of achievement, which was the. 
logical outcome of a long period marked by almost unvary
ing and brilliant success. W e had begun to believe that all 
things were possible to the Army of Northern Virginia. This 
undiscriminating fa ith in our own invincibility explains in a 
measure the fatal error of not following up our victory of 
July I by seizing the heights to which the enemy had with
drawn, thus allowing him a day and more to render his 
native strength, crowned by defenses, invincible against suc
cessful assault by any a rmy of which the annals of war hold 
record. ;'\nothcr facto r was the absence of J ackson (now 
resting in his grave at Lexington), with his aggressive and 
resistless strategy, and the melancholy contrast revealed in 
his successor, who refused to press forward and pluck the 
fruits of victory upon the absurd pretense, involving a physical 
impossibility, that he was exposed to an attack from the rear. 

Ewell, detached from the guidance of his sovereign chief, 
was not even the shadow of his name. He was devoid of 
creative or originative faculty . and destitute of the power 
of initiative or adaptation to unforeseen exigencies, novel 
conditions, unanticipated developments. Nature had designed 
him to follow, not to assume the role of leader. Another de
termining element was Longstreet's prevailing weakness, an 
inducible tendency to temporize, cavil, and procrastinate in
stead of executing the orders of his superior promptly, vigor
ously, with resen-c or hesitation, "to the utterance." This 
lamentable infi rmity explains his failure to obey Lee's in
structions to attack ea rly on July 2. The long summer day 
was hastening to its setting, and it was 4 P.M. ere his move
ments assumed active form. On one notable occasion even 
the almost angelic sci £-restraint of Lee forsook him under 
repeated and grievous provocation. Raising his hand as in 
despair, he exclaimed: "0 General Longstreet, he is so slow!" 

The battle of Gettysburg revealed a deplorable lack of co
operation in almost every stage of its development. The want 
of an effective staff organization was painfully illustrated, 
and as a logical outcome repeated failures to take occasion 
by the hand, to assume the initiative, and avail of advantages 
that fortune had thrown into our hands were an inevitable 
result. The most tragic of these was the charge of Pickett on 
the afternoon of July 3, at which the world still wonders. 
Fifteen thousand men advanced in a summer sun nearly two
thirds of a mile across an open area, assailing an army, los
ing live-sixths of their strength, including nearly every field 
officer; while other commands. easily accessible in regard to 
distance, stood quietly by, and no arm was raised to co
operate, no support or succor appeared in the supreme crisis 
of their fate. It was, indeed, "magnificent, but it was not 
war." A staff organization such as constitutes the distinctive 
glory of the German service might haYC averted our disaster; 

it cannot be urged in abatement that "some one had blun
dered," for a complexity of errors and aberrations or eclipses 
of judgment marked the engagement from first to last. 

The most to be lamented of all the delusions and mythical 
fantas ies that have crystallized into the form of truth and 
soberness is the belief, so assiduously promulgated by North
ern rhetoricians and by a certain school of clerical declaim
ers, that the battle of Gettysburg assured the overthrow of 
the Confederacy and was in its consequences the principal 
agency involved in the restoration of the Federal Union. The 
simultaneous capture of Vicksburg, by which' the South was 
rent in twain and the Father of \Vaters "ran unvexed to the 
sea," was a disaster in every regard more far-reaching and 
momentous in its effects than our repulse at Gettysburg. The 
most brilliant period of Lee's strategy was still in reserve, 
and the campaign of 1864, f rom the W ilderness to Petersburg, 
has justly assumed rank with the marvelous achievements of 
the first X apoleon in his closing grapple with the combined 
military power of Continenta l Europe. The total loss, killed, 
wounded, and captu red, sustained in this memorable engage
ment may be estimated at not less than sixty thousand. ·The 
dead were laid in shallow and hastily improvised graves; the 
earth drank up their blood and in some instances sca rcely 
covered her slain. On July 4 Lee began his withdrawal to
ward the Potomac in perfect order and without serious moles
tation. T he dance of death at Gettysburg was fore\·er ended. 

In the preparation of this abstract my dominating aim and 
purpose may be explained as analytical and crit ical rather 
than descriptive or historical ; not to portray the drama, but 
to unfold the varied agencies and influences which deter
mined the result. A hundred times art, poetry, the gift of 
historic reproduction. have idealized its characteristic fea
tures unt il they have been absorbed in to the inner conscious
ness of the American nation. Whatever our 'standard of 
pol itical morality, we may at least concur in the judgment of 
~fr. Lincoln, who, upon sun·eying the field in November, 
1863, exclaimed in a burst of mingled wonder and admira
tion: ''I am proud to be the countryman of the men who as
sailed those heights." 

Far heard above the angry guns, 
A cry across the tumult runs-

The YOice that rang th rough Shiloh's woods 
And Chickamauga's sol itudes, 

The fierce South cheering on her sons. 

* * * 
A thousand fell where Kemper led ; 
A thousand died where Garnett bled; 

In blinding flame and strangling smoke 
The remnant through the batteries broke 

!\nd crossed the works with Armistead. 

"Once more in glory's van with me !" 
Virginia cried to Tennessee. 

"\Ve two together. come what may, 
Shall stand upon those works to-day'' 

(The reddest day in history). 

* * * 
But who shall break the guards that wa it 
Before the awful face of fate? 

The tattered standards of the South 
\Vere shri,·eled at the cannon's mouth. 

.\nd all her hopl'S ,,·erl' desolate. 
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Time fai ls me to tell of the brave Warley and Huger in 
the defense of New Orleans and of Commander Wood, whose 
bold and enterprising action in bravely boarding from open 
boats two Federal gunboats and capturing them. 

On the 10th of June, 1864, the Confederate States steam
ship Alabama, in command of Captain Semmes, entered the 
port of Cherbourg, France. After six months' arduous serv
ice on the Sumter, Captain Semmes had been compelled to 
give her up as no longer fit for the work and had in August, 
1862, taken command of the Alabama. I take this from 
"Recollections of a Naval Life," by John Mcintosh Kell, that 
noble gentleman, beloved by all who knew him, who, having 
shared the ri sks, toils, and cares of his commander, Captain 

. Semmes, bravely stood by his side, bearing with him the br unt 
of battle and following his fortunes as they together, a fter 
the destruction of their ship, plunged into the engulfing waves, 
from which they were rescued by that knightly Englishman, 
John Lancaster, and taken in his yacht, the Deerhound, to 
Engla~d. Captain Kell writes: 

"I found from his talks with me that Captain Semmes had 
fully made up his mind to seek rest and r efitment of ship in 
some friendly port where we could go into dock and allow 
the little ship that had been our home for twenty-two months 
to be made anew. The mental strain and excitement thro.ugh 
which we had li,·ed was really more wearing upon natural 
energy and powers of mind and body than labor could have 
been. 

"On the 1oth of June we made Cape La Hague, on the 
French coast, and a few hours later were boarded by a 
French pilot and at noon were anchored in the port of Cher
bourg. Soon after our arrival an officer was sent on shore 
to ask permission of the port admiral to land our prisoners 
of two captured ships. T his being obtained, * * * Cap
tain Semmes went on shore to see to the docking of the ship 
for repa irs. Cherbourg being a naval station, and the· dock 
belonging to the government, permission had to be obtained 
of the emperor before we could do anything. T he emperor 
was away from Paris on the coast at some watering place 
and would not return for some days. The United States 
steamship Kearsarge was lying at Flushing when we entered 
Cherbourg. Two or three days after our arrival she steamed 
into the harbor, sent a boat on shore to communicate, steamed 
outside, and stationed off the breakwater. While Captain 
Semmes had not singled her out as an antagonist and would 
never haye done so had he known her to be chain-clad (an 
armored ship), he had about this time made up his mind that 
he would cease flee ing before the foe and meet an equal in 
battle when the opportunity presented itself. Our ship was so 
disabled that it really seemed to us that our work was almost 
done. \Ve might end her career gloriously by being victo
rious in battle, and defeat against an equal foe we would never 
have allowed ourselves to anticipate. 

"As soon as the Kearsarge came in to the harbor Captain 
Semmes sent for me to come to his cabin and abruptly said 
to me : 'Kell, I am going out to fight the Kearsarge. What 
do you think of it?' We then quietly talked it all over. We 
discussed the batteries, especially the Kearsarge's advantage 
in II-inch guns. I reminded him of our defective powder, 
how our long cruise had deteriorated everyth ing, as pro,·ed in 

our target practice off the coast of Brazil on the ship Rock. 
ingham, when certainly every third shot was a failure even 
to explode. I saw that his mind was fully made up, so I 
simply stated these facts for myself. I had always felt ready 
for a fight, and I also knew that the brave young officers of 
the ship would not object; and the men would be not only 
willing but anxious to meet the enemy. To all outward 
seeming the disparity was not great between the two ships, 
ba rring the unknown (because concealed) chain armor. The 
Kearsarge communicated with the authorities to request that 
our prisoners be turned over to them. Captain Semmes made 
an objection to their increasing their crew. He addressed 
our agent, l\Ir. Bonfils, a communication requesting him to 
inform Captain W inslow through the United States consul 
that 'if he would wait till the Alabama could coal ship he 
would give him battle.' We began to coal and at the same 
time to make preparation for battle. We overhauled the 
magazine and shell rooms, gun equipments, etc. 

"The Kearsarge was really, in the fullest ~ense of the word, 
a man-of-war, stanch and well built; the Alabama was made 
for Right and speed and was much more lightly constr ucted 
than her chosen antagonist. The Alabama had one more g~n, 
but the Kearsarge carried more metal at a broadside. The 
seven guns of the Kearsarge were two II-inch Dahlgrens, four 
32-pounders, and one rifled 28-pounder. The Alabama's eight 
guns were six 32-pounders, one 8-inch, and one rifled IOO

pounder. The crew of the Alabama all told was 149 men, 
while that of the Kearsarge was 162 men. By Saturday night, 
J une 18, our preparations were completed. Captain Semmes 
notified the admiral of the port that he would be ready to 
go out and meet the Kearsarge the following morning. Early 
Sunday morning the admiral sent an officer to say to us that 
'the ironclad frigade Couronne would accompany us to pro
tect the neutrality of F rench waters.' 

"Many offered to join us, but the French authorities ob
jected, and they were not allowed to do so. Between nine 
and ten o'clock on June 19, everything being in readiness, we 
got under way and proceeded to sea. We took the western 
entrance of the harbor. The Couronne accompanied us, also 
some F rench pilot boats and an English steam yacht, the 
Deerhound, owned by a rich Englishman (as we afterwards 
learned), who, with his wife and children, was enjoying life 
and leisure in his pleasure yacht. The walls and fortifica
tions of the harbor, the heights above the town, the buildings, 
everything that looked seaward. were crowded with people. 
About seven miles from land the Kearsarge was quietly 
awaiting our arrival. 

"Officers in uniforms, men at their best, Captain Semmes 
ordered them sent aft and, mounting a gun carriage, made 
them a brief address : 'Officers and seamen of the Alabama, 
you have at length another opportunity to meet the enemy, 
the fi rst that has presented to you since you sank the Hat
teras. In the meantime you have been all over the world, 
and it is not too much to say that you have destroyed 
and driven for protection under neu tral flags one-half the 
enemy's commerce, which at the beginning of the war co,·ered 
every sea. This is an achievement of which you may well be 
proud, and a grateful country will not be unmindful of it. 
The name of your ship has become a household word wher
ever civilization extends. Shall that name be tarnished by 
defeat ? [An outburst of "Never ! never !"] The thing is 
impossible. Remember that you are in the English Channel, 
the theater of so much of the na\'al glory of our race. The 
eyes of all Europe are at this moment upon you. The Aag 
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.-1 •••• t lioats over ~ ou h that of a you ng republic that bids 
defiance to her enemies whenevl'r and wherever found. Show 
the world that you know how to uphold it. Go to your quar
ters I' 

"We now prepared our guns to engage the enemy on our 
starboard side. When within a mile and a quarter he 
wheeled. presenting his starboard battery to us. We opened 
on him with solid shot, to which he soon replied. and the 
action become ac tive. To keep our respective broadsides 
bearing, we were obliged to fight in a circle around a com
mon center, preserving a di stance of three-quarters of a mile. 
When within distance of shell range, we opened on him with 
shell. The spanker gaff was sho t away, and our ensign came 
down. We replaced it immediately at the mizzen masthead. 
The fi ri ng now became very hot and heavy. Captain Semmes, 
who wa,; watching the battle from the ho rse block, called out 
to me: ' .\Ir. Kell, our shells strike the enemy's side, doing 
little damag<'. and fall o ff in the water; try solid shot.'· From 
this time we alternated with shot and shell. The battle lasted 
an hour and ten minutes. Captain Semmes said to me at this 
time (seeing the great apertures made in the side o f the ship 
from their r r-inch shell and tlw water rushing in rapidly) : 
'Mr. Kell. as soon as our head points to the French coast in 
ou r ci rcuit of action sh ift your gun s to port and make all sai l 
for the coast.' This evolution was beautifully performed
righting the helm. hauling aft the fore-trysail, and pivoting 
to port, the action continuing all the time without cessation
but it was useless: nothing cou ld avail us. 

·'Be fore doing this and pi \'Oting the g un , it became neces
sary to clear the deck of the dead bodies that had been torn 
to pieces by the 1 r -inch shells o f the enemy. The captain of 
our 8-inch g un and most of the gun's crew were killed. It 
became necessary to take the crew from young Anderson's 
gun to make up the vacancies, which T did and placed him 
in command. Though a mere youth, he managed it like an 
old Ycll'ran. G~ing to the hatchway. I called out to Brooks, 
one o f our efficient engineers. to gi\·e the ship more steam, 
or we would be whipped. He replied that she had every 
inch of steam that it was sa fe to carry without being blown 
up. Young Matt O' Brien, assistant eng ineer , called out: 'Let 
her have the steam; we had better blow her to hell than to 
let the Yankees whip us.' The chief engineer now came on 
deck and reported the furnace f1res put out, whereupon Cap
tain Semmes ordered me to go below and see how long tht 
ship could float. I did so and, return ing, said: 'PerhaDs ten 
minutes.' 'Then, sir.' said Captain Semmes, 'cease firing, 
shorten sail, and haul down the colo rs. It will never do in 
this nineteenth century to go down and the decks covered 
with our gallant wounded.' This order was promptly exe
cuted, after which the Kearsarge deliberately fired into us 
five shots. In Captain \Vinslow's report to the Secretary of 
the Navv he admits thi s, saying : 'Uncertain whether Captain 
Semmes was not making some ruse, the Kearsarge was 
stopped.' 

"Was thi s a time, when disaster, defeat, and death looked 
us in t he face, for a ship to use a ruse ? I ordered the men 
to stand to their quarters, and they did it heroically. Not 
even flinching, they stood every man to his post. A s soon as 
we got t he first of these shots I told t he quartermaster to 
show the white flag from the stern . It was clone. Captain 
Semmes said to me : 'Dispatch an officer to the Kearsarge a nd 
ask that they send boats to save our wounded; ours are dis
abled.' Our little dingcy was not injured, so I sent :\laster's 
Mate Fulham with the request. ~o boats coming, I had one 

of our quarter boats, the least damaged one, lowered and had 
the wounded pu t in her. Dr. Galt came on deck a t this time 
and was put in charge of her, with orders to take the 
wounded to the Kearsarge. They shoved ·off in time to save 
the wounded. When I went below to inspect, the sight was 
appalling. Assistant Surgeon Llewellyn was at his post, but 
the table and the patient on it had been swept away from him 
by an It-inch shell, which made an aperture that was fast 
fi lling with water. T hi s was the last time I saw Dr. Llewel
lyn in life. As I passed the deck to go below a stalwart 
~eaman with death's signet on his brow called to me. For an 
instant I stood beside him. He caught my hand and kissed it 
with such reverence and loyalty that the look and the act 
linger on my memory still. I reached the deck and gave the 
order for eve ry man to save himself; to jump overboard with 
a spar, an oar, or a grating, and get out of the Yortex of the 
sinking ship. 

"As soon as all were overboard but Captain Semmes and 
I, his steward. Bartelli, and two of the men-the sailmaker, 
Alcott, and Michael Mars-we began to strip o ff all super
fluous clothing for our battle with the waves fo r our lives. 
Poor, faithful-hea rted Bartelli! We did not know· he could not 
swim, or he might have been sent to shore. He was drowned. 
Th~nen d is robed us, I to my shirt and drawers, bu t Cap
tain Semmes kept on his heavy pants and vest. We together 
gave our swords to the briny deep and the ship we loved so 
well. The sad farewell look at the sh ip would have wrung 
the stoutest heart. The dead were lying on her deck, the 
surging, roaring waters rising through the death wound in 
her side. The ship, agonizing like a living thing and going 
down in her brave beauty, settling lower and lower, sank 
fathoms deep, lost to all save love and fame and memory. 

·'After undressing, with the assistance of our men, we 
plunged into the sea. It was a mass of living heads striving, 
strugg ling, battling for life. .On the wild waste of waters 
there came no boats at first from the Kearsarge to our res
cue. II ad victo ry struck them dumb or helpless? or had it 
frozen the milk of human kindness in their veins? The water 
was like icc, and after the excitement of battle it seemed 
doubly cold . I saw a float of empty shell boxes near me 
and call ed out to one of t he men, an expert swimmer, to 
examine the floa t. He said: 'It is the doctor, sir, and he is 
dead.' Poor Llewellyn, almost within sig ht of home, the a ir 
blowing across the Channel from it into his dead face that 
had given up the struggle for life and liberty! I felt my 
strength g iving out, but, strange to say, I never thought of 
giving up, though the whitecaps were breaking wildly over 
my head a nd the sea foam from the billows blinding my 
eyes. l\Iidshipman :\Iaffitt swam to my side and said, 'Mr. 
Kell, you arc so exhausted; take this life preserver,' endeav
oring to di sengage it. I refused, seeing in his own pallid 
young face that heroism had risen superior to self or bodily 
suffering. But what can a man do more than g ive his life 
for hi s friend ? The next thing that I remember a voice 
called out, 'Here's our first lieutenant,' and I was pulled 
into a boat, in the stern sheets of which lay Captain Semmes 
as if dead. lie had recei~ed a slight wound in the hand, 
which, with the struggle in the water, had exhaus ted his 
strength, long worn by sleeplessness, anxiety, and fatigue. 
T here were several of our crew in the boat. In a few mo
ments we were alongside a steam yacht, which received us 
on her deck, and we learned that it was the Deerhound, 
owned by an English gentleman, Mr. John Lancaster, who 
used it for the pleasure of himself and family, who were with 

him at this time, his sons having preferred going out with 
him to witness the fight to going to church with their mother, 

as he afterwards told us. 
··r n looking about us I saw two French pilot boats rescuing 

the crew and finally two boats from the Kearsarge. I was 
nntch surprised to find Mr. Fulham on the Deerhound, as I 
had dispatched him in the little dingey to ask the Kearsarge 
for boats to save ou r wounded. Mr. Fulham told me that 
o ur shot had torn the casing fr9m the chain armor of . the 
Kearsarge, indenting the chain in many places. This now ex
plained Captain Semmes's observation to me during the bat
tle: 'Our shells strike the enemy's side and fall into the 
water.' Had we been in possession of this knowledge, t.he 
unequal battle between the Alabama and the Kearsarge would 
ne\·er have been fought nor the gallant little Alabama lost 
by an error. She fought valiantly as long as there was a 
plank to stand upon. History has failed to explain, unless 
there were secret orders fDrbidcl ing, why the Kearsarge did 
not steam into the midst of the fallen foe and generously 
sa\·e life. T he . Kearsarge fought the battle beautifully, but 
she tarnished her glo ry wh~n she fired on a fallen fqe and 
made no immediate effort to save brave living men from 
watery g raves. Both heroic commanders are now gone be
fo re the great tribunal, where the deeds done in the body are 
to be accounted for ; but hi story is hi story, and truth is truth. 

