iy

9

1! ébi'.
n~§§}§‘ .
'?'..‘,,

Py Rri iy
Jaraes













o

0.3







a
N
. 3
- >
(05
- A .
.
n
‘.

-

1 Y

’ |




"6gE AOVG FAS—SUAANYS LIO04

]
j/// - s 23 5 =
;ZW/V == = = AM@@MNF% o
S Z
\

/ /ﬂ//ﬂﬁ/ N I\M.,N‘y, @, [ﬂ%l/’%/ SSogs = = YAM///.M/IM/M/I/I%NL \\&&Wﬂwﬂ.“ ,&z Ems&max

TR » 2 % === : )
W &

//@/ 2L

\ 7 -

WNISE

/V\,/ ,.,, N’.’/«% h
R AN STl 4 o
_ ///// s ARt \
==\ //p,w/ il TR |

AN 2 30V

0
= Wi A | 7
S \ 4/// v mwaq i ‘0....: | g-i’l ¥
. ////f// VL SNy

&

WM%@ S,

RRRRES
b N\ 'ﬁﬁwn &)
S ,/ R \




IEE

SEVENTY-NINTH HIGHLANDERS

NEW YORK VOLUNTEERS

IN THE

WAR OF REBELLION

1861—-1865

BY

WILLIAM TODD

(of Company B)

ILLUSTRATED

v ahes e
. o a%e s oo
'0 .. .

ALBANY, N. Y.
PRESS OF BRANDOW, BARTON & CO.
1886



79

Tl

COPYRIGHT BY

WILLIAM

TODD

1886




TO THE

2

ftlothers and Wives, the Sisters and Sweethearts

WHO SENT US OUT WITH THEIR PRAYERS AND BLESSINGS,
AND WELCOMED US HOME AGAIN — THOSE OF
US THAT RETURNED — WITH JOY AND
THANKSGIVING, THESE PAGES
ARE LOVINGLY INSCRIBED

BY THE AUTHOR.

Tne MAID who binds her warrior’s sash
With smile that well her pain dissembles,
The while beneath her drooping lash
One starry tear-drop hangs and trembles,
Though Heaven alone records the tear,
And Fame shall never know her story,
Iler heart has shed a drop as dear
As e’er bedewed the field of glory !

The wife who girds her husband’s sword,
"Mid little ones who weep or wonder,
‘And bravely speaks the cheering word,
What though her heart be rent asunder,
Doomed nightly in her dreams to hear
The bolts of death around him rattle,
Hath shed as sacred blood as e’er
Was poured upon the field of battle !

The mother who conceals her grief

While to her breast her son she presses,
Then breathes a few brave words and brief,

Kissing the patriot brow she blesses,
With no one but her secret God

To know the pain that weighs upon her,
Sheds holy blood as e’er the sod

Received on Freedom’s field of honor !

THoMAS BUCHANAN READ.
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PREFACE.

IT is said that when Dr. Johnson first heard of Boswell’s
intention to write his life, he said emphatically that
if he thought Boswell really meant to write his life, he
would prevent it by taking Boswell’s! Tt is possible that
some of my readers may wish that the author’s name
had been enrolled years ago among the list of killed in
some one of the battles so imperfectly described in these
pages. ’
It 1s over twenty years since the war closed, and the
writer has waited, hoping that some one more capable
would perform the task of recording the deeds of the
New York ¢ Highlanders.”

Objection has frequently been made—and with a good
deal of reason—that all regimental histories represent
their organizations as doing most of the fighting and
least of the running. Well, *‘De mortuis nil nisi bonum™
may be applied as properly to volunteer regiments that
fought during the war, and whose existence ended with
its close, as to individuals, and if we should speak no
ill of the dead, neither, perhaps, should we say aught but
good of our own regiments. The writer has not adhered
strictly to this rule, however, as his pages will show.

It may be thought that, in the accounts of battles, the
parts taken by associate regiments are not sufficiently
described ; but it must be remembered that this is the
history of but one regiment. Let it be understood, then,
that while the writer has endeavored to be minute in
showing what the Highlanders did, he does not wish to

1X



X PREFACE.

pluck a single leaf from the wreaths of glory won by
other regiments of his brigade, division, corps or army.

The idea has ever prevailed in the minds of those un-
familiar with actual warfare that, as a rule. soldiers
are ‘‘eager for the fray;” that the sound of battle
acts upon their nerves as a red flag inflames the passions
of a bull, and that every man becomes a hero at once.
This error should be corrected. The disciplined soldier is
always ready to obey orders, without hesitation, be they
to advance against the enemy or to fall back before
him, and this is really his highest praise. Without
such subordination battles could not be fought. In-
stances where troops demand to be led against the enemy
are the exception, and are asrare as hand-to-hand encoun-
ters in line of battle. It is only where some favorite
‘“chum?” regiment is being ‘destroyed, before their eyes,
that soldiers become impatient of restraint and ask to be
allowed to shave the danger, for the purpose of saving
their comrades. The soldiers of the late war will bear
me out in this—that it requires more nerve and real
courage to stand inactive under fire, without flinching,
than to leap into the deadly breach under the inspiration
of a headlong charge.

