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PREFACE.

A quarter of a century has passed since the regiment whose
history is here recorded entered upon active service in the
War of the Rebellion. Comrades who formerly moved side
by side in duty and danger are rapidly dropping out in the
march of life. It has seemed fitting that some special me-
morial of their service and heroism should be prepared, to be
bequeathed to their children and children’s children. To one
who shared with them the hardships of the march, the ex-
posures of camp-life, and the dangers of the battle-ficld; who
witnessed their life and valor amid all the vicissitudes of
almost three years of service, the task of preparing this record
is at once a sacred duty and an affectionate tribute to their
manly worth. He writes as an eye-witness, at the extreme
front, of their deeds in over twenty battles.

In accordance with the desire of survivors of the regiment,
its history will be set in a framework of general facts of the
war. Its place may thus be traced relatively to the entire
progress of the war.

Its history runs as a single thread in the fabric of the war;
but each separate thread was a vital part of the whole strug-
gle, and had to do with presenting at the last to the world a
flag unrent in any fibre of its starry folds.

To write the history of a regiment or the biography of a
man, it is not needful, as their valor and sacrifice are recorded,
to exalt the subject by seeking to reflect upon other organi-
zations or men. Brave men will be slowest to depreciate
others; will be ready, rather, to speak of others, fighting in
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the same line of battle, the word of merited praise. The
writer gladly takes occasion to give honor to all to whom
honor is due.

The writer desires to express special thanks to the follow-
ing named persons, for help rendered in various ways in pre-
paring and publishing this history: To Mrs. Mary G. Wil-
lard, Captain George E. Lemon, Captain E. A. Hartshorn,
Captain F. A. Morey, Colonel Levin Crandell, Colonel Ben-
jamin R. Townsend, Surgeon William S. Cooper, Comrade
William Bolton, Brevet-Major Lce Churchill and Captain
William D. Taylor. The last two, in addition to other im-
portant things, have been especially helpful in preparing a
faithful roster of the regiment.

. D. SIMONS.



INTRODUCTION.

I cannot do better by way of introduction than to give an
account of the reunion of the regiment at Troy, N. Y., Au
gust 3oth, 1887. All the papers in Troy made kind refer-
ences to the event, but the fullest report appeared in 7%e¢
Foening Standard of August 31st.  We present its account
in full, not withholding an address by the writer, because the
address furnishes a synopsis in advance of the entire regi-

mental history :

AFTER TWENTY.FIVE YEARS.

THE SURVIVORS OF A GALLANT BAND MEET—THE STORY
OF A REGIMENT WHICH WENT OUT WITH 1,255 MEN AND
NOW HAS BUT 200—RECALLING OLD WAR SCENES.

Among the many reunions which have been held in and
about Troy recently, not one was more successful than that
of the 125th Regiment, New York Volunteers, which took
place at Young's Grove yesterday afternoon.  The day was a
delightful one and everything was in harmony with the happy
spirit of fraternity and old comradeship. The old command,
which on August 30, 1862, left Troy under the gallant Colonel
Willard, with 1,255 men, mustered 19o as they drew up in
front of the City Hall and took up the line of march previous
to mustering at Young’s Grove. As they passed the house of
Mrs. Mary G. Willard, the band stopped playing and the mne
uncovered their heads out of respect to the widow of their
old commander. As the men reached the old Bulls’ Head a
ringing cheer went up for “Old Camp Halleck,” the first in



Viil INTRODUCTION.

which the regiment was put, and the band played “Auld
Lang Syne.” On the grove ground

THE OLD ORIGINAL ROLL

was called, but alas! out of 1,255 but little more than 200
answered. Those present were:

Colonel Levin Crandell, New York.

Surgeon W. S. Cooper, Troy.

Surgeon Washington Akin, Troy.

Chaplain E. D. Simons, Bloomfield, N. J.

“A” COMPANY.

Captain, E. A. Hartshorn; Calvin E. Agan, Ichabod Bump,
Jerome Brown, Charles A. Bates, J. Davis Ball, Joseph Coon,
William Galangher, John Snyder, Courtland Green, Peter H.
Jones, Danford P. Millias, Thomas V. McCumber, George
McDonald, John N. Niles, M. V. B. Mattison, John Rising,
Warren A. Shibley, Henry L. Snyder, Charles L. Wager,
William H. Reynolds, Ed. Louvelette, Charles Corbin.

“B” COMPANY.

Lieutenant, Henry M. Clum; Henry Buttery, Charles
Boshen, Edwin B. Caswell, John A. Cole, William Fairbanks,
George B. Grant, Lester Grant, Horatio V. Green, Leonard
L. Lewis, John H. McFall, Abner Quitterficld, Eleazer Rey-
nolds, William H. Rose, William H. Sterling, George L.
Wallace, James H. Cross.

“C” COMPANY.
‘Lieutenant, William Blair; Frank Chamberlin, John At-

kinson, William Bolton, Henry Glen, Charles Gillman, C. E.
Morris, David McNeely, William Todd.

“D"” COMPANY.

Captain, T. F. Sheldon; Licutenant, Stepnen Bates; Henry
Wheeler, Hamilton N. Hewett, H. J. Force, C. I. Wilkins,
Edmund Wilson, William Allen, Fred Ametrano, William
Bates, Mathew Cass, Eugene L. Demers, George W. Frith,
Josiah Green, Jr., Andrew Hilton, George W. Hazer, Michael
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Larkins, E. B. Griswold, N. T. Perault, Charles Philo, Henry
Russell, James H. Rogers, N. Schermerhorn, James Thomp-
son, William R. Trotman, David F. Smith, Hiram A. Ford.

“E” COMPANY.

Lieutenant, David Brainard; Nelson P. Andrews, C. F.
Bradway, C. H. Bills, L. D. Bebee, S. H. Bailey, George W.
Bateman, H. D. Coleman, Theodore Cummings, B. F. Clark,
George Coutant, George Davis, B. L. Greenman, James E.
Hassan, John S. Harris, C. A. Haynes, John H. Kirby, John
McGill, Daniel Nye, H. C. Simmons, J. C. Saxby, George W.
Snow, H. J. Tooley, Perry Wolcott, Peter Witbeck, N. E.
Warden, A. G. Warren, E. O. Willie, William A. Osterhout.

“F” COMPANY.

Captain, W. D. Taylor; Lee Churchill, John Brown, Henry
Bennett, Andrew Corbet, William Cropsey, R. M. Cook,
Henry L. Dempsey, Sylvester Defreest, Henry E. Herring,
A. J. Kirkpatrick, John McGill, William F. Mullin, Peleg H.
Mason, Josephus Perry, Cyrus M. Pinney, James Snyder,
Ezra Sipperly, Robert I. Winnie, George Wickes.

“G” COMPANY.

Lieutenant, B. G. Barto; G. A. Lord, J. P. Andres, ]J.
Hammond, B. H. Peckman, William Bicknell, Joseph H.
Barber, Martin Higbie, Augustus Houngstein, George W.
Northup, William Rock, W. S. Schermerhorn, George
Tobias, J. N. Van Buren, J. H. Russell.

“II” COMPANY.

Captain, G. W. Pettit; Lieutenant, David Hagadorn;
Charles M. Austin, D. H. Bonesteel, George E. Bonesteel,
John Bryant, H. Cunningham, Daniel W. Defreest, Francis
Daniels, Philip A. File, Zebulon Gibbs, Willard D. Green,
James H. Hyde, R. Hurlburt, John E. Hoffman, Benjamin
F. Hayner, James L. Smith, Charles H. Dick.

“1” COMPANY.

Captain, Joseph Egolf; Lieutenant, Charles Bates; Ser-

geants, William Neilon, Charles Vanderpool, George W.
(4
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Sweet, Giles Pease; corporal, Henry Pease; privates, Charles
Johnson, William Nible, Quincy Wood, Lorenzo \Warren,
Ezra Stillman.

“K” COMPANY.

Lieutenant, W. P. Hagadorn; James H. Anthony, John
Bacon, William Doty, A. J. Doty, Warren Hoyt, W. H.
Holden, Michael McMurray, William McGowan, Thomas
Rain, Jason Robbins, Charles H. Wolf, Amos Ward, Wm.
Gallagher.

AFTER THE ROLL-CALL,

Colonel Crandell welcomed the comrades as follows:

“It gives me great pleasure to meet so many of my old
comrades in the field. It is a wonder that so many of us
have been spared to answer to the roll-call on the 25th anni-
versary of the day we left this camp to assist in putting
down the rebellion and preserving the Union. The regiment
was made up from some of the best and most patriotic
young men of this vicinity, and did excellent service in
the field. While we are so happy in secing and greeting
each other here to-day, we feel sad and cannot help drop-
ping a silent tear when we call to mind those who arc
absent on this occasion. The remains of Colonel George L.
Willard, Licut.-Colonel Myer, Captains Wood and Jones, and
many other officers, non-commissioned officers and privates
who fought wvaliantly, lie in your cemeteries here and in
this vicinity; others were buried on the battle-field and at
Andersonville.  'When the last trumpet shall sound and the
dead shall arise and we are all marshaled in heaven to meet
our reward, if in the crowns placed on the heads of our fallen
comrades there should be found one more gem than in ours,
I think we would all cry out with one accord, Amen! Amen!
Glory be to God!”

The Colonel was heartily greeted and was moved to tears
by the devotion of his men.

Then Rev. Ezra D. Simons, Chaplain of the regiment,
delivered the following address:
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COMRADES AND FRIEXNDS: It is with peculiar emotions ot
gladness and gratitude that I greet you at this first reunion
of the regiment, which to us was noblest and best of all the
regiments that rendered service and sacrifice, in the time of
danger and trial, to fatherland.

What memories spring to the front to-day ! It seems to
us as if we were back amid the old scenes forever memorable
to us. The curtain is drawn aside, and the twenty-two years
since we parted—with all their experience—fade from sight,
and we are again, in thought, in the camp, on picket, on the
march, behind the earthworks, in the battle.

I regret that the time will not permit, to-day, that review
of our history which would be worthy of the occasion. But
it would scarcely do to keep you listening now, for upwards
of an hour, to the record you made in the war. Longer
time by far than that would be required to present in detail
the history of our regiment—a history extending through
almost three years of service.

I engaged to write the history, and have performed the
task. But it is deemed best, owing to its necessary length,
that it should not be read to-day. You will want to greet one
another personally on this occasion, to shake hands with
each other, and to talk together of the old times. And
would that I could be everywhere present to gather from
your lips the memories you shall this day voice forth. For
it is thought well that the history of the regiment should be
put in permanent form, provided it is your desire that it
should be done, and provided, moreover, it is your wish to
possess copies of the book. If this is done the circumstances
of the organization of the regiment will be given; a com-
plete list of the officers, with the name of cvery enlisted man
who served will be printed, with a note whether wounded
or killed; and the campaigns will be traced, and the various
battles in which we fought described, and so far as possible a
sketch of our fallen heroes be made. Possibly also faces
of officers and enlisted men, maps and engravings of battles
will be added. The history would perpetuate among our
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children and children’s children, the story of your service
and sacrifice. It would be a chapter written from personal
records of the war, and which I have kept all these years.
With its record, statements of where and when any were
wounded or killed, it would serve as a help for any just
claims upon the Government for honorable pension. As
time passes such a record becomes increasingly valuable, and
ought to be in the hands of every survivor of the regiment.
The service of preparing and publishing it would be freely
rendered as a tribute of sincere affection to my old comrades,
to whom I feel bound by a hundred precious and sacred
memories. The project of publishing such a history receives
to-day the promise of success. I have received the follow-
ing dispatch, dated at Washington, D. C.:

“I have just returned from Montana. I regret much that it is im-
possible for me to be with you. The cause is business engagements.
I think the scheme of a regimental history in book form is good. If the
reunion endorses it I will contribute $250 towards §1,000, probable
cost, provided the balance is raised at the reunion. I don’t want the
scheme to drag. Please remember me to all, especially my old com-
pany “G.”

GEORGE E. LEMON.”

LOOKING BACK.

The quarter of a century that has nearly passed since
Charles Eddy, Aldermen Prentice and Smart came to us
from the Common Council, and on the Albany road greeted
us and escorted us to this city, where on Cannon Place square
John A. Griswold spoke the words of home-welcome—all
these years, forming more than half the lifetime of most, if
not all of the comrades here gathered, have doubtless been
filled with activities and earnest thoughts—of business and
home—but I question whether they and double the number
of those years have had, or could have, so much in them as
was crowded into the almost three years of our service at the
front, when an hour in the height of battle seemed as a day,
and days as years. Yes, those were stern days, and now we
glance only at the prominent names of battles and the fea-
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tures of chief interest of those years of danger and strife and
death.
TWENTY-FIVE YEARS AGO TO-DAY,

as the guns of Second Bull Run were booming, and the
southern sky was dark with the thunder-clouds of disaster,
we were summoned to the scenes of strife. We are hurried,
via New York, Philadelphia and Baltimore, to Martinsburg,
Va. We spend ten days here in the mingled experiences of
the first days of soldiering. Then our faces are turned towards
Harper’s Ferry, where our feet are at once entangled in a
fatal net, for already, with Maryland Heights deserted by our
men, the end of dishonor is at hand.

WE ARE IN A TRAP,

and after three helpless days, in which our regiment is not
permitted to fire a shot, we are surrendered. Quickly paroled,
we make a rapid march of 100 miles to Annapolis. Then—
who of the old soldiers will forget it ?—came Chicago and
Camp Douglas. Notall pleasant was the life there. Ratsand
“graybacks” and disease were all awaiting us. But, despite
all, in after experiences a comparison made Camp Douglas,
with its good barracks and abundant provisions, appear as a
soldier’s paradise.

Two months later, and—sifted as a regiment and trained
as soldiers—we are again on the “sacred soil” of Virginia.
Union Mills, Wolf Run Shoals, Fairfax Court House, Wood-
yard Ford and Centreville become well-known places to us;
especially the last, where we spend the best days of all our
soldiering, in the spring and early summer of ’63. Then,
after Fredericksburg and Chancellorsville, in which we take
no part, the Army of the Potomac marches by our camp, and
we soon hasten after it to join it as henceforth, to the close
of the war, a part of it. We are placed in the Second Corps.

THE MEMORIES OF GETTYSBURG.

Most vivid will be your memories to-day of Gettysburg—
of that fierce, dreadful, long struggle of two or three days
on the hills of Pennsylvania, where the tide of the war was
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turned ; where the “backbone ” of the rebellion was broken ;
where the east joined with the west in the song of victory,
and Gettysburg and Vicksburg became the Nation’s glory.
But in that fierce strife—down in the swale, and when Pick-
ett’s charge was turned back in disaster to the rebel arms, we
lost one-fourth of our regiment, in killed and wounded.
There fell
THE GALLANT WILLARD,

still mourned and loved; and there died the devoted Wood—
Captain E. Wood of “ H” Company. There fell Corporal John
W. Defreest, and others; and there some of you here to-day
—Eugene Demers and Henry Wheeler—Ileft blood and limbs
in sacrifice for country. In our published history detailed
descriptions of that great battle must have place. We hasten,
after the battle, in pursuit of the retreating enemy. Williams-
port, Loudon Valley—with ¢ Blackberry” and ¢ Mutton”
camps—~Cedar Mountain and Robertson River are succeeded
by that backward movement, which brought us to Auburn
IFord and Bristoe Station ; both worthy of a detailed account,
at the latter of which fell, among others, Comrade Cole and
Captain William H. Plumb. We cross Bull Run at Black-
burn Ford, not far from the old camp-ground at Centreville;
and soon we are again pressing after the rebels, falling, in
turn, back to their old positions.

November of ’63 brings with it the Mine Run expedition,
where we gain naught, but leave on picket duty forty-one of
our noble men, most of whom came never to us again. Their
bones have crumbled with the many who died in rebel prisons.

The winter of '63-'64 will exalt before some of us the rude
log chapel at Stevensburg, where many of our men entered
the service of the Captain of Salvation. It will bring to
some of you recollections of visits of home friends. It has
its remembrances of kindly tokens sent to our soldiers from
the people of Troy.

THE BRUSH AT MORTON’S FORD
will not be forgotten to-day. 1 have always accounted one
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feature of it a happy one. The fording of the stream, up to
our armpits, and the cold, freezing rain of the day, with the
absence of fires, gave at least one person a good reason to
shiver without the suspicion of another kind of shaking in
the presence of the enemy.

And how, Comrades, shall I recount to-day in a brief word
that awful campaign of ’64, when the “spell” of the Rap-
idan was broken, and that river no longer seemed as a provi-
dential line, tracing the limits of our forward movements;
when we broke through the barrier of the Wilderness; when
at Po river you fought—how nobly —when you were longest
at the front and did bravest service, as I was personally wit-
ness then, and in a score of your battles. Then stood in
our way the “bloody angle” at Spottsylvania; and you
smote it and crushed it, albeit

YOUR HANDS DRIPPED BLOOD

from the torn and mangled flesh. And again at the same
place on May 18th, '64, you dashed in victory against that
front line of the enemy’s works. Yes; I have read the self-
glorying words of rebels, written in recent days, proclaim-
ing your failures, but as one who was an eye-witness, I know
their words to be false. Then the North Anna and Toto-
potomoy and Cold Harbor were inscribed upon your ban-
ners. For sixty long days, with the sound of firing and of
fighting absent no day of the sixty, you pressed forward.
But ere the sixty were completed, you stood
IN- FRONT OF PETERSBURG.

Stood there? No, no, there was no standing there. Again
and again you hurled yourselves against the enemy’s works;
you were the “hammer” that smote the anvil, but, alas, the
hammer had heart and life, and it was bruised in pain by
the heavy blows. And later they put you at the front, in
that death-trap, at Ream’s Station; in that fearful blunder
of ambitious men. But you fought and you merited well.
But after all this long, long campaign—connecting you
with all the places named and with still others—Ilike Deep
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Bottom—where is Colonel A. B. Myer, and where Captain
Jones, and Lieutenant Charles Cleminshaw? Where is Ser-
geant German, and Sergeant Perry, and Corporal Albert
Smith and Sergeant Jacob Houck? And where are Lieuten-
ants Coleman and Bryan, and Color-bearer A. B. Green? And
where Lieutenant Hull, and Adjutant Merritt Miller? Let
the Wilderness, and Po River, and Spottsylvania, and Peters-
burg and Ream’s Station answer. And where are the scores
and hundreds who started with us from Stevensburg? Dead,
many of them; wounded, more of them—many score of
them. Some of them could come not again to us at the
front. They are here to-day, not a few of them, Colonel
Crandell and Colonel Egolf, and Captains Taylor and Chur-
chill, and like Color-Sergeant Harrison Clark, Corporal James
Rogers and Sergeant Hoffman, with the marks of their hon-
orable service upon them. Yes, I could call the roll of the
wounded in that dreadful march through the wilderness, and
and in those fierce assaults at Petersburg. You will remember
to-day Fort Steadman and

THOSE AUTUMN NIGHTS

when the air was made brilliant by the bombardments which
painted on the sky our victories under Sheridan in the Val-
ley, and under Sherman at west and south.

Then came that short, jubilant campaign dating from
March 29th, ’ 65, to April gth. Yes, we pressed the enemy in
his rapid flight, day by day, at Sutherland Station, where we
left the gallant Quay in his hurriedly-made grave; then, at
Sailor’s Creek, Amelia Court House and at Farmville; and
finally our voices joined in the glad shout of victory at
Appomattox Court House. And our faces turn with our
footsteps homeward. We take part in

THE GRAND REVIEW

at Washington and soon speed with glad hearts back to the
old familiar places. The three years of service made changes
among our officers. Of all the original officers of the regi-
ment only three remained at the last with us—Colonel Joseph
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Hyde, Surgeons William S. Cooper and Washington Akin—
men meriting well of all our comrades. Sad havoc was
wrought in the original number of officers by the flame of
battle. Some were wounded again and again ere they relin-
quished the service. All who were line officers in the regi-
ment at the close of the war had risen from the ranks. It
were easy to recount to-day the coolness, skill and valor of
those who were in command of the regiment and served in
companies. But we must reserve the story of their heroism
to the printed record. And thus, in like manner, would 1
need to speak of the enlisted men who carried the musket
and who did the hard work of the war.

THE DEATH RECORD.

While the facts were yet fresh in mind I made the follow-
ing memoranda of the regiment, giving approximate figures:

Killed in battle = = - 2 s 150
Died from disease - = 5 5 - 150
Died as prisoners - - - - - 50
Wounded, from = = . . 500 to 600

Some were wounded more than once. We left Troy 25
years ago about 1,000 strong. We received by recruiting about
250. About 130 were in hospitals or on detached service at
the close of the war, and less than 200 of the 311 mustered
out at the last, marched through the streets of Troy in June,
’65. We brought back to you two flags—one worn out in
the service and clinging with tattered folds to the staff, but
every thread a line of honor; and the other, carried in equal
honor, bears to-day upon it the names—whose honorable men-
tion belongs to both—of

Harper’s Ferry, Mine Run,
Gettysburg, Morton’s Ford,
Auburn Ford, Wilderness,
Bristoe Station, Po River,

Robertson’s Tavern, Spottsylvania, May 12,
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Spottsylvania, May 18, Strawberry Plains,
North Anna, Ream’s Station,
Totopotomoy, Petersburg,

Cold Harbor, Boydton Plank Road,
Front of Petersburg, Sutherland Station,
Jerusalem Plank Road, Farmville,

Deep Bottom, Appomattox.