·'Mr. Lancaster came to Captain Semmes and said: 'I think 
every man is saved. Where shall I land you?' He replied : 
"I am under English colors. The sooner you land me on 
E ng lish soil, the better.' T he little yacht under a press of 
steam moved away for Southampton. O ur loss was nine 
killed, twenty-one wounded, and ten drowned. That after
noon, the 19th of J une, we were landed in Southampton and 
received with every demonstration of kindness and sympathy." 

It is not the intention of the compiler of these sketches · to 
give in detail a history of the cruises or different commands 
held by the officers of our little navy, but only to touch upon 
the salient points, the most important events in their career, 
manifesting their claim to the consideration o f posterity. 

John Newland Maffitt, son of Rev. J ohn N. Maffitt, entered 
the United States navy at the age of th irteen as a midship
man. He continued in that service until his love for the 
South, her cause, and her people caused him to resign, come 
"South, and offer his services to the Confederacy. His early 
years were spent with the West India Squadron, with the 
Mediterranean .Squadron, a three-year cruise in "Old Iron
sides, the Constitution, of historic renown, the events of which 
cruise he has told in "Nantilus; or , Cruising under Canvas," 
a nd with Professor Bache on the United States Coast Survey. 
and was made assistant to Professor Bache, and finally in 
command of, fi rst, the United States sloop Dolphin and then 
the United States steamship Crusader, in which vessels he 
made several captives of slavers. This was hi s last com-

. mancl in the United States navy. He left it as lieutenant 
commander. His resignation was sent in Apri l 28, x86I, and 
was accepted June 4 from May 2, 1861. His home, his prop
erty ( then worth $75,000) , h is profession (which he told me 
he loved better than life) , all were g iven up for that greatest 
of these, the South and her cause. He was among that faith 
ful band of ex-naval ·officers who gathered at Montgomery 
and through President Davis offered t heir services to the 
South. H e received a lieutenant's commission, with orders 
to r eport to Commodore Tatnall at Savannah, Ga. On May 
9 he was ordered to command the Savannah ; on June 6 he 
was sent to Norfolk for guns to mount on the squadron and 
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was also instructed to send thirty to Beauregard, who then 
commanded at Charleston, S. C.; obtained thi rty-six 32-
pounders and stores for Tatnall's squadron. 

Transcribing from Captain Maffitt's diary: 

"About the IIth of N'ovember I joined the staff of Gen . 
Robert E. Lee and w~nt to hi s hea<Jquarters at ..... oosawhatchi.:. 
S. C. My special duties were mapping the roads, bullding 
forts, and obstructing the Coosaw River. * * * As·<the War 
between the States progressed it became manifest' that, great 
as were the industry and ingenuity unexpectedly developed by 
the people of the South, they were inadequate to supply the 
increased mil itary demands. The pressure on the government 
at Richmond occasioned deep anxiety and uneasiness that 
could not be concealed. At this important crisis the public
spirited mercantile firm of Frazier, Trenholm & Co. , of 
Charleston, S. C., promptly came to the rescue. They pos
sessed a number of swift steamers which were employed in 
running the blockade for commercial purposes. Influenced 
by patriotic zeal, these vessels were immediately employed 
in introducing supplies for the support and equipment of the 
a rmies of the Confederacy. This relief was most efficient. 

"In consequence of my knowledge of the Southern coast, 
gained on the United States coast survey, I was order ed to 
command one of these steamers, the Cecile. She was re
ported to be unusually fast and could stow to advantage about 
seven hundred bales of cotton, which, with its mag netic 
power, attracted constant supplies fo r the war and enabled 
our armies to maintain a bold and oft-successful opposit ion 
to the splendidly equipped men of the North. With the cargo 
on board, we departed from \IVilmington and before sunset 
a nchored off the village of Smithville (now Southport). 
Twi light affo rded an excellent opportunity to reconnoiter the 
enemy. They were )1Umcrous and assumed their stations with 
a n air of vigilance that seemed to announce the channel as 
hermetically sealed for the night. The prospect afforded. no 
j oyful anticipations of a pleasant exit. As it was necessary 
to abide the movements of the moon, her sluggishness in re
tiring for the n ight was regarded with considerable impa
tience. At last her. royal maj esty over the margin of the 
western horizon tips us a knowing wink and disappears. We 
improve the hint and get under way. In silence Caswell is 
passed, and a dim gl impse of Fort Campbell affords a fare
well view of Dixie as the steamer's head is turned seaward 
through the channel. The swelling g reetings of the Atlant ic 
b illows announce that the bar is passed. Over t he cresting 
waves the good craft swiftly dashes, as if impatient to prompt
ly face her trials of the night. Through the settled darkness 
all eyes on deck are peering, eagerly straining to catch a view 
of t he dreaded sentinels who sternly guard the tabooed cha n
nel. Nothing white is exposed to view; every light is extin
g uished save those that are hooded in the binnacle and en
gine room. No sound disturbs the solemn silence of the 
moment but the dismal moaning of the northeast wind and 
unwelcome but unavoidable dashing of our paddles. 

"Night glasses scan the bleared hori zon for a time in vain. 
Suddenly an officer with bated breath announces several 
steamers. Eagerly pointing, he reports two at anchor and 
others slowly cruising. Instantly out of the g loom and spoon
drift emerges the somber phantom form of the blockading 
fleet. The moment of trial is at hand. F irmness and de
cision are essential fo r the emergency. Dashing between the 
two at anchor, we pass so near as to excite astonishment at 
our non discovery ; but this resulted from the color o f our 
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hull, which, under certain stages of the atmosphere, blended 
so perfectly with the haze as to render the steamer invisi
ble. 

"How keen ly the grim hulls of the enemy are watched! 
How taut, like harp strings, every nerve is strung, anxiously 
vibrating with each pulsation of the throbbing heart! We 
emerge to windward from between the two at anchor. 'Cap
tain,' whispered the pilot, 'according to my chop logic, them 
chaps aren't going to squint us this blessed night.' Ere a 
response could be uttered a broad-spread flash of intense light 
blazed from the flag's drummond, for in passing to wind
ward the noise of our paddles betrayed the proximity of a 
blockade runner. 'Full speed!' I shouted to the engineer. In
stantly the increased revolutions responded to the order. 
Then came the roar of heavy guns, the howl of shot, and the 
scream of bursting shells. Around, above, and through the 
severed rigging the iron demons howled, as if pandemonium 
had discharged its infernal spi ri ts into the air. Under the in
fluence of a terrible shock the steamer quivers with aspen 
vibrations. An explosion follows; she is struck. 'What is 
the damage?' I ask. 'A shell, si r, has knocked overboard 
several bales of cotton and wounded two of the crew,' was the. 
response of the boatswain. 

"By the sheen of the drummond lights the sea was so clearly 
illuminated as to exhibit the perils of our position and 'show 
the grouping around us of the fleet as their batteries belched 
forth a hailstorm of angry·missiles, threatening instant annihi
lation. In the turmoil of excitement a frightened passenger, 
contrary to orders, invaded the bridge. Wringing his hands 
in agony, he implored me to surrender and save his life and 
the lives of all on board. l\Iuch provoked, I directed one of 
our quartermasters stat ioned near me to take the landlubber 
below. Without ceremony, he seized the unhappy individual 
and, as he hurried him to the cabin, menacingly exclaimed: 
'Shut up your flytrap, or by the powers of Moll Kelly I'll 
hould ye up as a target for the divarsion of them Yankee 
gunners !' 

"As perils multiplied, our Mazeppa speed increased and 
gradually withdrew us from the circle of danger. At last we 
distanced the party. Spontaneously the crew gave three hearty 
cheers as a relief to their pent-up anxiety, and every one 
began to breathe more naturally. During the night we were 
subjected to occasional trials of speed to avoid suspicious 
strangers whose characters could not be determined. In fact, 
nothing in the shape of a steamer was to be trusted, as we 
entertained the belief that Confederates were Ishmaelites 
upon the broad ocean, the recipients of no man's courtesy. 
* * * At sunrise, entering the friendly port of Nassau, we 
were warmly greeted by many friends, by none more ,·ocifer
ously than the sons of Africa. ' I he cargo was promptly landed 
and the return freight received on board. 

"\V e are ready to depart. Friends bid us farewell with 
lugubrious indulgence of fears for our safety, as the hazards 
of blockade-running had recently increased in consequence of 
the accumulated force and vigilance of the enemy. Discard
ing all gloomy prognostications, at dusk we left the harbor. 
Before break of day Abaco light was sighted, a place of es
pecial interest to Federal cruisers as the turning point for 
blockade runners. At the first blush of day we were startled 
by the close proximity of three Federal men-of-war. Not 
the least obeisance made they, but with shot and shell paid 
the early compliments of the morning. The splintering spars 
and damaged bulwarks warned us of the urgent necessity for 
traveling, particularly as nine hundred barrels of gunpowder 

constituted a portion of our cargo. A chance shell exploding 
in the hold would have consigned steamer and all hands to 
Tophet. We were in capital running condition and soon 
passed out of range. Tenaciously our pursuers held on to 
the chase, though it was evident that the fleet Confederate 
experienced no difficulty in giving them the go-by. In the 
zenith of our enjoyment of a refreshing sense of relief the 
old cry of 'Sail, ho !' came from aloft. The lookout an
nounced two steamers ahead and standing for us. A system 
of zigzag running became necessary to elude the persistent 
enemy. Our speed soon accomplished this object. In about 
three hours the Federals faded under the horizon, and our 
proper course for Cape Fear was resumed. * * * 'We made 
the best of speed on our way to vVilmington. 

"The following day, our last at sea, proved undisturbed 
and pleasant. At sunset the bar bore west-northwest seventy 
miles distant. Jt would be high water at half past eleven, 
the proper time for crossing. Sixty miles I determined to 
dash off at full speed and then run slowly for meeting and 
disentangling ourselves from the fleet. 

"None but the experienced can appreciate the difficulties 
that perplexed the navigator in running for Southern har
bors during the war. The usual facilities rendered by light
houses and beacons had ceased to exist, having been di s
pensed with by the Confederate government as dangerous 
abettors of contemplated mischief by the blo.ckaders. Suc
cess in making the destined harbors depended on exact navi
gation, a knowledge of the coast, its surroundings and cur
rents, a fearless approach, and banishment of the subtle so
ciety of John Barleycorn. Under a pressure of steam we 
rushed ahead, annihilating space and melting with excited 
fancy hours into minutes. Our celerity shortened the distance. 
leaving only ten miles between us and the bar. With guiding 
lead, slowly and carefully we felt our way. 

" 'Captain,' observed the sedulous chief officer as he strove 
to peer th rough the hazy atmosphere, 'it seems to me from 
our soundings that we should be very near the blockaders. 
Don't you think so?' 

" 'I do,' was the response. 'Hist ! there goes a bell-one, 
two, three, four, five, six, seven-half past eleven, a decidedly 
good calculation, and it is high water on the bar. By J ove! 
there are two directly ahead of us, and I think both are at 
anchor. Doubtless others are cruising around these indica
tors of the channel.' 

"I ordered the helm put hard-a-starboard, directing the 
wheelsman to run between the two blockaders, as it was too 
late to sheer clear of either. Through a bank of clouds huge, 
grim objects grew distinct in view, and necessity forced me 
to run the gauntlet, trusting against hope that our transit 
would not arouse their vigilance. They were alert weasels, 
for a sparkling, hissing sound was instantly followed by the 
fiery train of a rocket, succeeded by the dreaded calcium 
light with a radiance so brilliant, though brief, as to illumi
nate distinctly an area of miles. 

"'HeaYe to, or I'll sink you!' shouted a gruff, imperious 
voice so near that we could fancy his speaking trumpet pro
jected over the steamer. 'Aye, aye, sir!' was the prompt re
sponse; and, to the horror of all on board, I gave the order 
in a loud tone, 'Stop the engine!' Then was heard the boat
swain's whistle, the calling away of cutters, and the tramping 
of boats' crews. Our impetus had caused the steamer to 
nearly emerge from between the Federals. 

" 'Back your engine, sir, and stand by to receive my boats!' 
said the stern \'Oice. Affirmatively acknowledging the com-

t. 
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mand, I whispered loud enough for the engineer to hear me: 
'Full speed ahead, sir, and open wide your throttle valve!' 

"The movements of the paddles for a moment deceived the 
Federal commander into the belief that we were really back
ing; but speedily comprehending the maneuver, with very 
fierce execrations he gave the order to fire. Drummond lights 
were burned, doubtless to aid the artillerists, but so radiated 
the mist as to raise our hull above the line of vision, causing 
the destructive missiles to play hob with the sparse rigging 
instead of shattering our hull and probably exploding the 
nine hundred barrels of gunpowder with which General J ohn
ston afterwards fought the battle of Shiloh. It certainly was 
a miraculous escape for both blockader and blockade runner. 

"We paused not recklessly, but at the rate of sixteen knots 
absolutely flew out of unhealthy company, who discourteously 
followed us with exploding shells and for some time kept up 
such a fusillade as to impress us with the belief that the block
aders had inaugurated a 'Kilkenny cat muddle' and were 
polishing off each other, a supposition which I after wards 
learned was partially correct. The breakers warned us of 
danger, and the smooth water indicated the channel through 
which we passed in safety, and at one o'clock in the morning 
we anchored off the venerable village of Smithville. Then 
came the mental and physical reaction, producing a feeling of 
great prostration, relieved by the delightful realization of 
having passed through the fiery ordeal in safety and freedom. 
After sunrise we proceeded in all haste to Wilmington, where 
our cargo was quickly discharged. Having obtained our re
turn cargo, in company with two other blockade runners,· I 
started for Nassau; and a lthough the sentinels of the bar 
presented me with affectionate souvenirs in the way of shot 
and shell, they did but little damage. My companions came 
to grief." 

(To be con tinued.) 

!.\' TilE YEARS 186r-62. 

COMPILED BY J OHN C. STI LES, BRUNSWICK, GA. 

Ch1wch Bells for Camwus.-Gcneral Beauregard wrote Fa
ther Mullon, of St. Patrick's Church, New Orleans : "The 
call which I made on the planters of the Mississippi Valley 
to contribute their bells to be cast into cannons is being so 
promptly met that I am in hopes of being spared the necessity 
of depriving our churches of any of their sacred appendages; 
but if there is no alternative and should I need it, I will avail 
myself of your offer to contribute the bell of St. Patrick's 
Church, that it may rebuke with a tongue of fire the vandals 
who ha,·e polluted God's altar." Did ever a nation on earth 
accomplish so much with so little as ours? 

Auy Place Will Do to Die Iu.-General Beauregard said : 
"No one must fa ll back unless compelled or ordered to do 
so. vVe are figh ting for our homes and firesides. When 
necessary, one place is as good as another to die in." True, 
but not palatable. 

Artillery as Skirmishers.-Capt. W . Irving Hodgson, C. 
S. A., adds to his report of the siege of Corinth the following 
postscript: "I would add: the fi ring of the guns on the evening 
of the 8th for some four hours as skirmishers and sharpshoot
ers, often firing at a single man and with good effect, was 
something very unusual in artillery warfare." And it was 
and is. 

Election of Oflicers.-Col. William Preston Johnston, C. 
S. A., in speaking of the reorganization of the army in 1862, 
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said: "The election of new officers took place, and a large 
number of valuable and experienced officers were replaced by 
men grossly incompetent and unable to pass an examination 
on their duties before the most indulgent boards." This 
class, however, was soon weeded out. 

Wauted to See the Eleplwut.-In the diary of Col. Jacob 
Ammen, U. S. A., kept during the Shiloh campaign, he wrote: 
"I rode to the side and let the troops file by, asking them if 
they could march faste r, as they were badly needed. They 
answered: '0 yes, Colonel. \Ve are not tired. Do you think 
the fight will be over before we get there?' l\[y answer was: 
'I hope so, if it goes right.' They answered : 'You have seen 
the elephant often; we want to see him once anyhow.' Two 
of the regiments were eager for the fight, but one had seen 
the animal several times and did not care about seeing him 
again unless necessary." They saw him all right, and that 
very shortly. · 

Hospitalit:y.-:\ Union captain reported stopping overnight 
at the house of a man who was said to be a strong Southern 
sympathizer, and thi s gentleman tried to refuse him shelter; 
but on seeing the force with the captain, he gave way to better 
feelings and received him with apparent kindness. We a ll 
know that Southerners are noted for their hospitality. 

Proclamation.-The death of A. S. Johnston undoubtedly 
lost us the battle of Shiloh, not because his successor was 
incompetent, but on account of the temporary confusion and 
loss of golden minutes. The following was the last order 
issued by this commander: "Soldiers of the Army of the 
Mississippi: I have put you in motion to offer battle to the 
invaders of your country. vVith the resolution and disci
plined valor becoming men fighting, as you are, for all worth 
living or dying for, you cannot but march to a decisive victory 
over agrarian mercenaries sent to subjugate and despoil you 
of your liberties, property, and honor. Remember the pre
cious stake involved. Remember the dependence of your 
mothers, your wives, your sisters, and your children on the 
result. Remember the fa ir, broad, abounding land, the happy 
homes, and ties that will be desolated by your defeat. You 
are expected to show yourselves worthy of your valor and 
lineage, worthy of the women of the South, whose noble devo
tion in this war has never been exceeded in any time. With 
such incentives to brave deeds and with the trust that God 
is with us, your generals wi ll lead you to success." And they 
came perilously close to doing that same thing. 

W. !. Hardee.-The author of the taetics that bear his name 
wrote General Beauregard: "The situation at Corinth re
quires that we should attack the enemy at once, or await his 
attack, or evacuate the place.'' Take your choice. That Gen
eral was surely Irish, even if he did write French tactics. 

Vain Hopes.-Secretary Stanton, U. S. A., who always 
congratulated his generals on their brilliant successes, wrote 
General Halleck on June 2 that McClellan was not yet in 
Richmond, but hoped soon to be. He also wrote General 
Mitchell on the same date that "Mac" was within four miles 
of Richmond, and it was hoped that he would occupy the same 
that week; also that there might be another contest, although 
there were some who thought the enemy would fall back 
without another fight. If Lee's generals had cooperated with 
him in the campaign, "Mac" and a large portion of his men 
would have occupied Richmond, but not as c~>nquerors. And 
those who thought that Lee would fali back 'without another 
fight had another "think" coming. 
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Cood ,\Jomls Aot 1\'ecessary for a Commissiou.-The 
rules for appointing officers in the C. S. A. made the stipu
lation that all applicants should be of good physical and 
mental ability and of fair moral character. Otherwise there 
would have been a shortage of officers. 

Navy vs. Army, C. S. A.-Commodore Hollins, C. S. N .. 
wrote the Navy Secretary thus: "If I am to be subject to the 
orders of any and every officer of the army, whatever his 
grade, who may be temporarily in command, my usefulness 
here will be of little avail. I should have supposeg the 
various evacuations of the army had furnished navy guns 
enough to the enemy without taking those sent eli rect to my 
command for perhaps the same purpose. Every day we see 
officers of junior grades, both of the old army and of the 
volunteers, promoted and brigadier generals made of men 
who are junior in rank and service to the lieutenimts com
manding in my squadron." Never did work togeth_er in 
harmony. 

Sanitary Committee, U. S. A.-General Grant wrote Gen
eral Halleck: "My great difficulty was with the rush of citi
zens, particularly the Sanitary Committee, who invested Fort 
Donelson after its fall. One of these men swore vengeance 
against me for preventing his carrying off troph ies." That's 
the trouble with the sanitary people; to this clay they persist 
iit cleaning up everything in sight. 

/3c1llle 'J'actics af Beauregard.-"Fire at the feet of the 
enemy, thus avoiding overshooting; and, besides, wounded 
men give more trouble than dead, as they have to be taken 
from the field. Soldiers are not to lea1·e the ranks for any 
purpose, as the surest way to protect our wounded is to 
drive the enemy from the battle field, and any one persisting 
in leaving the ranks will be shot on the spot." T his evi
dently did the work, as there is noth ing on record to show 
that any one met sudden death on this account. 