Valuable aid has been rendered the author by comrades
Morrison, Stevens, Baird, Kennedy, Armour, Lusk, and
others, for which he returns his sincere thanks.

For the narrative of events the writer has depended
mainly on his diary and letters, written on the field, all
of which were carefully preserved by his family and
returned to him at the close of the war. The task of
preparing the manuscript, and of seeing the work through
the press, has been purely a labor of love, and the writer
will feel amply repaid if his comrades are pleased with
his effort. W T

ALBANY, N. Y., May 1st, 1886.
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SEVENTY-NINTH HIGHLANDERS,
NEW YORK VOLUNTEERS.

CHAPTER L
FROM NEW YORK TO CAMP WEED.

THE HIGHLANDERS at Outbreak of Rebellion.—Services Tendered.—Enlistment
of Recruits.—The Awkward Squad.—Leaving New York.—Trip to Washing-
ton.—Georgetown College.—A Night Alarm.—Tirst Turn of Picket Duty.—
Colonel Cameron.—Our First Camp (Lochiel).—Over the Border.—‘The
Campbells are Coming.”—The Thirteenth (Rochester), N. Y. Vols.—Camp
Weed.—Colonel Sherman’s Brigade.—Ready for the War Path.

T the outbreak of the rebellion in 1861, the Seventy-
Ninth Highlanders, head-quarters in New York
city, consisted of about three hundred men, divided into
six companies, and attached to General Ewen's brig-
ade of the First Division N. Y. S. M. The regiment
was composed principally of men of Scottish birth, but
contained a good sprinkling of other nationalities. When
on parade the Highland uniform, or kilts, was worn,
while the undress, or fatigue, uniform consisted of caps,
blue jackets and Cameron tartan trousers.

Immediately after the fall of Fort Sumter the services
of the regiment were tendered to the government and re-
cruiting begun in order to bring the ranks up to a war
standard. Many of the original members, by reason of
their age, were debarred from enlisting in the U. S. ser-
vice, but in a short time a sufficient number of recruits,
without regard to nationality, had been obtained to fill
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ten companies to the maximum. So anxious were many
of the boys to enlist—and fearing they would not be ac-
cepted if under age—that they did not hesitate to hold up
their hands and swear to being *‘ twenty-one ;” their fears
proved groundless, however, for boys of eighteen, if in
good physical condition, were readily accepted.

So anxious, too, were the various militia organizations
to be accepted and sent to the defense of Washington,
that the authorities were often at a loss to decide which
first to order on, and it soon became a matter of intricate
wire-pulling as to which regiments should have the
preference.

Although the services of the Highlanders were among
the first tendered under the call for 75,000 men for three
months service, and authority had been given to prepare
at once for the field, the membership was so small that
stronger regiments were first sent out. We all remem-
ber the exciting days of April—the 17th, when the Sixth
Massachusetts passed through the city ; the 19th, when
the Fifth and Eighth from the same State, and our own
Seventh marched down Broadway ; the 21st, when the
Twelfth Regiment left, and the 23d of the month, which
saw the Eighth and Thirteenth off. The Sixty-Ninth
left on the 22d and the Twenty-Fifth Regiment from Al-
bany passed through on the 29th. Al this we witnessed
and wished that our own ranks had been full enough, or
that our officers possessed sufficient influence to move the
Highlanders. Before the Government was ready to order
us forward, the first call for troops had been more than
filled, and when on the 13th of May the formal accept-
ance was made, it was under the second call of the Presi-
dent, of May 3d, for 500,000 men to serve for a period of
three years unless sooner discharged. It is needless to
say that the men were as willing to enlist for that time
as for three months. Our term of enlistment was com-
puted and pay began from this date. Elections had been
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held in each company, the various grades of officers filled,
and we awaited impatiently the further action of the
Government to muster us in and call us to the field.
Drilling, meanwhile, was vigorously prosecuted, and
many will remember the old Mexican soldier who acted
as our drill master and whose sing-song *‘ Left ! Left !
Now you have it, d—n you, keep it, Left ! Left !” amused
us so much while under his manipulation. It bothered
many to remember, when facing to the right in four
ranks, whether number one or number #wo should take
the ‘‘side step to the right,” but after a while the lesson
was learned well enough for all practical purposes. It
will also be recalled how strange most of us felt when
dressed for the first time in our new uniforms, the pants
were too long—or too short, the coat or jacket collars so
high and stiff that we could hardly turn our heads with-
out scratching our necks or chins, while the tips of our
fingers could scarcely be seen, so generous was the length
of sleeve.
On the 27th, 25th and 29th, the ceremony of muster-in

was performed with the following result :
Lieut. Colonel, Samuel M. Elliott, Commanding,
Major, David McClellan, - - - - -
Adjutant, David Ireland, - - - - -
Quartermaster, Patrick Home, - - - - -
Commissary, Harry Pearson, - - - - -
Surgeon, James Norval, - - - - - -
Chaplain, Geo. S. Doughty, - - - - -
Band-Master, Wm. Robertson, and 17 musicians,
Color Bearer, - - - - - -
Right and left general guldes - - -
Co. A., Captain, Wm. Manson ; Second Lleut J ohn