Twenty-four engagements in all, besides skirmishes not
numbered. Did ever a regiment go forth from this city that
rendered greater or even equal service? Albeit we seek not
this day of reunion, public display, but rather meet to re-
count among ourselves the scenes and experiences of other
days. Did we not lay down our portion of lives for our
country—350 out of 1,000 who served at the front?—one-
third of the number, and but few escaping without wounds,
even the chaplain being struck, but declining to put it on
record. But the number of those sacrificed for our country
is not formed alone of those who died during the progress of
the war of wounds or disecase. The list is swelling from those
who for years carried the seed of death

PLANTED IN THEIR BIXOOD

by the exposure and hardships of the march and camp.
Be our hats uplifted, as with uncovered heads we bring them
to mind. And shall we forget at this hour our comrades
scattered over the land, who are unable to be here in person,
to-day, where their hearts mingle with ours in thi¢ reunion,
or the others whose whereabouts we know not of ? No!
they are one with us; we, with them. I speak no word of
disparagement of other regiments. I, with you, honor all
who rendered true and faithful service to the country in its
hour of need. But, with all confidence do I say that of our
number who fell were those who deserve to be placed side
by side with the past heroes of our land. They rank in
intellect and ability of character, in pure and lofty patriotism
and manly valor with the noblest of those whose life-blood
was shed on battle-field in the great war for the Union and
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Liberty. Of all the many hundreds of regiments enlisted in
the country’s service, none gave better blood or laid dearer
sacrifices on its altar than the One Hundred and Twenty-
fifth New York Volunteers. The regiment endured hard-
ships and performed labors equal to those of any other regi-
ment. It occupied its place at the van in the deadly fray as
often and as long as any; and it is becoming that by such
means as this reunion and in all lawful ways its memory
should be cherished and its service for the Nation extolled.

And now, comrades, may the benediction of heaven, which
has kept you unto this hour, rest abidingly with you. May
the divine blessing attend you in all the future of life, and
bring us together in that reunion which awaits all true heroes
in the Paradise of God. Thus speaks one who asks no
higher earthly title than to be known as the *soldier’s
friend.” '

CAPTAIN HARTSHORN.

Following Rev. Mr. Simons came Captain E. A. Harts-
horn, who said :

“At Harper’s Ferry, Chaplain Simons, then commissary
sergeant of the regiment, came to me in the thickest of the
rebel cannonading and requested me to show him how to load
and fire a rifle. It affords me great pleasure now as then to
aid the Chaplain loading and firing. This time it is his pen;
he knows how to use it, and it is loaded to the muzzle. But
it will cost 1,000 to print the first 500 of the proposed his-
tory of the regiment. One hundred and fifty have already
been subscribed for at $2.00. We must subscribe for 500 at
this price to insure the printing of the history. Thisisa free
will offering on the part of our Chaplain, who will not consent
to accept a penny’s profit, or take anything for his labor.

“Let every comrade present write or speak to one absent
comrade, and get him to send his subscription to me at Troy,
N. Y., for one copy, and the success of the work is assured.”

CLOSING THOUGHTS. i
Colonel MacArthur, Rev. Mr. Langworthy of Stephen-
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town and Captain W. D. Taylor made brief addresses, and
Captain Taylor exhibited a design for a monument to be
erected to the memory of Colonel Willard on the battle-field
of Gettysburg. The monument will stand near the famous
old stone wall, where Willard fell. It will be 11 feet high, 4
feet broad and 2 feet thick. The monument will be of pol-
ished blue Scotch granite and on the base will be the regi-
mental and corps badge, as well as the State coat of arns. A
bronze medallion of Colonel Willard will have under it the
lines:

COLONEL GEORGE L. WILLARD.
ONE HUNDRED AND TWENTY-FIFTH NEW YORK VOLS.

KILLED JULY 2d, 1863.

The cost will be $1,500. The model for the monument is
to be placed in Colonel Egolf's relic rooms. Before the
comrades parted it was voted to accept the design, and to
send greeting as a regiment to members scattered in distant
parts of the country. There are about 100 of them. Those
who contributed to the success of the reunion were given a
vote of thanks, and it was decided to keep up the regimental
association, which will meet the first and third Thursday of
cach month in the Board of Health rooms in the City Hall.

HOOSICK FALLS.

Comrade Charles Bates of Hoosick Falls said he had been
instructed by the friends of old soldiers in Hoosick Falls to
invite the regiment to hold its next reunion there, and the
invitation was accepted. Letters of regret were received
from Colonel Joseph Hyde, Stockton, California; Captain
George E. Lemon, Washington, D. C.; Captain Fred. Morey,
Fairbury, Nebraska; Captain Edward C. Jackson, Blair,
Nebraska; Lieutenant I.. H. Stevens, New York; W. C.
Lincoln, Fergus I'alls, Minnesota; W. C. Hyde, Stockton,
California; Quartermaster George W. Jenkins, Rochester,
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New York; F. N. Clarkson, Peoria, Illinois; C. I. Wilkinson,
Avril, New York; and General S. C. Armstrong, Hampton,
Virginia.

Before finally parting the comrades were photographed by
one of their number, and the glorious reunion closed with
cheers for Colonel Crandell, Surgeons Cooper and Akin,
Captain Taylor and others.
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HISTORY

One Hundred and Twenty-fifth

NEW YORK STATE VOLUNTEERS.

CHAPTER 1.

THE PREPARATION.

HE men of the One Hundred and Twenty-fifth New

York Volunteers had not been disinterested observers

of the progress of the war up to the time of their enlistment,

but had been eagerly concerned in the success of the Union

arms, and evermore deplored any triumph on the part of the
Confederates.

Many of the men had passed through an undesigned pro-
cess of preparation for their own part in the struggle, by
their participation in the “Wide Awake” companies which
frequently paraded the streets of Troy, New York, as in
other places, during the exciting political canvass which
resulted in the election of Abraham Lincoln to the Presi-
dency. Besides which, an event of little importance in itself,
yet at the time of considerable weight, had awakened mili-
tary enthusiasm in many parts of the country. It was the
trip of Ellsworth’s Chicago Zouaves. The visit of this com-
pany to Troy, among other places, and its marvelous display
of military movements, created an interest which ripened in
the formation of a company of Zouaves, of which some were
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members who afterwards became connected with the One
Hundred and Twenty-fifth Regiment.

If a year of the war was allowed to pass ere the regiment
was gathered, many of its number had kept thus long invol-
untarily at the rear. Every call for men had been met, and
recruiting discontinued. Some of the men had been re-
strained by various just reasons. One man—Henry Wheeler
—on the noon of the day on which he came of age, laid aside
his work in the office of the 770y Z%Zmes, and marched
straight to a recruiting office and enrolled his name under
Captain S. C. Armstrong, in “D” Company.

All had caught the inspiration of service when the North
was electrified and united by the flare of the guns of Sumter,
on April 12th and 13th, 1861. The writer was in the crowd
gathered in Union Depot, where, among others, George W.
Demers spoke forceful words of patriotism. Then the stream
of life, headed by Honorable John A. Griswold, poured down
to First Street and the home of one in whom Troy had long
taken pride—General John E. Wool. Here Mr. Griswold
appealed to the General to buckle on his sword and lead his
countrymen to renewed victories, and that veteran gave
cager pledge of service.

Among the first to respond to the call of the Government
for troops were the men of Troy and Rensselaer County.
The Second Regiment, New York Volunteers, which failed
in securing the number “ First” by a brief delay made neces-
sary to correct a slight technical error in the preparation of
its papers, was a Troy regiment. Its colonel was likely to
have been the one who afterwards led forth the One Hun-
dred and Twenty-fifth Regiment, but who, as a regular army
officer, was not at first permitted to enter the volunteer ser-
vice, Major George Lamb Willard. The choice had then
fallen to one who by faithful service arose to the rank of
Major-General, Joseph B. Carr, subsequently honored by his
fellow citizens with high office in State.

Eagerly were the papers scanned that brought intelligence
from the ‘“front,” and the news of battles served as larger
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incentives to enlistment when another call should come from
Washington. Thus had the word been read of not a few
battles, in a part of which Troy men had been engaged.

On April 19th, 1861, Massachusetts soldiers (the Sixth
Regiment) were mobbed on the streets of Baltimore. This
brought the reality of war nearer home than Sumter had
done. It meant struggle at the very doors of the North.

THE SBIXTH MASSACHUSETTS MOBBED IN BALTIMORE.

Following this, on May 24th our troops crossed the Poto-
mac to Arlington Heights, and farther down the river occu-
pied Alexandria. Here the gallant Ellsworth, while bearing
in triumph the rebel flag torn from the staff on the top of
the Marshall House, was shot on the upper landing of the
stairs by the proprietor—one Jackson—who was quickly
punished for his dastardly act by a bullet from the hand of
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a Troy boy, Francis E. Brownell, a schoolmate of the writer.
Brownell escorted the body of his dead Colonel to Troy,
and to its resting place at Mechanicsville, New York, and
was subsequently, by the efforts of Honorable Martin I.
Townsend, made a licutenant for his gallantry.

SERGEANT BROWNELL.

Colonel Ellsworth’s Regiment had been forwarded to
Washington by Major-General John E. Wool, who, at a
critical time, assumed charge of military affairs at New York,
and gave directions of great importance, that favored the
relief of Washington, sorely threatened by men in full rebel-
lion against the Government. Later, he was placed in com-
mand of the Department of Southeastern Virginia, with
headquarters at Fortress Monroe, and rendered good service
there, leading our troops in their entrance into Norfolk, Vir-
ginia, when this city fell into our hands.

Baltimore—and with it, Maryland—was made secure to
the Union cause by the energetic action of General Benjamin
F. Butler, who, if not among the most successful generals of the
war, nevertheless at times displayed a practical sense and a
courage of action that solved pressing difficulties. By his
determined course in May, '61, a pathway was permanently
opened through Baltimore for the tens of thousands of troops
passing to Washington and the front.

In that same month of May, Troy troops, with others, took
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possession of Newport News, Va., and on the 1oth of June
the Second New York Volunteers was in the engagement at
Big Bethel, Va., which at the time awakened no little excite-
ment in Troy, and whose details were eagerly listened to by
the people ; but which, beside subsequent service on the part
of that same regiment, was a very little Bethel.

The months of June and July were for the most part
marked by skirmishes in Maryland and Virginia, and in Mis-
souri. But little account is made in general history of these
smaller actions, to be numbered in the progress of the war
by hundreds; yet many of them, counting but a few killed
and wounded, made their impress of sorrow in homes North
and South with which the names of places, standing for no
great battles, became forever associated, because of the death
of loved ones. Thus, in June, there were shirmishes at Fair-
fax Court House, Patterson’s Creek and Frankfort, Va., and
at Senecca Mills, Conrad’s Ferry and Edward’s Ferry, Md.;
and, in addition to Big Bethel, actions at Philippi and Rom-
ney, Va. (afterwards West Virginia), and near Booneville, Mo.
The results were victories to the Union arms, and the exalta-
tion of the names of General George B. McClellan and Gen-
eral Nathaniel Lyon, the former of whom, a month later, won
the battles of Rich Mountain and Carrick’s Ford, which
opened the way for his promotion to the high command he
subsequently filled, never afterwards, however, showing the
celerity of movement that marked his carcer when in com-
mand of 20,000 men in Western Virginia. General Lyon
was, soon after the Booneville action, killed in the battle at
Wilson’s Creck, Mo. The first triumphs of the war were on
the side of the Union.

July brought with it more numerous skirmishes and en-
gagements—some larger, some smaller—in Virginia and Mis-
souri, and marks on its calendar the most considerable battle
thus far in the war. It was fought on Sunday, July 2r1st.
That the army was moving on that day was known among
those who afterwards formed the One Hundred and Twenty-
fifth Regiment, some of whom will remember that in the




o6 ONE HUNDRED AND TWENTY-FIFTH N. Y. S. VOLS.

places of worship on that Sunday prayer was offered for the
guidance of the God of battles, a form of supplication that
became familiar as the months of strife swelled into years of
war. The place of the battle secured even a more bloody
prominence a year later. The battle itself—of Bull Run—
has been carefully narrated in general histories of the war,
and described by the pens of individual actors in the scene.

BULL RUN BATTLE-FIELD.

The above picture represents the field as the writer passed
over it some months after the first battle of Bull Run. The
Commander of the Union forces was known as a Troy man,
General Irvin McDowell. Beyond a doubt his plan of battle
was most admirable. Purposing at first to turn the enemy’s
right at Blackburn’s Ford; and, thwarted in this through the
betrayal of his plan, he quickly formed another to assail the
enemy on the left and rear of their position by way of Sudley
Church, and despite the delay which precluded a surprise, the
Union troops were for the most part successful up to 3
o'clock, P. M., when the additional reinforcements under
General E. Kirby Smith, from the Shenandoah, gave the
Confederates the advantage, and, our right and rear assailed,
the Union forces were completely disorganized and crowded
in disorder to the rear. Considering the untrained con-
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dition of the men who fought at Bull Run, many of them
being three months volunteers, their gallant conduct, until
flanked and assailed in rear, revealed the good material of
our army.

Real fighting had now been entered upon, as was plainly
seen when the number of killed on the Union side was 4871;
of wounded, 1,011; and of missing 1,460: while on the other
side the killed amounted to 269; the wounded to 1,483; and
at least goo were taken as prisoners to Washington. In the
battle was the Second Maine, Second New Hampshire, Sec-
ond Vermont; First, Fourth and Fifth Massachusetts; First
and Second Rhode Island; First, Second and Third Connec-
ticut; Eighth, Eleventh, Twelfth, Thirteenth, Sixteenth,
Eighteenth, Twenty-seventh, Twenty-ninth, Thirty-first,
Thirty-second, Thirty-fifth, Thirty-eighth and Thirty-ninth
New York Volunteers; Second, Eighth, Fourteenth, Sixty-
ninth, Seventy-first and Seventy-ninth New York Militia;
Twenty-seventh Pennsylvania Volunteers; First, Second and
Third Michigan; First Minnesota; First and Second Ohio;
detachments of the Second, Third and Eighth United States
Infantry, and a battalion of marines; of artillery—batteries
D, E, G and M, Second Artillery ; E, Third Artillery; D, Fifth
Artillery, and the Second Rhode Island battery; of cavalry—
detachments from the First and Second Dragoons. Among
the killed were Brigadier-Generals B. E. Bee and Barton,
C.S.A. Though a sore defeat, it was a needful lesson ; and, if
the South was elated to press forward the conflict, the slower
kindling North came to burn with a deeper determination to
battle for the Union. It was the anthracite against the bitu-
minous; as one of our poets expressed, the “pine” against
the “palm.”

In an article on Bull Run by General Beauregard, with the
usual characteristic of Southern generals to magnify Confed-
erate victories by depreciating their own resources and mul-
tiplying Federal forces, he represents the rebel army as
fighting against an overwhelming force; whereas, according
to his own figures he had 21,923 infantry, cavalry and artil-
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lery, and 29 guns; whilea fully authenticated statement
shows that General McDowell crossed Bull Run with 896
officers, 17,676 rank and file, and 24 pieces of artillery. Had
not reinforcements come to Beauregard at a critical time,
or had McDowell received reinforcements from the Shen-
andoah Valley, the first battle of Bull Run would have been
numbered on the list of Union victories. As it was, the
rebel army was in no condition to follow up its triumph.

Following this battle began the days of the “Little Napo-
leon” in connection with the Army of the Potomac. He who
would depreciate General McClellan’s service in the war
must overlook his inestimable achievement of organizing one
of the greatest and best armies that ever confronted foe on
difficult fields. If it be said that he took too much time to
“organize victory”; that nearly a year passed ere he was
ready to advance, and that then his chief and reiterated call
was for reinforcements;if it be said that the brilliant officer
who shot up into prominence in Western Virginia became
conservative to an extent that cast suspicion upon his ability
as an army commander, upon his moral courage to fight his
men, and even upon his loyalty, what he did for the country
in perfecting the discipline of one of the chief armies of the
Republic should not be forgotten. His ringing “orders”
captivated the Government, thrilled the country, and inspired
confidence in his men who sincerely loved “Little Mac.”
And greatly would we be rejoiced if his words that flashed
“all around the sky” had actualized in lightning which more
than once might have smitten prostrate the centre of the
rebellion, Richmond.

Amid a multitude of skirmishes, “actions,” “engagements,”
and expeditions that crowded the time in ever increasing
number, and widened the area of the operations of the con-
tending forces, at the West and East, and along the sea-
coast—all of which had brief notice, from time to time, in
the daily press, which served so large a purpose in the war—
were some battles of startling magnitude. The accounts of
these were more cagerly scanned, for it came to pass that
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people thirsted for news of large engagements whose cas-
ualties ran into hundreds and thousands. From Missouri
the conflict spread into Kentucky, and the name of General
John C. Fremont, whose candidacy for the office of President
had been among the elements preparing the North for the
impending struggle, came anew into prominence. And
another name appeared above the horizon, destined steadily
to grow brighter and to abide and be revered by his country-
men in all after time—the name of General Ulysses S. Grant.

The inactivity for the most part of the Army of the Poto-
mac, now grown to a strength of 200,000 men, during the
Autumn and early Winter of 1861—still remembered as a
season unusually favorable for military operations in Vir-
ginia—created not a little dissatisfaction, which was shared
by the people of Troy, New York. The feeling was increas-
ing, that failure was to be the outcome of the Nation’s
struggle, when the triumphs of General Grant at the West
revived and intensified hope throughout the country. The
news of the capture of Fort Donelson worked as a tonic.
“Unconditional Surrender” Grant became a watchword.
Thirteen thousand five hundred men were captured; and
three thousand horses, forty-eight field pieces, seventeen
heavy guns, twenty thousand muskets, and a large quantity
of military stores formed the spoils. The losses in actual
battle were larger on the Union than on the Confederate
side; numbering four hundred and forty-six killed, one thou-
sand seven hundred and forty-five wounded, and one hundred
and fifty prisoners; while the estimated loss of the Confeder-
ates was two hundred and thirty-seven killed, and one thou-
sand and seven wounded.

The capture of Island Number Ten was another inspiriting
element during the early part of 1862. The battle of Pea
Ridge in March was followed by that fierce strife at Shiloh
in April. The fighting on the 6th of April, the first day of
the battle, was against the Union forces; but the temporary
disaster was anything but a rout, as must appear when the
point mentioned by General Grant is remembered, viz.: that
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from early morning until the darkness of the night, the
Union army was forced back only the short distance of a
mile; while on the 7th of April, Grant, with unwavering pur-
pose and hope undaunted, pressed forward his lines to a
complete victory. Itis the end of a battle that marks vic-
tory or defeat for one side or the other, and the end of Shi-
loh was defeat to the rebels, with the loss of one of their
ablest Generals, A. S. Johnston—by many at the South as
well as at the North deemed their very ablest officer. This
was the largest battle of the war up to the Spring of 1862.
On the Union side fell 1,735 killed and 7,882 wounded, with
3,056 missing. On the rebel side were killed 1,728, wounded,
8,012, and missing, 959: the number of killed and wounded
on either side being surprisingly near. The Union troops
engaged were the 1st, 2d, 3d, 4th, s5th and 6th Divisions,
Army of the District of West Tennessee; 2d, 4th and sth
Divisions, and 21st Brigade of the 6th Division, Army of the
Ohio; and gunboats Tyler and Lexington. In addition to
Major-General Albert Sidney Johnston, the Commander-
in-Chief of the Confederate forces, Brigadier-General A. H.
Gladden of their army was killed ; and Major-General W. S.
Cheatham, and Brigadier-Generals C. Clark, B. R. Johnson,
and J. S. Bowen were wounded. On the Union side no
general officers were killed, but Generals W. T. Sherman and
W. H. L. Wallace were wounded, and General B. M. Prentiss
was captured.

It is not needful for the purposes of this work to follow
minutely all the incidents of the war. But in tracing the
steps of preparation for the call of 300,000 men, of which
the One Hundred and Twenty-fifth Regiment New York
Volunteers formed a part, we are brought more immedi-
ately to events in Virginia that created the demand for more
men, a demand which was responded to by many who had
been watching the progress of affairs and waiting the time
when duty should point to army life. It may appear in the
aggregate a small matter that a particular regiment came
into service, but to its members it was event of chief im-
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portance, for it brought the war closest home and involved
nothing less than imperilled life to themselves.