Premature Report.-General Beauregard reported to the 
Secretary of War after the first day's fight at Shiloh: 
"Thanks be to the Almighty, we gained a complete victory." 
Complete as far as it went, but it did not go far enough. 

Governors 1111der Fi1·e at S hiloh.-Governor Morton, of 
Indiana, stood like a veteran, although a shell exploded with
in a few feet of him. Governor Isham G. Harris, of Tennes
see, was with General Johnston when the latter was killed 
and was on Beauregard's staff the entire next day. Governor 
George VI/. Johnson, of Kentucky, shouldered a musket and 
fought as a private in the ranks unti l killed. "A man's a 
man for a' that." 

Stoppi11g Place.-A Union captain reported th is of the fi rst 
day's fight at Shiloh : "Had we not been compelled by the 
enemy to fall back, we could not have held our position 
longer for want of ammunition. After my arrival at camp, I 
'beat it' toward the river with my company; and when we 
arrived at the guard I was pleased, for that was the first thing 
I had seen that looked like a place to stop." He couldn't get 
any farthet· without flying, as there were too many between 
his stopping place and the r iver. 

Blue Uniforms i11 C. S. A.- Colonel Mouton. of the r8th 
Louisiana, said of the Shiloh fight: "Anxious to intercept the 
t·ncmy, 1 rushed on at a double-quick; but, unfortunately, our 
troops on the right mistook us for the enemy, owing, I pre
sume, to the blue uniforms of a large number of my men, 
and opened lire on us with cannon and muskets." Colonel 

Trabue, C. S. A ., said: "1 was likewise delayed and embar
rassed by some Louisiana troops; who were dressed in blue 
like the enemy." General Duke, in his admirable book, "Mor
gan's Cavalry," says that th~se Louisianians, getting tired of 
being assailed alike by friend and foe, finally retaliated by 
returning the fire of any body of men that shot at them, 
saying: "We fire at anybody what lire at us.'' 

A Youthful /Varrior.-Colonel llill, 5th Tennc,sce, C. 
S. A., reports : "Private John Roberts, a very young soldier, 
behaved with the greatest coolness and bravery throughout 
the entire Shiloh light. lie was frequently in advance of his 
company, was knocked down twice by spent balls, and his g~n 
was shattered to pieces. lT e is but fifteen years old, but dts
played the courage of a ,·eteran." A regular ''broth of a 
boy." 

Demoralization of Gra11t's Army at Shiloh.-General 
Buell, U. S. · A ., says: "As we approached the landing the 
stragglers amounted to regiments, and at the landing the 
banks swarmed with a confused mass of not less than five 
thousand, wh ich later in the day became much greatet. The 
th rong of disorganized and demoralized troops, continuously 
increased by fresh fugitives and great numbers of teams, all 
strove to get as nea r as possible to the river; and, with few 
exceptions, all efforts to· form and move them toward the 
fight utterly fa iled." General McCook, U. S . A., says: "At 
Pittsburg Landing the head of my column had to force its 
way through thousands of panic-stricken men before it could 
engage the enemy." General Rousseau, U . S. A ., said : "As 
my men marched from the boats they passed through and 
among the ten thousand fugitives from the light of the day 
before, who lined the banks of the river and filled the woods 
adjacent to the landing." General Nelson, U. S . A., reported: 
'' I found cowering under the river bank when 1 crossed from 
seven to ten' thousand men, fra!ltic with fright and utterly 
demoralized, who received my men with cries: 'VI/e a re 
whipped and cut to pieces.' They were insensible to shame 
or sarcasm, for I tried both on them; and, indignant at such 
poltroonery, I asked permission to open fire on the knaves." 
It remains, however, for Colonel Jacob Ammen, of the same 
a rmy, to give the fini shing touch to th is story of shame, which 
he tells thus : "The space between the top of the bank and the 
river, up and down a half mile or more, was crowded with 
men. T he river was full of boats with steam up, and these 
had many soldiers on them. Ten to fifteen thousand men in 
uniform were on the boats and under the river bank On 
our passage over the fugitives told us that their regiments 
were cut to pieces and that we would meet the same fate. 
In crossing some of my men called my atten tion to men, 
even with shoulder straps, making their way across the 
stream on logs and wished to shoot the cowards. Such looks 
of terror, such confusion I never saw before and do not wish 
to see again." And yet it was a Union victory ! W hy? 

S~trprise for Grant's Army at Shiloh.-General Halleck. 
U. S . A., says: "The newspaper accounts that our divisions 
were St!rprised are utterly false.'' But General McClernand 
admitted that "a portion of our forces were in a manner 
surprised and driven back in confusion. It is marvelous
may I not say providential ?- that we were not captured or 
destroyed." Lieutenant Colonel Wood, 17th Illinois, states : 
''Heavy firing was heard in our front; but thinking it pro
ceeded from our pickets. very little attention was paid to it." 
Lieutenant Colonel Engleman, from the same State, repo rts: 
":\fy orders for them to tnrn ont were met by the inquiry, 
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'For what purpose?' And to my response that it was to meet 
the enemy they said that the firing then heard was none 
other than our own men fir ing off their pieces. The infatu
at ion that no enemy was about was so general that I' also 
was to a great extent affected by it." General Grant himself 
told Colonel Ammen, on April 5 : "There will be no fight at 
Pittsburg Landing. We will have to go to Corinth, where 
the Rebels are fortifying.'' Tbe above proves without a 
shadow of a doubt that Grant was surprised, as the battle was 
on the 6th. McClernand admits the corn frankly, and the 
Illinois colonels show that at least their own division was 
taken unawares. But-you saw what Halleck said. 

A nticipatiolls N of Realized.-The medical director of the 
Union Army of the Potomac stated in his report of the P~
ninsular campaign : "I had cal<;ulated that we. should fight 
our great battle before Richmond; and if successful, we 
should have the whole city for a hospital, if necessary, but 
this anticipation has not been realized so far." Nor did he 
say that he still had hopes. 

The Confederate Arm)' from a Yanhee Sta11dpoiut .
Genera1 Barnard, U. S. A ., after the Peninsular campaign, 
reported : 'The Rebel army from its first low state has risep 
to be an army most fo rmidable in numbers, excellent in or-
ganization, and inspired by great success. Had its numbers 
indeed app roached to that attributed to it (200,000 men), there 
is little doubt that a march on Washington would have speed
ily followed our withdrawal to the James." That man knew 
what he was talking about. 

Raih·oad Battery.-Major Meyer, U. S. A., says: "A few 
minutes later the enemy showed themselves on the line of 
the railway and opened on us with a gun of heavy caliber. 
This piece was mounted on a railway car and moved upon 
the track. The range and service of this piece were splendid, 
and its free fi re was most annoying." It was the first ar
mored ca r on record and was of so little value after this 
campaign that it passed ou t of sight forever. 

The God of Battles.-Colonel Cabell, C. S. A., wrote: 
"The God of battles, that ever sides with a j ust cause and · a 
wise disposition of forces and courage and discipline of an 
army, has insured us one of the most gallant defenses against 
apparently overwhelming numbers that history gives any rec
ord of." How about that little scrap at Thermoplyre? 

Some Caplure.-Captain Colclough, of the Palmetto Sharp
shooters, at the battle of Seven Pines, with his company of 
forty-seven men, took prisoners of the enemy one captain, 
two lieutenants, and one hundred and thirty-three enlisted 
men' with Enfield rifles in their hands. Hurrah for the Pal
metto State ! 

Slaying Multitudcs.-Another sharpshooting gentleman, 
CoL H iram Berdan, of the United States Army, reported: 
"As for myself, I feel amply repaid for the danger I ran in 
reconnoitering the ground under lire, posting the men, and 
encouraging and di recting through the day by the confident 
fee ling that we must have killed and wounded several hun
dred R ebels." I guess he figured, as the Spaniards did in 
Cuba, that every shot got meat. At any rate, they reported 
their execution by this method. 

Premature Congrat1~lations.-Secretary of War Stanton, 
U. S. A ., on April 27 wrote General McClellan: "I hope soon 
to congt·atulate you upon a splendid victory that shall be 
thl! finishing stroke of the war. In every quarter the work 
seems to go bravely on." T hat secretary was some optimist. 

Curious Coillcidellce.-Colonel Smith, C. S. A., in his re
port of the battle of Seven P ines, says: "In pressing through 
the abati s I crossed a battle flag lying in the brush. I took 
it for my own. Bidding the adjutant to hand it to me, I 
seized it and bore it until ordered to give it to a color bearer 
.t\t this time a youthful stranger was hard by and heard the 
message. He stepped promptly up and stated that he be
longed to the 2d Florida, had lost his regiment, and would 
Hke to join mine for the fight and, with my permission, 
would gladly bear the flag and, if need be, plant it in the 
cannon's mouth. Without a word I handed it to him and 
n~bly did he bear it. . Curiously enough, it turned out ~o be 
the flag of his own regiment. How it reached the spot where 
I found it is still veiled in mystery and probably ever will be.', 
'J::he fact of the man and flag arriving simultaneously gives 

. us an idea ; but though the 2d Florida reported capturing a 
Yankee flag, they did not mention losing theirs. 

Death or Glory.-The colonel of a Maine regiment picked 
up after the battle of Williamsburg, Va., a banner with this 
strange advice: "Pickens Sentinels. Preserve Southern insti
tutions or perish with them." Gen. A . P . Hill, C. S. A., re
ported that with a Yankee battery captured in this same affair 
was a color with the inscription: "To hell or Richmond." 
A New York colonel mentions capturing a Stars and Bars 
flag bearing the motto "Victory or death." This was in the 
fi rst part of -the war, before the frills were cut out. 

The Ya11kee's Favorite Dive1·sion.-Gen. D. H. Hill, C. 
S. A., said: "The evacuation of Yorktown was eminentlv 
wise, as it deprived the Yankees of their favorite diversion o-f 
firing at long range upon an unresisting foe.'' Certainly not 
peculiar to the Yankees alone. 

Hell S1'1orters.- General Hentzleman, U. S. A .. said that 
-in the W illiamsburg fight ''the 5th Michigan charged upon the 
enemy with the bayonet and drove them upon the rifle pits, 
killing one hundred and forty-three of t hem, sixty-three of 
whom were shot through the head." As there were only 
two hundred and eighty-eight Confederates killed in this 
battle, it was a great mercy that these Michiganders were not 
born twins. 

Subterra11ean Shells.-General Barry, U . S. A., said: 
"These shells were not placed in front of the forts, which, in 
view of an anticipated assau lt, might possibly be considered a 
legitimate use of them ; but they were planted on roads, at 
springs, in the shade, at the foot of telegraph poles, and, 
lastly, within the very streets of Yorktown. A number of 
our men were killed before information could be given the 
troops. General McClellan ordered that the Confederate 
prisoners taken by us should be made to search fo r these 
buried shells and destroy them when found. It is generally 
understood that these infernal machines were prepared by 
Gen. George Rains at the instigation of his brother, Gen. 
Gabriel Ra ins, who inaugurated a similar mode of warfare 
during the Seminole War while disgracing the uniform of 
the American army." Strange to say, General Longstreet 
ordered from Christian's House, Va.: "It is the desire of 
the major general commanding that no shells or torpedoes be 
put out behind you, as he does not recognize it as a proper 
or effective method of war." 

Fighting over the S poils of War.-Captain Gibson, U . S. 
A., reported that one of his men had captured a flag from 
the enemy, but was sabered by one of his own cavalry and 
compelled to give it up. And I have no doubt that the party 
that did the sabering was given the medaL 
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The Last Roll o f the Apri l VETER.\ N contains a br ief sketch 
announcing the death of Col. David Gregg :\Icintosh, of 
T owson, ~Id. , on the 6th of October, 1916, which marks the 
passing of the last of Gcll(:Ta l Lee's full colonels of artillery 
of the A rmy of Xorthcrn Virginia. ll is death removes a 
brave and gallant sold ier and a prominent cit izen and lawyer 
in whose honor the courts of Baltimore County were ad
journed and memorial sen ·ices were held, at which feeling 
tributes were paid to his bravery and gallantry as a soldier, 
his eminence as a lawyer, and his noble character and vi rtues 
as a citizen. 

In ear ly life, inspired by the deeply rooted convict ions of 
an ea rnest character and the impulses of a general enthusi
asm, Colonel Mcintosh gave unreservedly on the field of 
battle to the cause o f the Southern Confederacy all that was 
best in his fresh young manhood. lie took an active in terest 
in the exciting pol itics o f the period and was one of the 
younger men to adclt·ess a mass meeting of the cit izens of 
the county, at which he advocated the calling of a conven
tion by the people of th e State and secession of the State 
from the U nion. . \ t the ca ll to a rms in defense o f his be
loved Southland law books were soon dropped, and on the 
:ul of J anuary, 1861, upon receipt of a telegram from Gov
ernor P ickens ca lling for t roops, the Darlington Guards, of 
which D. G. Mcintosh was first lieutenant, were hmriedly 
assembled in the Courthouse Square and soon boarded the 
first tra in for Charleston. I t was the second company from 
the interior to reach Charleston. The Guards were regula rly 
mustered into the ser vice o f the State on their arrival and 
ordered to Sulli van's I sland to report to Col. :\1axcy Gregg 
and constituted Company B, 1st South Carolina Regiment. 
On January 9 at daylight the beat o f the long roll called 
the company to arms, and they witnessed from the beach the 
efforts of the Star of the \Vest to run in to the relief of Fort 
Sumter. 

The regiment was shortly afterwards transferred to Mor
r is Island, and the Guards were encamped at the lighthouse 
ncar the mouth of Folly ln let, Lieutenant Mcintosh, with a 
detachment, being put in charge o f a couple of 2-t-pounders 
moun ted in barbette and bearing on the sh ip channel. i\ 
few days after the fall o f Fort Sumter, on . \ pril q. when the 
regiment was called on by Governor Pickens to volun teer 
its services to the Confederate States government and go 
to Virginia, and the company was mustered for that purpose, 
some of the members declined to go. Lieutenant !l[cintosh. 
with the remainder of the company, joined the regiment, 
which was moved to V irginia and occupied advanced posts 
at Manassas Junction, Centerville, and Fairfax Courthouse. 
.\t the end of the six months fo r which the regiment was 
enlisted it was mustered out of service. Lieutenant Mcin
tosh returned home, rec rui ted another company known as the 
Pee Dec Rifles, of which he was unanimously elected cap
tain, and rejoined the old regiment when it was reorganized 
at Richmond in the fall of r86r under the same lield officers 
and made a part of that historic command whose ,·alor was 
to hallow so many of the glorious batt les won by the Army 
of Northern V irgin ia. 

T he following winter the regiment spent at Suffolk, Va., 
and devoted the time to drill and instruction. W hile at Suf
folk a handsome battle fl ag was presented to the company 
by Col. (afterwards Gen.) J\Iaxcy Gregg in behalf of Miss 
Louise Mcintosh and received by Captain ( afterwards Col-
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one!) f..Iclntosh with a brother's love and a soldier's pride. 
i\Iore than one brave color bearer lost his life on successive 
and bloody battle fields, but the flag was never surrendered. 
\ Vhen the blltery was surrendered at the end of the war, the 
Hag was sa,·ed by the guidon, R. C. ~ettles, who concealed 
it under hi s jacket and on his return to South Carolina re
stored it to the- hands of its fair honor, in whose custody it 
remained until 1878, when she presented it to the survivor s 
of her brother's battery. Since that time the thinning ranks 
and rapidly advancing infirmities of old age have warned the 
few gallant survivors of the Pee Dee Battery to seek a safe 
place to deposit their treasured banner. Accordingly, on the 
16th of February, 1905, heaqed by one of their number, Sergt. 
]. \V. Brunson, they visited the office of the Governor in Co
lumbia and gave to the chief executive the faded and bullet
shredded flag. Governor Hayward transmitted the flag to 
the General Assembly and in doing so said in a special mes
sage : "I am glad to have the honor of transmitting thi s flag 
and these sketches to your honorable body, feeling confident 
that the wish of the brave survivors wi ll find a ready response 
in your hearts and that this cherished gi ft will be placed 
among our most honored archives to be handed down to 
fu ture generations." \Vith a rising vote the General As
sembly unanimously accepted the banner of the gallant a r
tillerymen o f the Pee Dec Battery. 

During the winter spent at Suffolk Captain Mcintosh·~ 
company was detailed to take charge of a field battery and 
became known as the Pee Dee Light Artillery. W hen the 
spri ng campaign opened. the battery was ordered successively 
to Goldsboro. F redericksburg, and Richmond. At the latter 
place the battery was a<;signed to .\ . P . H ill's light division 

of the Army of _Northern Virginia, in the artillery battalion 
o f Col. R. Lindsay Walker. With this command the battery 
was actively engaged in the Seven Days' Battles around 
Richmond, crossing the Chickahominy on the afternoon of the 
26th of June at Meadow Bridge and opening the artillery 
fight at Beaver Dam. T he next day at Cold H arbor, while 
hotly engaged, Captain Mcintosh's horse was killed under 
him. Mounting on Sergeant Moye's horse, that horse was also 
killed under him, but the Captain escaped unhurt. 

After the. battle of Cedar Mountain the battery accom
panied General J ackson's corps on the march through Thor
oughfare Gap to the rear of General Pope's army and was 
hotly engaged in the battles of Second Manassas, H arper's 
Ferry, and S harpsburg. 

At Harper's Ferry one of the guns of the battery during 
the action advanced nearly under the enemy's works and was 
about to open fire when a white flag was seen to wave from 
the r amparts. "Limber to the front ! Quick, men ; let us be 
the first in the fort!" shouted the Captain, and, in the words 
of one of the old members of the battalion, "No order was 
ever more promptly obeyed, and his guns moved into the fort 
almost at the moment of its surrender." 

At Harper's Ferry the battery received a fresh supply of 
horses from those captured, enabling it by a forced and rapid 
march to get three guns on the field at Sharpsburg in time 
to occupy an important gap in the Confederate lines at a 
point where heavy Federal columns under General Burnside, 
having forced their way across the Antietam, were about to 
envelop General Lee's right flank. T he battery did good 
service here, coming on the field in a gallop at a critical mo
ment and fi ring double charges of canister at short range 
with deadly effect, checking the advance and holding the 
enemy until several of the guns were overrun, though short
ly afterwards they were recaptured upon the arrival of sup
por ts. General Burnside, in his official reports, says: "Gen
eral Rodman succeeded in carrying the main heights on the 
left of t he town, one of the regiments ( the 9th New York) 
capturing one of the most formidable of the enemy's bat
teries." Again he says : "Colonel Harland's brigade was 
driven back, leaving the battery which they had captured." 

In the battle of Fredericksburg Captain Mcintosh com
manded eight of the fou rteen guns on Genera l J ackson's right 
at Hamilton's Crossing, which repulsed r epeated assaults of 
the enemy with little assistance from the infantry. One of his 
bra,·e comrades and a valued member of his battalion writes 
of him: "The conduct of Captain Mcintosh on this occasion 
did much to keep up the spirit of his men. While at all times 
cool and collected, on this occasion he seemed especially so ; 
and as he leaned against a small sapling with arms fo'r'' 
calmly facing the foe, while the missiles of death scraped the 
earth around him, he seemed the very personification of cool
ness and courage." H is ga llant conduct so attracted General 
Jackson's attention that after the battle of Fredericksburg he 
addressed a letter to Gen. R. E. Lee, recommending that Capt. 
D. G. Mcintosh be promoted to lieutenant colonel. I t was 
here that he was promoted to major and assigned to a bat
talion composed of three Virginia and one Alabama batteries. 
About sundown the command was relieved by another bat
talion and ordered to the rea r to replenish the ammunition 
chests, where they r emained during the night. The next 
morning at an early hour the battery was ordered t o return 
to its original position. Lieut. ]. Hampden Chamberlayne, 
adjutant of the battalion, who brought the order, said that 
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General Jackson wanted "those same people to go back in 
the same position." 