A. McPherson, and 73 men, - - 75
Co. B., Captain, Jas. A. Farrish ; First Lieut., J. ohn

‘Whyte ; Second Lieut., D . Falconel and

77 men, - - - - - - - 80

[}
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Co. C., Captain, Thomas Barclay ; First Lieut., Ken-
neth Mathison ; Second Lieut., W. A. L.
Ostrander, and 83 men, - - - - 86

Co. D., Captain, David Brown ; First Lieut., John
More ; Second Lieut., John A. Falconer,
and 83 men, - - - - - - 86

Co. E., Captain, David Morrison ; First Lieut., Jas.

B. Ayres ; Second Lieut., James B. Sinolair,

and 84 men, - 87
Co. F., Captain, James Chllstle Fnst Lleut Robt
McNie, and 82 men, - - 84

Co. G., Captain, Joseph Laing ; First Lleut James
L. Dick; Second Lieut., Walter B Ives,
and 66 men, - - - - - - 69
Co. H., Captain, James E. Coulter; First Lieut.,
Robert Campbell ; Second Lieut., Wm. B.
Drake, and 95 men, - - - 98
Co. 1., Captain, Robert T. Shillinglaw ; Fust Lleut
Wm. St. George Elliot ; Second Lieut., Geo

‘W. Pier, and 87 men, e - s 90
Co. K., Captain, Henry A. Ellis ; Second Lleut Sam-
uel R. Elliot and 110 men, - = s o 1%

Making a grand total of - - - - - 895

Quarters were now assigned the regiment at Palace
Gardens, on Fourteenth street near Sixth avenue, arms
and accoutrements were issued, and the men ordered to
hold themselves in readiness to march on twenty-four
hours notice. Guard was mounted and the greenhorns
looked with envy upon the few old ¢ Breetish” soldiers
whose handling of their muskets, or steady tramp while
““on post ” proclaimed their familiarity with such duties.
On the afternoon of the 29th we were ordered to hold
ourselves in readiness to move at a moment’s notice.
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Visitors filled our quarters from early morning till night-
fall and all was bustle and excitement.

On the 30th the regiment paraded and marched to the
residence of General Ewen, whose wife presented us with
a beautiful silk National flag, the presentation address
being made by Prosper M. Wetmore, Esq., president of
the Union Relief Committee, and responded to on behalf
of the regiment by Lieut. Colonel Elliot.

On June 1st we were ordered to appear at head-quar-
ters on the following day, Sunday, armed and equipped,
and with twenty-four hours cooked rations in our haver-
sacks, ready to leave for Washington. At an early hour
on Sunday morning the men, accompanied by relatives
and friends, who came loaded with good things for our
delectation, began to assemble.

At three o'clock in the afternoon line was formed for
inspection and dress-parade, under the direction of Gen-
eral Ewen. All the officers and many of the men wore
the kilts while the rest of the men were dressed in hand-
some State jackets with red facings, blue fatigue caps
and Cameron tartan pants, these, with the kilted officers
and men, made our appearance quite picturesque. After
inspection and dress-parade the regiment was turned over
to the Lieutenant-Colonel, wheeled into column by pla-
toons, and, headed by Robertson’s band, our journey to
the seat of war began. Our route led us past the resi-
dence of Roderick W. Cameron, Esq., who had been an
officer in the regiment, but whose allegiance to the Brit-
ish Sovereign prevented his taking an active part in the
war. His sympathies were with us, however, and his
wife took the opportunity of presenting us with a hand-
some National flag, after which our march was resumed.

The day was exceedingly warm, and we felt very un-
comfortable under the strange loads of well filled knap-
sacks strapped on shoulders unused to such burdens, but
the excitement drove all tired feelings from our minds;
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we marched down Broadway and to the Courtlandt street
ferry with a firm step and a steady front.

Arriving at the railroad station in Jersey City, we found
the train in waiting, and after some delay, owing to the
great crowd of people who had collected, we were put on
board the cars. The train was delayed in the station for
several hours, during which time Jersey’s fair daughters
laid us under great obligations for the generous manner
in which they ministered to our comfort. At eleven
o’clock, amid the cheers and ‘‘God bless you's” of the
assembled multitude, the train moved out. Those who
had assembled at Newark early in the evening, despair-
ing of our appearance that night had gone home, and
only a few personal friends remained when, at midnight,
that city was reached.