The writer attended the funeral services of General George
B. McClellan in New York, where over closed coffin was re-
peated simplest form of burial service, and at this late date,
we may well close the lid over much of failure on the part of
one who had the most magnificent opportunity of the war,
but who—as event proved—was not large-handed enough to
wield in serious campaign a large army. His long-continued
inactivity and a growing sense of personal authority at last
provoked decisive measures on the part of the patient Lin-
coln; and towards the last of March, 1862, the Army of the
Potomac began its real carcer of service. With a grand
army, full one hundred thousand strong, McClellan made his
way to the Peninsula, with starting point at Fortress
Monroe.

Before this, on Sunday, March gth, occurred the famous
battle, off Newport News, between the Merrimack and the
little Monztor. The victory of the latter craft, whose ex-
ploit dated a revolution in naval appliances, removed serious
danger by water from McClellan’s movement.

On May 1oth, 1862, General John E. Wool captured Nor-
folk, Va. He—a hero of two wars (of 1812, and the war with
Mexico }—made good his word given to his fellow citizens
on the evening of April 13th. To the best of his opportu-
nity he crowned with success a service which had reached to
his advanced age of seventy-two, and he well merited the full
rank of Major-General in the United States Regular Army,
conferred upon him May 16th, 1862.

We cannot close this chapter without giving full account of
that meeting in Troy, N. Y., that called to the front one of
the most eminent soldiers of that city; and at which, with
others named, appeared prominently one who, before the war
and during its continuance, and since its close, gave and has
devoted an eminent ability of mind and eloquence of tongue
and nobility of character, to the service of his country and of
his fellow men—the Honorable Martin I. Townsend, who-
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still with abiding vigor is ready to plead for all that is good
in patriotism, in society and in religion.

The account of the meeting mentioned is taken from the
Troy 7imes of April 15th, 1861. It is a link in the chain of

this history. It reads:
MONDAY, APRIL 15.

The call for a meeting of citizens to be held at Harmony Hall to con-
sider the present crisis in public affairs. The Hall at half-past seven
o’clock was filled to its utmost capacity, and a spirit of enthusiasm from
the beginning was manifested. The stars and stripes were raised over
the platform and every allusion to them by the speakers drew forth thun-
ders of applause.

At 8.30 Hon. Isaac McConihe called the meeting to order and George
W. Demers moved the following list of gentlemen as the officers of the
meeting :

President : Hon. John A. Griswold.

Vice-Presidents: Hon. Isaac McConihe, Hon. G. Robertson, Jr.,
Hon. Jonas C. Heartt, N. B. Starbuck, Henry Ingram, Hon. George
Gould.

Secretaries : W. E. Kisselburgh, Jas. S. Thorn, W. H. Merriam, A.G.
Johnson.

The motion was adopted unanimously. The president upon taking
his seat addressed the meeting. A committee, consisting of Messrs,
Kisselburgh, McConihe and Lottridge, were appointed to draft resolu-~
tions expressive of the sense of the meeting in relation to the great ques-
tion of the hour. A call being made for Isaac McConihe he addressed
the meeting. He made an excellent and patriotic speech.

Mr. Starbuck was next called upon, but excused himself from speaking,
choosing to adopt the sentiments and expressions of the previous speak-
ers. Martin I. Townsend was next called upon, and while speaking was
interrupted by Mr, Wm. Barton, who stated there were thousands out-
side the building unable to get in, and requesting to adjourn to the Union
Depot, The crowd at once seconded the motion and adjourned to the
depot, where at least 5,000 people assembled. Mr. Townsend then re-
sumed his address. The Troy Glee Club then rendered “ Vive I'Amer-
ica” in a very effective manner. G, W. Demers was then called out and
spoke about 15 minutes. Mr, Clarence Buell then appeared in response
to numerous calls.

Upon the conclusion of Mr. Buell’s remarks, Mr. Townsend moved
an adjournment to the residence of General Wool, so that the immense
assemblage might pay their respects to the veteran, who, being sick, was
unable to attend the demonstration. The vast concourse of people, with
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the stars and stripes at their head, moved to the residence of the general,
where a scene of wild enthusiasm took place. Mr. Townsend addressed
him in complimentary terms, to which the gallant old hero made a loyal
reply. President Griswold then addressed a few parting words to the
multitude. The meeting then adjourned amidst loud cheering for the
Union.

The meeting was one of the most successful and spirited demonstra-
tions ever witnessed in this city. It fully established the loyalty and
patriotism of our citizens, and if there were any who before sympathized
with the traitors, they must hide their heads in shame at the impotent
party spirit which can render them so base as to hold country secondary
to political associations,

FORT SUMTER.



CHAPTER 1II.

ORGANIZATION

TROY—LEAVING HOME.

THE call for troops which summoned the One Hundred

and Twenty-fifth Regiment, with tens of thousands of
other troops, was immediately preceded by one of the most
trying times of the war; and, while the regiment was assem-
bling, the threatening clouds were growing denser, and did
burst in a flood of disaster the very day the regiment was
summoned to the front.

The time demanded enlarged effort on the part of the
Government. Useless was it to allow regrets over disap-
pointed hopes to lower the flag of the Union.

On the Peninsula the advance of the Army of the Poto-
mac had been discouragingly slow. After a check of a
month by a feebly supported line at Yorktown, which yielded
at the first serious move of our forces;and, after Williams-
burg had with one day’s dash been swept aside, nearly two
months pass in “organizing victory.” Day followed day of
unexecuted purposes repeatedly declared, and the Chicka-
hominy, with its fever-breath, served as a potent ally of the
Confederates. When action began the activity was on the
other side. On the 31st of May the left of the Union army,
divided from the right by the Chickahominy, was assailed at
Seven Pines and Fair Oaks. The battle was named Seven
Pines by the rebels, and Fair Oaks by our side. The blow
fell suddenly and was well-nigh fatal. But the day was
retrieved by the Second Corps, under the intrepid Sumner.
If Seven Pines was won by the Confederates, Fair Oaks was
won by the Union troops; and the battle closing June 1st,
terminated as a whole in our favor. Then might Richmond
have been taken. Hooker pushed unopposed after the re-
treating foe within four miles of that city, only to be sharply
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recalled. After the surrender of Richmond in 1865, the
writer was told by a citizen of that city that the expectation
was general after Fair Oaks that our army would march into
the city. Preparations were made to fire the place in the
event of capture, a step which was taken when the city was
captured in ’65. Seven Pines and Fair Oaks cost the Union
forces 8go killed, 3,627 wounded, and 1,222 missing; while
the Confederates lost in killed 2,800, wounded 3,897, and
missing 1,300. Besides which, the Commander-in-Chief of
the rebel army, General Joseph E. Johnston—who divides
with Albert Sidney Johnston the honor of being the fore-
most general of the South—was severely wounded; and
others of their general officers were killed or wounded. At
Fair Oaks our General O. O. Howard lost his right arm.

Needless is it to detail in a regimental history the record
of the Peninsular Campaign. But Troy men were there;
General Joseph B. Carr, with his Second New York Regi-
ment was there; and the echo of the guns which for seven
days blazed lightning in front of Richmond reached the men
whose history these pages trace, and to the loud call they
responded, “ Present.”

What better fighting could be demanded than that of the
Union troops at Beaver Dam Creek, where the rebels were
repulsed with fearful slaughter to their men? Or, even at
Gaines’ Mill, where one to two our men fought the rebels—
27,000 men (50 regiments and 20 batteries, some of which
were not engaged), against 129 regiments and 19 batteries,
amounting to 65,000 men; among these the 35,000 men of
“Stonewall” Jackson, just returned by forced marches from
his brilliant campaign in the Shenandoah. Here, against
overwhelming numbers our forces hurled back repeated
charges, and were victorious until after sunset; and then the
line gave way through misconduct of some of our cavalry on
the left.

How could men do better than did the Union forces at
Allen’s Farm and Savage Station, on the 2gth of June; or in
that fierce strife on the 3oth, at White Oak Swamp and Glen-
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dale, in each of which dire encounters our forces were victor-
ious! What triumph more decided than that at Malvern
Hill! In every engagement but one our army was victor-
ious; yet the morale of the campaign was against us: for even
after Malvern Hill the word was “yet backward”—to our
“supplies.” Is it true that the brave Hancock broke his
sword at Malvern Hill and cried “Treason?” We could
almost credit such report heard afterwards in the army. An
enthusiastic soldier of McClellan’s army exclaimed in the
hearing of the writer: “McClellan made the greatest retreat
in history!” But, it was a retrcat. The new ‘“base” brought
the Army of the Potomac no nearer Richmond. The move
was bravely made, it was bravely fought; and the enemy was
sorely punished, losing 2,820 killed, 14,011 wounded and 752
missing; to our 1,582 killed, 7,709 wounded and 5,958 miss-
ing. I give the figures contained in the official records of
the Adjutant-General and Surgeon-General of the United
States. General Walker in his history of the Second Army
Corps makes our losses 1,734 killed, 8,062 wounded, 6,053
missing; in all 15,849.

Altogether, the campaign meant—the end farther off; it
meant more men for suffering and sacrifice, ere the war should
close and the Union prevail. Malvern Hill was fought July
1st. The next day sounded forth the call for 300,000 more
troops. It was the fifth of the fifteen calls issued for men.

The citizens of Troy, N. Y., were alive to the need. Hon.
John A. Griswold obtained authority to recruit a regiment,
and entered with zeal upon the task. A camp was estab-
lished on the Lansingburgh road, but within the limits of the
city, at the extreme northern boundary of Troy. It was
located near the Hudson River, and was termed “Camp Hal-
leck.” Barracks and “mess” room were erected, and enlist-
ment under various officers and under general charge of a
War Committee, began. The first man to give his name was
Charles H. Main, who enlisted July 12th, 1862, and proved
to be, unto the end, a faithful soldier, The writer com-
mended him to General Seth Williams on the 8th of April,
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'65, as a suitable person, because of his bravery, to carry a
flag of truce beyond the lines. General Williams had
brought to the skirmish line the letters of General Grant to
General Lee concerning the surrender of Lee’s army. On
August 27th a full complement of officers and the maximum
number of enlisted men (about 1,000) were mustered into the
United States service to serve for a period of three years
unless sooner discharged. In the days of its assembling the
regiment was under immediate charge of Levin Crandell,
colonel of the Twenty-fourth New York State Militia. The
men, as fast as they reached camp, were placed at once under
military discipline. At sunrise the roll of each company was
called; at eight o’clock guard was detailed, and at nine
came “squad” drill. From j5 to 6, P. M., occurred company
drill, followed at 6 by dress parade. Evening roll-call took
place at g.30 and at 10 o’clock taps sounded and lights were
put out. The early camp life was by no means an easy one.

Meanwhile, the necessity of service was intensifying. By
the first of August the rebel army began its aggressive north-
ward movement. On the third of August was ordered the
removal of the Army of the Potomac from Harrison’s Land-
ing to Acquia Creek, Va., which removal began on the sev-
enth of that month. Events were ripening for another and
more dreadful harvest of death at Bull Run. Crimination
and re-crimination among Union officers; the dishonorable
discharge of one prominent officer who had fought full well
at Gaines’ Mill, and who recently has been exonerated of
blame by Congress for his conduct at Bull Run: all that may
be said in excuse does not do away with the fact that our
forces under General Pope suffered at Manassas a serious de-
feat, losing in killed 800, wounded 4,000, missing 3,000; while
the rebels lost in killed 700, wounded 3,000 and number of
missing unknown. Only a part of our available forces were
used, and herein was the fatal mistake.

Honorable John A. Griswold was prevented from muster-
ing as colonel of the One Hundred and Twenty-fifth Regi-
ment. It was now found that Major George Lamb Willard,
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who had been at the front in the Peninsular Campaign, and
part of the time in command of his regiment, could be trans-
ferred from the regular to the volunteer service. His ser-
vices were gladly secured. His social relations made him a
Trojan, and his military career had awakened a just pride in
him asa man and a soldier. He arrived in camp August 22d,
impressing the men at once as a strict disciplinarian and a
thorough soldier.

Levin Crandell, who had been in charge of the regiment in
its formation, by request of the War Committee was ap-
proached on its behalf by Mr. Charles Eddy, who offered to
him the commission of lieutenant-colonel. Although having
no definite plan of going to the field, yet deeply interested in
the cause of the Union, Mr. Crandell—for years a personal
and respected friend of the writer—saw in the proffer a call
to service, and accepted the commission.

As fully organized the regiment comprised the following
officers:

Colonel, George L. Willard; lieutenant colonel, Levin Cran-
dell; major, James C. Bush; adjutant, Elias P. Sheldon; quar-
termaster, L. Chandler Ball; chaplain, Joseph L. Barlow; sur-
geon, W. S. Cooper; assistant surgeons, H. E. Benedict,
Washington Akin.

Company A—Captain, D. E. Cornell; first lieutenant, E.
A. Hartshorn; second lieutenant, W. H. Hakes.

Company B—Captain, A. B. Myer; first lieutenant, Charles
H. Taylor; second licutenant, John Quay.

Company C—Captain, F. S. Esmond; first lieutenant, W.
H. Plumb, jr.; second lieutenant, David Comeskey.

Company D—Captain, S. C. Armstrong; first lieutenant,
T. F. Sheldon; second lieutenant, P. Carden.

Company E—Captain, William Dimond; first lieutenant,
Calvin Bush; second lieutenant, Egbert Jolls.

Company F—Captain, Nelson Penfield; first lieutenant,
Frank Chamberlain; second lieutenant, W. D. Taylor.

Company G—Captain, George E. Lemon; first lieutenant,
W. K. Newcomb ; second lieutenant, L. H. Stevens.



TO THE FRONT. 19

Company H—Captain, Ephraim Wood; first lieutenant,
Joseph Hyde; second lieutenant, D. Hagadorn.

Company I—Captain, E. P. Jones; first lieutenant, A.
Buchanan, jr.; second lieutenant, E. Fink.

Company K—Captain, J. V. W. Vandenburgh; first lieu-
tenant, Charles A. Pickett; second lieutenant, McG. Steele.

As the organization was completed the eagerness of the
men to leave for the seat of war increased almost to impa-
tience. The desire was soon granted. Marching orders
came on the morning of August 3oth. The day was exceed-
ingly fair. Friends and kindred flocked to the camp-ground
for leave-taking. The bustle of preparation was mingled
with the good-bye of loved ones. As the evening came on
the men formed in line with songs of joyfulness, full of patri-
otic zeal. Parade through the city was dispensed with, and
the regiment was marched to the nearest convenient point,
not many rods distant, where twenty-eight cars with two
locomotives were in readiness to convey us to New York.
We boarded the train about eight o'clock in the evening.
Colonel Willard now formally assumed command of the reg-
iment. Aswe passed through Union Depot in Troy, we saw an
immense crowd there gathered, formed in part of a war pro-
cession, which amid the blaze of Roman candles and the
shoutings of good-cheer greeted us. The cars were stopped
about an hour just below Adams Street, where a few men
stepped off the train and forgot to step on again.

The regiment arrived in New York at an early hour Sun-
day morning, August 31st. We were marched at once to
the Park Barracks, where we remained until three o’clock in
the afternoon. We then took the steamboat Jokn Potter
for South Amboy, N. J. As we sailed down the bay, from
the shores, on either side, the regiment was hailed with
cheer after cheer. At every little hamlet the windows and
housetops were brilliant with the “ stars and stripes ” waved
by many a fair hand.

Although it was midnight when we reached Philadelphia,
the hospitable and patriotic people of that city were ready
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to welcome us with a substantial meal—a kind of welcome
repeatedly extended to us in that same * City of Brotherly
Love.”

After a short rest we took cars for Baltimore, which city
we did not reach until September 1st. A part of the men
were here armed with Enfield rifles. Dinner was served;
and, after a delay of hours—during which we were driven
under shelter of the depot by a rain-storm—we were placed,
about midnight, on cars destined for Virginia. We had
expected to be sent to Washington, but we now learned that
we were to proceed to Martinsburg, Va. Regrets were ex-
pressed at this change of destination. But other new regi-
ments which at that time passed through Baltimore to Wash-
ington soon found themselves in the Army of the Potomac
and plunged in the bloody baptism of Antietam.




CHAPTER IIL

MARTINSBURG—HARPER'S FERRY.

HE necessities of the service forbade taking into ac-
count the total ignorance and inexperience of men in
military affairs. A man might never have loaded or fired a
rifle; he might never have gone through company or regimen-
tal evolutions; yet as nceds were, if he had put on the uni-
form of a soldier, a gun was placed in his hands and he was
told to fight. And, for the most part, men so summoned did
fight and fought well; and they learned in brief while in the
school of experience what no amount of camp instruction
could teach. The recruits under Grant at Fort Donelson
and at Shiloh knew more of the art of war after the days
passed at those places under fire than many in the Army of
the Potomac learned in months of skilled training out of dan-
ger. If not so much could be expected of newly enlisted
men as of old soldiers, yet on many a hard fought field was it
proved that the heart of valor speedily taught the hand to do
valiant service for the country.

We have therefore no apologies to make for the early days
of the One Hundred and Twenty-fifth New York Volun-
teers. No apologies are needed for any want of courage on
their part in danger.

At midnight of September 1st the men, sleeping on the
floor in the depot at Baltimore, were aroused for their depar-
ture to the immediate seat of operations. They knew what
their new destination meant to them. Armies were moving,
battles were fighting and more were impending ; and the men
nerved themselves for a speedy contact with the foe.

We reached Martinsburg, Virginia, on the 2d of Septem-
ber and were marched to the hills to the east of the village.
The first night we passed here gave us a taste of things to
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which we had been unaccustomed. The regiment was with-
out shelter; and the night brought with it dew as heavy as
rain and as chill as frost.

On Wednesday, September 3d, tents were pitched and the
camp was placed in order. Never was the camp of the regi-
ment in anything but good order when it waslocated for any
considerable length of time in a place. The time passed at
Martinsburg was devoted to the usual duties of a soldier’s life.
The men were “drilled” daily ; guard and picket duty was per-
formed. Our first Sunday was spent in building earthworks.
Frequent “scares” were the order of the day. Some cavalry
stationed with us enlivened our interest and gratified our
curiosity by bringing into camp, from an expedition towards
Winchester, a few veritable, live “graybacks.” They were
shabbily dressed, but to some of us they were clothed with
the interest of veterans.

Chaplain Barlow sought to do his duty by gathering the
men on the company streets and at his tent for religious ser-
vices. Those early days of military life dated the enlistment
of some of the men under the white banner of the Cross.

By the 11th of the month the rumors thickened of the ap-
proach of “Stonewall” Jackson with an overwhelming force.
The rumors were true. The rebel army was on the move in
the first great invasion of northern soil. We are able to
write of Maryland as northern soil. Jackson was making one
of his bold strokes—akin to that at Manassas a short time be-
fore, and like his daring exploit afterwards at Chancellorsville.
His plan was nothing less than to detach himself from the
main army and by a quick move to capture our forces in the
Shenandoah and at Harper’s Ferry. Ordinarily success in
such a movement must depend upon its concealment from
the commander of the main army opposing; and especially
if the latter is within striking distance. If that commander
was known to be slow of movement somewhat might be
jeopardized on this fact. But if the plan is disclosed then
surely slowest-footed general will quicken his pace to meet
the threatened danger.
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And here comes in one of the strangest records of the war.
By what would be deemed event most fortunate into Gen-
eral McClellan’s hand came the order of General Lee that
pointed out the purpose to capture our forces at Martins-
burg and at Harper’s Ferry, and the entire plans of the rebels
were uncovered. At Frederick, Maryland, on the 12th of
September, General Lee’s order was sccured. It was dated
on the gth. It reads: '

[Confidential.]

HEAD-QUARTERS, ARMY OF NORTHERN VIRGINIA,
September 9th, 1862,

SPECIAL ORDER,
No. 191.

_ III. The army will resume its march to-morrow, taking the Hagerstown road.
General Jackson’s command will form the advance; and after passing Middleton
with such portion as he may select, take the route toward Sharpsburg, cross the
Potomac at the most convenient point, and by Friday morning take possession of
the Baltimore and Obio railroad; capture such of the enemy as may be at Mar-
tinsburg and intercept such as may attempt to escape from Harper’s Ferry.

IV. General Longstreet’s command will pursue the main road as far as Boons-
boro’, where it will halt with reserve, supply and baggage trains of the army.

V. General McLaws with his own division and that of General R. II. Ander-
son, will follow General Longstreet ; on reaching Middleton will take the route
to Harper’s Ferry, and by Friday morning possess himself of the Maryland
Heights, and endeavor to capture the enemy at Harper’s Ferry and vicinity. '

VI. General Walker, with his division, after accomplishing the object in which
he is now engaged, will cross the Potomac at Check’s Ford, ascend its right bank
to Lovettsville, take possession of Loudon Heights if practicable, by Friday morn-
ing, keep the ford on his left, and the road between the end of the mountain and
the Potomac on his right.  He will, as far as practicable, co-operate with General
McLaws and General Jackson in intercepting the retreat of the enemy.

VIIL. General ID. H. Hill's division will form the rear guard of the army, pur-
suing the road taken by the main body. The reserve artillery, ordnance and sup-
ply trains, will precede General ITill.