During the winter of 1862-63 a court-martial was convened 
for the artillery of the 3d Corps, which sat for some weeks 
a t Bowling Green and of which Major Mcintosh was selected 
to be president. In the reorganization of the artillery Major 
Mcintosh was promoted to lieutenant colonel and to the com
mand of a battalion of sixteen guns, and as battalion com
mander he was actively engaged in the battles of Chancellors
ville, Gettysburg, and Bristoe Station. In the campaign of 
1864 Colonel Mcintosh was promoted to full colonel. 

At Chancellorsville the battalion accompanied General Jack
son on his famous march across Hooker's front and a round 
his right flank. At Gettysburg the battalion moved with Pen
der's Division by the Cashtown Pike, encountering the enemy 
about three miles from Gettysburg, and moved with the ad
vancing columns on the south side of the pike until the enemy 
was swept from the field. On the 2d and 3d of July the guns 
were put in position on the south side of the Seminary build
ing and took part in the artillery engagement, supporting 
Pickett's charge. His name will be found among those in
scribed upon the bronze tablet representing an open book 
located on the bat tle field, marking what is known as the 
"High-W ater Mark" of the Confederacy. I n the succeeding 
campaign of 1864 he served with Gens. A. P . H ill, R. H. An
derson, E arly, and Mahone in the battles of the Wilderness, 
Spottsylvania Courthouse, Cold H arbor, and the forti fica
t ions around Petersburg until its evacuation, April 2, 1865. 
One matter of particular interest in connect ion with the fight
ing at Cold Harbor was the employment and development of 
Mcintosh's high-angle fi re with howitzers adjusted as mor
tars. Exceptionally good effect seems to have been obtained 
by him with his fi rst howitzers, which led to the use of others, 
and it was in connection with Colonel Mcintosh's experiments 
that Pendleton sought the assistance of the chief of ordnance 
in preparation of "stink shells." 

Col. J ennings C. Wise, in his book entitled "The Long 
Arm of Lee," in referring to the success of the a rtillery, 
speaks of an affair which occurred at P etersburg in which 
"Colonel Mcintosh was the bright sta r." A movement was made 
by the 2d and 6th Federal Corps from their works opposite 
H ill against the railroads on the right, and General Lee sent 
H ill, with Wilcox's and Mahone's Divisions, supported by 
Johnson's, to meet them. Mcintosh, with the rst Maryland 
Battery, under Lieutenant Gale, was to move out with the in
fantry. \Vhen all was ready, Mcintosh, with Gale's section of 
Clutter's Battery, galloped forward to within a few hundred 
yards of the enemy's intrenchments and opened upon th eir 
columns, instantly causing confusion among them, while the 
infantry rushed forward under cover of his fire and carried 
the Federal line. T he conduct of Mcintosh, Gale, and W ilkes 
on this occasion elicited the highest praise f rom all arms. 
O n the retreat from Petersburg his battalion was selected to 
follow the army with the rear division to cover its retreat. 

Capt. W. Gordon McCabe, adjutant of Pegram's Battalion 
of Artillery, gives the following sketch of Colonel Mcintosh 
in the battle of the Crater a t the time of the explos ion: " Mc
I ntosh's guns were to the r ight of our t renches on Mahone's 
front. He was ordered to take down t wo batteries to the 
right of the Crater to prevent the enemy from throwing re
enforcements into the Crater. While riding at the head of 
his guns he was wounded by a f ragment of shell, striking 
him obliquely across the chest, tearing his coat, vest, and 
shirt, and breaking the skin, from which the blood flowed 
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freely. He was knocked from his horse, and his assistant 
surgeon, Hines, who was present, ran up and gave him first 
aid. After getting a swath around the wound to stanch the 
bleeding, he said : "Colonel, this is the best I can do for you 
now, until I can get you to the hospital." Mcintosh, rising 
up, said, "This is no time for any man to go to the hospital"; 
and though suffering a good deal from the shock, he mounted 
his horse and rode on in command of his guns and served 
until the end of the fight." 

For some time previous to the evacuation of Petersburg, 
when the lines became greatly extended, the command ex
tended over a line several miles in length and entailed large 
responsibility. When the artillery of the 2d Corps was being 
gotten across the .1\ppomattox on the evening of April 2, 
Colonel Mcintosh received a message from General Walker, 
the corps commander. informing him that he was ill and turn
ing over the command to him. The night which followed 
was a trying one. The cannoneers were falling asleep from 
exhaustion by the roadside and had to be jerked up and 
thrust to the wheels to pull the guns and caissons out of the 
mud. The column was consequently a good deal spread out. 
J n an address made in Balt imore on the occasion of the exer
cises to commemorate the centennial birthday of G~neral Lee, 
Colonel Mcintosh spoke in feeling tones of that memorable 
night of April 2. He said: "Shortly after daylight General 
Lee appeared. In tones which I thought bore a touch of 
asperity he called my attention to the condition of the col
umn and the importance of keeping it in close marching or
der. I briefly explained the efforts I had been making during 
the night; and as if to let me clown gracefully, he accom
modated his gait to mine and rode some distance beside me. 
To my great surprise. he turned the conversation with great 
kindness to the time when he was superintendent at West 
Point and in his own quiet and serene way told me some
thing of his artillery experience at that post just as he might 
have said it for the edification of a cadet. Then, bidding me 
adieu, hi s grand, stately figure passed out of view." 

On the morning of April 9, when it became known that 
the army was about to surrender, with several of his com
panions, Colonel Mcintosh made his way through the enemy's 
lines and proceeded to join Gen. Joseph E. Johnston. Learn
ing from him that the same fate was about to befall that 
army, the little party proceeded to join President Davis and 
his escort, whom they overtook near Greensboro, N. C. After 
traveling a day or two with Mr. Davis, they parted with him 
after an interview held in his tent, in which it was agreed 
that they would join him again in the Trans-Mississippi De
partment. In less than a week Mr. Davis's capture was an
nounced. 

Compelled now to realize that the collapse of the Southern 
Confederacy was inevitable, Colonel Mcintosh accepted the 
result of the war, but never lost his devotion to the principles 
for which he had fought and was ever ready, if he thought 
there was any misstatement made as to the facts upon which 
those principles rested or by which they were illustrated, to 
take up his pen or raise his voice in defense of what he re
garded as the truth of history. A fine illustration of this may 
be seen in his "Review of the Gettysburg Campaign," his 
paper on Chancellorsville, and in his eloquent tribu te to 
President Davis delivered at the memorial exercises held 1n 
Baltimore on the rrth of December, r88g. 

It is fitting that he now sleeps in Hollywood Cemetery, in 
the land for which he fought, surrounded by his former com
rades. It is a natural end of his useful and honorable career. 

MOSBY AT HAMILTON. 

Down Loudoun lanes with swinging reins 
And clash of spur and saber 

And bugling of battle horn 
Sixscore and eight we rode at morn, 
Sixscore and eight of Southern-born , 

All tried in love and labor. 

Full in the sun at Hamilton 
We met the South's invaders, 

Who, over fifteen hundred strong, 
'Mid blazing homes had marched along 
All night with Northern shout and song 

To crush the Rebel raiders. 

Down Loudoun lanes with streaming manes 
We spurred in wild March weather, 

And all along our war-scarred way 
The graves of Southern heroes lay, 
Our guide posts to revenge that clay, 

As we rode grim together. 

Old tales still tell some miracle 
Of saints in holy writing; 

But who shall say why hundreds fled 
Before the few that Mosby led. 
Unless the noblest of our dead 

Charged with us then when fighting? 

Whi le Yankee cheers still stunned our ears 
Of troops at Harper's Ferry, 

While Sheridan led on his Huns 
And Richmond rocked to roaring guns, 
We felt the South still had some sons 

She would not scorn to bury. 
-Madison Cawein . 

THE STRUGGLE FOR FORT MAHONE. 

BY HAMPDEN OSBORNE, COLUMBUS, MISS. 

: j 

Fort Mahone was a salient on the Petersburg line, built of 
pine logs and red clay, as were most of our best defenses in 
Vi rginia at that time. Its southern parapet was advanced 
some five hundred feet to the front of the main works, and, 
the whole structure resting or{ a ridge which ran out at right 
angles to the general direction of the main line, it enjoyed 
some protection from infantry assaults by the ·little ravines 
on its right and left. While the guns mounted in the fort 
were mainly field pieces, so accurate was the fire of the 
trained artillerists who worked them and so destructive to 
the Federal forts in their front and to Grant's military rail
road in the rear of the Federal line that the Federals dubbed 
our salient "Fort Hell" ; while we Confederates in return for 
the compliment named the opposite works, which for months 
rained so many big shells on us from their mortar guns, "Fort 
Damnation." Those two sulphurous words were common on 
the lips of both armies during the ten long months we faced 
each other on that historic line. 

The 53d North Carolina Regiment, of which I was sergeant 
major, was given position on this line in October, 1864, com
ing thus direct from the Valley of Virginia. We went into 
the Wilderness campaign on May 5, 1864, about eight hun· 
dred strong, and there at the Spottsylvania Courthouse lost 

about two hundred. In the campaign under General Early 
in Maryland and the Valley of Virginia the toll of another 
two hundred was taken, and the remaining four hundred 
which we brought down to participate in the final act of the 
great drama, under the immediate eye of our beloved Lee, 
were a band of as well-seasoned veterans, I may safely say, 
as modern warfare has ever seen. Our h.earts had been 
wrung, as from month to month we would see one by one 
our best and most beloved leaders taken from us. First, our 
handsome and gallant brigade commander, Gen. Junius Dan
iels, fell at Spottsylvania, and with him several of .our best 
captains, in the retaking of the "bloody angle." Then· came 
lesser losses in Maryland and the District of Columbia, on·e 
engagement being in the suburbs of Washington. This oc
curred near General Blair's house, which structure was fired 
not 'by Early's men, as a false history has it, but by Fed
eral shells fired at us of the 53d North Carolina Regiment 
while we were sharpshooting from its windows 'and who 
struggled hard to extinguish the flames, for we found the 
building most valuable as a cover in the work in hand. 

On the return march at Snicker's Gap our gallant colonel, 
William A. Owen, of Charlotte, N. C., fell, and soon after 
that in the great battle near Winchester, Va., on September 
19, our division commander, Gen. Robert E. Rodes, passed 
from us to join his beloved friend and chief, Stonewall Jack
son, on the other side of the river. General Rodes, though 
a martinet in discipline, was always just and kind. We, his 
men, had absolute faith in him always, as did his corps com
mander, Jackson. The two personalities were cast in kin
dred molds; both having been reared in schools of the sterner 
Presbyterian ethics, they ever kept highest on the banners of 
their souls the words "God" and "duty." Many of us who 
loved and idolized General Rodes have ever been oppressed 
with the thought that no historian of the times has ever done 
justice to the memory of that great captain. 

Begging indulgence in a short, tangent flight, I will here 
voice a plea which for half a century has claimed utterance. 
In the roster of Confederate States generals, of all those 
accredited to Alabama, none won brighter fame on the fields 
of battle than did Robert E. Rodes, of Tuscaloosa; and of 
all Alabama officers who yielded up their lives in action, 
Rodes ranked highest. Each time the writer stops at Lynch
burg, Va., and goes out to the old Presbyterian cemetery, to 
stand a moment uncovered at the foot of General Rodes's 
simply marked grave, there comes to him with force the 
thought that the great State of Alabama owes it to herself 
to remove that sacred dust to her capital city, there to accord 
it such imposing sepulture as will proclaim to posterity the 
genius and heroism of the patriotic soul it once enshrined. 
Such consummation, I am sure, is the earnest desi re of every 
surviving veteran of Rodes's Division. None of those men 
can ever forget the confidence of victory Rodes would in
spire when on many an anxious night, lying in line of battle, 
the men recognized their commander's presence by fa int but 
well-known sounds, which our immortal Gordon in one of 
his famous lectures referred to as the "tinkling of Rodes's 
spurs," as with but a single orderly he rode along his entire 
front; for, like great Cresar in Gaul, every trench and every 
bastion received this faithful officer's personal inspection. 

We, the four hundred of the 53d, took our allotted place 
on the Petersburg line, our left resting on Fort Mahone and 
our right on Battery No. 30, which was the next salient to 
the west, and covered an angle at the head of another small 
ravine, running transversely to our main line and into the 
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main ravine, which ran east and west at the foot of the broad 
slope in our front. 

Battery No. 30 was almost in front of Hie chief landmark 
of the terrain-to wit, the Wilcox house, a large white
painted frame bpilding, some three hundred yards in the rear 
toward Petersburg. This particular sector of the works, 
from eye measurement, I thought was the nearest to the busi
ness center of Petersburg and also the nearest to Grant's first 
line. We could plainly see with the naked eye the gunners 
at their pieces and the infantry on their parapets. The ex
plosion of shells and the booming of the mortar ,guns were as 
a diapason to the tune of our daily lives for many weeks, 
and then there came a comparative lull. Occasionally, how
ever, one battery of three-inch rifled guns in Fort Damna
tion would, it seemed, only to exercise the men, throw a few 
of those pesky, insidious three-inch percussion shells at us; 
and so perfectly had the gunners gotten the range that they 
needed no daylight to land the projectiles where they caused 
us the most discomfort. 

The batteries in Fort Mahone were at that time supported 
by the 3d Alabama Regiment of Battle's Br igade, and the 
position of that regiment-in division formation, in line of 
battle, on the march, and in camps-was always on our left, 
and now in this trench life it was still our solid partner. We 
were twin units in the fearful struggle in recovering the 
"bloody angle" at Spottsylvania, and we ever rejoiced or 
wept together. 

A F uLL DAY. 

Before recounting the events of that last terrible day in 
the trenches, I must remind my readers of what happened 
to those two regiments before they were thus called on to 
defend Fort Mahone and save Petersburg. About 3 A.M. on 
March 25, r865, I was awakened with orders to do my stunt 
toward getting the regiment into line. Absolute silence, with 
canteens muffled, etc., was ordered, and no one knew where 
we were going. As I stood in my proper place waiting for 
the order to march, our division adjutant general, Maj. Green 
Peyton (peace to his ashes!), called me to him and gave me 
orders. The orders were to take command of fifty men he 
had left me and use them to the very best possible advantage 
in the ruse of preserving an appearance of having an adequate 
force in the long stretch of denuded works. Then from 
about 4 A.M. until 9 A. M. I kept my fifty men active in crawl
ing on their stomachs, occasionally showing their heads, over 
nearly a mile of front, while Gordon's Corps was on the 
march or fighting the forlorn-hope fight at Hare's Hill, or, 
as the Federals call it, Fort Stedman. 

I have never known why I, a boy of eighteen that I was, 
should have been assigned this fearfully important duty; but 
realizing that if it not were well done Grant might discover 
that broad gap in our line and quickly rush a division across 
the ravine to cut our army in two, it was, therefore, immense 
relief to me when about 9 A.M. the troops came back. Of 
the 53d first came a disorganized group and next about a 
hundred men, showing a little semblance of organization, 
under Captain Ashcraft, who, after the Fort Stedman fight, 
became the senior of the few officers who were left to us. 
During the day a few more men who had been slightly 
wounded, but could limp back to their commands, straggled 
in, so that by the time that night the pickets had to be sent 
out to the rifle pits in our front we mustered in all, officers 
and men, one hundred and sixty-three, all that were left of 
the four hundred. And the 3d Alabama fared no better than 

we. 
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About nine o'clock on Saturday night, April I, 1865, I was 
in my tent. The duties of the day were done, my desk con
taining all regimental papers was closed, and I had just fin
ished a letter to one of my sisters and sat quietly thinking 
of the men I loved who had fallen at Fort Stedman a few 
days before and was wondering what would come next. Just 
then two of my messmates entered for a chat or a game of 
checkers. One lit his pipe, while the other, a game little sol
dier, Alex Trotter, and I were soon absorbed in a game of 
checkers. We played or talked until about IO :30, when boom! . 
went a huge mortar gun across' the ravine, and as I looked 
out I saw the burning fuse of the great projectile as it 
hurtled its arc with Fort Mahone as its objective. It burst 
some fifty yards from my left, but before it struck the 
ground another one followed it, falling much nearer to my 
position, and soon a whole battery of mortars opened on us. 
Next the field pieces sent , hundreds of those vicious three
inch percussion shells all over the terrain of our regiment. 
In the meantime our men, anticipating an infantry assault. 
had been ordered to man the works, and a very thin line. we 
now could present. About eleven o'clock some of our pickets 
came running in, stating that their line of rifle pits had been 
captured; so we then knew that a big fight was on in good 
earnest. Each regiment in the brigade was called on for 
volunteers to retake the line, for the line must be recaptured. 
cost what it might. Soon an adequate number of choice 
men were assembled in the rear of our regiment, and Colonel 
Winston, of the 44th, who had volunteered to command them, 
led on as they silently filed down the ravine and in the dark
ness deployed for the desperate work ahead of them. I sat 
on the parapet watching them as they disappeared in the 
darkness and with th robbing heart listened for their guns. 
ln about eight minutes the attack was on, and in ten min
utes more the line was ours. Those not needed to reman the 
rifle pits came in bringing the wounded, and the last to come 
was Colonel Winston, supported on each side by a soldier. 
His head was bound up with a handkerchief soaked with 
blood from bad scalp wounds. We could not spare Winston; 
he was great in his moral force and great in his cool cour
age, and to see him come back, although painfully wounded, 
was a great joy. 

Two hours later Grant sent another force against our 
picket line, and again it was necessary to retake it, with the 
inevitable cost of good men's lives. In the meantime the 
men who were left were all at the works, sitting silently 
and grimly on the "bankette" awaiting the expected assault 
and dodging shells as best they could; but now and then 
some good man would go down. Just as day began to 
break, as I was straining my eyes across the ravine that I 
might see what was going on over there, I saw a dark blue 
line mount the parapet and with three huzzahs spring for
ward. When this line had proceeded about one hundred 
yards down the slope, another line with the same cheers 
sprang O\'er the works; thus two double lines in close for
mation were rushing toward our weak force, which. · 
equally distributed on the line, could not have supplied a 
man for each six feet of the front. On they came. Before 
they had reached the bottom of the ravine, Battery No. 30, 
manned by the second company, Washington Artillery, 
opened on them, as did the guns from Fort Mahone on an
other force east of us and moving on that part of the works. 
Soon the smoke became so dense that I could not see the 
assaulting force to the east, and while watching intently the 
approach of those immediately in our front I heard men 

running behind me and in the morning twilight recog
nized them as part of the 3d Alabama. They cried out: 
"The Yankees have captured Fort Mahone and driven our 
regiment out." They were heading then for a strong tra
verse some fifty yards west of where I sat. 

I at once knew that my position could be enfiladed, as 
did the troops near me, from the northeast corner of Fort 
Mahone; and, in fact, almost before the fleeing men had 
passed me, I heard bullets whizzing by me in a line parallel 
with our fron t. My tent was only thirty paces away. It was 
a simple square affair, str etched over an excavation in the 
hard red clay about five feet deep, so- that when sitting down 
at my desk I would be safe from rifle balls. I at once ran 
to the tent to secure valuable regimental papers and a few 
personal requisites; but during the three minutes consumed 
in assembling those few things "Zip! Zip!" went the bullets 
through the canvas over my head, making, I reckon, as many 
as fifty holes in that short time. As I started to emerge 
from the pit my two friends who had run there for pro
tectiorl asked: "Where are you going?" I replied : "Wher
ever the regiment is." They quickly ·stated : "It would be 
foolhardy to run across that open space di rectly under the 
Federal fire." To which I r eplied: "Good-by; I'll try it, 
anyway." So, humping myself, I made a dash over the ex
posed ground, some two hundred feet. Just why I did not 
stop a hundred or more bullets I will never know, for it 
seemed that a whole Yankee regiment was firing at one lone 
little Johnnie sprinting over a space whence all others had 
fled. But I made it, and as I jumped down, a drop of some 
five feet, into an excavated space, I was comparatively safe. 