At New Brunswick all was quiet, and we gradually set-
tled down to catch a few minutes sleep before changing
carsat Camden. While crossing the river there, at seven
o’clock on the morning of the 3d, ten rounds of buck and
ball cartridges were served out to each man, and ten of
each company ordered to load their muskets—not that
we expected any trouble in the ‘‘ City of Brotherly Love,”
but we were fast approaching the interesting city of Bal-
timore, and did not purpose being caught napping as was
the Sixth Massachusetts, who had been assaulted while
passing through on the 19th of April and some killed, while
many more were wounded. On landing in Philadelphia -
we found the patriotism of that people at feverheat ; a sub-
stantial breakfast awaited us, after eating which, theladies
distributed bouquets to all, while little girls went about
presenting pocket pin-cushions, needle-cases and the like.
Here, also, many of the regiment had personal friends
who were ready to bid them a hearty welcome and an
affectionate adieu, the customary ‘‘wee drop ” not being
forgotten. Those of our number dressed in the kilts re-
ceived an extra share of attention. It was eleven o’clock
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before our kind friends in Philadelphia were left behind.
We did not lack for amusement during the journey ; few
of us thought there would be any serious fighting with
the rebels, and the prevailing sentiment respecting the
negro question was pretty clearly expressed in the re-
frain of one of the songs sung during our trip :
“Let the North and South hold on a moment,
And let the poor darkey alone.”

On approaching Baltimore, guards were placed on each
platform of the cars, and the men ordered to hold them-
selves ready for any emergency. On nearing the station
a large crowd was observed, and as the train stopped, the
“Plug-Uglies” began shouting and cheering for ¢ Jeff
Davis” and ‘‘Secession,” while occasionally a faint re-
sponse would be made for cheers for the ‘‘ Highlanders”
and the ‘“Union.” It looked as though there might be
trouble, and as we left the cars to form line for the march
to the Washington station, the men grasped their mus-
kets more firmly and were on the alert for the first overt
act on the part of the crowd. While line was being
formed a violent thunder shower passed over us, and in
a few minutes those who were in line received a thorough
drenching ; the rain scattered the crowd, however, and
when it ceased we began our march. The crowd soon
collected again, following us all the way, shouting, hoot-
ing and yelling. We wished that the ‘‘thugs” had
offered just a little violence, in order that we might have
repaid, with interest, the assault on the Massachusetts
regiment, but no overt act was committed, and when the
‘Washington station was reached, we found the crowd as-
sembled there to be of a very different character, for
while they cheered loudly and frequently, it was for the
*“Union,” ‘*Stars and Stripes” and the ‘* Highlanders.”
On entering the cars we took off our wet outer clothing
and settled down for a nap. The train moved out a little
before midnight and when most of us awoke again it was
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in Washington, where we arrived at two o’clock on the
morning of the 4th.

We had at last reached that far-famed city, about the
safety of which the nation was at that time, and often
thereafter, so much concerned. It was too dark, how-
ever, and the men too sleepy, for much notice to be taken
of the surroundings. Line was speedily formed and the
march begun for Georgetown, where quarters had been
assigned us in the college buildings situated on the
Heights. The march, although a short one, was very
fatiguing to the men, who for the past forty-eight hours
had had little or no sleep, and many dropped out of the
ranks and sat down on door-steps and curb-stones to rest ;
some even fell asleep there and did not reach the quarters
till long after daylight.

On arriving at the college, rooms were assigned to the
various companies, and the men were soon testing the
quality of the bare floors, in their endeavors to get a little
sleep before breakfast time. Most of us were astir shortly
after daylight, inspecting our quarters and the surround-
ings ; we found that the college was an institution under
the auspices of the Roman Catholic church, and up to
the breaking out of the war had been attended princi-
pally by the sons of wealthy Southerners, but the school-
master’s occupation was gone now, and while we ‘‘were
at college” a few only of the professors remained. The
Sixty-ninth Regiment had occupied the buildings before
us and until they were sent over to Arlington Heights.
From the rear windows we could see the Potomac, and
Arlington Heights, beyond, covered with the white tents
and rapidly growing forts and earthworks.

Our first summons to breakfast was announced by the
cooks calling-out, ‘‘fall in for your coffee !” The repast
consisted of a quart of black coffee and two crackers,
which at first thought seemed rather hard (*‘tack ”), and
some were inclined to grumble at the coarseness and
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1861. WE ARE ATTACKED ! 10k

meagreness of the fare ; the majority, however, ate the
crackers and drank the coffee without a word of com-
plaint. Our dinner was better, consisting of an old
fashioned Irish stew. In the afternoon a number of the
men visited Arlington Heights. Fort Corcoran, on which
the Sixty-Ninth were at work was inspected, and al-
though the rain was falling at the time, the men of that
regiment were hard at work, stripped to their undershirts.
Our supper was a repetition of the breakfast bill-of-fare,
and at dark we gathered in groups, compared notes and
discussed the situation till bed time. Thus ended our
first day at the seat of war.