VIIIL. General Stuart will detach a squadron of cavalry to accompany the cgm-
mands of Generals Longstreet, Jackson and McLaws, and with the main body of
the cavalry, will cover the route of the army and bring up all stragglers that may
have been left behind.

IX. The commands of Generals Jackson, McLaws and Walker, after accom-
plishing the objects for which they have been detached, will join the main body
of the army at Boonsboro’ or Hagerstown.
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X. Each regiment on the march will habitually carry its axes in its regimental
ordnance wagons, for use of the men at their encampments, to procure wood, &c.

By command of General R. E. LEE.
R. H. CHILTON, 4. A. General.

For Major-General D. H. HiLL, commanding division.

The route of General Jackson was well defined. The fol-
lowing map will place it before the eye:
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REBEL MOVEMENTS ON HARPER'S FERRY AND ANTIETAM.

A A Jackson’s march from Frederick to Harper’s Ferry. C C McLaw’s and An-
derson’s march from Frederick to Maryland Heights. D D Walker's march from
the Monocacy to Loudon Heights. A C D Enemy’s line of march from Harper’s
Ferry to Antietam. B B Longstreet’s march to Antietam. H H Franklin’s march
from Pleasant Valley to Antietam.

Now is McClellan’s opportunity. He can by quick move-
ment make the fifteen miles to South Mountain, and pass
through Crampton’s Gap and gain Maryland Heights. He
can strike the rebel army in detail and gain a masterly victory.
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But the golden opportunity is neglected by sluggish hand,
and Harper’s Ferry is virtually left to its fate.

We return to our regiment. On the evening of the
11th the orders were obeyed for the men to “sleep on their
arms.” About 3 o’clock on the morning of Friday, Septem-
ber 12th, the men took up the linc of march for Harper’s
Ferry, to which place we were directed, for the enemy was
approaching in overwhelming numbers.

That place has not a little of exciting association. Its
natural scenery is that of rugged magnificence. Jefferson
had commemorated it in his “Notes on Virginia,” written
while he was overlooking from commanding rock the scene
where the Potomac and the Shenandoah unite between the
heights of Loudon and Maryland, with Bolivar Heights in
rear, and to west of the Loudon. Of the entire scenery Jef-
ferson declared that “a sight of it was worth a voyage across
the Atlantic.”

It was at this place that the vanguard of freedom crossed
the Potomac, for it was here that the brave John Brown, with
his little band, attempted the impossible task of seeking to
liberate the slave by an armed uprising under his standard.
He was in advance of the times. He essayed to do what in
few years Providence did accomplish, and through force of
arms. As, on way from Baltimore to Martinsburg, the regi-
ment passed through Harper's Ferry, a theme of thought
were the scenes enacted in the old engine house, then and
still standing, and which now is marked by large sign as John
Brown’s Fort. How utter was his failure; how his men were
massacred one by one in cold blood; how he was led to the
gallows ; how this little local expedition of a man incited by
frenzied love of freedom, attracted the eyes of the North and
South and became an index of feeling in both sections—
these things are matters of history. The writer was one of
the few who went to the Union Depot in Troy, N. Y., when
the encoffined body of the dead hero was there en 7oute for
its burial; and there saw the pale, brave-faced widow, who
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was leaning on the arm of one of America’s foremost orators,
Wendell Phillips.

It is a point of not a little interest, that the United States
officer who directed the assault of the force on the engine
house, that resulted in the capture of John Brown, was
Robert E. Lec, then a colonel in the United States army.
That was in October, 1859.

7
410y
RS

HARPER’S FERRY FROM THE NORTH.

Early in the history of the Government, during the aamin-
istration of George Washington—in 1794—Harper’s Ferry
was selected as the site of a National armory. Immediately
after Virginia passed an ordinance of secession, and as a force
of Virginia militia was marching towards Harper’s Ferry,
Lieutenant Roger Jones, in command at the armory, fired
and partially destroyed the Government buildings, the ar-
senal being totally consumed, with about fifteen thousand
stand of arms. The place was an early rendezvous of the
Confederate forces, *“ Stonewall " Jackson, who had been for
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years a professor of the Virginia Military Institute at Lexing-
ton, being at one time in command. Under the direction of
his successor, General J. E. Johnston, the railroad bridge
across the Potomac was burned. Nine times in the progress
of the war was the bridge rebuilt and destroyed.

The march of the One Hundred and Twenty-fifth Regi-
ment to Harper’s Ferry—distant twenty-two miles—was to
men making their first march, trying. It was rendered harder
by the fact that the men labored under the impression, usual
to recruits, that they must carry as much luggage as they
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HARPER’S EERRY.

could well load on their persons, pockets as well as cartridge-
boxes being filled with cartridges. But, before our destina_
tion was reached, not a little of th¢ burden had been thrown
aside.

We accompanied in the march the Sixty-fifth Illinois
Infantry, the Twelfth Illinois Cavalry and an Illinois battery.
When about four miles from Harper's Ferry, the regiment
was drawn up in line of battle to meet an expected encounter
with the enemy. But the forces seen approaching proved to
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be Union troops, consisting of the Eighth New York Cavalry,
which came from Bolivar Heights to meet us.

The rebel forces under the immediate command of General
Jackson were following close after us.

About seven o’clock Friday evening, September 12th, we
were led on the field of Harper’s Ferry. Our regiment was
placed in an open field. In front and east of us were Loudon
Heights, with the Shenandoah River between us and the
Heights beyond. To the left and north of us was Camp Hill,
below which and to the left was the village of Harper’s
Ferry. Beyond towered Maryland Heights, between which
and Loudon Heights the Shenandoah and Potomac meet and
move eastward. Just behind us were Bolivar Heights. The
last named, with Camp Hill, the village and Maryland Heights
were in our possession. Maryland Heights formed the key
of the position. Here were stationed the Thirty-second Reg-
iment Ohio Volunteers and two companies of the Thirty-
ninth New York, with a few Maryland troops who had fallen
back to this position from the advancing enemy. On the
morning of the 12th, the One Hundred and Twenty-sixth
New York Volunteers was added to the force. This regi-
ment with the Thirty-ninth afterwards were parts of the brig-
ade with which the One Hundred-and Twenty-fifth was
connected.

Colonel Dixon H. Miles was in command of all the Union
forces at Harper’s Ferry, General White, who led the troops
from Martinsburg, waiving his seniority in favor of Colonel
Miles. This officer had been ordered on the 15th of August
by General Wool, then in command of the Department inclu-
ding Harper’s Ferry, to tortify Maryland Heights. This he
had refused or neglected to do. He knew the importance of
the position, for he had served here in the May previous. On
the evening ot the 12th he visited the Heights and consulted
with Colonel Thomas H. Ford’ who was directing at this
point. When he retired he left word with Colonel Ford, that
if he found that he must withdraw he should first spike the
guns. But no adequate effort was made to put the position
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in readiness for an assault. And when on the morning of
the 13th the rebels under MclLaws advanced up the Heights
from the east, a feeble, broken resistance was followed by
the spiking of the guns; and rolling these down the hill, the
Union forces were withdrawn to Harper’s Ferry, leaving
Maryland Heights to the rebels, and with it the mastery of
the situation. The guns which all the morning had been
flinging shells down the Potomac at the rebels crossing the
river in that direction, and shelling the woods to the north
and south, now became silent. In the afternoon of the 13th
we saw waving from a tree on the top of Loudon Heights a
rebel signal. A shell from our guns was hurled immediately
above it and the flag quickly descended. But it had sig-
nalled to General Jackson west of Bolivar Heights that the
investment of the Union forces was complete.

There remained now only one hope for our beleaguered
troops, and that was in relief from the Army of the Potomac,
only a few miles away. But the relief came not. General
D. H. Hill exultingly attributes the failure to the “lost order,”
which ought to have insured success. But he overlooks that
while General McClellan had been led to suppose that Long-
street, with ten thousand men, stood between him and Mary-
land Heights, yet sending, as McClellan did, 30,000 men to-
wards the endangered point, only success should have been
contemplated. But the forces moved with snail-like pace.
No! McClellan was not equal to the demand. He missed
at once the opportunity to relieve the invested forces and to
crush Lee’s army in detail. He failed through an over-cau-
tion. He failed through that want of moral courage which
consists of a greater confidence in your own men than fear
of your ecnemy. McClellan’s brilliant imagination played him
false on the 13th of September, as it did in the four days
which followed—days which ended in a partial victory at An-
tietam, but which might have been crowned with a magnifi-
cent success.

Late in the afternoon of the 13th the regiment was ordered
into line and was led southward from Bolivar Heights and
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was placed in support of the Sixth Illinois Battery. The
men lay here all night without blankets or overcoats. Picket
firing was kept up through the night. In the morning the
rebels were scen advancing. Colonel Willard passed along
the line asking the men, “ Are you ready to fight them?”” The
response was one—“Come on!” The enemy did not come
within firing distance, and we were soon relieved by the Third
Maryland, and marched back to camp Sunday morning.

It was a beautiful Sunday. But here we were—completely
surrounded by one half of the rebel army : and the men were
for the most part unconscious of the condition of things or
of their danger. And away beyond Maryland Heights were
sounding the guns of South Mountain, where the Union forces
were victorious. There was no Sunday in the army—none
if duty was to be done or danger to be met. The war laid
its demoralizing hand upon a day of religious rest. On this
particular Sunday effort was made for divine worship. On
the open plain Chaplain Barlow was conducting a service
when the rebel batteries on Loudon Heights sent their first
shell at us. It came plunging and tumbling down in front of
the Colonel’s tent. Fortunately it did not explode or the
hand writing these lines might have lost its “ cunning.”

Then was there a scampering of teams parked near us.
By order of Colonel Willard the regiment fell back in hasty
form to a ravine in the rear of our camp and near Bolivar
Heights. Some of Jackson’s forces advanced against this
point but were driven back by the Third Maryland. Our
men were placed in support of a battery until after dark, when
they were sent south of the battery on Bolivar Heights. It
was a very cold night and our men suffered severely, as they
were destitute of the overcoats thrown away on the forced
march from Martinsburg.

That Sunday night the cavalry with us, under Colonels
Arno Voss and Davis, cut their way through the enveloping
line and reached Greencastle, Pennsylvania, capturing on the
way a large rebel train of over fifty wagons. That night
the entire beleaguered force might have escaped the net
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entangling them. If cavalry could make their way out, surely
infantry could have done likewise ; abandoning if needs were,
the guns.

The next morning our regiment was back in the old camp,
and when the enemy opened anew upon us, the regiment
was divided. Colonel Willard took command of the five
right companies and placed them across the open field on the
left of a battery to support this, and Licutenant-Colonel
Crandell was sent with the five remaining companies to the
left, in a narrow grove, the left of his line resting near a
stream which empties into the Shenandoah. The men were
exposed to a heavy artillery fire but were well covered. At
no time was our regiment within easy firing distance of the
rebels.

Early Monday morning the firing was resumed on the part
of the rebels. The ficld was completely swept by the guns
from Loudon and Maryland Heights, and the prolongation
of Bolivar Heights where were massed Jackson’s men ready
for an assault. Yet it was possible to have constructed
earthworks at Camp Hill and at Bolivar Heights that would
have served as a partial defence, and that might have enabled
our forces to maintain the ground another day. The day
would doubtless have been marked by an assault from the
rebel infantry, but the natural defences on all sides would
have been in our favor. At the point where Jackson had
prepared to charge, such was the lay of the ground, that
after the surrender it required a half-hour for the rebels to
reach Bolivar Heights. Evidently there was no disposition
on the part of the commanding officer to make effectual
resistance. The appearances indicated a purpose on his part
to yield the place. On the 13th—the day that Maryland
Heights were abandoned, and our position was completely
invested—he paroled sixteen rebel prisoners, authorizing
them to pass beyond our lines into the lines of the enemy ;
and “another rebel, an officer named Rouse, who had been
captured and escaped, being retaken, was allowed a private
interview with Miles, and thercupon paroled to go without
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our lines. He, still under parole, appeared in arms at the
head of his men, among the first to enter our lines after the
surrender.” That man had filled effectually the office of a
spy, and Colonel Miles was apparently in collusion with him.

About 8.30 o’clock Monday morning, the 15th of Septem-
ber, the white flag of surrender was displayed by Colonel
Miles’ order. Just before this, by advice of General Julius
White, the brigade commanders had been called for counsel,
and advised surrender; but they did so reluctantly, giving as
their first and foremost reason that “the officer commanding
has lost all confidence in his ability further to defend the
place and was the first to advise surrender.” The rebel fire
continuing after the display of the white flag, Colonel Miles
took another and while waving this was cut down by a shot
from the enemy, and died the next day. But the surrender
was soon a fact, General Julius White being appointed to
arrange the terms.

Was Colonel Miles incompetent —Was he drunk?—Was
he a traitor? These questions have divided judgment. That
he erred in judgment at more than one place is beyond
doubt. But he did on the 13th send Major Russel of the
First Maryland Cavalry to General McClellan telling him
that he could not hold the place more than forty-eight hours.
This gave that general double reason for haste. But neither
“lost order” of General Lee that came into his hands, nor
word from Colonel Miles moved him from his usual slowness.

The surrender caused deep and widespread indignation
among officers and enlisted men. But there was no help
forit. Colonel Willard was approached by officers of the
regiment who offered under his lead to cut their way out.
But he, as a subordinate commander, declared that as true
soldiers we were bound by the acts of our superior officers.
Yet he shed tears of regret and indignation. Thus, also, did
Lieutenant-Colonel Crandell, who, hanging his head, said to
the writer: “ Rather than have had this happen, I would gladly
have left my bones on this field.” Oh, the shame of it! Oh,
the blame of it!
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The men were ordered into line to stack arms. Before do-
ing so the regimental flag was torn into shreds and concealed
by the men. Some guns were made unfit for farther use.

As the line was formed, General *“ Stonewall” Jackson rode
by, an object of great curiosity to the Union troops, who had
for him a higher respect than for any other rcbel general.

Two of our men had been killed—one down by the rail-
road, and the other while the regiment with arms at right-
shoulder-shift was moving on the double-quick to the place
of formal surrender. The names of the men are Edward De
Forest, Company F, the first man of the regiment killed;
and Wm. Seers of Company A, the second on our list of
killed. As soon as it was known that the white flag had been
run up, one officer of the regiment, Captain Ephraim Wood,
Company H, determined not to fall into rebel hands, called
upon his company to follow him. His action was at first
mistaken. But the writer has most positive evidence from
Brevet-Major Lee Churchill, who was near Captain Wood at
the time, that it was not until the white flag was raised that
he attempted to leave the field. Some one had shouted:
“They have raised the white flag!” Captain Wood asked:
“What is that yousay? Upon being reassured that we were
being surrendered, he called upon his company to follow
him. Only two responded—Daniel W. and John W. De-
freest. The Captain and these men did make their escape,
at times concealed in bushes in speaking distance of the
rebels. They made their way to Baltimore, where, shortly
afterwards, they rejoined the regiment, Captain Wood being
promptly placed by Colonel Willard in command of his com-
pany. The act of leaving as he did was a brave deed on
Captain Wood’s part. It manifested a degree of valor which
in its subsequent display cost him his life. About thirty
more of the regiment escaped surrender. Licutenant W. H.
Hakes, with thirty men, had been assigned special duty at
Martinsburg. In the performance of his duty he was separa-
ted from the regiment. He gained the Union lines and sub-
sequently reported at Chicago.
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To show that the spirit of the men up to the time of the
surrender was undaunted, I will give an extract from a letter
that has come into my hands, of Licutenant-Colonel Cran-
dell. Describing the battle he says: “The rebels opened fire
on the camp with two batteries of artillery throwing shell.
The first shell fired was aimed at the Colonel’s tent. I was
packing my saddle-bags near by the tent. The shell passed
about four feet over my head and struck about six feet in
front of the Colonel’s tent. We got out of camp as soon as
possible, and got into a ravine near by. We had not been
there to exceed fifteen minutes before we were attacked on
the west by artillery and irfantry. We had a hard brush for
about three hours. The shells whistled and musketry cracked
right smartly all the time. The darkness put an end to the
fight. A little after daylight on Monday the rebels opened
fire on us again, and kept it up for an hour and a half or two
hours. Colonel Willard says it was the sharpest artillery
fight that he ever witnessed. The infantry did not come
near enough to be reached by us with small arms on Mon-
day. The balls whistled above our heads wonderfully for
about three quarters of an hour of the time. The battle-
field is not half as terrible as I expected. Two men only, of
our regiment, were killed during the engagement. Our regi-
ment was the last to leave the field. 1 am proud to say
that every company staid right on the spot where they were
placed. We were all taken prisoners by the cowardly sur-
render by Colonel Miles, who was in command of the post.
There is no doubt but that we might have held the post two
days longer. We were all surprised when the white flag was
displayed.”

The language of Colonel Crandell is a true expression of
the general feeling among the men. But we are compelled
to add that when ranks were broken after the surrender, and
while the papers were preparing, a spirit of demoralization
was quickly excited. Rebel emissaries mingled freely with
our men. A groundless rumor was started that we were to
be sent west to fight the Indians. The rebels told our men
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that the Government had no right to hold us together while
under parole. False impressions were made as to the terms
of the parole. The seed of discontent was sown that ripened
in the troubles to be described in the next chapter.

The rebels made an exchange of one sort with us on the
spot. They exchanged rations, taking our good fare and
leaving with us some bacon and hard-tack that had not im-
proved with age. The writer does not vouch for the story,
but it was said, that as details from the companies were going
for the rations, they met these walking towards them. He
can, however, as an eye-witness declare that the bacon was
truly alive, and, to add to the other signs of life, when the
large box was fully opened a big rat jumped out and scam-
pered away. He can also say that he was witness to the
spoliation by the rebel cavalry of the officers’ baggage which
was, according to the terms of the surrender, to remain un-
touched. Happily the head-quarter wagon of the One Hun-
dred and Twenty-fifth was exempted. The writer had the
privilege of saying to those who were ready to appropriate
its contents, “ Hands off !”

He may mention a little incident which occurred in the
place where the wagons were parked. Being ordered, during
the firing on Sunday afternoon to take a horse and find the
baggage and aid in guarding this, he made his way to the
wagon-park near the Shenandoah. Here came “ Stonewall ”
Jackson with his staff, after the surrender. While the Gen-
eral, clothed in dingy gray, was looking through a field-glass
up at Maryland Heights, a pompous Union quartermaster
in new and full rig—sword and all-——came galloping to the
spot, and, approaching the General, began to make a com-
plaint. Jackson said shortly: “I leave all such matters to
my Quartermaster-general; you will have to see him, and,
lifting his hat, concluded the interview, returning to his ob-
servation of Maryland Heights, which he knew were imper-
illed by events just beyond, in Pleasant Valley.

Our loss at Harper's Ferry was 11,583 officers and men
surrendered, 8o killed, 120 wounded : the rebels losing 500
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in killed and wounded. But, our disaster was greater than
in actual numbers. It consisted of the lasting shame of the
surrender, and the demoralization of our men. Colonel
Thomas Ford, who deserted Maryland Heights, was cash-
iered.  As severe it not greater punishment would have been
visited upon Colonel Miles, had not Providence cut short his
carcer. The Commission which subsequently examined this
disgraceful episode of the war reached this just conclusion:
“ Had the garrison been slower to surrender, or the Army of
the Potomac swifter to march, the enemy would have been
forced to raise the siege, or would have been taken in detail
with the Potomac dividing his force.”

By the morning of the 16th everything was in shape for
our departure. As we marched out of Harper's Ferry to the
Maryland side of the Potomac, Hill's men were marching in;
and the guns of Antietam were loading by men who were
soon to encamp on Maryland and Bolivar Heights in a long
rest, for here came the Army of the Potomac after that battle.
We need not describe that bloody engagement, begun two
days too late, and fought by the Union troops in detail, and
won at a sacrifice of 2,010 Union men killed, 9,416 wounded,
and 1,043 missing; while the rebels lost in killed 3,500, in
wounded 16,299, and in missing 6,000. Well might Gencral
l.ee withdraw; and well might one soon be removed from
command who renewed his old tactics of inactivity until the
shattered nerves of his soldiers should recover from the shock
of battle, and every man in the ranks have his shoes mended
and his clothes repaired.

The Maryland campaign had cost Lee dearly, for added to
his frightful losses at Antietam were the casualties at Turner’s
and Crampton’s Gap, South Mountain, where to 443 Union
killed, 1,806 wounded and 76 missing, were 500 rebel killed,
2,343 wounded and 1,500 missing.

Our faces were turned towards Annapolis, Md. We passed
on the 16th some of Franklin’s men, and while Antietam was
fighting we were moving in rapid march of twenty miles a
day away from the enemy.
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It will be remembered that when the first shot was fired at
the regiment Sunday afternoon of the 14th, religious services
were in progress. It was no indication of an irreligious spirit
when, on the way to Annapolis, a wag in the regiment (the
regiment was blessed with some such characters, who enliv-
ened many a rough spot with their wit) accosted the worthy
Chaplain (Barlow) with the words: «“ Hello, Chaplain! I have
been waiting ever since Sunday to hear you say Amen to
that prayer you were making.” The Chaplain was ready to
pardon the allusion; and, with keen sense of the ludicrous, to
enjoy the reference to the quick conclusion of that service,

Our road to Annapolis was sandy. The days were hot and
the nights damp and cold. Yet from early daylight until
dark we marched as to the relicf of a beleaguered city, making
the distance of one hundred miles in five days, and reaching
our destination Sunday afternoon, September 22d.