The strong traverse protected the regiment from the en
fi lade fire; but the r emnants of the two regiments, men and 
officer s, were mingled in such confusion that I doubted if 
they could do enough firing to stop the onrush of the heavy 
lines of bluecoats, who by that time had begun to ascend· 
the north slope of the ravine. 

At that supreme moment it seemed to me that the con
spicuous bravery and cool heads of two men saved the day. 
Many of the men were crouching by the works and firing 
their guns, it was true, from long habit, but at angles which 
sent the balls far above the heads of the attackers. Just then 
a tall officer, wearing the stars of a lieutenant colonel and 
a close-fitting new Confederate uniform, a rare sight at that 
stage of the war, sprang to the top of the parapet and there 
strode, without a suggestion of excitement in his movement, 
back and forth over a stretch of eighty feet through the 
hail of bullets from Grant's assaulting ranks. His rallying 
cry was: "Alabamians, stand up ! Aim low and fire like 
men!" Tall and graceful he was, a very Apollo he seemed 
in physical beauty. The effect was magical. In three min
utes, it seemed, the volume of the rifle fire there was in
creased fourfold in response to this dramatic and wonder
ful exhibition of patriotic courage. I held my breath, ex
pecting every second to see Colonel Goodgame fall with a 
score of wounds in his handsome body. But, returning with 
the same firm, measured step to the point of starting, he 
stepped deliberately down to a less dangerous position, when 
we all gave a cheer which came from our very souls. 

I then walked over to Battery No. 30, where stood Lieu
tenant Behan, hat off, rapidly giving orders to his men, who 
were working the four guns to the limit. Talk about music ! 
As I stood for a minute watching the skill of those veteran 
gunners, as I heard the boom of the howitzers and the crack 
of the rifle pieces and the explosion and the crashing of the 

shells and canisters over the slopes below, I thought no 
sounds in nature were ever so beautiful. Approaching 
Behan, with whom I had had some acquaintance, I looked 
him earnestly in the eye and asked : "Can you hold this 
angle?" His brave soul was in his eyes as he replied loudly : 
"Don't you see I am giving them double charges of canister? 
They'll never get up that ravine in God's world, sir." T hen 
we all cheered him, and the whole · world looked brighter. 

By that time the onrush of the Federal lines had slackened 
somewhat in speed, but the firing was no less. Cr?ssing 
over to the great traverse which separated our few hundred 
men from the thousands of Federals crowded in the space 
between that barrier and Fort Mahone, I stood and watched 
a few brave men as, with the help of their comrades, they 
would scramble to the top of the traverse and fire over it 
into the Federal ranks. An officer who stood by exclaimed: 
"0 for hand grenades and scaling ladders! We would soon 
clean them out." 

I should say there were some two thousand Federals hud
dled in the limited space referred to. They dared not pass 
around the ends of the traverse; but if they had had the 
nerve to do so, thei r greatly superior numbers would soon 
have overwhelmed us. But their time was coming. About 
II A.M., after our veteran troops had rallied from the shock 
of the first great assault, a battery to the right of Fort Ma
hone could be spared to r un around to the rear of the fort 
and man a protection line there and at that close range 
could pour grape and canister into the Federals, who were 
massed in the fort and in a space west of it. I t was quick 
work, for in less than thirty minutes after our guns opened 
on those spaces there was not an unwounded Federal left. 
They· retreated down the ravine, not stopping until they 
reached their works on the opposite height. 

After the passage of so many years, we now take no satis
fact ion in detailing the slaughter of an engagement. Suffice 
to say in this case, however, the open space inside of Fort 

, :VIahone was literally covered with blue-coated corpses. In 
further proof of the fierceness of the fighting in that re
stricted area, I quote from the record of an officer in the 
179th New York Regiment: 

"Battle of Fort Mahone, April I, 2, I86s.-Early on the 
morning of the zd we captured the fort, but could not hold it; 
were shot out by Behan's Washington Battery in a hurry." 

All honor to Capt. Fitz Edward Culver for such candid 
acknowledgment of the grim facts of those supremest mo
ments of his existence ! And I waft the kindliest greetings 
for that grand old veteran of the blue where he now is en
joying peacefully the evening of life amidst the cheerful sur
round ings of his pretty cottage on the lake beach near Ingle
side, Ill. 

About that time I realized that, having no command, 1 
was only a five-foot-eight-inch target; so what to do was the 
question. Our brigade adjutant coming just then to a point 
where I stood, I asked him what I could do. His reply 
was: "You're the man I'm looking for. You will find an 
ordnance wagon filled with ammunition in a certain ravine 
about a quarter of a mile in our rear, toward Petersburg. 
Take what assistance you need and keep the brigade sup
plied with cartridges." I quickly got my faithful friend 
Alex Trotter, also John Palmer, our commissary sergeant, and 
found the wagon, and we three soon returned, each carrying 
one thousand cartridges in his blanket, which we made into 
sacks by holding the four corners together and swinging the 
whole over our shoulders. The day was warm, and the 
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climb up the hill and the passage over the exposed plateau 
near the Wilcox house was real work. Trip after trip we 
made, each one bringing his load of cartridges to distribute 
along the lines, until I was told by officers in command that 
the supply was ample. 

By this time Fort Mahone was clear of Federals and our 
entire line reestablished. I next organized a canteen squad 
and brought much water to the men. During the morning 
I had drunk water at times, but no thought of food had 
come to me until my little part in the work was done and 
the fight was won. So the~;~, finding in my haversack one 
little corn pone, I solemnly ate that, and, throwing myself 
prone on the earth close to the works, I was soon in a deep 
sleep. Two hours later I was awakened as per my instruc
tions. Desultory firing was continued throughout most of 
the afternoon; but by five o'clock our line, from the Ap
pomattox River to Battery No. 30 and beyond, was again 
quiet. 

We of the 53d and the 3d had done our work well. The 
gallant survivors of the zd Company, Washington Artil
lery, had made splendid records, and our line, though sadly 
thinned, was intact from end to end. All day long we had 
heard the roar of A. P. Hill's cannon many miles to our left 
and had hoped and prayed in our hearts that those seasoned 
veterans were giving a good account of themselves. But the 
Lord of all the earth had decreed disaster for us there. A. 
P. Hill was dead, his corps broken and pushed back, and 
our position thus rendered untenable; but we knew it not. 
We did know, however, that Grant's great assault on the 
Petersburg line, which had been in the planning for months. 
had failed, and the hearts of us who survived were made glad 
as we saw the brilliant rays of the setting sun on that April 
day kiss the folds of our Stars and Bars as the flag again 
waved proudly over the crude battlements of Fort Mahone. • 

The writer knew not that that full day was decreed to be 
a much fulle r one. He could not see the courier then on the 
way with evacuation orders and that two hours later his 
part in the preparation would be to march a detail of for ty 
men across the Appomattox to a little station on the then 
R. and P. Railroad, there to draw and have cooked three 
days' rations for the brigade. 

The picture was yet to be burned into his soul, as he 
marched his detail through a residence street of Petersburg, 
of seeing scores of weeping women in the doors, some to 
tender to him and his men simple food, and that prepared in 
many cases from stores but little more plentiful than that 
of the Zarephath widow who nourished the prophet, while 
others could do no more than to come out and touch our 
gray sleeves and between their sobs say : "God bless you!" 

(~ .. : '-' ~!!---__ __, .. \\~:·: -· 
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MRS. A. A . CAMPBELL, Wytheville, Va., 0/ftcial Editor, 

FROM THE PRE51DEN1 GENERAL. 

Dear Daughters: On April 4 I attended a meeting of the 
National Council of Women at the New Willard Hotel. 
Twenty-seven national organizations of women, with seven 
million members, were represented. Coordination of patri
otic efforts of American women was discussed, and the plans 
include the establishment of registration bureaus throughout 
the <;ountry where women may enroll who are capable of fill
ing positions vacated by men who have entered the naval or 
military service or can aid in a systematic effort to conserve 
resources and increase and economize 
the food supplies. Mrs. Philip North 
Moore, of St. Louis, President of the 
Council, was made Chairman of the 
Central Committee, to take charge of 
headquarters in the Union Trust Build
ing, Washington, D. C., and to work 
out cooperative plans with the govern
ment. I addressed the meeting in your 
behalf; and Mrs. ]. Norment Powell, 
our Registrar General, offered to regis
ter at her expense those of the United 
Daughters of the Confederacy who so 
desire. In accordance with this, she has 
engaged a secretary and sent cards to 
all Division Presidents, to be distributed 
by them t9 members through Chapter 
Presidents. 

the Council of Women, the Woman's Section of the Navy 
League, and others. Many have already formed Red Cross 
units and engaged the services of instructors ; but there are 
scores of other ways in which we, individually and collective
ly, can aid our country's cause. That the patriotism of the 
South is second to that of no other section of the country is 
a matter of indisputable fact. 

A movement has been started in Meridian, Miss., to form 
Betsy Ross Societies of American children, one of the func
tions of which will be the making of American flags, but 

whose scope will be much greater, in
cluding the participation in Flag Day, 
celebrated everywhere, comporting with 
the "universal service" idea, making 
school children feel that they have a 
part in the historical events now trans
pmng, etc. I thoroughly indor se this 
idea, which originated in a Southern city. 

On the afternoon of April 9 I ad
dressed the audience assembled to see 
the new patriotic film spectacle "Wom
anhood" at the Strand Theater on the 
subject of "Women's Part in W ar," in 
which I referred to the women of the 
sixties and the activities already en
gaged in by the Daughters, and on the 
same njght I attended the large and 
brilliant Dixie ball given by the Robert 
E. Lee Chapter, U. D. C., at the New 
Willard for the benefit of the Confed
erate Memorial Home here. 

The National Service School of the 
Woman's Section of the Navy League 
wrote me on March 31 offering our 
"organization a resident scholarship in 
the first course of the second encamp
ment of the First National Service 
School, to be held in Washington, D. 
C.. April 16 to May 5," to which I ap
pointed Miss Shepherd Leak, of Wades
boro, N. C., niece of our Treasurer 
General, Mrs. Eugene Little. Tuition, 
maintenance, and uniform outfit are in
cluded in the scholarship, which re

MRS. FRANK C. ROLFE, OF CHICAGO, ILL. 

A very handsome reception was ten
dered your President General and Mrs. 
James E. Mulcare, President of the 
District of Columbia Division, U. D. C., 
by Mrs. Maude Howell Smith, former 
President of the Division. The guests 
included representative Southern resi
dents of Washington, Confederate Vet
erans, and Sons of Veterans. 

Mrs. Rolfe was Miss J osephin e Mickle, of 
Mobile, Ala., daughter of Adjt. Gen. William 
E. Mickle, U. C. V. Since her removal to 
Chicago she has served as Secretary of the 
Stonewall Jackson Chapter, U. D. C., ot that 
city, and Is now Corresponding Secretary or 
the Illinois Division. 

lieves the holder of all expense. Mrs. George Dewey, wife 
of the late admiral of the navy, offers a gold medal to the 
scholarship student who makes the highest marks in pro
ficiency. 

The United Daughters of the Confederacy have responded 
generally to my offer of service to the nation. While as a 
society we are unable to federate with any other organiza
tion, individuals, Chapters, and Divisions can participate, as 
they may desire, in the work inaugurated by the Red Cross. 

Greatly to my regret, I was obliged 
to cancel the invitation which I had accepted to attend the 
Alabama State Convention at Selma, Ala., on May 2 -and to 
decline other .invitations that I would gladly have accepted. 
T o say nothing of the many calls upon my time here on mat
ters relating to our society, my normally large mail has so 
increased lately that I am unable to keep up with it, working 
many hours at my desk each day. Communications from 
general officers and those of an urgent nature must be given 
prompt attention, and I ask indulgence from others. 

The contract has been a warded for the official historical 
U. D. C. med~ls. States and Chapters desiring these medals 
should communicate with Mrs. L. M. Bashinsky, Custodian 
of U. D. C. Badges and Medals, Troy, Ala. 

In my letter in the VETERAN last month I mentioned that 
a U. D. C. badge found two years ago would gladly be re
turned to its owner. Within three days after the VETERAN 
appeared the owner received the badge, which she greatly 
cherished, it having been a gift from her deceased mother. 

I have been appointed an Honorary President by the Board 
of ,Governors of the Anne Lee Memorial Home for the Aged, 
at Alexandria, Va. This Home is a memorial to Ann Carter 
Lee, mother of Gen. Robert E. Lee, and there could be no 
more fit ting t ribute to her memory than the care of aged 
women who sacrificed and suffered for the Southern cause. 

The magnificent Shiloh monument will be unveiled on May 
I7, and State Presidents are requested to send floral designs 
and appoint some one to place them upon the monument. 
The unveiling will be at Shiloh Military Park, near Pitts
burg Landing, Tenn., on the Tennessee River, which can be 
reached from St. Louis, Mo., and Paducah, Ky., by boat and 
from Corinth, Miss. , by automobile. 

The memorial services at Camp Chase Cemetery, Columbus, 
Ohio, will be held on June 9. An appeal will be sent out, as 
usual, for flowers to decorate the graves of the two thousand 
two hundred and sixty valiant Confederate soldiers who con
sidered it a far greater honor to die in prison than gain free
dom by swearing away their allegiance to the Southland. 
Last year I had the privilege of helping unpack the boxes 
and assisting in distributing the palms, magnolias, jasmine. 
and Southern moss sent by you in tender remembrance. 

On the 27th of March Sir Moses Ezekiel, the famous 
American sculptor, died of pneumonia in Rome, Italy. His 
best-known work is the beautiful monument erected by the 
United Daughters of the Confederacy in the National Ceme
tery at Arlington. Himself a Confederate veteran, his death
bed request was that he be buried in the Confederate section 
there. The War Department has granted this request. Three 
days prior to his death a check for fifteen hundred dollars 
toward the final payment for the monument had been mailed 
him by the Treasurer, and it is hoped that this sum, with the 
additional pledges, will enable this wish to be complied with. 

The War between the States ended fifty-two years ago this 
spring. During the week of June 4 next the Confederate 
Veterans and Sons of Confederate Veterans will hold their 
Reunion in the capital of a united nation at a time when we 
are facing a common enemy. Probably many of the Sons 
will then be in the ranks serving their country, while the 
majority of the veterans will regret that age bars them from 
military service under the Stars and Stripes. 

Under these very exceptional circumstances, it should be a 
matter not only of pride, but of duty, that we, Daughters of 
the Confederacy, exert every effort to make this gathering at 
Washington a notable success. The time in which our re
maining efforts must be exerted is very limited, barely a 
month, and whatever we propose to do, individually and col
lectively, must be done at once. 

I should like once more to call your attention to the fact 
that one of the fea tures of this Reunion is to be the unveil
ing of the window to the Confederate women of the sixties 
in the Red Cross Building. Funds and pledges for the pay
ment of this window are coming in very slowly. 

Faithfully yours, CoRDELIA PoWELL 0DENHEIMER, 
President General. 
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~istnriral irpartntrut llt. i. QL 
Motto: "Loyalty to the truth of Confederate history." 
Key word: "Preparedness." F lower: The Rose. 

BY MRS. S. E. F. ROSE, HISTORIAN GENERAL U. D. C. 

U. D. C. PROGRAM FOR JUNE, 1917. 

ToPICS FOR JuNE PAPERS: EvENTS oF 1862. 

June 3, Memorial services commemorating Jefferson Davis, 
President of the Southern Confederacy. 

Naval battle at Hampton Roads, March 8, I862: The Vir
ginia engages the Federal fleet. Give names of Federal ves
sels she sank and those she ran aground. 

Battle of the Virginia (Merri~ac) and Monitor. March 
9, first battle between ironclads. 

· Fall of New Orleans, May I; fall of Memphis, June 6. 
What was accomplished by the Federals in capturing these 
places? 

Battles of Seven Pines, May 30; Malvern Hill, July 13 ; 
Cedar Mountain, August 8; Second Manassas, August 30. 

Battle of Antietam, Md., September 16 and I7. Describe 
this battle in detail. 

What celebrated proclamation followed this? 
Battles in Mississippi: Iuka, September 19; Corin th, Octo

ber 3; Big Hatchee River, October 5; attacks on Vicksburg, 
May and December. 

Battle of Perryville, Ky., October 8. 
Battle of Fredericksburg, Va., December 13. 
Round-table discussion: What effect did the battle of 

Hampton Roads have on the navies of the world? Sum
marize the situation at the close of the second year of the 
war, 1862. 

References: "History of the United States,'' Andrews. 
Chapter XXXIX.; address, "Sins of Omission and Commis
sion," Miss Rutherford, page 318. 

C. OF C. PROGRAM FOR JUNE, 1917. 

] UNE 3. ]EFFERSON DAVIS DAY. 

(To be observed in honor of the President of the Southern 
Confederacy.) 

When was the naval battle of Hampton Roads fough t? 
What Federal vessels were destroyed by the Confederate 

ship Virginia? 
What was the name of the first ironclad ,•essel ever used 

in war? Who constructed it? 
You have learned in answering the above questions what 

it did to the Federal navy on March 8, 1862. Wha t happened 
on March 9? 

What ironclad vessel met it in battle? 
Study this battle in detail, for it is often wrongly stated 

that the Monitor defeated the Virginia. 
Did the Virginia t ry to renew the combat. What was the 

result ? 
"Grandfather's Stories about the Battle of the Virginia 

( Merrimac) and Monitor." 
Song: "Do They Love You Still in Dixie?" 
Reference: "Brief History of the United States," Andrews, 

Chapter XII. 
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A CONTRAST AND A CONFESSJOX. 

BY REV. JAMES H. M'NEILLY, D.D., Ni\SilVILLE, TENN. 

The following item is taken from the Louisville Evening 
Post of April 3, 1917. While it contrasts two methods of 
warfare, it is also a confession of the high standard of the 
South in the War between the States: 

Two WAYS oF MAKING \VAR. 

"Contemporaneous with the news that the English army 
was closing around the city of St. Quentin came the an
nouncement that many fires were to be seen in that beautiful 
little French city, the presumption being that the German 
commanders were proceeding to destroy what they could not 
hold. 

"The Boston T ranscript alludes with merited severity to 
these shocking outrages by the retreating German troops and 
then refers to our own Civil War in these words: 'We may 
see how far German militarism has carried the record of 
war backward on the road to barbarism by noting what 
General Lee did when he advanced into Pennsylvania in 1863. 
lie touched nothing that was not of the most direct need to 
his army, and even for that he pledged such payment as he 
and the Confederacy were able to make. He was scrupulous
ly careful not to disturb the U nion noncombatants in their 
occupations. The farmers not in the direct path of the Con
federate army went on tilling their fields. And when Lee 
was gone out of the region, even the oaks and locusts on the 
hills were unscathed save as the rain of shot and shell had 
scaled their bark or broken their branches. No Pennsyl
vanian ever had occasion to remember General Lee as a de
stroyer.' 

"This comes from as extreme a partisan of the U nion cause 
as is to be found in the country, and its accuracy is vouched 
for by all the Philadelphia newspapers.'' 

This partisan of the Union is strictly silent as to the fact 
that German methods of war in an enemy's coun try are 
paralleled by the armies of Sherman in Georgia and South 
Carolina and of Hunter and Sheridan in Virginia. As il
lustrating the ways of saving the Union by the soldiers of the 
Federal army, I append also an item taken from the Nashville 
Banner of March 17, 1917: 

"A silk shawl that once protected the shoulders of Queen 
Isabella of Spain, according to the story handed down to its 
present owner, is counted among the interesting curios in 
Spokane, says the Spokane Chronicle. 

"Mrs. Ida Savage, East 963 Third Avenue, owner of the 
precious fabric, has it insured in the amount of $r,ooo. She 
says it came into her father's possession during the Civil 
War. 'My father was captain of the 11th Michigan Cavalry,' 
said Mrs. Savage, 'and at one time his company was en
gaged in a raid near Nashville, during which the home of 
a wealthy planter and slaveowner was sacked. Among the 
trophies was the silk shawl, which the planter's wife begged 
leave to keep, saying it had been a family heirloom for many 
generations and was greatly prized for its history. My 
father kept the shawl until his death, although he frequently 
was offered large sums for it, and I now have it protected 
with a $r,ooo insurance policy.' 