The night of the 6th was long remembered by all who
were present. The men had retired at the usual time—
nine o’'clock, and at midnight the sentries report was,
¢ All quiet on the Potomac.” But suddenly we were
awakened by the discharge of musketry, the drums beat-
ing the long roll, the bugle sounding the assembly, and
the officers of the guard shouting at the tops of their
voices: ‘‘Fallin! Fallin! We are attacked !” Every
man was up in an instant and seized the first articles of
clothing that came to hand, putting them on, hap-
hazard, in the dark, and grasping their muskets, rushed
out to the parade ground. Some appeared with nothing
on but their pants, hatless and shoeless ; others clothed,
but without their arms ; some in their drawers and under-
shirts, who looked in the darkness like so many moving
ghosts. Line was formed after a fashion, but scarcely a
company was in its proper place. What was the cause
of all this disturbance ? No one appeared to know, no one
was able to find out. After remaining in line for nearly
an hour, part of the regiment was sent out on the picket
line between the college buildings and the observatory,
where they fired a volley into the darkness—or at an im-
aginary foe—the only result of which was to frighten
those who remained in line, and to arouse the camps on
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the opposite side of the river, for we could hear their
drums beating and bugles sounding as though the whole
rebel army was upon them.

It was finally reported that one of the sentrys, hearing a
noise in the bushes, had fired his piece and then run back to
the reserve, they in turn discharged their muskets and beat
a hasty retreat to the college, and so the alarm was raised.
Assoon as this wasreported the men were sent back to their
quarters, but cautioned not to undress, and to keep their
muskets close at hand ; in other words, to ‘“lie on their
arms ” for the remainder of the night.

It was not for a long time afterwards that the truth
leaked out : a number of onr officers had been enjoying
themselves in Washington during the evening, and when
they returned to quarters, just after midnight, were in
good condition to perpetrate a serious joke without think-
ing much about the consequences. They thought it
would be a fine thing to raise an alarm ‘¢ just to see how
quick the men could turn out.” They did so—with the
result as above mentioned. That no serious accidents
followed such outrageous conduct was not their fault,
and doubtless those who instigated the matter were after-
wards heartily ashamed of their conduct.

Mention has been made of the observatory which was
situated about a third of a mile from the college build-
ings ; the road there led through the woods, and a line of
pickets was maintained, more for the purpose of familiar-
izing the men with such duty than because of any need,
for there was no armed enemy in the neighborhood. This
line was considered the place of honor, and in the dark-
ness no doubt many a brave man quaked and trembled
during his first few turns of duty. In a letter written
by one of our men at the time, he said ‘‘on this day I
performed my first turn of picket duty, and when at dark
I received the mysterious countersign, I really felt as
though the safety of the nation depended upon the faith-
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ful performance of my duty. Iam sure that not even
the rustling of a leaf, the chirp of a cricket, or the monot-
onous song of a katydid escaped my attention for the
first two hours I was on post.”

On the 9th a grand parade of the troops camped in the
vicinity was ordered, and the line reviewed by President
Lincoln, General Scott and other officials, from a stand on
Pennsylvaniaavenue. This was thefirst appearance of the
regiment in the streets of Washington, and the kilts at-
tracted a good deal of attention.

Shortly after this our officers while attending, in uni-
form, a reception given by the wife of the Secretary of
State, met for the first time Mr. James Cameron, the
brother of the Secretary of War. As the Colonel’s posi-
tion in the regiment was vacant, it was suggested by the
Secretary that, if offered the position, his brother would
accept ; a meeting of the officers was soon held and the
gentleman elected ; he accepted, and on the 21st pre-
sented himself at head-quarters and assumed command.
On the 23d Colonel Cameron found that his position was
not one of unalloyed pleasure ; on that day the regiment
marched to the Washington arsenal for the purpose, as
announced, of exchanging the old altered flint-lock mus-
kets, with which we had left New York, for rifles, but on
the ‘“new ” arms being brought out we found they were
no better, nor different, from those we had, and the men
refused to take them. The Colonel was much chagrined
at our behavior and endeavored, by argument, to convince
us that we ought to accept the exchange. Finally, on his
promising to obtain for us the first lot of rifles that came
into Washington, we shouldered those offered, and
marched back to our quarters.

During our stay at the college quarters, most of the
men visited the places of interest in Washington and
vicinity ; the Capitol was thoroughly inspected, as were
also the Patent Office, Treasury Building and Post Office.
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Alexandria, too, came in for its share, and the Marshall
House, the scene of Colonel Ellsworth’s death, was visi-
ted, and in common with the host of relic hunters that
had preceded us, we split off fragments of the wood-work
to send home as souvenirs of the tragic event. The Fire
Zouaves were called upon, whom we found at Fort Ells-
worth, and other places of note received our attention.

On the afternoon of July 1st we received orders to pre-
pare for removal to a camp ground on the following day.
The Quartermaster had already received a supply of tents
and we had been anticipating the order for some time.
On the morning of the 2d we were ‘ graduated.” We
marched about a mile north of the college where ground
had been selected, and which was named Camp Lochiel.
Colonel Cameron, it was understood, claimed descent
from the old Scottish Chieftain, and our first camp was
named in honor of the ancient Highlander.