We remained at Annapolis only two days. Here the men
gained needed rest; had opportunity to bathe, and to try the
quality of Maryland oysters. Here came the word of the
Proclamation of Emancipation, which thrilled the minds of
the thoughtful with new hope and to intenser purpose;-for
while the war was begun with the one object to preserve the
Union, many shared in the firm belief that in some way—
through the blows of the war, or by its consequences—Prov-
idence would break the chains of the bondman. This result
has been accomplished, and is accepted by the South. It
remains for the South to renounce thoroughly its heresy of
State Sovereignty, else ““ history "’ may “repeat itself "—that
a second war is oft needed to settle the first, and the great
question fought over twenty-five years ago be the occasion
of a renewed and more bloody strife, if not in our time, then
in the days of our children and children’s children.



CHAPTER 1V.
CHICAGO AND CAMP DOUGLAS.

i A TRUE history of the One Hundred and Twenty-fifth
Regiment must present a chapter which its friends
would gladly leave out of the book. But it is due in justi-
fication of the regiment, and in explanation of a fact which
cannot escape the eye of a careful reader. At Chicago the
regiment lost by desertion about two hundred men. These
men are marked on the Government records as deserters.
Yet they cannot justly be so numbered, in the usual sense of
desertion. They did not leave in the presence of the enemy ;
but many of them acted from the honest conviction that the
Government had no right, under the terms of the Harper’s
Ferry parole, to keep them together, or to exact from them
any military service until duly exchanged. When the regi-
ment was exchanged some of the men returned to duty, and
some enlisted in other regiments. The writer met on the
march in the last campaign of the war, one of those account-
ed a deserter at Chicago, but who had been serving in
another regiment all through the war.

I think it well to let another tell the story of Chicago and
“Camp Douglas.” At the time of our encampment at Chi-
cago, the correspondent of the Troy (N. Y.) ZZmes was Axiel
H. Ellis, who previous to his enlistment had been employed
in the office of that paper. He was an estimable man, and
a clear and forcible writer. A mournful interest is added to
the reading of extracts from his letters by the fact that he
was at Chicago prostrated by disease; and four days after
the regiment left that place for the seat of war, he passed
from earth, truly regretted by his company and by the entire
regiment.
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I shall give only those portions of his letters that describe
the morale of the regiment and its general condition and
health. Many little details will now have lost their interest.
Writing under date of September 3oth, 1862, Mr. Ellis said :

1 do not think a more appropriate appellation could be bestowed upon this reg-
iment than that of the *‘ Wanderers.” Since our departure from home, we have
scarcely had a “‘local habitation,” though I think we have earned a ‘‘name.”
From Martinsburg we made a forced march to Bolivar Heights, and then, after
the battle of Harper’s Ferry, and our capture by the rebels, we made a march
from that place to Annapolis, Md.; thence by transport, on Friday, the 26th inst.,

CAMP DOUGLAS.

we went to Baltimore, and from Baltimore, by rail, we made a continuous jour-
ney day and night until we reached Chicago, about noon on Monday, the 29th
inst. The cars furnished us were common freight cars, with no arrangements
for sleeping, and with forty men in each car. We consequently suffered much,
and were much exhausted on our arrival at this place. It was a difficult matter
to obtain any rest at all, such was the terrible jolting and ‘‘shaking up” we
experienced in the springless and uncomfortable vehicles furnished for our trans-
portation.  Our rations consisted of hard bread and partially cooked fat pork,
and had we not been supplied by the patriotic people on the route, many of us
would have suffered from hunger.

At Baltimore we took the Erie and Sunbury railroad, which we followed until
its junction with the Pennsylvania railroad, over which we rode to Pittsburg.
Here we changed cars, taking the Pittsburg, Fort Wayne and Chicago railroad to
the latter place. While on our march through Maryland, it was with great diffi-
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culty that the men could obtain anything to eat from the inhabitants, even by
offering fabulous prices. We were therefore surprised as well as immensely
gratified by the generous manner in which the good people of Altoona received
and entertained us during our short stay at this place. Spontaneously, and ap-
parently without organized effort, the people turned out with baskets filled with
nice bread and biscuits, spread with butter and preserves, as well as coffee,
peaches and apples, which they liberally dispensed among the boys. Others
invited the poor hungry soldiers into their houses and seated them at well-
spread tables. As you may well imagine this timely donation was properly appre-
ciated by the regiment.

At Pittsburg, at which city we arrived about half-past nine Saturday p. M., we
were treated to a good supper at the City Iall. All soldiers passing through
Pittsburg are thus received. After we left Pittsburg, we saw no very consider-
able towns; but every little hamlet seemed rife with patriotism, and baskets of
food greeted us on all hands; even at midnight noble men and women stood
ready to greet us with good cheer. We could not help contrasting this generous
treatment with the ‘‘ cold shoulder” and extortion with which, save in a few
isolated instances, the people of Maryland received us. Monday afternoon we
arrived at Chicago and were encamped in the vicinity of ‘‘ Camp Douglas” and
but a short distance from the grave of the eminent statesman, on the shore of
Lake Michigan. The men were very much in need of soap and water, not
having enjoyed that soldier’s luxury since we started on our journey. We were
consequently marched down to the lake by companies, and as the waves were
beating in heavily, many of the men enjoyed fine sport bathing in the surf. We
were supplied with ‘‘ shelter ” tents for our temporary comfort—if com fort it can
be called. This afternoon we moved into the tents at ‘‘ Camp Childs,” which
the One Hundred and Twenty-fifth Illinois occupied previous to their departure
to Louisville, Ky., which took place to-day. Our quarters are very comfortable.

Captain Wood, whose escape from Bolivar Heights during the progress of the
bombardment of that position was mentioned in a former letter, met us at Balti-
more, much to our surprise. We had regarded his escape from the rebels as
impossible. He,, however, with two men, the Defreests, succeeded in making
his way to McClellan’s lines, and consequently, unlike the remainder of the regi-
ment, is not a paroled prisoner. He passed over the battle-field at Sharpsburg,
and described the slaughter as terrible beyond imagination.

It may not be inappropriate to say a few words in regard to the feeling which
at present very generally prevails in the regiment. It cannot be denied that
much dissatisfaction is prevalent among the men, from the fact that they were
not taken back to their own State instead of to Chicago. They do not desire a
discharge, and express their readiness to take up arms and fight for the suppres-
sion of the rebellion with the same alacrity, cheerfulness and enthusiasm that
they always manifested before their capture, as soon as they are honorably ex-
changed. But they think that, under present circumstances, it would be no un-
reasonable indulgence to grant them a short furlough, to say the least. This
granted, they declare their readiness to return to camp and remain, if desired,
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From time to time did Mr. Ellis write the story of our
experiences at “ Camp Childs.” Friends from home made
their way to Chicago to visit the regiment. Citizens of
Troy in various ways gave expression to their continued in-
terest in the welfare of the men who only a short time before
had left home with high expectations of service, but who
now were to learn that it is harder to wait than to serve, to
endure thanto do. Yet the weeks which followed the arrival
of the regiment in Chicago gave opportunity to gain a
knowledge of camp duty and of the manual of arms. With
only a few exceptions, even the officers were wholly inex-
perienced in all military affairs; and one feature of the life in
Camp Childs, and later at Camp Douglas, was the ‘“ officers’
drill.”

Of the friends of the regiment, one whose name was grate-
fully cherished at Chicago, and which remains to this day a
grateful memory, was Roger A. Flood. Troy had many
patriotic citizens, who were ready not only with word of
cheer, but with deeds of generosity; but it had none who
surpassed Mr. Flood in practical support of the Union
cause.

Chicago, at the time of the regiment’s encampment in
its vicinity, was a large city; but the Chicago of that day
compares but poorly with the Chicago of the present. The
uneven streets were then a feature of the city, broken as they
were by long flights of steps. Recently the writer slept in
an elegant home, as the guest of Rev. W. W. Everts, D.D.,
who in 1862 was a pastor in Chicago, and who now, with
abiding strength, there resides. And the house stands, like
many more, on the old camp ground; for the city, in its
large growth, has swept far beyond the limits once marked
by Camp Childs and Camp Douglas.

To say that the ‘ paroled” prisoners found means of
enjoyment in the city of their semi-captivity is to revive
many pleasing memories in survivors of the One Hundred
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and Twenty-fifth Regiment. It was not an easy matter to
keep a thousand men, with nothing particular to do but to
perform half-planned and imperfectly understood duties,
from walking beyond the limits of the camp and strolling
“down street.” The strolling necessitated measures to re-
cover the wanderers, and guards were dispatched for the
duty. One instance will illustrate this manner of service. A
number of men have ordered in a comfortable eating-house
an oyster supper. The supper is ready, and the oysters
have just been placed before the men, who in the few weeks
of rough experience have grown hungry for a good warm
supper. Just as they were about to apply themselves to the
well-spread tables, in marched a large guard under command
of Captain George E. Lemon. The men plead for respite
from arrest until the meal should be disposed of.  Finally, on
their word of honor, given separately and unitedly, that if
they are allowed to remain until the guard shall return from
duty still farther into the city, they will be in readiness to
be marched back to camp, they are permitted to proceed
with the supper. But Captain Lemon was not fully ready
to act unquestioningly on a hungry soldier’s word; so,
before moving off, he quietly stationed a detail around
the house, and with the rest of his command marched
away. An hour passes, and the tramp of that guard
as it returned, is heard on the wooden pavement near
the house of feasting. The sound was the signal for a
stampede of the men within doors, who quickly found them-
selves caught in the network of the special guard. Those
men, when they reached camp, did not have the laugh on
Captain Lemon The smile had faded at the sight of the
sentinels.

When in the barracks at Camp Douglas, the men found
. means of amusement and diversion. The bunks were built
one above another three stories high. It was a serious mis-
take for a man to do much dreaming in the top bunk, if he
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was at all given to illustrating his dreams. One of the men
of G. Company had this latter habit. He had in his wake-
ful hours been given, since we left Virginia, to imitating the
peculiar music of a mule’s voice, a sound with which we be-
came afterwards quite familiar. The man, somewhat accord-
ing to the laws of dreaming, did one evening in his sleep
what he had been attempting while awake. While some of
the comrades were yet busy at candlelight, writing letters
home and the like, the dreamer, arising in topmost bunk,
began to give forth the ever-to-be-remembered notes of a
mule’s song ; but he leaned a little too far over the side of
the bunk, and fell. The last mulish sound was quenched on
the floor. But, he awoke.

Men began to learn to take care of themselves, to wash
and to cook, and sew for themselves at Chicago. The writer
heard of one “ mess”’ that rather ““overdid ” matters. They
had a camp kettle. In this they first cooked their coffee;
cleaned it out, and cooked beans in it; cleaned it again, and
then washed their clothes in it. To wash one’s clothes was
certainly an evidence of cleanliness.

Many an evening was cheered in camp by the voice of
song. Among so many men it had been remarkable if there
were not some good singers. And the songs were of home
and of country. Often, at Chicago and onward, did the
men remind one another in song that

¢¢ John Brown’s body lies mouldering in the ground,
His soul is marching on,”

and
¢ Sour apple trees”

were not numerous enough to ‘“hang Jeff Davis to” if he
had been hung as often as the men sang the word.

“‘The star spangled banner ”

was not forgotten ; and, they
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‘¢ Rallied around the flag, boys;
Rallied once again,
Shouting the battle cry of Freedom !
The Union forever !”

To our noble President they sang,
‘“We're coming, Father Abraham, 600,000 more.”

—sometimes they sang this as a night charge was made on
a suttler’s tent. The rhythm of

‘¢ Tramp, tramp, tramp, the boys are marching,”

stirred the air with music, and almost made the ground
quiver, as with measured tread.

““ Do they miss me at home, do they miss me?”

sang the soldier, as he thought of “ The vacant chair.” And,
as he looked forward to what possibly awaited him, he took

up the words:
¢¢ Just before the battle, mother,

I am thinking, dear, of you.”

¢ When Johnnie comes marching home, boys.
t=1 3 y
Hurrah, hurrah!”

frequently rang outin the cheery tones of the soldier’s voice.
‘“So we sang the chorus from Atlanta to the sea.”

Anon, they
‘“Sang of love and not of fame,
Forgot the Nation’s glory ;
Each heart recalled a different name,
But all sang ¢ Annie Laurie.””’

The writer regards as two of the best songs born of the
war, ‘“ The battle hymn of the Republic,” and “ Tenting on
the old camp ground,” a song he has hummed on battlefield.

Looking back, after twenty-five years, to Camp Doug-
las and the men who there mingled, of not a few of the
many comrades who there sang together, and who after-
wards moved over fields made red with their own blood, do
words of Theodore O’Hara in his “ Bivouac of the Dead ”
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appear most appropriate, as they are among the choicest
ever penned of hero dead.

¢ The muffled drum’s sad roll has beat
The soldier's last tattoo ;
No more on life’s parade shall meet
That brave and fallen few.
On Fame's eternal camping-ground
Their silent tents are spread,
And glory guards with solemn round
The bivouac of the dead.
No rumor of the foe’s advance
Now swells upon the wind,
No troubled thought of midnight haunts
Of loved ones left behind ;
No vision of the morrow’s strife
The warrior’s dream alarms,
No braying horn or screaming fife
At dawn shall call to arms.
Their shivered swords are red with rust,
Their plumed heads are bowed,
Their haughty banner trailed in dust
Is now their martial shroud—
And plenteous funeral tears have washed
The red stains from each brow,
And the proud forms by battle gashed
Are free from anguish now.”
¢ Nor shall your glory be forgot
While Fame her record keeps,
Or Honor points the hallowed spot
Where Valor proudly sleeps.”
““ Nor wreck, nor change nor winter’s blight,
Nor time’s remorseless doom,
Can dim one ray of holy light
That gilds your glorious tomb.”

The larger part of the time that the One Hundred and
Twenty-fifth Regiment spent at Chicago was passed in Camp
Douglas. We moved to this camp from Camp Childs,
October 18th. Mr. Ellis wrote of the change as follows :

This morning we received orders to pack up our ““traps’’ and get ready for re-
moval to barracks in Camp Douglas, We should have much preferred to have
received orders for Camp Halleck, Troy, but no opposition was made and to-night
we find ourselves located in comiortable quarters. No longer will the men be
obliged to lie on the damp, cold ground and rise with cold and rheumatism. Our
quarters are furnished with comfortable bunks, with hay, if desired. Each com-
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pany’s quarters are separate from the others, with cook-room and dining hallin
the rear. The non-commissioned officers are quartered separate from the men—
in many respects an improvement. Of course the barracks are vastly superior to
tents at this season of the year, and it is expected that the regiment will soon re-
gain its wonted health. The greatest objection which the men have to being
stationed here is the strictness with which they apprehend we shall be confined
within the enclosure, having been accustomed to almost unrestrained liberty while
at Camp Childs.

Apart from the sickness of many of the men at Camp Doug-
las, everything was favorable to the enjoyment of camp life.
The usual drill and daily duties gave exercise, the discipline
of the regiment was improved, rations were abundant and
good, and the men were comfortably clothed. Passes to visit
the city were regularly given, and the people of Chicago
manifested a kind interest in the soldiers. The Young Men's
Christian Association sought to supplement the work of the
chaplains of the regiments. Among those representing the
Young Men’s Christian Association was Dwight L. Moody,
since widely known in the Christian world, and at that time
a zealous Christian worker. His earnest appeals will still be
remembered by many who listened to him in the board chap-
el at Camp Douglas. The writer, then an enlisted man, was
greeted by him on the streets of Chicago and kindly invited
to his home, where pleasant time was passed in conversation.

Our abode at Camp Douglas extended through a month,
when on the 22d of November, having been duly exchanged,
we were taken again eastward to the scenes of action.

The journey eastward, like our trip westward, and our first
travels to the front, was attended by tokens of the good will
of the people who at various points entertained us bountifully.

The names of Altoona, Pittsburg, Baltimore and Philadel-
phia are fragrant memories to the men of the One Hundred
and Twenty-fifth, who at these places witnessed a practical
expression of the patriotism of the people. Letters written
by the soldiers to the press, and private letters to friends at
home, that have been carefully treasured during all the years
which have followed the war, are full of words of gratitude
for the generous tables at which the men were made to par-
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take. Moving westward, we approached Altoona of a Sun-
day. The word was received there that ten thousand troops,
who had been without suitable food for several days, were
expected. The people were assembled in the churches. The
services of prayer and praise were concluded, when the pas-
tors told of the coming of the soldiers, and advised that
instead of preaching that day, there should be practicing,
and dismissed the people to prepare food for the men. Roy-
ally did the people respond, and a bountiful repast was the
result. But at no place were the troops more generously

UNION REFRESHMENT SALOON, PHILADELPHIA.

entertained than in the “old cooper shop,” and in the Union
Refreshment Saloon, Philadelphia. A short path to a sol-
dier’s heart was by way of his stomach. Napoleon said that
“Armies moved on their bellies.” Certainly a well-filled
stomach made the soldier move with greater cheer. But, a
maxim of the same General was: “The first qualification of
a soldier is fortitude under fatigue and privation. Courage
is only the second; hardship, poverty, and want are the best
school for the soldier.” By that test were our men approved,
for cheerfully did they, when necessity demanded, press for-
ward with empty haversacks to duty and danger. .



CHAPTER V.

IN VIRGINIA AGAIN.

CAM.P CHASE—WOLF-RUN SHOALS—WOODYARD FORD—UNION MILLS—FAIRFAX
COURT-HOUSE—CENTREVILLE,

WHILE the One Hundred and Twenty-fifth Regiment

was under parole and was encamped at Chicago, bat-
tles were fighting at the West. At Iuka, Mississippi, Septem-
ber 1g9th, was fought the battle which bears the name of that
place. Following the Battle of Iuka occurred—on the 3d
and 4th of October—the battle of Corinth, Mississippi, where
the Union forces, under General W. S. Rosecrans, gained a
brilliant victory, inflicting upon the rebels a loss of 2,017
killed, 7,854 wounded, and 4,350 missing; while our losses
were 315 killed, 1,812 wounded, and 232 missing. General
Rosecrans reports that his men buried 1,423 rebel officers and
men, and numbered 2,268 prisoners taken. The official Con-
federate report gave their losses as 5035 killed, 2,150 wounded
and 2,183 missing. This last report is undoubtedly erroneous.
In this battle an inferior force of Union troops defeated dis-
astrously a largely superior force of Confederates.

On the 7th and 8th of that same month of October was
fought the battle of Perryville, Kentucky, where also the
Union Army was victorious, losing 916 killed, 2,043 wounded
and 489 missing. The rebels lost in killed about 1,300,
wounded nearly 3,000 and missing about 2,700.

In the time from September 16th to November 26th the
expeditions, reconnoissances, scouts, skirmishes, actions, en-
gagements, with battles, numbered together two hundred
and forty-eight. The large battles are the salient points, the
high peaks; but the other events were parts of the great
mountain-chain of the struggle, and often had to do with
the success or failure in more general engagements.
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Our first encampment in Virginia, after our “exchange,”
was at Arlington Heights, in “ Camp Chase, ” opposite Wash-
ington, D. C. Opportunity was now afforded many of our
men to see for the first time the Capital of our Nation. The
opportunity was gladly availed, many being greatly impressed
by a sight of the public buildings. But the city itself was
far less then, with its muddy streets crushed by heavily laden
army-wagons, than it is now with all of its varied and attrac-
tive improvements.

Our arrival in Washington was on Monday, November 25th ;
and Tuesday night, November 26th, we were marched across
LLong Bridge, reaching Camp Chase about eleven o’clock.
We were now in possession of “shelter” tents, consisting at
that time of rubber blankets so arranged that they could be
fastened together and shaped by means of two upright sticks
and one cross-piece, into a tent.

Our encampment at this point was brief. At eight o’clock
on December 3d, we marched to Alexandria, where we
boarded platform cars for Union Mills. The road was by no
means in good shape, and the jostling produced by the rapid
movement of the train excited genuine fear of disaster. The
night that followed at Union Mills Station was passed shel-
terless. The next day was given in part to unloading cars.
In the afternoon we were marched to Wolf-Run Shoals,
making the distance between the hours of two and five
o'clock. A battery of artillery and a company of cavalry
were stationed here that came at once under command of
Colonel Willard. As it was reported that the enemy was
near, the regiment was at once prepared for action; but the
enemy did not appear. The experiences at Wolf-Run Shoals
are classed among the “rough” times, snow falling as the
men were pitching their tents. At this point the regiment
was armed with new Springfield rifles.