"The shawl is six feet square and of pure silk. The de
signs of the two sides are completely different, and thirteen 
colors were used in weaving the fabric.'' 

It is certainly strange that at this late day a woman should 
advertise her father as a thief and glory in the possession of 
his booty. 

But to emphasize the contrast I quote a sentence or two 
from General Lee's General Orders No. 73, issued on his en
trance into Pennsylvania, June 27, 1863. He reminds the 
Army of Northern Virginia "that the duties exacted of us 
by civilization and Christianity are no less obligatory in the 
country of the enemy than in our own. * * * No greater 
disgrace could befall the army and through it our whole peo
ple than the perpetration of the barbarous outrages upon the 
unarmed and defenseless and the wanton destruction of pri
vate property that have marked the course of the enemy in 
our own country. It must be remembered that we make war 
only upon armed men. We cannot take vengeance for the 
wrongs our people have suffered." Words of gold! 

RIGHT NAME FOR THE WAR. 
BY 0. W. BLACKNALL, KITTRELL, N. C. 

For thirty years I have urged that a better and truer name 
be given the war than that of the War between the States. 
I was interested in what Mr. Edwards had to say on the 
subject in the March VETERAN. Every word of his designa
tion is true and pat. T he only trouble is that it is too true. 
History is a squeamish jade, much averse to the undiluted 
truth. In fact, truth has to be sugar-coated, or she will none 
of it and not too much then. 

The name that I have always urged, "The War for South
ern Independence," was the one used by our Confederate 
forbears. 

The compromise name, War between the States, which 
Stephens and our other perhaps overcautious post-bellum 
leaders thought best to use while the South still had her 
head in the lion's mouth, was, as they must have known, a 
clear misnomer. But a misnomer, a wrong name, they doubt
less held, was better than a bad one, better than the name 
··Rebellion,"' with a ll its load of opprobrium and reproach. 

Nevertheless, whatever the war was, it was not a war 
between the States. The States as States took no part in 
it, were not even known in it. It was a war between two 
thoroughly organized governments and for one great prin
ciple that overshadowed all others-Southern independence. 
To the Northern mind the struggle of the South to reassert 
the cardinal principle of the Declaration of Independence, 
that "all men are entitled to life, liberty, and the pursuit of 
happiness," was rebellion; to the Southern mind it was not. 

To every patriotic Southerner "War for Southern Inde
pendence" should be a sacred name. It is the name hallowed 
by the lips of the men and women whose courage and con
stancy placed the Southern cause in fame's eternal keeping. 

To all of us, from Jeff Davis and Zeb Vance down to the 
smallest "shaver" who waved his homemade straw hat to a 
frazzle as the soldier trains rolled by, it was the war for 
Southern independence, never a war between the States. 
To the thousands who died that the name might live, who 
breathed out their gallant lives amid the smoke and dead
fallen air of battle, or who, braver still, starving in Northern 
prisons, surrendered to the fell sergeant Death rather than 
to the wiles of the captor, who offered the renegade every
thing, it was always, everywhere the war fo r Southern in
dependence. They never believed they were dying in a 
mere squabble between the States, but to achieve Southern 
independence, to erect a great Southern republic under 
whose golden :egis Southern civilization would flower into 
the glory and envy of the whole world. It is treason rank 
treason, to their memory for us to dub it otherwise. ' 

SONS OF CONFEDERATE VETERANS 
OFFICERS, IQrO-r7. 

Commander in Chief, Ernest G. Baldwin, R oanoke, Vn. 
Adjutant in Chief, N. B. F orrest, Biloxi, 1\fiss. 

]) EPA R TJf ENT COJf_lf AN JJERS . 
Armvof Xorlhern Yirgini:t Department, Dr.J. G. King, Fredericksburg, V a. 
.Arm\· of Tennesst·c Department, Thomas B. I looker, ~I em phis, T enn. 
Arm)· of the Tr:ws-)Iississippi Department, ::\lerrittJ. Glass, 'I 'ulsa, Okla. 

])!VISION CONJIANJJERS. 

Alahanm, Dr. R. F. 1\IcConncll, Attalla. 
Arkansas, A. ,V, Parke, Little R ock. 
(;olorado. A. D. Marshall, D c..'nver. 
District of Columbia, "\V. E. Brockman, ' 'Vashington. 
Florida, C. l-1. Spencer, Tampa. 
Georgia, Ben 'Vatts, Ca.n.' Springs. 
Kentucky, Roberl \V. Bingham, Louisville. 
J...ouh;iana,J. ,V, ) lc'\ .. illi:uns, :Monroe . 
1\lardand, Albert E. Owens, lti,·erdale. 
)lisSissippi, B. A. Lincoln, Columbus .. 
-:\lissoun, Dr. Selden Spencer, St. Louts. 
Xorlh Carolina,'""· N. ]~vcrcll, Rockingham. 
Oklahoma, Tate Brady, T ulsa. 
Pacific. )f. F. Gilmer, Seattle, 'Vash. 
South Carolina, \Yeller Rothrock, Aiken. 
Southwest, Carll-Iinton, S ilver City, N. ~lex. 
Tennessee, Richard I . McCicarcn, Nashvi lle. 
Texas, Edgar ScurrY., Wichita F alls. 
Virginia, E. B. \ VIute, Leesburg. 
\Vest Virginia, G. \V. Sidebottom, H untington. 

\
This department is conducted hy ::'\.B. For_rest,_Adjut~nt in ChiefS. C. V. 

Bi oxi, )Iiss., to whom all commumcahons and mqutnes should be addressed.) 

MISS OLIVE PLANT, OF WASHINGTON, D. C., 
Sponsor for the District of Columbia Divis ion, S. C. V., at 
Reu nion in J une, 1917. Miss Plant is a da ughter of A. H. 
P lan t , Controll er of the Southern Railway, and is a favorite 
in society throughout the South. 

Headquarters for the Sons of Veterans and their official 
ladies will be at the Raleigh Hotel, Twelfth Street and Penn
syh·ania .'\,·enue );. \\'. 
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BUSI1YESS A1\"D E1\'TERT AI1\'JIEXTS, S. C. V. 

\V. E. Brockman, Commander of the District of Columbia 
Division, S. C. V., has been appointed Chairman of the 
Sponsors and Maids Committee for the Confederate Reunion 
and will have that bureau under his supervision. 

The registration bureau of all official ladies of the Veterans 
and Sons, delegates of the Sons, and all visiting Sons will 
be located on the parlor floor of the Raleigh Hotel, Twelfth 
Street and Pennsylvania Avenue N. W. Any inquiries will 
receive prompt attention by the committee at Room u6, Ra
leigh Hotel. 

All the business meetings of the Sons will be held in the 
large banquet hall of the Raleigh Hotel. Among the able 
speakers who will address the opening meetings on Monday, 
the 4th of June, are: Col. R. N. Harper, in behalf of the city, 
Maj. E. W. R. Ewing, in behalf of the Sons of W ashington, 
and a number of other prominent public men. 

In addition to the usual balls during Reunion week, the 
entertainment of visitors will include trips to Mount Vernon, 
A rlington, and other interesting near-by points, a ball by the 
Southern Society, and a reception by the· Daughters of the 
Confederacy. 

The grand parade will be held on Thursday, the 7th, from 
the Capitol to the White House, there to be reviewed by the 
President of the United States, the House and Senate, and 
the foreign diplomats. 

All Sons of V~terans are urged to wear their uniforms 
and bring their Confederate flags and banners for the parade. 
T his will doubtless be the largest parade ever held by a Con
federate organization. 

DUTY AS A SON SEES IT. 

In the April issue of the VETERAN, under the title "Le~t 
We Forget," a writer says: "\Ve have a sacred duty to per
form in making happy the last days of these dear old men, 
who gave the best years of their lives to a cause that was 
clearer than life to them.'' That is true, and I would add all 
my feeble efforts to assist in the performance of that duty. 
But there is another duty still which we owe to these gallant 
men of the fast-thinning 1·anks of gray. That is to see that 
the cause for which they fought and for which so many gave 
their lives is not allowed to go down in history misrepre
sented and misunderstood; and a yet more sacred duty we 
have to perform is in seeing that the old ideals of Southern 
manhood and womanhood are maintained by their successors 
in the life and character of the South. Dr. McNeilly has 
ably outlined these ideals as "personal honor, veneration for 
woman, the sacredness of home, reverence for religion." 

To me it seems that in the commercial atmosphere of to-day 
-the blatant materialism that befogs our spiritual visioJ.
there is sad danger lest we lose sight altogether of these grand 
old principles of the Old South. Let our manhood reconse
crate itself to the old standard of honor and chiva lry and 
our womanhood cease to seek the glare of publicity, the po
litical forum, and the club, and reconsecrate itself to the 
glor ious duties of the home, the rearing of a strong, godly, 
and noble offspring; and we may safely say then that the 
heritage of the Old South is still the priceless possession of 
posterity, that the men and women of ante-bellum days have 
not lived and died in vain. Thus, and thus only, can we 
really and in the highest sense make happy the hearts of the 
men of the grand old regime. G. B. HARRIS, JR. 
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S. A. CUNNINGHAM, Founder. 
Office: Methodis t Publishing H ouse Building, Nashville, Tenn. 

All who approve the principles of this publication and realize its benefits as 
1.n organ for Associations throughout the South are requested to commend 
Its patronage and to coOperate in extending its circulation. Let each one be 
constantly diligent. 

IL TEMPO E GALANT UO.l/0. 
(Time is a gentleman.) 

BY S.\M ~!. GA IXES, W.\Sli!XGTOX, D. C. 

Time is a gentleman, brave and cool, 
Who knows what each State meant 

When patriot sires made self- rule 
Supreme o'er go\·ernmcnl. 

l l aving no thought of gain or fear, 
Who won or lost the fight, 

Time is a gentleman; he'll make clear 
'vVhose cause was just and right. 

Time is a gentleman; his decrees 
No force can swerve from right. 

Unawed, unbought, he calmly sees 
And rights the wrongs of might. 

Time, a gentleman, thus will accost 
The ages in their fl ight; 

A cause that is just is never lost. 
T hough it may lose the fight. 

Time is a gen tleman. Sec how he 
Puts in appro\·ing light 

The cause of gentleman Robert Lee, 
The cause of truth and right. 

MRS. T. J. I.ATIJAM. 

The death of l\Irs. T. J. Latham, of Memphis, Tenn., 
which occurred on April iO, removes one of the philanthropic 
workers of the U. D. C. Not only in that organization were 
her efforts expended, fo r it will be remembered that she 
founded a prize contest for the Sons of Veterans at the meet
ing in Richmond, Va., in I9I5 and that she was a liberal 
contributor to any of the patriotic undertakings of any of 
the organizations with which she was connected. Her sub
scription to the J cfferson Da\·is :'llemorial at Fain·icw. K v .. 
now under way, was very liberal. A sketch of :\Irs. Lath;m 
will appear in the June VETERAN. 

PAUL RET'ERE'S RIDE. 

In an article by ]. R. Gibbons on "The Influence of the 
South in the Formation of Our Government,'' appearing in 
the VETERAN for November, it is stated that Paul Revere 
was paid to make hi s famous ride, for which a receipt could 
be found in one of the museums of Boston. It seems that 
this statement was founded on hearsay evidence of a lady 
who was one of an audience to whom l\1iss Ru therford. 
former Historian General "L'. D. C., delivered one of her 
lectures. and it was used hy her in another lecture. from 
which it was quoted by :\J r. Gibbons. .\!though diligent 

search of the Boston museums has been made by interested 
people, no such rece ipt has been found, and it is but due the 
memory of Paul Revere that this correction be made. 

AS OTIIERS SHOULD DO. 

F .. \. Gulledge writes from Verbena, Ala.: 

"\iVhile not in the Confederate a rmy, I was truly in its 
sen·icc, and I am still trying to labor in its cause. I was 
less than sixteen at the close of the war, yet I have labored 
since for the pleasure and comfort of those who 'saw the 
sights' du ring that terrible ordeal from 186r to 1865. 

"Yes, I shall go to \ \ ' ashington and, as for the past few 
years, will make it possible for one or more old vets to go 
with me at my expense. For many years I have argued that 
it is the duty of each well-to-do man or woman to contribute 
to one or more of the less fortunate their expenses to each 
Reunion. Thirty to fifty dollars donated to each would send 
them in comfort and let them strike hands in Washington 
June -1-8 wi th their former foes. 

"For years my money and influence have carried the VET
ERAN to a number of homes that would not otherwise have 
had it. lt is a great paper. and I· note with pleasure that 
amo11g its readers arc some Union veterans." 

Arc there not others in the South. who will do this much 
for those less fortunate? 

BILLl' SU.\'D.ll"S TRIBUTE TO THE SOUTH. 

This is the H'rlntim statement of Billy Sunday in the 
Boston T abernacle: ''Six ty-eight per cent of the men of the 
South arc in the Church. \Vhy? You may not like it, but 
the truest, the purest, the finest men and women in c\merica 
a re south of the i\[ason and Dixon line. That's the reason 
it took th irty million people to lick eight million. There are 
more pure-blooded ;\ mericans south of the Mason and Dixon 
line than anywhere else in this country. That is why so 
many of those men a re Christians. I say that even if my 
old daddy was one of the boys in blue and fought against 
them. T hey were hard to lick down there because they were 
real .'\merican~. So south of the Mason and D ixon line they 
have got the :\ orth licked to a frazzle in religion and in 
morals."-From Birmingham .~ge-Herald. 

JEFFERSO:-< D.\I'IS :\[E~IORI.\L.-Capt. J ohn H . Leathers, 
Treasurer uf the Jefferson Dads Home Association, Louis
ville, Ky .. reports the receipt of contributions to the amount 
of $5-P-95 from :\[arch 15 to .-\pril r:;. i9I7. 

TRUE SYMPTOMS. 

BY MAJ. T. H. DLACKNALL. 

l\fy growing talk of olden times 
My growing thirst for early n'ews, 

l\ly g rowing love for making rhymes, 
My growing love fo r easy shoes, 

1Iy growing hate for snow and rain 
i\Jy constant fear of taking cold-· 

All speak in words so Yery plain 
That l am growing old. 

SIR lviOSES EZEKIEL. 

The world has been made the poorer by the death of Sir 
J.\Ioses Ezekiel, far famed as the great American sculptor. 
After only a short illness of pneumonia, death came suddenly 
-and bore away the soul of him who had been able to breathe 
soul into senseless clay and marble. The end came at Rome, 
Italy, on March 27. 

Though he had made his home in that foreign country 
s ince the early seventies, with only occasional visits to IuS" 
11ative land, his dying thoughts were of the land of his birth 
:and his beloved South, and he asked that his body be laid 
10 rest among his Confederate comrades in Arl ington Ceme
tery. This will be done. after the end of the war which is 
now devastating the European countries. by special arrange
ments th rough the State Department of our government. 

SIR MOSES EZEKIEL IN LATE YEARS. 

Sir :\loses Ezekiel was bom at Richmond, Va., October 28, 
18+.1, son of Jacob and Catherine E. (de Castro) Ezekiel, 
<iescendants of old and aristocratic Jewish families of Spain. 
"\t the age of se\·enteen he entered the Virginia :\Iilitary 
Institute, at Lexington, and was with that famous corps of 
<:adets which helped to make history on the field of ~ew 
:i\Iarket. He graduated from the Institute in 1866 and then 
took a course in anatomy at the l\Iedical College of Virginia. 
The family removed to Cincinnati in 1868, and in the fol
lowing year this gifted son went to Berlin, Germany, to pur
sue his studies in art, in which he had been encouraged by 
Gen. R. E . Lee, whose constant fr iendship he enj oyed. In 
the German capital he won his first distinction in 187,+. the 
Royal Academy of Berlin awarding him the "Roman Prize," 
which enabled him to go to Rome, and that city became his 
permanent home. There he studied and \\'Orked and "·on 
enduring fame. The list of his masterpieces· is a long one. 
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too long to be gi\·en adequately here; but perhaps his best
beloved creations were those which had been erected to per
petuate the memory of his Confederate 'comrades. It is fitting 
that he should rest with them in A rlington beneath the 
shadow of the bronze memorial into which he wrought so 
much of himself. 

Tn a sympathetic tribute to his great genius :Hrs. Anne 
Bachman Hyde, of Chattanooga, writes of him and his work: 

"In a beautiful sketch of Sir nioses Ezekiel by :\Irs. Si lli
man, of Yew York, she recalls that when the cadets marched 
back through Staunton the young ladies crowned their colors 
\\'ith a lau rel wreath, and as color bearer i\Ioses Ezekiel be
came custodian of the wreath, which he kept upon his arm 
until he marched down the streets of Richmond, and, passing 
his sister in the line of march. he gave it into her keeping. 
She preserved it as a sacred testimonial to boyish heroism, 
and a few years ago, when the noted sculptor returned to his 
Alma Mater to present to her that marvelous bronze, 'Vir
ginia Mpurning Her Dead,' he carried with him the laurel 
wreath, and it crowned the masterpiece. 

"After several years of hard work in this country, the 
young artist felt the call of the older world and became a 
student of the Royal Academy of Art, in Berlin, where in 
1873 he received the Michael Beer prize for sculpture, be ing 
the first American so honored. This enabled him to study 
and live in Rome, which city became his home, though he 
revisited his native land many times and lm·ed the South 
abo,·c every country. 

":\!any honors were showered upon him. The Emperor 
of Germany and the Grand Duke of Saxe-:\Iciningen con
ferred upon him Cavalier crosses, and many years ago he 
was made a Chevalier by the Italian government. lTis studio 
in the Piazza della Terme, in the ruins of the Baths of 
Diocletian, became one of the most noted and interesting in 
all Europe, and his patrons were among royalty and nobility. 
His statue of 'Eve after the Fall' is in the K a iser's palace at 
Sans Souci, Potsdam. By many his statue of Napoleon was 
considered superior to any ever made of the great emperor. 

"After many years of interesting life in the old studio, it 
was relinquished by the sculptor, as it had become the center 
of the Eternal City, and the Italian government gave him 
instead the Tower of Belisarius. 

"The work of Sir Moses is not so well known in America 
as abroad, where it was greatly appreciated, being chiefly 
ideal and showing the influence of i\Iichelangelo. 

"The latter years of his life were spent upon historical 
"·orks, dealing largely with American subjects. His 'Vir
ginia :\Iourning ITer Dead' impresses the beholder with the 
sense of hearing read to him an elegiac poem, and gazing 
upon it there came into the mind the words of one of the 
sons of the Old Dominion: 

" 'Virginia, leaning on her spear, 
T'ilrix et vidua, the conflict clone, 

Raises her mailed hand to wipe the tear'-

but they arc tears of pride as well as grief. 
"His 'Confederate Soldier,' of heroic size, memorializes the 

prisoners who died at Johnson's Island, and the great bronze 
statue of Gen. T. J , Jackson stands in Charlestown, W. Va. 

"The Arlington monument, executed for the United Daugh
ters of the Confederacy and so recently unveiled, was con
sidc;·ecl by the artist the great \\'ork of his life and was largely 
a labor of lo\·e, as he expended upon its completion the sum 
raised by the Daughters for its payment, $50,000. So jealous 



' was he for its success ~hat he gave up every other commis-
sion to devote himself exclusively to that work, upon which 
he toiled every day till dusk. 

"I-Iis last work was a monument to Edgar Allan Poe, com
pleted shortly before his death. 

"His last days were saddened by the present awful Euro
pean war, and his mind seemed to dwell upon its hor rors. 
In a letter recei\·ed from him a few months ago he says: 

"'I hope the Christmastide and K ew Year will bring you 
and those who are dear to you good tidings and peace and 
contentment. I do not say happiness, for it seems to me that 
whilst this universal carnage and human slaughtering is pro
gressing only those who arc with God and away from this 
mundane sphere can know what happiness means. 