It wasrather a difficult undertaking fora majority of us,
this pitching tents—we could pitch ball better, and did so
while waiting for some one of the old ‘‘ Breetish ” soldiers
to come and show the greenhorns how to set up the ridge-
pole and drive the pegs—but they were all up before dark,
and when the regulation number of eight men were
crowded into the six by eight feet wall tents, there
was little room to swing the historical cat by the tail—
or a mouse either. It was wonderful, though, how soon
we accommodated ourselves to circumstances. When
the weather was pleasant our time was spent ‘“out of
doors,” and when compelled to remain within, we filled
up the time with reading, writing, story telling and card
playing.

On the fourth another review, but on a grander scale,
was held in the city, the regiment as usual attracting a
good deal of attention. One of our lieutenants, who
commanded a platoon on that occasion, had been spend-
ing more of his time dealing out whiskey than in study-
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ing tactics ; a wagon occupied one side of the narrow
street through which we were marching during the par-
ade, and in order to pass the obstruction it was necessary
for the platoons to oblique ; as the platoons ahead passed
in regular order the lieutenant was seen to bend his head
forward as if trying to catch the proper word of com-
mand necessary for the execution of the, to him, difficult
movement ; this he failed to hear, however, and just as
his line was about to become broken by the obstruction
he hurriedly exclaimed—and indicating the direction
by pointing his sword—‘‘Go to one side till after you
pass the wagon!”

‘While at the college we had been drilled frequently in
the manual of arms by one or two West Point Cadets
—or those just graduated from that institution. We
followed Scott in this, and ‘‘ carried ” our muskets accor-
ding to the heavy infantry practice ; when engaged in
skirmish drill, however, Hardee’s system was adopted.
Both officers and men generally seemed anxious to be-
come proficient in their military duties, although they
never attempted any of the fancy movements practiced
by some of the other regiments.

On the 7th the Highlanders were ordered across the
Potomac. General McDowell had been appointed to the
command of the Union Army and was now organizing
the regiments into brigades and divisions. While cross-
ing the bridge which spans the Potomac, the band struck
up a very appropriate air, ‘“All the Blue Bonnets are
Over the Border.” Our route led us past Fort Corcoran
and the camp of the Sixty-Ninth N. Y., on approaching
which, the band played ‘‘The Campbells are Coming.”
Robertson was always equal to the occasion and enlivened
our march by appropriate selections. The Sixty-Ninth
turned out and welcomed us to the ¢ sacred soil” of old
Virginia. We encamped about a mile beyond that regi-
mentand close to the Thirteenth New York, from Roches-
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ter, who upon our arrival treated us to hot coffee, as the
best they had to offer. Our wagons failed to put in an
appearance that night and we were obliged to bivouac
on the open ground. We made huge fires of fence rails,
one for each company, and wrapping our blankets about
us lay down and slept sound till morning. Our tents ar-
rived early in the day, and when they were pitched, Camp
‘Weed was established. Why that name was selected
does not appear ; it may be, however, that the surround-
ings suggested it, for a most luxuriant crop was growing
in the field where the tents were pitched.

It was about the 12th when the brigades and divisions
were formally organized and we found ourselves with
the Second Wisconsin, Thirteenth and Sixty-Ninth New
York in the Third-brigade of the First division, Colonel
W. T. Sherman being our Brigade Commander, while
Brigadier General Daniel Tyler of Connecticut, was in
command of the division. Sherman drilled us three
times a week in brigade movements, that is, we had
three drills the first week and would no doubt have had
as many more the week following, had not the army
started out on the war path.
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CHAPTER II.
THE BULL RUN CAMPAIGN,

“ON to Richmond!”—What We Saw at Vienna.—Incidents of the March.—
Bees and Honey.—*Take off that Petticoat.”—Laxity of Discipline.—Skir-
mish at Blackburn’s Ford.—* General If” Drawing the Enemy’s Fire.—
Ducking; “ Well, Boys, you 7ay Dodge the Big Ones.”—The Field Hospital
—Alarm on the Picket Line.—Sunday Morning.—Behind Bull Run.—Opening

of the Battle.

IT is well known that General Scott, the General-in-

Chief of the army, was opposed to an aggressive cam-
paign in Virginia, with three months’ troops whose term
of service had nearly expired. He wished to occupy the
Summer in organizing an army of three years’ men, now
rapidly coming forward, and then begin active operations
in the FKall. Butler’s repulse at Great Bethel, and
Schenck’s at Vienna, however, although unimportant in
themselves, had inflamed the people of the North and
the newspapers voiced the popular sentiment, when with
flaming head-lines they raised the cry: *“On to Rich-
mond !” Late in June the Administration bowed to the
popular will; it was decided to begin active operations
about the 9th of July and preparations were made ac-
cordingly.