Thursday morning, December 11th, found us again on the
move. This time it was to Woodyard Ford. Mr. Henry
Wheeler, who succeeded Mr. Ellis, deceased, as correspon-
dent of the Troy Z7mes,in a letter to that paper describes
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the move, and gives some facts o. interest. Woriting from
Woodyard Ford under date of December 14th, 1862, he
says:

“ Again we make another move. After having arranged
our tents and laid out the company strects—to do which we
were obliged to fell a large number of trees—the One Hun-
dred and Twenty-fifth was ordered to this camp, a distance of
about four miles. We “struck” tents on Wednesday night,
the 10th inst., and at an early hour on Thursday morning
started on the march for this camp. We have pitched no
tents this time, but are enjoying camp life in earnest in the
woods. It is not very cold here through the day, but at
night and early in the morning it is quite chilly.

“A part of General Sigel’s army, under command of Gen-
eral Schenck, has arrived and is now encamped at Wolf-Run
Shoals. 1 do not know what their destination is, but I am
pretty certain that their stay here is only temporary

“Captain F. S. Esmond, of Company C, has resigned and
his resignation has been accepted. Licutenant Plumb is in
command of the company.

“There are quite a number of vacancies of line officers to
be filled. Already three of the captains have resigned, and
one has been cashiered. There are few vacancies among the
lieutenants. The places will be filled soon. I do not think
we will remain here long, but probably will winter at Union
Mills. Our pickets extend to that place, where they meet
those of the One Hundred and Twenty-sixth New York Vol-
unteers.”

The regiment was at this time complimented in an order
from the commanding officer of the brigade to which the
regiment was now attached. The order reads:

HEADQUARTERS, PROVISIONAL BRIGADE.
UN1oN MILLS, VA., December 12th, 1862

Colonel G. L. Willayd, Commanding forces at Woodyard Ford, Virginia.

CoLONEL : Conjointly with circular of this date, I desire to express to you my
best thanks for the able manner with which you have managed your forces during
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the time that you have been attached to my brigade ; and to request of you that

vou may tender to your officers and men my satisfaction for the cheerfulness and

military spirit with which they have borne the many privations incident to a new

organization, made more difficult to bear through the inclemency of the weather.
Believe me to be fraternally yours,

F. C. D’UTASSI,
Col. Commanding First Provisional Brigade.

How little men knew at times in movements made and
vexations endured, the part they were filling in a large plan.
Often weeks passed and no intelligence, save in form of vague
report, reached them of the general operations of the war.
While the One Hundred and Twenty-fifth Regiment was
being moved from ¢ pillar to post " during those December
days, the men in the ranks were for the most part ignorant
of the frightful scenes enacting in front of IFredericksburg.
The shifting of the rear line, of which we were a part—al-
though miles distant from the front, conformed to the possible
demands of the line pressing across the Rappahannock and
up Marye’s Heights. Slow movements had given place to
rapid movements, so far as the army was concerned. Now
the authorities at Washington fail in their part. McClellan
has been replaced by Burnside, a reluctant successor to the
command of an army which he declared himsclf unable to
handle. On the 7th of November the former commander
made, at Warrenton, a formal adieu to the Army of the Po-
tomac. He wasthe only one of its commanders who with any
parade took leave of his command. A forward movement is
at once decided upon. Pontoon bridges are called for, to
span the Rappahannock in front of Fredericksburg. No-
vember 17th is the day sct for their arrival. They come to
hand on the 25th. In the meantime, the rebel army reached
the ground, and the awful slaughter of brave men followed, in
one of the bravest attempts ever made in the civil war or in
any war to capture strongest works over most difficult grounds
in the face of a doubly intrenched army of great strength.
Alas, for Burnside !—alas, for the brave men who fell with
utmost valor before an impregnable position—as then
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manned-—against which they hurled themselves unflinch-
ingly! Alas, for the Army of the Potomac! Alas, for the
Nation! Three to one we paid the price of unavailing valor.

We suffered in killed 1,180, in wounded 9,028, in missing
2,145 ; while the rebelloss was only 579 killed, 3,870 wounded,
and missing 127. But those Union missing were for the
most part forever missing. Only goo were prisoners in the
rebel hands, the other 1,200 were buried indiscriminately
with graves marked ““ unknown.”

General Burnside made another brave endeavor to accom-
plish something worthy of his command. But his efforts
proved vain; and confronted by a divided support among
his subordinate officers, he was relieved of his command.

The Battle of Fredericksburg was fought chiefly on the
13th of December, the whole series of operations extending
from the 1oth—when the crossing of the Rappahannock be-
gan—to the 17th, when the Army of the Potomac was back
again at Falmouth.

On the 15th, our regiment was marched from Woodyard
Ford to Union Mills. Mr. Henry Wheeler, in another letter,
describes the movement. Under date of December 22nd,
at Union Mills, he writes:

“As was anticipated in my letter from Woodyard Ford,
we have moved to this place, and from the preparation made
I should judge that the One Hundred and Twenty-fifth Reg-
iment will spend the winter here. We moved from Wood-
yard Ford on Monday morning, the 15th inst., and after a
five mile march reached here. The tents not having arrived,
we encamped on the ground that night; but we had not
been long on the ground before a heavy rain-storm set in,
completely wetting the men through. It wasa tough night,
indeed. Next morning the tents arrived and were pitched
by the men in a short time, the rain continuing to fall until
nearly noon. Since then the weather has been somewhat
cold, and every night large fires can be seen in the company
streets, with the boys sitting in front of their tents enjoying
them. We were also favored with a little flurry of snow on
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Friday last. The camp is well laid out, and is situated on
the hill northeast of the railroad station. There is quite a
large number of soldiers here. The United States Military
Railroad—formerly the Orange Railroad—runs from this
place to Washington daily. The road is only used in trans-
porting stores to the troops in the vicinity. Lieutenant F.
Chamberlin, of Company F, has resigned, and I understand
that several other line officers intend resigning soon. This
regiment is very unfortunate in the loss of its officers. It
does not number over five hundred men at the present
time—the rest either being sick in the Chicago and Washing-
ton hospitals or are absent without leave. Company E, with
Lieutenant Bush in command—Captain Dimond having re-
signed—and Company G, Captain Lemon, left here on the
18th inst., for Fairfax Station, on detached duty. Lieuten-
ant-Colonel Crandell is at present in command of the regi-
ment—Colonel Willard being absent at Washington. We
had analarm in camp on Saturday morning. About half-past
ten o’clock word was dispatched to Colonel Crandell to have
the One Hundred and Twenty-fifth in readiness for an attack.
The boys were in line with pieces loaded in double-quick
time, and seemed anxious fora “brush” with the rebels, but
they were disappointed. The cause of the alarm, I under-
stand, was the firing by our own pickets—the Garibaldi
Guards into some of our cavalry who were scouting. It is
reported that two of the cavalry were killed but I cannot
vouch for the truth of the report. A court-martial was con-
vened at Union Mills this afternoon of which Lieutenant-
Colonel Crandell and Captain E. P. Jones, of the One Hun-
dred and Twenty-fifth Regiment, are members. The regi-
ment seems to be greatly improving in drill and promises
well. I forgot to mention that the One Hundred and Twen-
ty-fifth Regiment is in General Casey's Division, and Acting
Brigadier-General D’Utassi's Brigade. General D’Utassi is
colonel of the Thirty-ninth New York State Volunteers, bet-
ter known as the ¢ Garibaldi Guards.””

While the regiment was encamped at Union Mills, one af-
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ternoon—as the men were drawn up in line at dress-parade,
up the road from Union Mills came riding at rapid pace two
horsemen. The road ran a little one side from the camp and
passed into the woods towards Fairfax Court-house. The
camp-guard extended on a line within the woods. The wri-
ter was in the chaplain’s tent, when the chaplain from out-
side called to him to hurry out. As he stepped out, the
horsemen dashed by, and before the guards had recovered
from their surprise the riders were beyond reach. One wasa
rebel officer, and the other a negro attendant. It was a bold
dash. It was at the time of a rebel cavalry raid to the rear
of our position. That night a company was sent out under
the lead of several volunteers, who followed in the wake of
the rebel horsemen, and were stationed by Colonel Crandell
at a point where met some cross-roads reaching to the camp.
But the rebels put in no further appearance that night. Only
one shot was fired during the progress of the affair. The
writer owns that he fired that shot. It was intimated that
the offending object was a bush swaying in the night air. In
the dim distance of years he is constrained to acknowledge
the possible justness of the intimation. But afterwards, reb-
els became at times as numerous as bushes. and like mistakes
were less likely to occur.

Before leaving Union Mills, a Young Men’s Christian Asso-
ciation was formed in the regiment and work was attempted
on a chapel. But another change in location defeated the
latter plan, and subsequent demands of the service rendered
futile the former organization.

While we were yet at this place, the word was flashed over
the country of the fierce battle at Murfreesboro, or Stone
River, Tennessee, on the last day of 1862 and the first three
days of the new year. It was one of General Rosecrans’ larg-
est battles. The Union losses are stated at 1 533 killed, 7,245
wounded and 2,800 missing ; while the rebel losses are given
at about 9,000 killed and wounded, and 16,560 missing. The
right and left of the Union line were driven back a short dis-
tance, on successive days, but finally repelled the rebels, who
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retreated from the field, leaving Murfréesboro in the posses-
sion of the Union troops.

The ZiZmes (Troy, N.Y.) correspondent dates his next
letter at Fairfax Court-house, January 23d, 1863. His letter
reads :

“Contrary to general expectation, the One Hundred and
Twenty-fifth Regiment has again shifted its quarters. The
order of General Casey, requiring our removal to Fairfax
Court-house, was read to the regiment, while on dress-
parade, Monday night last, and on the following morning the
march for this place was taken up. The boys were greatly
surprised to learn that they were again to move, as only a few
days previous they had stockaded their tents, by order of
Lieutenant-Colonel Crandell, and made everything comforta-
ble for winter. We have taken up our quarters on the camp
ground recently occupied by the Fifteenth Vermont Volun-
teers, who, like us, had also stockaded their tents and gone
into winter quarters, only to be ordered somewhere else. I
will not venture to state that we are to stay here any great
length of time. The mud in the roads is almost a foot deep,
and they are in some places almost impassable.

“Stephen W. Washburn, of Company K, died in the hospi-
tal at Camp Casey, Union Mills, on the 6th inst., and was
buried with military honors on the 7th. His disease was
chronic diarrhcea. From a private letter, I understand that
George Bullson, of Company D, recently died in the Marine
Hospital, at Chicago, of gastric fever. Lieutenant Comisky,
of Company C, has resigned and his resignation has been ac-
cepted. Lieutenant Newcomb, of Company G, has been ap-
pointed Chief of the Ambulance Corps of General Casey's
Division. The selection was well made. A military board
for the examination of non-commissioned officers, consisting
of Captain Myer of Company B; Captain Armstrong of
Company D ; and Captain Vandenburgh of Company K, has
been in session some time, and I am informed that several
orderly sergeants have been recommended for promotion by
the board. Colonel D’Utassi has been superseded in the
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command of the Third Brigade, Casey’s Division (to which
the One Hundred and Twenty-fifth is attached) by Briga-
dier-General Alexander Hays of Pennsylvania.”

The non-commissioned officers referred to in the above
letter were: Edward O’Conner, Merritt Miller, I.. H. Cran-
dell, Donald Gillies, Bennett G. Barto, William Milner, Sher-
man Cleminshaw and George A. Bryan. We give another
letter which tells its own story.

“We are again on the march. We had made everything
comfortable in camp at Fairfax Court-house, when, on Mon-
day night of last week, orders came for the regiment to
report immediately at Centreville, and the following morning
the march was taken up and we arrived here about noon.
The distance was only about seven miles. The men suffered
from the cold while marching, and that night were obliged
to sleep on the ground in their tents without fires. The
night was an awful one and the men suffered terribly. The
next morning they could be seen busily engaged in building
fire-places in their tents, and making themselves otherwise
comfortable. We have experienced the severest weather,
since we have been here, of any yet while in the service.

“Captain Hartshorn, of Company E, returned to the regi-
ment yesterday afternoon, and has assumed command of his
new company. Lieutenant Taylor, of Company F, has also
just returned this afternoon to his company. Both officers
are looking well and hearty. Second Sergeant Lee Churchill,
of Company F, has been appointed Second Lieutenant of
Company K, vice McG. Stecle, resigned. The regiment is
fast improving in discipline and efficiency and promises to be
one of the best among the three years’ volunteers. Licuten-
ant-Colonel Crandell is still in command; the men love and
respect him, both as an officer and a gentleman. Our new
sutler, James Cole, of Nassau, arrived here a few days since,
and is well patronized by the boys. The ‘long roll” was
sounded in camp last night, and the regiment was formed in
line of battle, ready to meet the enemy. But no enemy was
to be seen.” ‘
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Following this letter is one dated at the same place, Feb-
ruary 18th, and still others that give account of our life at
Centreville :

“Again your correspondent takes the opportunity of in-
forming your readers as to the doings of the One Hundred
and Twenty-fifth regiment. “All is quiet along the lines,” in
this neighborhood. General Casey has refused to accept the
resignation of Lieutenants Plumb, Chamberlin, Pickett,
Buchanan and Fink—he not deeming their reasons for re-
signing sufficient. Those of Licutenant Joles, of Company
D, and Lieutenant Bush, of Company E, have been accepted
and they intend returning home in a few days. Chaplain

STONE CHURCH AT CENTREVILLE, VIRGINIA.
Barlow has also tendered his resignation, on account of ill
health, but it has not yet been accepted. Quartermaster
Ball has been recommended for the position of paymaster in
the regular army, with the rank of major. In the event of
the appointment being confirmed—which is deemed certain
—Quartermaster-Sergeant George Jenkins will undoubtedly
be appointed to fill the vacancy occasioned by Mr. Ball’s
promotion. Mr. Jenkins is a capable and efficient officer, and
if appointed, will make a good and worthy quartermaster.
Mr. George H. Owen, our new assistant surgeon in place of
Surgeon Benedict, resigned, arrived here a few days since,
and has commenced his duties. He is highly spoken of by
those who are intimately acquainted with him.



58 ONE HUNDRED AND TWENTY-FIFTII N. Y. S. VOLS.

“In order to let your readers know the exact amount of
duty required of the members of this regiment, I submit the
following calls: Reveille, 6 A. M.; sick call, 6.30 A. M.; break-
fast call, 7 A. M.; guard mounting, 8 A. M.; officers’ drill, g A.
M.; squad drill, 10 A. M,; recall, 12 M.; dinner, 12.30 P. M.;
battalion drill, 2 P. M.; recall, 4 . M.; dress parade, 4.30 P. M.;
supper, 5 P. M.; tattoo, 7.30 P. M.; taps, 8 P. M. We have to
do picket duty two out of every six days. The Drum Corps
has been fully organized under the leadership of George L.
Wallace, of Company B. It consists of ten snare drums,
one base drum and five fifes, and is continually improving.
On the night of the 15th inst., the entire corps sounded the
‘tattoo’ and the regiment gave three hearty cheers. Itisa
singular fact, and one worthy of note, that this cheering
was the first done by the men since we left Martinsburg.
The night of the 16th was a merry one in camp. Several of
our officers, after prevailing on the drum corps to furnish the
music, started a dance in front of Adjutant Sheldon’s quar-
ters, and in a very few moments the officers and men were
engaged in tripping the ‘light fantastic toe.” Allseemed to
relish the sport hugely, and when ¢ taps’ sounded, retired to
their tents perfectly satisfied with the evening’s entertain-
ment.

“Sergeant Sherman Cleminshaw, of Company F, has
received a commission as Second Lieutenant, but has not
as yet been assigned to a company. Commissions in the
negro regiments about to be raised have been tendered to
the non-commissioned officers of the One Hundred and
Twenty-fifth. The Thirty-ninth, One Hundred and Eleventh,
One Hundred and Twenty-fifth New York, and the Eleventh
Massachusetts battery, are stationed at this place, and are
under the command of Colonel D’Utassi, of the Thirty-
ninth New York.

“Since my last letter to your valuable sheet, quite a num-
ber of promotions have been made in the One Hundred and
Twenty-fifth Regiment. They were announced at dress
parade on Monday afternoon last, and are as follows: First



IN VIRGINIA AGAIN. 59

Lieutenant Wm. H. Plumb, Jr., of Company C, to be Cap-
tain of Company F; First Lieutenant Frank Chamberlain, of
Company F, to be Captain of Company C; Second Lieuten-
ant L. H. Stevens, of Company G, to be First Lieutenant;
B. R. Townsend, of Company D, to be First Licutenant of
Company F; Orderly Sergeant Edward O'Conner, of Com-
pany A, to be Sccond Lieutenant of Company B; Orderly
Sergeant B. G. Barto, of Company I, to be Second Lieuten-
ant of Company A ; Orderly Sergeant Merritt Miller, of Com-
pany G, to be Second Lieutenant of Company G; Orderly
Sergeant G. A. Bryan, of Company K, to be Second Liecu-
tenant of Company D ; Sergeant L. H. Crandell, of Company
G, to be Second Lieutenant of Company E. Second Lieu-
tenant Sherman Cleminshaw has been assigned to Company
C, in place of Licutenant Comiskey, resigned. It will be ob-
served that with but one exception these officers have been
promoted in other companies than their own. Itis due to
the Orderly Sergeant of Company E, I. DeWitt Coleman, to
say that he peremtorily refused to be considered a candidate
for promotion, rather than obtain it in another company,
and be obliged to part with his comrades, with whom, he
says, he shall share the fate that may be meted out to them.
If he doubted his ability to sustain himself in the examina
tion, none else in the regiment did. He has shown by this
noble act that he is prompted by a higher motive than dis-
tinction or money in serving his country. It would be well
if more men of Sergeant Coleman’s sentiments could be found
in the army.

“Three deaths have occurred in this regiment within the
past few days. Private Trueman Sweet, of Company E,
(Captain Hartshorn,) died in the hospital here on Saturday
night, February 2i1st, of congestion of the lungs. He had
been sick about a week. His remains were interred on Mon-
day morning, the whole regiment attending his funeral. He
was aged 3I years, and was an unmarried man. Private
George Green, of Company K, died in the brigade hospital
at Union Mills, on the morning of the 24th inst., of typhoid
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fever. He was 19 years old, and was first taken sick while
the regiment was at Chicago. Corporal Robert Hollings-
worth, of Company C, died on the 21st inst., of typhoid in-
flammation of the lungs, at the brigade hospital, Union Mills.
His father has been notificd of his death, and it is intended
to send his remains to Troy for burial. Thus have three
good soldicrs passed to another and better world. May they
rest in peace. Lieutenants Buchanan and Fink, of Company
I, have tendered their resignations, on account of physical
disability. They will no doubt be accepted. These gentle-
man have been ill for some time past, and have with great
reluctance at last been obliged to resign.”

Under date of March 2d, he writes:

“Your correspondent is obliged to inform your readers in
this letter of the first accident which has occurred in this
regiment, resulting from the careless use of fire-arms. The
particulars are as follows: This evening about six o’clock,
a private of Company D, named Michael Larkins, who was
on camp guard, was sent to escort a prisoner—a member of
Company I—to his quarters for supper. While standing in
the company street, private William Alexander, of the latter
company, commenced to play with Larkins, upon which the
latter, in a joking manner, supposing the piece unloaded—
believing it his own—took aim and fired. Unfortunately, it
proved to be loaded, and the ball entered Alexander’s head,
and into his brain and passing out at the upper lip, glanced
across the street and lodged in the fleshy part of the leg of
Isaac Wager, of Company A. Wager was splitting wood at
the time in front of Captain Sheldon’s quarters. Both men
were immediately conveyed to the hospital, but upon arriving
there Alexander was found to be dead. His face was terribly
mangled. The wound in Wager’s leg is not considered dan-
gerous. Drs. Cooper and Akin did their utmost to extract
the bullet from Wager’s leg, but could not find it. It has
undoubtedly passed down into the muscles of the limb, where
it will remain. Larkins says that his piece had not been
loaded, and he supposed he had it with him. But unfortu-
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nately he made a mistake and took a loaded musket belonging
to William A. Allen, of Company D, who was also on guard.
Hence the accident. ILarkins was placed under arrest, but
he will undoubtedly be released, as it was purcly accidental.
Alexander will be remembered by your citizens as an actor
at the Adelphia theatre, previous to his enlistment in this
regiment. This fatal accident will serve as a terrible warning
to the members of the One Hundred and Twenty-fifth against
the careless handling of: fire-arms in the future. I believe the
unfortunate man has a wife residing in your city. The regi-
ment was mustered for two months’ pay on Saturday last,
and the prospects are that we will be paid about the middle
of the present month. On the occasion of the muster, the
men never looked or marched better—the drum corps doing
their very best.

“On Saturday night, the ‘long-roll’ was again sounded in
camp and the men turned out in quick time. After standing
out in the rain for about two hours, they were ordered back
to their quarters, to sleep on their arms, and be ready in case
of an emergency. But we were not disturbed during the
remainder of the night. The rebels are reported in large
force some twelve miles distant from this place, and should
they attack us, they will meet with a warm reception in the
shape of leaden bullets and glistening steel. The One Hun-
dred and Twenty-fifth, if attacked, will, I am certain, prove
themselves equal to the emergency.