"'I am glad to say that amidst all my preoccupations in 
doing what every one e'lse is trying to do, helping to r elieve 
suffering here, I have fin ished my monument to our greatest 
poet, Edgar Allan Poe, and that I am preparing to have it 
cast in bronze; but I fear that I cannot ri sk sending it over 
the ocean until the clouds of war are dispelled. 

"'I send you my grateful good wishes, and I am always 
"'Yours sincerely, M. EzEKIEL.' 

"And now the eye that saw is closed, the hand that exe-
cuted is still. The soldier lad who fought so well and earned 
the laurel wreath in Virginia won also the conqueror's palm 
after a lifetime of labor in a foreign land. But, dying, his 
thoughts reverted to the home country, and his last request 
was that he might rest among his old comrades at Arlington, 
a wish that all Americans should be proud to grant." 

Three brothers of Sir Moses Ezekiel are residents of Cin
cinnati, and there are also six sisters surviving hm. 

GEN. ROBERT E. LEE ON TRAVELER. 

Of widespread interest is the fact that the portrait of this 
great subject, by Mrs. Lulie Kirby Parrish, now adorns the 
art gallery in the splendid new Library Building of Washing
ton and Lee University, at Lexington, Va., perhaps its most 
fitting home of all in the land. It was on this historic and 
classic ground that the General. and Traveler posed for their 

TilE PORTRAIT AS DRAPED FOR EXHIBITIOX. 

THE LIBRARY BUILDING. 

picture while the master was President of the old vVashing
ton College; and here it is that "Marse Robert" rests in 
peaceful slumber, awaiting the resurrection call. When the 
President of Washington and Lee, Dr. Henry Lewis Smith, 
first saw the painting on view in New York City, it excited 
his admiration, and he soon effected its purchase for the 
university. On the completion of the Library Building, a 
few months later, Mrs. Parrish was called to the university 
and personally supervised the hanging of the portrait in its 
assigned position. It is the first object seen by the visitor 
on entering the main doorway of the building. 

I t will be remembered by readers of the VETERAN that 
early in 1902 plans were inaugurated by citizens of Nash
ville for erecting a statue of General Lee on some eligible 
spot in the city. As a more practical beginning of the en
terprise, the committee in charge arranged for a public gath
ering at Centennial Park on the 4th of July. When :.Irs. 
Parrish was invited to contribute a work appropriate to the 
occasion, she readily consented; and of all the pictures of 
General Lee then extant, she chose for her model the only 
one ever taken of him on Traveler, in her judgment that 
being his most characteristic presentment : "Great in war, 
greater in peace," as has been said of him. Appreciating his 
sublime virtues as a man and pat riot, and with ardent love 
for the ever-sacred cause of whose invincible army he was 
the matchless leader, the artist developed her subject under 
a fine inspiration, reproducing in faithful detail the noble 
features and the dress of the rider, the exact form and color 
of the horse, and the natural tone and atmosphere of the 
landscape on the college campus that forms the setting of the 
two heroic figures. These points were gi\·en the artist, while 
the portrait was in the making, by associates of Genera l Lee 
during and after the war. No one held in truer appreciation 
this re-created ''Lee on Traveler" than did the honored and 
lamented founder and editor of the CONFEDERATE VETERAN. 
i\Ir. Cunningham took a special interest in i ts exhibition at 
Jamestown, at Confederate Reunions, before the New York 
Camp of Veterans, and at other places from time to time. 

The ensemble of this painting presents a life-size and life
like scene that is very attractive. T he canvas in frame 
measures ten by thirteen feet. I ts unveiling, as the chief in
cident of the 4th of July exercises, took place at the 
band stand in the park and was witnessed by four or five 
thousand people. As might be supposed, the even t was most 
impressive. for nowhere in the Southland is there greater or 
sincerer love for her chiefest soldier-citizen than in the good 
capital of Tennessee. 

MRS. PICKETT AND HER BOOKS. 

Among the many who will greet the veterans of the Con
federacy on their visit to Washington in June will be a 
handsome, dark-eyed, white-haired woman who is perhaps 
the last link connected with the tragedy at Gettysburg- the 
charge of Pickett's Brigade. The survivors of that gallant 
band will have greater pleasure in their Reunion because of 
the presence of the widow of their old commander, whose 
faithfulness through the years to the memory of her "Sol
dier" has kept him a vivid reality. 

Through her books i\Irs. Pickett has inscribed the mem
ories of a glorious past, "a regime -

~ 

FCUXDER OF NATIONAL FLAG DAY. 

BY L. BYRD MOCK, SEATTLE, WASH. 
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On the 14th of J une millions of flags will be floating 
throughout Uncle Sam's vast domain. That is the day on 
which, next to the 4th of July, patriotic Americans 'give ex
pression to their love and reveren'ce for the Stars and Stripes. 

It will be interesting to know that the originator of this 
patriotic demonstration known as "Flag Day" was a Southern 
girl, the daughter of a Confederate soldier, Dr. W. R. Inge 
Dalton, who served in the Confederate navy as long as there 
was any navy and afterwards on land until the close of the 

war. 
Louise Dalton was a loyal mem

ber of the Daughters of the Con
federacy and always loved the cause 
for which that organization stands. 
Her death, which occurred in St. 
Louis, Mo., her home town, in J une, 
1907, deprived the Missouri H istori
cal Society of its librarian and the 
So~tth of a loved daughter. S he 
was a student born and spent most 
of her life in study and the pursuit 
of high ideals. She won a scholar
ship at Lindenwood College, S t. 
Louis, where she graduated with 
honors in 1887. Later she went to 
New York to be with her father, 
who was practicing medicine in that 
city. While there she was stenog
rapher in a law office, but all the 
while was interesting herself in 
things of deep moment. Five years 
of her life were spent as a news
paper woman in the employ of the 
St. Louis Republic. 

which has passed away." Her latest 
work, "What Happened to Me," is 
especially personal in character, for 
it records the most important hap
penings of her own life from the 
time of her advent, bringing disap
pointment that she was not a man
child. The story gives her recollec
tions of the old plantation life and 
the superstitions of the negro slaves 
told in their quaint dialect; it gives 
recollect ions of the days of war, 
when she was in the heart of the 
storm both at home and in camp, for 
it was amidst those stirring scenes 
that she became the bride of a sol
dier and shared with him the priva
tions of camp life ; and it tells of the 
brief years of happiness after the 
passing of the storm with husband 
and children- happiness all too brief, 
for it was in 1875 that her "Soldier" 
passed over to "fame's eternal camp
ing ground" and left her to fight 
the battle of life alone. That she 
has done. so valiantly and made 
those years most fruitful is shown 
by her accomplishments in the lec
tu re field and as a writer. The list 
of books to her credit is given in 
another part of this number, and on 

MRS. LA SALLE CORBELL PICKETT 

Her death was a sad blow to her 
father, who was then living in Seat
tle, Wash., and knew not of the sud
den illness until death had taken 
her. It seemed a strange coinci
dence that her burial should have 

their pages arc inscribed the beauty of courage in 
woman and the strength of love which outlasts the 

man and 
years. 

A CoRJllicnox.- In the personal reminiscences of John R. 
Baird, "In Camp and Prison," appearing in the VETERAN for 
February, page 95. an error was made in giving his birth
place as Noxubee County, Miss., as he was born near Waha
lak, in Kemper County. On April 26, 1866, he was married 
to Miss Nannie C. Catchings, daughter of Dr. Thomas Catch
ings, at the home in Brandon, Miss. Their children were 
Dr. Thomas C. and James C. Baird, of Sunflower County, 
Miss. 

REORGANIZATION OF THE FIFTIETH TENNESSEE.-}. Stokes 
Vinson, of Hiram, Ark., writes that the statement appearing 
in the VETERAN for February, 1914, page 88, that the soth 
Tennessee Regiment reenlisted and reorganized at Jackson, 
Tenn., is a mistake. He says that the regiment was never at 
Jackson nor in West Tennessee, but was reenlisted and re
organized at Brandon, Miss., in September. 1862. 

been on Flag Day. Great honors 
were shown her both by the Daughters of the Revolution, 
of which she was a member and whose magnificent flora l 
offering was in the shape of an American flag, and by the 
G. A. R., some of whom acted as pallbearers. 

It was through Miss Dalton's personal efforts that the 
"Flag Bill" was passed prohibiting the desecration of the 
American flag by being used for advertising purposes. It 
was from this movement that Flag Day sprang, as the bill 
also provided for the annual celebration on June 14. 

Miss Dalton was the namesake of an aunt, Mrs. 1L L. 
Dalton-Brodnax, distinguished throughout the South both 
for her beauty and her bounty. From her magnificent estate, 
Hunters' Rest, in Madison County, N . C., thousands of 
Southern soldiers were fed and clothed during the war. 

UNVEILING OF SHILOH MoNUMENT.-All those going by 
railroad to Corinth, Miss., in attending the unveiling of the 
Shiloh monument on May 17, should write to M. T. Sharp, 
Secretary Business Men's Club, Corinth, Miss., in regard to 
resen·ing rooms and securing t ransportation to Shiloh Park. 



JACKSON'S FAREWELL 

(From H enderson's "Life of Gen. T. ]. J ackson.") 

"On :t\ ovember 4 J ackson's wish was partially granted. He 
was assigned to the command of the S henandoah V alley Dis
trict, embracing the northern part of the area between the 
Alleghenies and the Blue Ridge. The order was received 
with g ratitude, but dashed by the fact that he had to depart 
alone. 'fl ad th is communication,' he said to Dr. White, 'not 
come as an order, I should instantly have declined it and 
continued in command of my brave old brigade.' His in
cessant watchfulness for their comfort and well-being, the 
patient care with which he instructed them, hi s courtesy to 
the youngest private, the tact and thoughtfulness he showed 
in all his relations with them had won their affection. His 
farewell to his troops was a striking scene. The forest, 
already donning its gorgeous autumnal robes, shut in the 
grassy clearing where the t roops were drawn up. There stood 
the g ray columns of the five regiments, with their colors, a l
ready tattered, waving in the mild November air. The General 
rode up, and not a sound was heard. Motionless and silent 
they stood, a veritable stone wall, whil st his eye ra n along 
the ranks and scanned their familiar faces. 

"'l am not here to make a speech, but s imply to say fa re
well. I first met you at H arper's F erry, at the commence
ment of the war, a nd I cannot take leave of you w ithout giv
ing expression to my admiration of your conduct from that 
day to this, whether on the march, in the bivo uac, or on the 
bloody plains of Manassas, where you gained the well-de
served reputation of having decided the fate of battle. 

•· 'Throughout the broad extent of country through which 
you have marched, by your respect fo r the rights and prop
er ty of citizens, you have shown that you are soldiers, not 
only to defend, but able and willing both to defend and pro
tect. You have already won a brilliant reputation throughout 
the army of the whole Confederacy, and I tntst in the future, 
by your deeds in the fie ld and by t he assistance of the same 
Providence who has hitherto favored our cause, you will win 
more victories and add luster to the reputa tion you now en
joy. You have already gained a proud position in the future 
history of this our second war of independence. I shall look 
with great anxiety to your fu ture movements, and I trust 
whenever I sha ll hear of the 1st Brigade on the field of bat
tle it will be of still nobler deeds achieved and higher repu
tation won.' 

"Then there was a pause. General and soldiers looked upon 
1.ach other, and the hear t of the leader went out to those who 
•tad fo llowed him wi th such devotion. He had spoken his 
words of formal pra ise, but both he and they knew that the 
bonds between them were too strong to be thus coldly severed. 
For once he gave way to impulse; hi s eye kindled, and, r is ing 
in his stirrups a nd throwing the reins upon his horse's neck, he 
spoke in tones which betrayed the proud memories that 
thronged upon him: 

"'In the Army of the S henandoah you were the 1st Bri
gade. I n the A rmy of the Potomac you were the 1st Bri
gade. In the 2d Corps of the army you a re the rst Brigade. 
You are the 1~t Brigade in the affections of your general, 
and I hope by your future deeds and bear ing you will be 
handed down to posterity as the rst Brigade in thi s our sec
ond war of independence. F arewell! ' 

"A moment of silence; the pent-up fee ling found expres
sion, and cheer upon cheer burst from the ranks. W aving his 
hand in token of farewell, J ackson galloped from the field." 

TO THE SURVI VORS, RELATIVES, AND FRIENDS 
OF GEN. STONEWALL JACKSON AND TO THE PA
TRONS AND FRIE.VDS OF STONEWALL JA CKSON 
COLLEGE. 

I n November, I9L!, the buildings and equipment of Stone
wall J ackson Institute were entirely destroyed by fi re, leaving 
nothing but the land. Inspired by the work the school had 
already done, the Board of Trustees resolved to bring forth 
out of the ashes a greater Stonewall Jackson school and had it 
chartered as an A-grade college. A comprehensive plan fo1· 
the entire plant has been worked out. A few benevolent 
men have erected and paid for the first build ing of the 
series. It is expected that this building will be full at the 
opening, in September, 1917. 

P lans are now being perfected fo r an administration build
ing. This splendid structure is to be adorned with a mag-

WILLIA M HAGY, OF ABINGDON, VA., 
Who fou gh t w i th Stonewall J ackson 
a nd who laid the first brick of the 
new Stonewa ll Jaci<Son College. 

nificent rotunda ex
tending from the fi rst 
floor through the roof 
and capped by a beau
tifuly lighted dome. 
While the whole col
lege is a memoria l to 
General Jackson, thi s 
rotunda is to be dedi 
cated to the memory 
of his faithful follow
ers. It is proposed to 
place a statue of Gen
eral Jackson 111 the 
center and line the 
walls with the names 
of these already im
mortal he roes. 

Blocks of g ranite 
commemorate victo
ries, tablets of bronze 
locate battle fields, anc! 

piles of ma rble mark the last resting places of heroes; but 
these enduring substances must crumble into dust or perish 
with the "elements" when they "meet with fervent heat." 
D uring the years to come hundreds and thousands of young 
women will gather within the walls of Stonewall J ackson 
College. T hey will gaze upon these testimonials of purity. 
courage, devotion, sacrifice, and sufferin<> un t il the transform
ing power of that infl uence has helped to mold i~to shape 
and quicken into life characters that are to grow brighter 
and brighter throughout eternity and to sta:11d forever as 
true emblems of virtue. W hat monuments r D o you want 
to help bu ild them? W ho can hear Jackson's "Farewell to 
his F irst Brigade" and not want to join in commemorating 
the heroic deeds of all his gallant men? 

P lease send your contributions, whatever the amount, to 
the Fi rst Nationa l Bank, Abingdon, Va., wno wif! hold it 
subject to the order of the college Board of T rustees, of 
which J udge J ohn A. Buchanan, of Emory, Va., is Chair man. 
Hoping that the many thousand friends of General J ackson, 
his army, and the college will feel it a privilege to help erect 
such a glorious and enduring monument, and thanking in 
advance each one who may take par t, I am 

Sincerely and t ruly yours, ]. R. DoBYNS, 
Presidtm f, Abingdon, Va. 

~lSSOClrlTlON OF .VIEDJCAL OFFICERS OF THE 
rlRMY AXD NAVY OF TI-lE CO.\"FEDERATE 

STATES. 

The twentieth annual meeting of the Association of Med
ical Officers of the A rmy and Navy of the Confederate 
States will be held in the l\'ew Willard Hotel, headquarters 
of the United Confederate Veterans, \;1,/ashington, D. C., 

June 4-8, 1917. 
All those who were surgeons, assistant surgeons, or acting 

assistant surgeons and chaplains of the Confederate army or 
na,·y, and all those who served in the army or the navy as 
soldiers o r sailors not then medical officers. but who after 
the war became regular practitioners of medicine in good 
standing, and all regula r practitioners of medicine whose 
fathers or grandfathers served in the Confederate army or 
na,·y arc eligible to full membership: and all those who 
set·ved as matrons or nurses in the hospitals or in the field 
are welcomed to honorary member ship. 

The objects of the Association are to collect all official 
records and important facts, as far as may be possible, re
lating to the history of the medical departments of the army 
and navy of the Confederate States, to ascertain the military 
records of all the officers and prepare a roster of the same, 
to honor the memory of its deceased members and the mem
ory of the nurses, and otherwise, not already ment ioned, to 
perpetuate the history of said departments and of this As
sociation. 

Further information will be supplied upon application to 
the Secretary. 

(Signed) CARROLL KENDRICK, M.D., President, 
Kendrick, Miss. 

Official : SAMUEL E . LEWIS, M.D., Secretary, 
I4I8 Fourteenth Street N. \;1,/., ·washington, D. C. 

To THE DocToRs oF MEDICINE WBo ARE MEMBERS oF THE 
CAMPS AND BivouAcs OF THE UNITED CoNFEDERATE 

VETERANS. 

OFFICE OF THE SURGEON-GENERAL u. c. V., 
I36 FOURTH AvENUr:: N., )/ASHVILLE, TENN. 

Co111rades: All doctors of medicine who are members of the 
Camps and Bivouacs of the U nited Confederate Veterans who 
possibly can are most respectfully requested and earnestly 
urged to attend the General Reunion, U. C. V., to be held 
in \Vashi ngton. D. C., June 4, pro.r .. el sequil1:r. Let us 
show by this pilgrimage to the capital of our great country 
that we are loyal citizens thereof and are ready and willing 
at any t ime to do anything in our power in its behalf. 

T he reyerberations of the stupendous war in Europe now 
coming daily to our ears for nearly three years past and in to 
whose terrible ,·ortex we may soon be drawn finds our enti re 
people thoroughly united and in a high degree of prosperity. 
vVith a la rger amount of gold in our treasury and banks, the 
residents of our cities can look out on innumerable telegraph 
and telephone wires, a high type of both steamboat and rail
road equipment reaching all sections, in our streets the con
stant passing of cars, automobiles, motor trucks, and veh icles 
of all k inds, and a busy people-the scene is typical of pros
perity. In any city, East or West, North or South, one sees 
th is mass of hurrying humanity. The farmers also in our 
beloved Southland are now and haYe been getting good prices 
fo r cotton. grain, tobacco, hogs, horses, mules, cattle, etc. The 
South is throbbing with the current of this newly a wakened 
dynamo of prosperity which pulses in the life of her cities 
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and finds its echo in her loamy farm lands, her verdant val
leys, and her ore-tilled hills. The balmy days of early June 
will be a good time to visit the capital city of one hundred 
million free, courageous, and united people. 

All who may attend the coming Reunion and who arc 
eligible to membership in the Association of 1Iedical Officers 
of the Army and Navy of the Confederacy as set forth in the 
announcement above of the President and Secretary of 
the Association are most respectfully solicited and cordially 
invited to attend its meetings, which will be held in a room 
of the New Vv'illard Hotel, the General Reunion headquar
ters, at such times as will least conflict with other Reunion 
duties and festivities. 

As Surgeon-General U . C. V ., I most sincerely hope and 
earnestly request that each and every Confederate veteran 
who is eligible to membership in the Association will as soon 
as possible after reaching vVashington call at the room in 
which the meetings will be held and leave his name and ad
dress with the Secretary or his represei1tative. The objects 
of the Association are set forth in the announcement above 
cited and should be of interest and importance to every 
American citizen, and especially to all members of the medical 
profession in the South. The medical staff of the Confed
erate army and na,·y did a most commendable and meritorious 
work during the terrible four years of war between the 
States. The records of the surgeon-general's office, unfor
tunately, were destroyed on the evacua tion of Richmond, the 
building in which they were kept being among the first 
burned. 

However, the Association of Medical Officers of the Army 
and Navy of the Confederacy, among other facts, has placed 
upon the printed page some very important historical data, 
among which the following are cited: 

r. Although limited to such medicines, surgical instruments, 
and hospital supplies as were in the hands of doctors and 
dealers in the South. together with those that could be manu
factured with scant resources, such as could be secured by 
smuggling through a rigid, stringent, and vigorous blockade 
by land and sea, and to such as were captured from their 
\\·ell-supplied and thorough ly equipped opponents. to whom 
the marts of the world were open, the work of the Confed
erate medical staff was both remarkably successful and satis
factory. A brief extract from a letter from Dr. George Foy, 
7 Cavendish Row. Rutland Square. Dublin. Ireland. of De
cember 16, 1916, being ex parte, is not inapropos. Dr. Foy 
was with our army quite a while in the early sixties, after 
the war returning to his native land and for a numbe.r of 
years past successfully practicing his profession in Erin's 
queen city. He says: "Your medical officers were not simp•y 
copyists, but possessed initiati,·e and promoted both the 
science and art of surgery." 