It was not, however, till the 16th that the ‘“ Army of
North-Eastern Virginia ™ received its final orders to start.
McDowell’s ¢ General Order No. 17,” of that date, pre-
scribed the route to be followed and general rules to be
observed by the several divisions : *‘ The brigades of the
First division (Tyler’s), will leave their camps in light
marching order and go as far as Vienna, the Fourth brig-

2
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ade (Richardson’s), taking the road across the Chain
Bridge and by way of Langley’s, Louisville and Old Court
House ; the others by the Georgetown turnpike and Lees-
burg stone roads. * * * On the morning of the 17th
* % % Brigadier General Tyler will direct his march so
as to intercept the enemy’s communications between Fair-
fax Court House and Centreville, moving to the right or
left of Germantown, as he may find most practicable.
* % % The enemy is represented to be in force at Cen-
treville, Germantown, Fairfax Court House, and Fairfax
station, and at intermediate places. * * * He has
been obstructing, as far as possible, the roads * * *
and is believed on several of these to have thrown up
breast-works and planted cannon. * * * The three
following things will not be pardonable in any com-
mander : 1st. To come upon a battery or breast-work
without a knowledge of its position. 2d. To be surprised.
3d. To fall back.”

At two o’clock in the afternoon in ‘light marching
order” the march began; our knapsacks containing
our uniform jackets and tartan pants, as well as all other
extras, having been packed and left at camp in charge of
the ** Invalid Corps.” If any of our men wore other than
the regulation dark blue blouses and light blue pants dur-
ing the campaign, it was the exception, and they were
few. Orders previously issued had explained what ‘* light
marching order” meant, and all that we carried besides
our arms and acoutrements, were our blankets, with a sin-
gle change of underclothing rolled therein, the ends tied
and slung over or shoulders. Vienna wasreached, without
anything worthy of note occurring, just before dark, and
here we first witnessed any destruction caused by the
ehemy. On June 16th General Schenck with the First
Ohio, while approaching the station on a train of cars,
and not suspecting any danger, was fired into by the
enemy from a concealed battery, and a dozen of his com-
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mand killed and wounded. His men were obliged to beat
a hasty retreat, after which the rebels burned the cars.
The remains lay scattered about the station and were
very suggestive. Our afternoon’s march had been a com-
paratively easy one. ‘‘Rests” had been frequent, ow-
ing to the obstructions placed in the roads by the re-
treating enemy, and which our pioneer corps were obliged
to remove. We bivouacked on the high ground just
west of the station, and those of us fortunate enough not
to be summoned for guard or picket duty wrapped our
blankets about us and were soon asleep.

At daylight of the 17th the march was resumed. As
Germantown was approached about noon, an earth-work
on a hill directly in our front was observed. A section of
artillery was ordered to the front and a few shells fired
into it without, however, eliciting a response ; the skir-
mish line advanced, found the works deserted, and when
the flag of the leading regiment was placed on the para-
pet the men cheered as though a great victory had been
obtained. While resting for a few minutes in the village
some of the Highlanders discovered a lot of bee-hives ; to
overturn these was the work of but a moment, and then
began the scramble for the honey. But:

“ As Bees bizz out wi’ angry fyke,
When plundering herds assail their byke,”

the air was soon ‘‘blue” with bees, curses and impre-
cations ; men ran hither and thither trying to shake off
their tormentors, while mounted officers put spurs to
their horses and Dbeat a hasty retreat. Just at this
moment Colonel Cameron rode up to see what caused
the excitement, and was heard to remark afterwards that
he, ‘‘at least, got more stings than honey.” Whether
our brigade commander also got a ‘“bee in his bonnet ”
at the same time did not appear, but he certainly had his
opinion concerning the ““New York rowdies,” and it was
not a flattering one either.
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Our advance was made with extreme caution, rumors
of masked batteries, such as General Schenck had run
into at Vienna, were rife among the men ; to our imagi-
nation every strip of woods contained a body of *‘secesh ”
infantry, and every hillock a concealed battery. We
passed numerous places where the enemy had lately been
quartered, tents or signs of tents there were none, merely
the remains of brush shelters which lined the road. As
no enemy appeared the men began to grow careless.
General McDowell says: ‘They stopped every moment
to pick blackberries or get water, they would not keep in
the ranks, order as much as you please ; when they came
where water was fresh they would pour the old water out
of their canteens and fill them with fresh water ; they
were not used to denying themselves much ; they were
not used to journeys on foot.” The Highlanders strag-
gled as much as any regiment—more, our brigade com-
mander thought, than any other ; his aids were con-
stantly galloping back and forth along the line with mes-
sages like these : ‘‘Colonel Sherman says you must keep
in the ranks ;” ‘‘ you must close up ;” you must not chase
the pigs and chickens,” etc., etc. The bearers of these
orders were treated rather cavalierly: ‘“ Who are you,
anyway 2’ ‘“Tell Colonel Sherman we will get all the
water, pigs and chickens we want.” And as the abused
aids rode away they were followed by the jeers, cat-calls,
and taunts of the men.