“ Lieutenants Buchanan and Fink of Company I, having
tendered their resignations on account of ill health, have been
honorably discharged from the service. Their departure is
much to be regretted, as they were competent and efficient
officers. A general court-martial convened at Union Mills
this morning for the trial of various offenders against military
laws. Mr. E. Chamberlin, father of Captain Chamberlin,
and W. S. Hartshorn of Petersburgh, brother of Captain
Hartshorn, have been here on a visit to their friends.

“Your correspondent has just been informed of another
rebel raid in this vicinity. The particulars are as follows:
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A party of rebels, about forty in number, succeeded in getting
within our picket line, near this place, about 4 o'clock this
morning, and had it not been for the vigilance of the senti
nel on the fort occupied by the Eleventh Massachusetts Bat-
tery, they would undoubtedly have made a large haul of
horses. Being baffled in this, they made their way to Fair:
fax Court-house, a distance of seven miles, and succeeded in
taking Brigadier-General E. H. Stoughton, of the Vermont
Brigade, prisoner, and captured a horse belonging to the
well-known Colonel Wyndham. Lieutenant-Colonel Robert
Johnson, of the Fifth New York Cavalry, made his escape by
jumping out of a window in his night-clothes. The rebels
then took their departure for their own camp. The manner
in which they effected an entrance through our picket lines,
as far as I can learn, is thus explained. The rebcls established
a post on our picket line, and thus obtained the countersign
from our ‘grand rounds’ when it made patrol about mid-
night, the ‘ rounds’ supposing, of course, that it was one of
our own picket posts. For the benefit of the boys, I state
that the One Hundred and Twenty-hfth Regiment was 7ot
doing picket duty on that night. Therefore the blame, if
there is any, does not rest with this regiment.

“ Refugees from Richmond are daily arriving here, by way
of the Warrenton road. They present a pitiful tale of the
sufferings of the people at that place. William Alexander,
who was accidentally shot by the discharge of a musket in
the hands of Michacl Larkins, on the night of the 2d inst,
was buried with military honors on the Wednesday afternoon
following. The ball entered his face on the right side of the
nose and passed out at the back part of his head. Wager’s
wound in the leg is slowly improving. It has been found
impossible by our surgeons to extract the ball, without as-
suming a great deal of risk, as it has lodged in the muscles of
the limb. An examination has been had in the affair and
Larkins honorably discharged from arrest, the whole proving
purely accidental. First Lieutenant Hakes, of Company B,
(Captain Myer) has again tendered his resignation. It has
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not yet been accepted. Chaplain Ezra D. Simons arrived
here a few days ago, and was warmly welcomed. He brought
on some fifty fatigue caps, donated by a benevolent Trojan
lady, which proved very acceptable to those who were lucky
enough to obtain them. Sergeant Charles R. German, of
Company D, has been acting commissary sergeant in place
of Mr. Simons, and his efficient performance of its duties
has proved him ‘*competent for the position. HHe will no
doubt be appointed to fill the vacancy. Some fifteen mem-
bers of the One Hundred and Twenty-fifth are about to be
discharged, on account of physical disability.”

Writing March 16th, he says:

“Sergeant-Major Harry L. Haskell has received his com-
mission as Second Lieutenant of Company I, in place of
Licutenant W. D. Taylor, promoted; and First Sergeant
Wm. Milner, of Company D, has received a like commission
in Company H, vice Lieutenant Hull, promoted. Licuten-
ants Haskell and Milner are well qualified for their positions,
and will prove themselves worthy of the compliment be_
stowed upon them. They are well liked throughout the regi-
ment.  Hospital Steward Frederick A. Morey has been pro-
moted to the rank of sergeant-major. A better selection
could not have been made. Colonel Willard is president of
the general court-martial now sitting at Alexandria. He
will probably be detained from joining the regiment for sev-
eral weeks longer than was anticipated.

“Captain A. B. Myer, of Company B, intends to return
home on a leave of absence in a few days, on account of ill
health. He has not been well for some time. Lieutenant-
Colonel C. D. McDougall, of the One Hundred and Eleventh
New York Volunteers, has superseded Colonel F. G. D’ Utassi
in the command of the post at Centreville—the latter officer
having been ordered to report at Washington some time
since.”

Under date of March 28th, the following facts are recorded :

“Sergeant Aaron Goodrich, of Company I, has recently
been appointed Second Licutenant by Governor Seymour,
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Lieutenant Goodrich has been assigned to that position maae
vacant by Lieutenant Fink’s resignation. The headquarters
of the Third Brigade, Brigadier-General Alexander Hays,
was removed from Union Mills to Centreville a few days
since, and General Hays has already assumed command of
this post.”

On the 31st of March a sad occurrence was described :

“An affair of rather serious nature occurred in the camp
of the One Hundred and Twenty-fifth Regiment about
nine o'clock last night. The following are the particulars:
Private Philip Gibbs of Company H, of this regiment, (but
detached as an ambulance driver for the brigade), undertook
to pass outside the guards, near the main entrance to the
camp, without giving the countersign. As soon as perceived
he was ordered to ‘halt’ by the guard several times, but
paying no attention whatever to their commands, one of
them, Albert Youmans, of Company 1, took aim and fired at
him. Gibbs immediately fell to the ground and commenced
to groan as if in great pain. He was taken up and conveyed
to our hospital, where proper surgical aid was given him by
Drs. Cooper aud Akin. The ball entered at the posterior
part of the leg, about two inches above the ankle joint, pass-
ing upwards in an oblique direction, wounding the posterior
tibial artery, and shattering the lower extremity of the 77bia
badly. The ball passed directly through the leg. Itisan
exceedingly painful and dangerous wound, but our skillful
surgeons have some hopes of saving the limb, although Gibbs
will no doubt be rendered unfit for military service hereafter.
He refuses to answer any questions pertaining to the affair,
and it is strange indeed what must have been his reasons for
not halting when commanded to do so by the guards. When
fired upon he was about fifteen rods distant from the camp.
Colonel Willard justifies Youmans in the course pursued by
him, as he was acting in obedience to orders, and according
to the regulations. The affair created considerable excite-
ment in camp, but through the exertions of our officers all
was again quiet in a short time. The health of this regiment
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is fast improving under the watchful care of our surgeons,
and the sick in the hospital are few.

Writing still from Centreville under date of April 13th,
he records:

“We are about to make another move. The Third Brigade,
to which the One Hundred and Twenty-fifth is attached, has
received marching orders; and a ‘general order’ was pub-
lished on dress parade last evening, by our worthy Adjutant,
Lieutenant E. P. Sheldon, requiring the regiment to be in
readiness to march at an early hour this morning. We were
all ready, according to orders, for the forward movement;
but at this hour (8.30 P. M.), we still remain at this place.
When the march is taken up, the tents of the officers and
men are left behind, and it is very probable that we are about
to see active service. Our destination is unknown, but your
correspondent will take the first opportunity to inform your
readers of the whereabouts and doings of the One Hundred
and Twenty-fifth. A general court-martial convened at Cen-
treville on the 3d inst., of . which Colonel George L. Willard
was President. Captain S. C. Armstrong, of Company D,
was also a member. The court has been busily engaged for
several days past in the trial of a member of the Thirty-
ninth New York Volunteers, who is charged with having
murdered a comrade-in-arms of the same regiment. The
crime was committed in their camp at this place some weeks
since.

“ Quartermaster-Sergeant George W. Jenkins has been pro-
moted to be Quartermaster of the One Hundred and Twenty-
fifth, vice L. Chandler Ball, promoted to paymaster in the
regular army. During the short time Mr. Jenkins has been
officiating as Quartermaster, he has shown himself to be fully
competent in every respect to discharge the arduous duties
of the position, and has also given perfect satisfaction to both
officers and men. He was warmly recommended for the
appointment to Governor Seymour by every officer in the
regiment. The wants of the men are in the best of hands,
and a more satisfactory appointment could not be made.
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A regimental inspection and muster was had on Saturday
morning last. The strength of thé regiment is about 700—
including the officers. The battalion made a splendid ap-
pearance, and was highly complimented by every person who
witnessed the inspection. In the evening, we were all recip-
ients of a serenade from the brigade brass band, which very
generously tendered their services at our dress parade. After
discoursing some fine music, they returned to headquarters.
Our drum corps is daily improving, and promises to be one
of the best in the service.

LIEUTENANT GEORGE W, JENKINS, QUARTERMASTER,

“Second Lieutenant Edward O'Conner, of Company B, has
been promoted to be First Licutenant of Company I, vice
Buchanan, resigned; and First Sergeant Donald Gillies, of
Company 1, to be Second Lieutenant of Company B, vice
O’Conner promoted. These promotions were deserved ones,
and the gentlemen appointed are fully qualified for their
positions. William D. Durkin, of Company C, has been
appointed Hospital Steward, vice F. A. Morey, promoted to
Sergeant-Major. The selection was a good one.

“Captain Vandenburgh, of Company K, who has been ab-
sent from the regiment for some time, owing toill-health, has
rejoined the command of his company, much to the general
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satisfaction of the regiment—he being a well-disciplined and
genial officer. During Captain Vandenburgh’s absence, and
the sickness of Lieutenants Pickett and Churchill, the
command of Company K has been in the efficient care of
Lieutenant Quay, of Company A.

The following graphic letter was written by Rev. ] S
Lemon, a brother of Captain George E. Lemon, under date
of April 22d, '63, at Centreville, Va.:

“T am becoming decidedly pleased with this portion of
Virginia. We have had some pleasant weather since I arrived
and thus I have had some opportunity to acquaint myself in
part with the locality. Captain Lemon being officer of out-
post, it was his duty to visit each picket station once during
the night. 1 accompanied him, and in this manner greatly
familiarized mysclf with the neighborhood of Centreville.
Captain Lemon had a horse, and ex-officio Lieutenant W. K.
Newcomb, who as chief of the ambulance corps on General
Abercrombie’s staff, controls the disposition of about two
hundred horses, kindly furnished me one. The line picketed
by the Third Brigade, in which is the One Hundred and
Twenty-fifth, extends about five miles. We visited each post
on the entire line—that is, from Blackburn’s Ford on the left
to the Stone Mill road on the right. 1 have perfect confi-
dence in our pickets. They are becoming very vigilant and
critical. It seems almost an actual impossibility to pass these
without complying with the conditions. The men are now
well trained and for the most part understand their duty.
Another fact is evident. They do not hesitate to perform it.
They do not fear to shoot. They secem rather to be fast to
let fire. This is so true that in several instances our own
men have been imperiled. It is exceedingly dangerous to
tempt them. An attempt to pass, especially our outpost
guard, is no proof of bravery, but rather of foolhardiness.
There are several reasons for this: first they have been so
often deceived by rebel intruders and even our own men that
they sce near the line ; second they are ordered to shoot any
one who does not halt when thus demanded three times.
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Should the wind be blowing in a contrary direction, or some
other contingency occur, a man might be forthwith shot;
third, there are some men who are exceedingly ambitious to
rise. Faithfulness in military duty is of the greatest import-
ance to a soldier in the way of promotion. Many men would
seek such a reputation, though it might not be by the most
legitimate means. A man of this character might not be
specially careful to raise his voice to the highest key when
giving the warning word ‘halt.” A halt, expressed for the
third time with a suppressed voice, not meeting with imme-
diate response on the part of the intruder, he might be either
shot dead or wounded; fourth, there are many Germans,
French and other foreigners in our army. An officer will go
forth to instruct these as to picket duty. They will say,
‘yes, yes,” and act as though they understood it fully. But
when a man approaches the line they are as apt to shoot him
and to shout afterwards, as to do the reverse; fifth, another
reason is the punishment and reproach attending them should
they allow anyone to pass without doing so properly. A
faithful picket is one of the best style of soldier, and is well
worthy our praise and sympathy. Through the long hours
of the night—far from the bright and cherished home circle,
and on the very border of a land infested with murderers
and rebels—drenched with rain and still facing the storm—
he patrols, gun in hand, to protect his friends and to warn
the camp of the approach of the enemy.

“ At a later time in the spring one could much more enjoy
visiting in this part. The scenery is very fine. The country
is quite hilly but not too much so to render it pleasant. One
in driving with a tcam or on horseback, is not at all troubled
with bars, gates or fences. Nothing of the kind is seen in
this locality. Look as far as we are able, no fence appears.
Earthworks are thrown up all about us. Riflepits extend
for miles. All manner of temporary fortifications are num-
erous. The forts constructed here are evidence of good
skill. This is true both as to the forts themselves and their
relative position to each other. As is well known, these were
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prepared by the rebels and for very wise reasons evacuated.
It was in these that the celebrated Quaker guns were found.
Near by are the remains of a railroad which was being con-
structed for the conveyance of supplies from Richmond for
their soldiers in this section. Parts of a corduroy road also
exist. On every hillside are skeletons of horses, cattle, and,
at a little distance in the Bull Run section, even of human
beings. Evidence of the horrors of war strike one on every
side. Discharged bullets and shells are picked up in every
walk. Bent-up bayonets, gun-locks, barrels, rods, ctc., knap-
sacks and cartridge-boxes, and numerous other war utensils,
strew the ground. °T here give but an idea of what meets
one as he goes forth from our encampment.”



CHAPTER VL
CENTREVILLE—CONTINUED.

MUCH space is purposely given in this regimental history
to its early experiences. In the history of but few reg-
iments can the many-sided nature of army life in time of war
be more fully seen than in the records of the One Hundred
and Twenty-fifth. While yet in crude shape the regiment
was cast into the furnace of a disaster for whose hot shame it
was in no way or degree responsible. Then it was poured, in
unsolidified form into a parole camp whose whole atmosphere
tended to divide rather than to unite. Feeling still the heat
of its former trial, it was sent anew to the front; and amid
hardships and changes and masterly training it was moulded
into a model regiment of intelligent, disciplined and brave-
spirited soldiers, ready for hardest service in actual conflict.

Rev. J. S. Lemon, a visitor to the regiment, a letter from
whom appears in the last chapter, in writing again to the
Troy 7imes from Centreville, described in highest terms of
commendation the discipline and general good character of
the regiment. He had made careful inquiry among the men
of the motives which had brought them into the service, and
learned by mingling with them of their present spirit, and
extolled their patriotism and predicted for the regiment a fu-
ture of most honorable service, a prediction which was fully
realized.

On Monday, the 27th of April, the regiment, with the ex-
ception of Companies A and E, was called upon to march to
Ox-road Junction, near the old Chantilly battle-field. Lieu-
tenant-Colonel Crandell was in command. Two regiments
of cavalry and two pieces of artillery were already on the



IN CAMP AT CENTREVILLE 71

ground. Our lines were threatened. The danger passing,
after four days the regiment returned to its former camp,
reaching this about eleven o’clock Friday morning, May 1st.

On the early nights of May—from the 1st to the sth—was
to be seen by us from the heights of Centreville the flash on
the southern horizon of the guns of Chancellorsville, whose
work ceased not with the oncoming of the darkness. Then
was occurring that magnificently planned, but miserably exe-
cuted campaign, in which was dimmed in blood another name,
which from star of first magnitude faded to its true propor-
tions as star of second magnitude. The brilliant Hooker, who,
before and afterwards, displayed, as division or corps com-
mander, most commendable qualities, proved, like Burnside,
unequal to the direction in time of action of so vast an ar-
my as the Army of the Potomac. After the first able move,
to left and right, across the Rappahannock, followed gravest
indecision; a grand position towards Fredericksburg is re-
linquished, high ground is given up for low ground, provo-
king the earnest Meade to exclaim: *“ My God, if we cannot
hold the top of a hill, we certainly cannot hold the bottom
of it!” The right of the Union line hangs “inair,” two mag-
nificent army corps are allowed to remain inactive, ammu-
nition is permitted to be exhausted, with a petulant neglect
to replenish the empty cartridge-boxes; and Chancellorsville
is named a Confederate victory, despite the Union forces
were at least two to one of the Confederates. True, some
grand fighting was done by the Union army, yet this suffered
a miserable defeat.

But General Lee and the Confederacy lost the equivalent
of an army at Chancellorsville when they lost “ Stonewall
Jackson, the most brilliant of all the rebel generals. He
displayed the qualities of a Napoleon. He was in “ dead
earnest.” He took largest risks to gain a vital point, and
he generally succeeded. Other rebel generals attempted feats
like those of Jackson, but they failed. His loss was irrepar-
able to the rebel forces, and his death was a large gain to the
Union cause. For the death of Jackson the loss of Chan-
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cellorsville might well be sustained. That battle really dates
the decision at Washington for the removal of General
Hooker. It was only a question of the proper time to make
the change. The purpose was firm that he should not lead
the army in another general engagement.

An event of importance to our regiment was the return
from special duty of Colonel Willard. His high soldierly
ideas, gained through years of honorable service, were not at
first appreciated by men whose life-thoughts had been those
of citizens. DBut the leadership of Lieutenant-Colonel Cran-
dell, during the months of Colonel Willard’s absence, had
prepared them to appreciate all that is noble in a soldier’s
bearing ; and when Colonel Willard again laid his hand on
the regiment he found material plastic and ready for his far-
ther moulding. He found men in whom he could take a just
pride, and whose interests became one with his own, and who
thrilled at his touch with an admiration which survives all
these years. The officers of the regiment extended to him
tokens of their good-will, and the men became lavish in their
expressions of confidence and affection. On his part, kind-
ness with firmest discipline and utmost care for their welfare
were manifested. The regiment now reached an unsurpassed
condition of soldierly bearing and fidelity to duty.

During the month of May, Private Henry B. Beebe of
B Company was appointed quartermaster-sergeant, and Ser-
geant David E. White of E Company was promoted to
commissary-sergeant. Lieutenant Joseph Hyde was ap-
pointed brigade-inspector on General Alexander Hays’ staff,
in which position he was soon called upon to render valuable
service on the field of battle. Private George L. Wallace was
made principal musician of the regimental drum corps.

While the regiment was at Centreville, Companies A and
E were detached for a long time and were kept at Accotink
Station, eleven miles from Alexandria, Virginia. They were
employed in guarding wood-choppers and wagon-trains.
Captain E. A. Hartshorn was in command, reporting direct to
General Heintzleman at Washington. Their camp was on
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the Widow Fitzhugh estate. At one time it was suspected
that General Fitzhugh Lee, a nephew of Mrs. Fitzhugh, had
entered our lines and was in her home. A detachment, under
command of Lieutenant I.. H. Crandell, was directed to
search the mansion, and, despite tears and protestations on
the part of Mrs. Fitzhugh, they were compelled to discharge
their duty. But, if the rebel general was in the house,
searching failed to bring him to light.

Our camp at Centreville was on ground occupied by the
rebel army after the first battle of Bull Run. A fort on one
of the hills near by gained its name in a peculiar way. Just
before the first battle of Bull Run quite a number of civilians
came from Washington to witness the fight. They brought
provisions for a good repast. On a hill their dinner, with
wine and champagne, was spread. While they were feasting,
the repulsed Union soldiers came pouring by the place. It
can readily be imagined that the citizen friends joined in the
retreat and were not the last in the line. The rebels coming
up later to the vacated spot, and, finding among other things
the champagne bottles, built a fort in that place and called
it Fort Champagne, a name which it still bore when we were
at Centreville

Major James C. Bush was mustered out at Centreville. He
was a kind officer, whose goodness of heart impressed itself
upon the men. It mattered not who the person might be—
private or officer—that desired help from him, in word or
deed, the person received a kind welcome and a helping hand.
After his retirement from military life, he rendered, in con-
nection with the Sanitary Commission, valuable service to our
men. Of this the writer was personally a witness. Captain
A. B. Myer became major in place of Major Bush.