2 . At Richmond was established and maintained from 1862 
to 1865 the largest military hospital up to that lime in this 
country and in the world, the Ch imborazo, under the di
rectorship of Dr. James B. McCaw, one of the Confederate 
capital's leading practitioners, treat ing over 76,ooo sick and 
wounded soldiers. there being 17.000 wounded; the next 
largest in America was the Lincoln, at Washington City, in 
which were reported 46,000; the next largest in the world 
being the Scutari. in the Crimea, which reported a total of 
30,000 to 40,000 patients. The mortality in Chimborazo IIos
pital was but a little over nine per cent. 

3. While the Red Cross Society was first suggested by :\•I. 
Jean Henri Dunant. of Genev:~. Switzerland , in 1859, it was 
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not organized until 1864; yet in 1862 its ideas were first put 
into practical application by Dr. Hunter McGuire, medical 
director of Stonewall Jaeksoir'S corps. 

4· In round numbers the Confederate prisoners in Federal 
hands during the war amounted to 220,000, and the Federal 
prisoners in Confederate hands amounted to 270,000; and of 
the 220,000 Confederates in Federal prisons :26,000 died, and 
of the 270,000 Federals in Confederate hands 22,000 died, the 
ratio being that of over twelve per cent of the Confederate 
soldiers in Federal prisons died and less than nine per cent 
of Federal soldiers in Confederate prisons. BrieRy stated, 
the Confederates, with so,ooo more prisoners, had 1,200 fewer 
deaths. 

s. Rock Island Prison was established in December, 1863, 
and during its little more than one year held 2,484 Confed
erate prisoners, losing by death 1,922, with a survival of 562, 
with a ratio of eighty per cent dying-unequaled by Libby 
or Andersonville and excelled only by the "Black Hole of 
Calcutta." 

6. By this Association was put forever at rest and has been 
heard no more in the land the vile slander hurled again and 
again upon the South and the Rebel authorities as to the 
barbarity, atrocity, and inhumanity at the so-called "malarial 
death hole of Andersonville." By it has been placed upon 
the printed page in indelible printer's ink that Anderson
ville was selected by Dr. S. H. Stout, medical director of 
hospitals of the Army of Tennessee, as a convalescent camp 
or home for disabled and invalided Confederate officers and 
soldiers whose homes were inside the Federal lines. Owing 
to the pressure on the lines near Richmond, it was diverted 
from its original purpose while in process of construction 
and was hurriedly completed and converted into a military 
prison, to which were brought the thousands from prisons 
too near the front. The location was a high and salubrious 
pine-clad plateau, through which ran a stream of clear and 
wholesome water, and the prisoners were given the same 
medical and surgical care and food as were furnished our sol
diers in the field. 

These historical facts are cited not through invidious, ma
lignant, or malicious inclination ; there is no .ill will, as a 
half century has passed and gone. They have been obtained 
from the published records of the Association, which have 
never been contro\·erted nor contradicted. Other facts evolved 
by the Association might be cited, and yet there are still 
other facts that it is hoped can and may be rescued from 
oblivion by the few survivors of that heroic and earnest band 
of medical men before they "cross over the river" to join 
that far larger majority of their professional comrades. 

In conclusion, allow me again to solicit most earnestly all 
to whom this communication is addressed to put in thei r 
appearance at the meeting place of the Association while in 
Washington. 

DEERING ]. RoBERTS, M.D., S1,rgeot~-Ge11eral U. C. V. 

The Daughters of the Confederacy of Philadelphia are in
terested in procuring a cross of honor for John Henry Bruce 
P inkham, who was born near Austin, Tex., afterwards lived 
in Galveston, and enlisted with the rst Texas Rangers of the 
Confederate army, serving also under General Magruder. 
Any surviving comrades are asked to furnish all information 
possible of his service. He is now ninety-seven years of age. 
Lieutenants Thomas and Wilson were of his company, and 
a comrade was William H. Anderson. Prompt response is 
requested. 

JUST FROM THE PRESS 

What Happened to Me 
By LA SALLE CORBELL PICKETT 

(Mrs. General Geor1e E. Pickett) 

_.A CHARMING book of memories of a regime which has 
;\ passed away and which few are living to recall. It tells 

the legends and superstitions of the old plantations of the 
South in the quaint speech of the servants. It recaunts the rec
ollections of the Civil War, of the early years spent in the heart 
of the storm, at home and in the camp, and pictures intimate 
scenes in the life of one of the leaders on the battle fields of the 
Southern armies. It depicts also the home life which arose in the 
New South after the war, when a new era was ushered in, and 
tells how the chain forged in the pres of the war become the 
binding tie which holds in unity all ports of the nation. Book 
Chat says: "Reading Mrs. Pickett's story is like fingering the old 
rose leaves saved in a delicate vase and scenting the fragrance of 
a soul-moving post." Illustrated. Price, $1.50 

OTHER BOOKS BY MRS. PICKETT 

Pickett and His Men $2.50 
"One of the most fascinating pieces of biograph ical 

writing that has been published in this country."-Re
view of Reviews. 

"It is full of instruction and charm; it reconstructs 
the period of which it treats and gives many glimpses 
of that idyllic V irginia life which, even in the midst 
of war, was still touched with the old colonial grace."
Virginia Historical Society. 

"Told with a pre and style that carries the reader 
along despite himself and makes h im imagine, for the 
time being, that he lived among the famous personages 
and the great events that ore recorded."-N•rv York 
Tribune. 

The Heart of a Soldier 1.30 
Letters written by General George E. Pickett on the 

march, in camp, and on the battle field, from the be
ginning to the end of the war. 

Literary Hearthstones of Dixie 1.50 
Is its own best recommendation; fascinating and inti .. 

mate accounts of the great Southern poets, novelists, 
and others. 

Bugles of Gettysburg 1.90 
A n idyl of the great battle. 

Across My Path 1.00 
Dedicated to the beloved daughter of our President, 

Miss Margaret Wilson. Short sketches of twenty-five 
famous women whom the author has known. 

ALL ILLUSTRATED 

Order Direct from 

MRS. GENERAL GEO. E. PICKETT 
The Ontario 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 

Confederate Battle Flags 
ON STICKS 
P RINTED MUSLIN 

ONR DOZt:N JN A I'At"IIAI'IK 
NO PACiiAO•:s IIROKI'N 

3 Inches long ... S0.13 doz. 
6 U II ••• .28 il 

10 II II ••• ,32 II 

14 II U ••• .55 U 

18 II II ••• .75 II 

27 II I I ••• 1.48 II 

36 II II ••• 2,00 II 

Paper Pin r;ags... .87 gross 
POSTPAID•••Spoclal Prlcoa on Larger Quantities 

" ' rite to-day for illustr:~ted Catalo_guc 
of Pins, Charms, N ovclhcs, and Gifts . 
Bunting and Silk Flags sent on request. 

Medals , Banners, and Loving Cups 

MEYER'S MILITARY SHOPS 
1331 F St. N. W., Washington, D. C . 

Norfolk & Western Rwy. 

U. C. V. REUNION 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 

The Direct Line to Antietam, :Md. , Get
tysburg, Pa .. :\Ianassas, Va. (Bull Run), 
and other famous hnttlcfields in the 
Hhenandoah Valley and oth er section s 
of Virginia. '!I '!I '!I '!I 

BEST ROUTE TO WASHINGTON, BALTIMORE 
NEW YORK, RICHMOND, NORFOLK 

and all Virginia points 

Warren L. Rohr, General Agenl, Passenger Depl. 
Challanooga, Tenn. 

W. C. Saunders, General Passenger Agenl 
Roanoke, \'a. 

• OFFICIAL U. C. V • 
SOCI£TY BUTTON 

- = - For camp members, their wives 
and daughters only. Price, gold, Sl, plated, 
60 cents each. Address 

J. F. SHIPP, Q. M. Gen., U. C. V. 
Chattanooga, Tennessee 

~oryfederat~ Veterary. 

Lihe the beauty of young womanhood-simple
pure-captivatinRIY refreshing-Coca-Cola bases 
its goodness neither on art nor artificiality. A 
delicious and refreshing combination of the 
wholesome products of Nature. 

Demond the genuine by full nome
nicRnames encouro[:e substitution. 

THE CocA-COLA Co .. ATLANTA. GA. 

EAT THE BEST-FORGET THE REST 

TENNESSEE BISCUIT COMPANY, NASHVILLE, TENN. 1 U. S. A. 

J ames Addison Nash was first lieu
tenant and later captain of Company K, 
39th Mississippi Infantry, Vilepigues's 
Brigade. The company presented him 
with a sword having his full name en
graved on it. The 39th Mississippi was 

at Port Hudson when it fell into the 
hands of the enemy, and the sword was 
evidently captured at that place. If 
found, it would be appreciated by Mr. 
Nash's grandson. Address P. A. Blakey, 
Mount Vernon, Tex. 



New Uniforms 
= = =FOR THE=== 

REUNION 
We make to order, out of our fa

mous "Potomac Gray" cloth-woven 
specially for u s - a first-class uni· 
form, which we call 

Levy's $10 QQ 
Special • 
coat and trousers; well tailored and 
guaranteed to fit; regulation v. c. v. 
buttons . This price is possible only 
bect.use of th e la r&e number of these 
uniforms which we n\ake every sea• 
son, supply in& veterans all over the 
country, CJ Finer uniforms at the 
right prices. 4lf Hats, caps, wreaths, 
cords, buttons, sta~s . leggings, and 
insisnia of rank. Write for catalog 
and samples, mentioning the VET· 
ERAN. 

LEVY'S 
Third & Market, Louisville, Ky. 

:Mrs. M. C. Parker, of Hartsells, Ala., 
is trying to secure a pension and would 
like to hea r from some comrade who 
remembers her husband, J ames F . Par
ker, who belonged to Company E, 17th 
Tennessee Regiment. 

~OQfederat~ VeteraQ. 
Milton Dunn, M.D., of Aloha, La., 

wants information of W. M. or W . T . 
Ettor, a jeweler by trade, who left 
Montgomery, vVinn Parish, La., in r86r 
to go back to Virginia, his native State, 
and enlist in the Confederate army. 

]. M. Gann, of Paint Rock, Tex., is 
trying to secure a pension and would 
like to hear from some member of his 
company or regiment. He enlisted at 
Lewisburg, Ark., and served in Com
pany B, rst A rkansas Cavalry, under 
Capts. A nderson, Gordon, and Carroll. 

W. H . Bemiss, of Shelbyville, Ky., is 
trying to secure a pension for the widow 
of J ames A. Shackelford, who was a 
member of Company A, 5th Kentucky 
Infantry, Orphan Brigade. This com
pany was composed of r ecruits from 
Pendleton, Grant, Fleming, and Kenton 
Counties, Ky. Mr. Bemiss will be glad 
to hear from any surviving members. 

0. L. Townsend, Confederate Home, 
Little Rock, Ark., wants to hear from 
some member of Company K, zzd Geor
gia Infantry. ]. S. Albert was captain 
and was killed in the battle of Second 
Manassas; ]. W . Callaway was first 
li eutenant, W . K. Owens was second 
lieutenant, and David George was third 
lieutenant. Marion Clayton was orderly 
sergeant and was c.aptain at the sur
render. 

Miss R. M. O'Sullivan, 563 West One 
Hundred and Fifty-Ninth Street, New 
York City, wants information of John 
O'Sullivan, who was born in Ireland 
abou t 1845 and came lo this country 
when a boy with his brother, Daniel J., 
a piano dealer, of St. Louis, Mo. He 
en listed in the Confederate army either 
from St. Louis, l'v!o., or New Orleaos, 
La. In 1866 to 1877 he worked with 
A. A. Voss & Co., of Mobile, Ala., and 
from there went to Texas or 2\Tew Or
leans, La. Any in formation would be 
gladly received. 

Deafness 
Bead Noises and Other ~ 
and P~n~R~d-r
- Thousands who were 

formerly deaf, now hear 
distinctly every aound
even whispers do not es• 
cape them. T heir life of 
loneliness has ended and 
all is now joy and sun
shine. T he impaired or 
Jacking portions of their 
ear drums have been 
reinforced by simple 
little devices, scientifi
cally constructed for 
that s pecial purpose. 

Common-Sense Ear Drums 
often called "Little Wireleas Phones for the Eara" 
ue restoring perfect hearing in every condition of 
lleafness or defective hearing from causes such as 
Catarrhal Deafness, Relaxed or Sunken Drums, 
Thickened Drums, Roaring and Hissing Sounds, 
Perforated, Wholly or Partially Destroyed Drums, 
~ischarge from Ears, etc. No matter what the case 
11r how longstanding 1t is, testimonials received show 
marvelous results. Common·Sense Drums strength
m the nerves of the ears and con
u ntrate the sound waves on one 
JK>int of the natural drums, thus 
JUccessfully restoring perfect 
lllearingwhere medical skill even 
fails to help. They are made of 
'a soft, sensitized material, com
fortable and safe to wear. They 
!Ire easily adjusted by the wearer 
lUld out of sight when worn. 

What has done so much for 
t housands of others will help you. 
Don't delay, Write today for 
our FREE 168 page Book on Deaf
~eaa-:-Biving you full particulars. 

WILSON EAR DRUM CO., ·~:i~.ri~:'~~:~~~y 
835 Inter-southern Bid&. Ll 

Don't Wear a Truss 
B"ROOKS' A PPLIANCE, 

the modern scien
tific invention, t h e 
wonderful new discovery 
that relieves ruptu1·c, will 
be sent on trial. No ob· 
noxious springs or pads. 
Has automalic Air Cm;h· 
ions. Binds and draws the 
broken parts together as 
you would a broken limb. 
No salves. No lies. Dur
able, cheap. Sent on trial 
to prove it. Protected by 
U. s. patents. Cata.loguo 
and measure blanks mailed 
free. Send name and ad· 
dress to-day. 

C. E. Brooks, 239 State St., Marshall, Mich. 

COAT OF ARMS oainted in 
water colorsJ $5.00. }\:IRs. M. H. 
TERRELL, 431 South Broadway, 
Lexington,_ Kentucky. 

Morphine, Whiskey, Tobacco, and Nervous Diseases 
MORE SUCCESSFULLY TREATED AT HITE HOME SANITARIUM THAN ANY OTHER 
PLACE IN THE UNITED STATES. IF THERE IS A DOCTOR, LAWYER, PREACH
ER, MERCHANT, FARMER, OR LAYMAN THAT DOUBTS THIS STATEMENT, WE 
INVITE THEM TO INVESTIGATE OUR RECORDS AND LEARN THE TRUTH FOR THEM
SELVES. WE STAND ON OUR PAST WORK AND OFFER A $100.00 REWARD FOR THE 
RECORD OF ANY PLACE SHOWING AS LARGE PERCENTAGE OF PERMANENT CURES 
AS THAT OF THE HITE HOME SANITARIUM. COME TO US. WET AKE YOU AS A VISI
TOR AND FRIEND, MAKE YOUR STAY PLEASANT, AND EFFECT A CURE WITHOUT 
THE LOSS OF A MEAL, A NIGHT'S SLEEP, OR HAVING TO LIE IN BED A SINGLE DAY. 
«j[ CALL OR WRITE 949 RUSSELL STREET, NASHVILLE, TENN. «j[ CONFIDENTIAL. 

HITE HOME SANITARIUM 

2 43 

~==================~================~=====~~ . r 
TRAVEL OVER THE <. 

Battlefield Confederate Line 
- TO -

Washington., .D. C. 
U. C. V. REUNION, JUNE 4-8 

EXTREMELY LOW RATES. Tickets will be sold June 1 to 6, inclusive. 
Return limit June 21, which may be extended to July 6, 1917, by paying 
50 cts. at Washington. 

Only ,Line with Thru Steel Sleeper Daily 
Nashville to Washington 

I LEAVE NASHVILLE, UNION STATION, 9:15P.M. 

Let us reserve sleeper space for you, and make other travel arrangements for you and your friends. Address nearest agent, or 

W. I. LIGHTFOOT, G. P. A., N., C. & ST. L. RY., NASHVILLE, TENN. 

~--------------------------- I THE KU KLUX KLAN 
01' Invisible £mpil'e 

BY MRS. S . E. F. ROSE 

The book 
needed 
in every 
home; con· 
tains au then· 
tic history, 
splendidly il· 
lustrated, pho· 
tographs of Gen. 
N. B. Forrest, 
Grand Wizard of 
the Klan, and oth· 
er prominent mem· 
hers. Endorsed by 
I e ad i n.g Historians, 

Ed u c a
tors, and 

Confeder-
ate organi· 

z a tions . 
Price, 85 cts., 

postpaid. Or· 
der a copy to· 

day from the 
author. :: :: :: 

Tim BEST PLACE 
to purchase all•w~l 

Bunting or 
Silk Flags 

of all kinds 1 

Silk Banners, Swords, Belts, Caps 
,!lnd all kinds of Military Equipment and 

Society Goods Is at 

Joel Flag S. Regalia Co.. 57 S. 96th St. 
Send for Price List New York City 

FOR THE ORGANIZATION 
OR SOCIAL USES 

WRITE TO 

Brandon Printing Company 
Nashville, Tennessee 

FO R 

Visiting Cards 
Announcements 

Stationery 
Note Paper 
Wedding and Reception Invitations 

G. N . Gearhart, of Centerton, Ark., 
writes that N . B. W ooten, who served 
in Company G or B, of the rzth Geor
gia Regiment, is trying to get a pension 

and asks that any surv1vmg comrades 
write to him. He was under Captain 
Logan and Colonel Avery. H is address 
is D ecatur, Ark. 
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.STONEWALL JACKSON COLLEGE 
-Abingdon, Virginia 
----------WAS----------

Foundeq in x886. 

Named by Gen. R. E. Lee. 

Chartered an A-Grade 
College. 

llllilliiiii iiiii i iiii iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiUIIIIIIIIIII IIIII IIIIIIIIIIIII IIIII II III IIIII)IIIIIIIII IJIIIIIIII~'1111111 

Charges reasonable. 
Housed in new buildings; others being erected. 
Buildings heated with steam. 
Buildings lighted with electricity. 
No exposure going from building to building. 
Two students in a room. 
Each student has a separate bed. 
Between each two rooms bath and toilet for four stu

dents. 
Climate unsurpassed. 
No mosquitoes, no malaria. 

Courses of Instruction 
1. Leading to A.B. Degree (en-

trance on unit basis) . 
2. Academic. 
3· Preparatory. 
4· Education. 
5· Music (voice, piano, organ, vio

lin, and other instruments). 
6. Ar. 
7. r .. msehGld and Domestic Art. 

.. j iii iii!IIIIII III IIIIIUIIIIIIIIIIIIII IIII III IIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIII IIIIIIIIIIIIIIIII IIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIII~ IIIIIIIIII UIII!IIIIIil 

When students go out they will be attended by chap-
erons. 

Owned by the Presbyterian Church, but not sectarian. 
Chatacter of the school in keePing with the name it bears. 
Students are constantly under the in~uence of cultured 

Christian teachers. 
R ooms are being engaged for next session. 
Better register now. . 
If any of your loved ones followed Stonewall j ackson, 

don't you want to send your daughter to the school 
that seeks to mold characters like his? 

FOR FURTHER INFORMATION, WRITE 

]. R. DOBYNS, President, ABINGDON, VA. 

1!11;;=;;::;;_1!11·1 1!1_ . 1·1 
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STONEWALL JACKSON COLLEGE, ABINGDON, VA. 

R. H . HUNT, ARCH ITECT 
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