Quartermaster L. Chandler Ball, who left the regiment at
Centreville, having been promoted to major and paymaster,
was a man of decided ability and culture. His age was
against his endurance of the exposures of field-service, yet
he had thus far bravely sustained all hardships; and, at Har-
per’s Ferry, in the discharge of his duties, he displayed most



74 ONE HUNDRED AND TWENTY-FIFTH N. Y. S. VOLS.

positive courage; braving danger in bringing the head-quar-
ter wagons from under fire. At one time, after the surrender,
he came suddenly upon a company of rebel officers seated
among some trees. His rapid approach and sudden appear-
ance came near costing him his life. Thinking that there
might have been an assault by Union forces, known by them
to be near at hand, the rebels were on the point of firing
upon him; but he coolly said, “ You surely would not shoot
a man moving peacefully in the line of his duty.” Quarter-
master Ball did much towards the formation of the regiment,
and during his time of service with us, he labored hard and
faithfully for its interests. His promotion was a worthy one.
Subsequently, he repeatedly visited the regiment, and his
coming was doubly welcome, as he brought with him the ever
welcome greenback. He is now numbered with the dead.
Chaplain Rev. Joseph Lansing Barlow, who also left the
regiment at Centreville, was a worthy man. He was one who~
had fought bravely the battle of life. He was for years a
printer and was connected with the press editorially. He
served in the Gazette office in Danbury, Connecticut. At
one time he tried the life of a sailor, making a trip to British
Guiana in South America, subsequently going on several
whaling trips. ©n the last of these that he made, he was
severely injured by a whale, which caused him to relinquish
a sea-faring life. Returning to a printer’s life, he originated
the Bridgeport (Connecticut) Standard. Afterwards he was
editor and half-owner of the Western New Yorker. Later,
he was employed at Bridgeport, Connecticut, where his life
was in peril through disease, recovery from which he attri-
butes to direct answer to prayer. In 1850 he started at Deck-
ertown, N. J., the Sussex County Home Journal. Sub-
sequently, he edited and published at Port Jervis, N. Y.,
the Mirror of Temperance. He connected with this duty
occasional preaching, to which latter calling he was now be-
ing drawn. He rendered true service as preacher and pastor
at Seymour, Connecticut; Montville, Massachusetts; Green-
field Center, New York; Stillwater, New York; and when
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the One Hundred and Twenty-fifth Regiment was forming,
he was pastor of the Baptist church, Lansingburg, New York.
He was a zealous patriot. His voice was heard in defense of
the Union, and he accepted the position of chaplain of the
regiment with the earnest desire of rendering efficient service.
But it was soon manifest that his health was not equal to the
demands of active campaigning, and he resigned his position.
Great success attended his pastorate at Broadalbin, New
York, after his army service. He baptized in one year one
hundred and eleven converts. He has since been settled as
pastor in Illinois, Wisconsin, Connecticut, Canada, and at the
time of this writing is located at Grundy Centre, Iowa.

Among the other officers whom the regiment had thus far
lost by resignation was Captain William Dimond of E Com-
pany. He was a brave officer and true man, and was deserv-
edly popular in his company. But he was that sort of man
who could not see what use there was for an officer’s sword.
A line officer’s sword was more ornamental than useful.
Captain Dimond said after Harper’s Ferry, that if he could
have a good hickory stick in his hand he could do better ser-
vice in battle than with a sword. At a reunion of the regi-
ment in Troy, in August, 1887, the writer learned of the re-
cent death of Captain Dimond, one of whose last expressed
wishes was that he might have lived to be present at the
first reunion of his old comrades.

Those were golden days of soldiering at Centreville during
the early spring and summer of 1863. The camp was a
model. The location was magnificent—beautiful in itself,
and commanding wide and diversified view of ground at
once attractive in vale and hill and clothed with historic in-
terest as already the scene of great struggles. Friends—
wives and other kindred—of officers and men visited the
camp. Among those visitors were Mrs. Crandell, wife of
Lieutenant-Colonel Crandell; Mrs. Ezra Defreest, who had
two sons in the regiment, members of Company H, and Mrs.
Hartshorn, wife of Captain E. A. Hartshorn.

For the most part, the service at Centreville was the
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poetry of a soldier’s life, with all the benefits and but little
of the bane of outdoor life, which in its better features was
truly wholesome. But this order of things was not destined
to continue. When the camp was arranging for the hot
summer weather, events were shaping for the hot work of
actual conflict. General Lee’s army had begun another
northward movement and General Hooker’s forces were
marching to overtake the rebel army. On the 14th of June
the head of the Army of the Potomac came within the vicin-
tiy of Centreville. The Eleventh and First Army Corps were
soon followed by the Third and Fifth Corps. The entire
army during the following days marched through Centre-
ville, officers and banners and men objects of intense curios-
ity to us, shaming us, as the old soldiers named us, “ bandbox
and white-glove” soldiers, while we envied them as veterans.
But, white gloves were soon to be things of the past, and
the band-box was to be forever laid aside, as we became
parts of that greatest Army of the Republic, the sharers of
its toils, mingling blood with that of its heroes and identified
in honor and destiny with its triumphs.

The campaign, marked by the nearness of that army to
Centreville, dates from June 3d, just one month after Chan-
cellorsville was fought. LEvents of momentous interest were
progressing. A necessity was pressed upon the rebel army
in Virginia to attempt a decisive move. The folly of any
direct attempt on Hooker’s forces at Falmouth were appar-
ent to every one who has seen the lay of the ground. A bold
stroke was planned. It wasaimed at the North and at Wash-
ington. The urgency of the need will explain the boldness
of the plan.

On the 1gth of May, Vicksburg at the West was fully in-
vested by the army of General Grant. In a move surpassing
anything ever attempted by ILee or “ Stonewall ” Jackson ;
in a campaign which disclosed the super-eminent genius of
General Grant, placing him foremost of all the generals of
the war, on either side, and ranking him with the greatest
captains of all history, he had with inferior numbers fought
and won, in quick succession, five battles; striking in front
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Port Gibson and at Raymond; to right, at Jackson; and to
left, at Champion’s Hill, and the Big Black, until he had
hemmed a large hostile army into a position where, with
bull-dog tenacity, he was choking out its life.

That move below Vicksburg—made against judgment of
President Lincoln, against counsel of General W. T. Sher-
man (next to Grant the greatest of the Union generals), made
against all regular laws of military operations; made without
awaiting for scarcely anything deemed necessary to success
in warfare—that move was threatening full triumph in the
capture of an entire army, when General Lee took up his
northward march. That alone had been sufficient reason for
a sharp, aggressive, counteracting measure on his part who
was never lacking in courage and skill to meet any emergency
arising in the rebel cause.

But, added to the reason given were other considerations
of great weight. The Union army had been depleted by the
expiration of the term of service of many of its number.
There was a restlessness at the North, a partisan disposition
to resist the national war policy—a disposition which did
soon break forth in riot, notably in the city of New York.
France and England were manifestly anxious to recognize
the Southern Confederacy. The former nation had abetted
Maximilian in his Mexican operations, now in full tide of
success. Swinton, in one of his works, makes the credible
statement, that it was understood between the South and
Europe, that “If Lee, after the astonishing successes he had
achieved on the soil of Virginia, should carry his army into
the North, and there make a lodgment promising some de-
gree of permanence, the South would receive the long-
coveted boon of foreign recognition.” Mr. Pollard, a South-
ern writer, records that “the conjuncture which had been
reached was the most critical of the war.” All these con-
siderations entered into the rebel invasion of the North, one
of .the most daring of all their plans, and the most fatal to
them of all their campaigns.

It is not the least part of the glory of the One Hundred
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and Twenty-fifth Regiment, that it had part, at most critical
moments, in inflicting an overwhelming defeat upon a defiant
foe.

When we were ready to leave Centreville to join the Army
of the Potomac, Captain George E. Lemon was directed to
remain with his company at the old camp with instructions
to destroy all government stores which had accumulated at
Centreville, when the rebel forces should reach Union Mills;
and then to follow and rejoin the regiment. The task was
left in faithful hands, and the torch was made at proper
moment to do its work effectually.

CAPTAIN WILLIAM D. TAYLOR.

Licutenant (afterwards Captain) William D. Taylor had an
exciting experience about this time. Ile was detached, June
20th, 1863, to command the ambulance train of Abercrom-
bie’s Division, Twenty-second Army Corps, and was ordered
to Alexandria, Virginia, with part of the train. While he
was at this place, the Division left Centreville. He was then
ordered to Washington, and, after a few days, was directed
to report at Edward’s Ferry, where the army was expected
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to cross that day, June 28th. Then occurred an incident which
would have tried the nerve of any soldier. While on his
way to Edward’s Ferry he ran into the rebel cavalry on their
wide detour around the Union army in that exploit which
cost the rebels so dearly in their subsequent opecrations in
Pennsylvania. He was captured about ten miles from Wash-
ington, on the road to Rockville, Maryland. The rebels
reached no point nearer the Capital during the entire war than
at the time of Captain Taylor’s capture. Immediately after
he was made a prisoner, he was met by General J. E. B.
Stuart, in command of the cavalry expedition. This general
drew his navy revolver, cocked it, and placing the muzzle
less than two feet from Captain Taylor’s face, threatened
to shoot him on the spot if he failed to give true answers to
any questions asked him. The rebel general then questioned
him of the distance to Washington; as to how many Union
troops were within and outside the fortifications, and plied
him at many other points of value. The captain will allow
that he was a little shaky as he looked into the black mouth
of that revolver, but he thinks that he forgot to tell all he
knew. Certainly General Stuart, while expressing the judg-
ment that Captain Taylor had over-estimated the number of
Union forces at hand, gave up any attempt to enter Washing-
ton. Captain Taylor was taken to Rockville, Md., and was
paroled that night with about one hundred and fifty other
officers and enlisted men. He returned to Washington the
next day, tramping about twenty miles. He remained in
Washington until the latter part of August, when he rejoined
the regiment at Elk Run ; but, not having been “exchanged,”
he did not assume command of D Company until early in
October.

Another of the efficient officers of the regiment in its carly
history, was Captain E. A. Hartshorn. He was prostrated
with fever before we left camp. He was moved first to an
improvised hospital in Centreville, thence was hurried to the
officers’ hospital at Georgetown, and, while he was able sub-
sequently to return to the regiment, his health had become
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so impaired that he was compelled to resign, and was hon-
orably discharged on surgeon’s certificate of disability.
Previous to the war Captain Hartshorn displayed at an carly
age unusual intellectual ability. When only nineteen years
of age he was a successful teacher. The war developed his
carnest patriotism. On the 10th of July, 1862, he received
recruiting orders from Governor E. D. Morgan, and entered
with great zest upon the work of enlisting a company, being
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CAPTAIN E. A, HARTSHORN.
seconded in his efforts by Honorable Martin I. Townsend
and other prominent citizens of Troy. He enlisted the first
men for the regiment then forming. His promotion from
lieutenant to captain was cordially favored by Colonel George
L. Willard, who wrote to General Hillhouse as follows: “A
sense of justice governs me in this recommendation. It is
due to Licutenant Hartshorn to say that his energy and zeal
in the performance of his duties since the organization of the
regiment, and particularly during the very trying march from
Harper’s Ferry to Annapolis, command my unqualified ap-
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probation. He is the senior first lieutenant in the regiment
and worthy of the promotion, and I hope he will reccive it.”
Since the war he has been a resident chiefly in Troy, New
York, and engaged in the flax-spinning business. He is at
the present writing a member of John A. Griswold Post 338,
G. A. R,, an active member of the State streect M. E. Church,
and connected with the famous Troy Praying Band. He is
a trustee of the Round Lake Association, and one of the
managers of the American Protective Tariff League, a
National organization for the protection of the industries of
the country. He has written several books in defense of the

CHAPLAIN JOSEPIL 1. BARLOW,

protective system, entitled “Wages, Living, and Tariff ” and
“Industrial Miscellany.”

The regiment had lost up to the last of June, 1863, a dis-
couragingly large number of its original roll of officers.
But, the loss was compensated for by the excellent material
promoted from the ranks, and coming through outside ap-
pointment. Including those already mentioned, from us had
gone, in various ways, Major James C. Bush, Quartermaster
L. C. Ball, Chaplain Joseph L. Barlow, Assistant-Surgeon
Abijah G. Benedict, Captains Dudley E. Cornell, F. C. Es-



82 ONE HUNDRED AND TWENTY-FIFTH N. Y. S. VOLS.

mond, Wm. Dimond and J. V. W. Vandenburgh; Lieuten-
ants Charles H. Taylor, Calvin Bush, Archibald Buchanan,
Charles A. Pickett, David Comiskey, Patrick Carden (who is
now a Presbyterian clergyman, and is located in California,)
Egbert Jolls, David Hagadorn, Edward Fink and McGregor
Steele. Most of the men who were promoted to fill vacan-
cies proved to be brave, competent men; and the two who
came to the regiment by outside appointment—Benjamin R.

LIEUTENANT DAVID HAGADORN.

Townsend and Egbert B. Hull, made a most commendable
record—the latter of the two laying down his life for his
country. These two, as well as other officers, will be further
noticed.

It is due to one who left the regiment * under a cloud ”
that the record should be brightened by facts subsequently
made plain. The officer, to whom Colonel George L. Wil-
lard was a true friend, was Captain John Van Wort Vanden-
burg, who, of all our officers, excepting Colonel Willard and
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Lieutenant-Colonel Crandell, was, at the outset of the regi-
ment’s history, best versed in military affairs. Born at
Schuylerville, New York, March 25, 1833, and granted the
opportunity of acquiring a fair education; then learning the
carpenter’s trade and becoming a master-builder; subse-
quently entering the hardware business; he, in addition,
became—even before the war, interested in military affairs,
and organized in 1856 a company which he named “The
Black Plumed Rifles.” In 1858 this company was reorgan-
ized and called “The Ellsworth Zouaves.” Captain Van-
denburgh was drilled by the celebrated Colonel E. E.

CAPTAIN WILLIAM DIMOND,

Ellsworth, and was considered at the time the best drilled
officer in the New York State Militia. In the month of July,
1862, he gave up his hardware business and in ten days
enlisted a company of one hundred men for the war. This
company became K Company of the One Hundred and
Twenty-fifth Regiment. He was with the regiment at
Martinsburg, Harper’'s Ferry, on the march to Annapolis, in
its transfer to Chicago, and return to Washington, D. C. On
December 23d, he was granted a sick-leave for thirty days.
At Stillwater, N. Y., he reccived a furlough on doctor’s cer-
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tificate for twenty days, which was renewed for twenty days
more. This last extension he claimed was lost in the mails.
Returning to Washington, still sick, he reported at General
Hospital, and was placed on detached duty. While on such
duty he was dismissed the service for “absence without
leave.” After vexatious delays, upon a hearing, his disability
was removed by special order of the President, dated Sep-
tember 25th, 1863 ; and he was re-commissioned captain, and
subsequently was promoted to be major, but did not muster.
Later he was appointed A. A. Q. M., by President Lincoln,
with pay and emoluments of a major of cavalry. Later still,
he was associated with Major-General O. O. Howard in the
“ Bureau of Refugees, Freedmen and Abandoned Lands,”
remaining in this service until April, 1868. He then entered
upon the business of a contractor, in Washington, D. C. He
still continues in this occupation, having served also for years
as senior aid, with rank of colonel, on the staff of Henry D.
Cook, while Governor of the District of Columbia.



CHAPTER VII.

GETTYSBURG—FIRST DAY.

AFTER Centreville, the regiment entered upon its history
of conflicts to be continued to the end of the war.
The order to march was published on the 24th of June.
The next day we broke camp and joined the Second Army
Corps at Gum Springs, Virginia. The One Hundred and
Twenty-fifth Regiment, with the Thirty-ninth, One Hundred
and Eleventh, and One Hundred and Twenty-sixth New
York Volunteers, stationed together at Centreville, now

BADGE OF SECOND ARMY CORPS.

formed the Third Division, Second Army Corps. General
Walker, in his History of the Second Corps, writing of the
bivouac of the corps at Gum Springs, records:

“ Here joined, for the first time, a body of troops destined
to bear a conspicuous share in all the futurc labors and
dangers of the Second Corps, from the fast approaching
conflict on the bloody slopes of Gettysburg to the final
triumph of April, 1865. This was the brigade commanded
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by the dashing Alexander Hays. General Hays had been
colonel of the Sixty-third Pennsylvania Volunteers, and, as
such, had greatly distinguished himself on the Peninsula.”
“On joining the Second Corps, Hays took command of the
Third Division, the conduct of his brigade devolving upon
Colonel Willard.” Lieutenant-Colonel Crandell was now
placed in full command of the regiment.
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MARCH OF THE UNION ARMY TO GETTYSBURG.

On Friday, June 26th, we crossed the Potomac at Edward’s
Ferry and went into camp the next morning. From thence
we marched, June 27th, to Sugar Loaf Mountain, Maryland,
and here bivouacked for the night. Sunday night, the 28th,
found us at Monocacy. On Monday, June 29th, we made
one of the severest marches of our entire term of service.
The army seldom made a longer march in a single day: from
Monocacy to Liberty—to Johnsville—to Union Bridge—to
Uniontown, Maryland, a distance of thirty-three miles.
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There was no halting for meals. No coffee was cooked that
day. Ere the camp was reached men fell out on the way by
hundreds. When far into the night the head of the column
halted at the appointed place, only a handful lay down to
rest—to sleep, regardless of the rain which fell on our uncov-
ered faces. The next day was devoted to rest and to
mustering the corps.

Another day’s march, zza Taneytown, brought us within a
short distance of Gettysburg. While halted for the night of
July 1st, some of us learned for the first time of the new

GENERAL GEORGE G. MEADE.

change of army commanders. A strange report was circu-
lated, that General McClellan was again at the head of the
army. This proved a mistake. A better than he had been
advanced to a position which he retained with credit to him-
self and advantage to the army and honor to the country, to
the close of the war. He possessed the quiet and steadfast
confidence of the men throughout all of his leadership. The
transfer of command from General Hooker to General George
G. Meade took place on the 28th of June.

It is not needful to trace the steps of General Lee in all his
movements, which brought a part of his force as far north
and east as Carlisle and York. He was preparing to cross
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the Susquehanna at Harrisburg, where, in waiting to mecet
the threatened advance, was, among other troops, the 23d
New York Militia. The rebel cavalry had been sent on a
flying expedition around the Union rear. It wrought some
mischief, capturing—as we have seen—Captain William D.
Taylor of the One Hundred and Twenty-fifth, seizing prop-
erty, encountering the Union cavalry, under Kilpatrick, at
Hanover; but, depriving General Lee of most valuable aid.
This general, learning of the crossing of the Potomac by the
Union army, changed his plans, and ordered an immediate
concentration of his forces at Gettysburg. The larger part
of his army was within easy march of this place.

The Army of the Potomac, as it rested the night before
one of the greatest of its many important battles, was well
placed, in view of the defensive purpose it was serving, but
not in good shape for a battle at Gettysburg. It was arranged
to cover Baltimore and Washington, being spread out in fan-
like form, with the handle at the Capital. The defensive
policy principally ruled.

On the morning of July 1st, the rebel army was in near
vicinity of Gettysburg. The Union army was widely
separated. The First Corps was at Marsh Run, on the
Emmettsburg road, four miles from Gettysburg. The Elev-
enth Corps wasat Emmettsburg; the Twelfth, at Littlestown;
the Fifth, at Union Mills; the Second, at Uniontown ; and
the Third, at Bridgeport; while the Sixth was at Manchester,
thirty-four miles distant. Meade was at Taneytown. The
line, described by the position of our troops had a base-line
of some twenty-five miles. Our army was divided into seven
corps; the rebel army, into three. Only three of our seven
corps were in easy reach of Gettysburg;and, only one close
cnough to dispute the immediate occupation of the place by
the enemy:.

It is very difficult to determine the number of the forces
on either side, at the opening of the great crisis battle of the
war. The Count of Paris, an outside judge, gives the Army
of the Potomac 82,000 men and 300 guns; the Army of
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Northern Virginia 73,000 men and 1go guns. In the battle,
at the time of severest cannonading, only 8o Union guns
were brought to bear upon the enemy, against 138 used by
the latter. The lay of the ground favored a larger use of
artillery on their part. General Henry J. Hunt writes that :
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“ The last Confederate return was for May 31st, showing
‘ Present for duty, under arms,” 59,484, infantry. The morn-
ing report of the Army of the Potomac for June 3oth, shows
‘Present for duty, equipped,’ 77,208, infantry. Neither
return is worth much except as a basis for guessing. The long
marches, followed by the forced ones of July 1-2, of the
Army of the Potomac, left thousands of stragglers on the
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roads. These totals are of little importance; they would
have been of some significance had the larger army been de-
feated ; but it was not. At the ‘points of contact’ the Con-
federates were almost always the stronger.”

Neither did General Lee nor General Meade purpose at
the outset to join battle at Gettysburg. This was forced
upon them by unforseen conditions. General Meade had al-
ready contemplated and in part arranged for a defensive line
at Pipe Creek, some fifteen miles southeast of Gettysburg.
General Lee, in his official report, declared: “It had not
been intended to fight a general battle at such a distance
from our base; but finding ourselves unexpectedly con-
fronted by the Federal army, it became a matter of diffi-
culty to withdraw through the mountains with our large
trains. A battle thus became in a measure unavoidable.”
The whole plan of his movement northward, while offensive
in general, was designed to be defensive.

Yet the field which became honored as but few fields have
been honored, as the scene of a great historic struggle, was
peculiarly fitted for a great battle. Some one has remarked
that Providence seems to have shaped the ground for a great,
decisive struggle. Certainly the finger of Providence pointed
to it; and His plan, not man’s purpose, was carried out, in
here bringing together the opposing forces. The first man
who formed a definite purpose and took decisive action that
compelled the fight at Gettysburg, was General Pleasanton,
in command of the Union Cavalry. With his purpose con-
curred General John F. Reynolds, in command of the First
Corps—one of the ablest and bravest of the Union officers.
He determined to bring on a battle by seeking to hold the
place.

The field of operations may well be described. There
are three roads, from a southerly direction, centering at Get-
tysburg. The most easterly of the three is Baltimore pike;
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