This was all done in a playful spirit and without mal-
ice. One of our own officers, even, did not escape ridi-
cule, which, however, he invited. Captain had
insisted on wearing the kilts when we started on the
march. ‘‘The Highlanders,” he said, ‘‘wear the kilts in
India, and surely the gnats and mosquitoes of Virginia
are not so troublesome as the venomous insects of the
East.” Being the only member thus arrayed he was a
conspicuous figure. His love for fresh pork, and utter
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disregard of orders, led him, with drawn sword, to give
chase to a young pig. The chase was an exciting one ;
as the captain ran, his kilts flew up, and his long, gaunt
legs were exposed. ‘‘Put on your drawers !” * Take off
that petticoat!” ‘‘Put on your pants!” and, as the
race continued: ‘‘Go it, piggy !” and ‘* Catch him Cap-
tain,” resounded from the ranks of interested spectators.
The climax was reached when the porker, hard pressed,
ran through a snake fence. As the pig squeezed under
the lowest rail the captain threw himself over the top
one, and in the act made such an exhibition of his at-
tenuated anatomy as to call forth a roar of laughter from
all who witnessed it, and the cries of ‘‘Take off that pet-
ticoat !” and ‘‘ Put on your pants!” were repeated. The
captain appeared the next morning in ordinary uniform.

Referring to the march, General Sherman says in his
Memoirs : ‘‘The march demonstrated little, save the
general laxity of discipline, for with all my efforts I
could not prevent the men from straggling for water or
anything on the way they fancied.”

We did not believe the enemy would seriously retard
our progress, and the campaign was looked upon more
in the nature of a pleasant excursion, with just that
amount of danger which served to make it interesting,
than a military advance against an enemy. We were
soon to be undeceived, however.

On the night of the 17th we bivouacked a short dis-
tance east from Centreville; during the night an alarm was
raised by musket firing at the outposts near the town,
but we were not called into line. At seven o'clock on
the morning of the 18th, the route of march was again
pursued, and on approaching the town it was found to
be evacuated.

About the middle of the foremoon we were drawn up
in line across the Warrenton turnpike, a short distance
west of Centreville, and on the brow of the hill overlook-
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ing the valleys of Cub and Bull Run. While resting here
it may be well to look behind the scenes and note what
the enemy had done, and were now doing, in their
efforts to ‘‘ welcome us with bloody hands to an hospita-
ble grave.”

Determined to act on the defensive, the authorities at
Richmond had, early in the summer, assembled a force
at Manassas Junction, thirty-five miles south-west from
Washington. The region is hilly, and it is here that the
railroads from the west and south-west join; it will
thus be seen that the point was one of the greatest im-
portance to the enemy, as the railroads enabled him to
rapidly concentrate his troops and supplies. General R.
E. Lee, who commanded the Virginia troops at this time,
with head-quarters at Richmond, selected for the com-
mand of the ‘ Army of the Potomac,” as the rebel force
at Manassas was then styled, General P. G. T. Beaure-
gard, who, less than six months before, was superintend-
ent of the Military Academy at West Point, and was
now, very popular in the South, bygreason of his ‘‘ bril-
liant” victory over the little garrison of Fort Sumter.
The order assigning him to the command of the ‘‘ Alex-
andria Line” is dated May 31st, and he assumed com-
mand at Manassas at once. On June 5th Beauregard
issued ¢To the good people of the counties of Louden,
Fairfax and Prince William,” his silly *‘ Beauty and
Booty ” proclamation. His force now consisted of about
twenty thousand men, and twenty-nine guns. In the
Shenandoah Valley, General Joseph E. Johnston had
about nine thousand more, with twenty-two guns, ready
to co-operate with Beauregard, and General Holmes
about fifteen hundred men, with six guns, at Acquia
Creek.

When McDowell began his march he expected to
encounter only Beauregard’s army at Manassas, and
General Scott promised that if Johnston’s force moved
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to reinforce Beauregard, the Union General, Patter-
son, who was confronting Johnston, ‘ would be on his
(Johnston’s) heels.” Beauregard, by means of spies at
Washington, was kept well informed of the plans of
General Scott, and knew, the night before, that the army
was to start on the 16th. He at once communicated the
intelligence to Richmond, and the authorities there ad-
vised Johnston to co-operate with Beauregard, and also
ordered the force at Acquia Creek to join the latter.
Beauregard ordered his troops, who occupied the roads
over which the union army advanced, to ‘‘retire before
superior numbers,” and fall back on the main body,
now securely posted along the western bank of Bull Run,
from the Stone Bridge on the north, to Union Mills on the
south, a distance of about six miles. Between, and inclu-
ding these two points, there are seven places at which an
army might cross ; beginning with the enemy’s left flank
we have the Stone Bridge, Lewis’ Ford, Ball's Ford, Mitch-
ell's Ford, Blackburn’'s Ford, McLean's Ford, and lastly,
the railroad bridge and ford at Union Mills. The stream
runsin an irregular south-easterly direction, and the west-
ern or southern bank, especially, is high, and in many
places precipitous. Longstreet’s brigade guarded Black-
burn’s Ford. :

To return to the Union army : McDowell’s plan may
be briefly stated as follows : To send a division to Centre-
ville and menace that point, and then, with the bulk of
his army, march on Manassas Junction, and crush Beau-
regard who was believed to have less than ten thousand
men under his command. McDowell’s plan was a good
one, and if it could have been carried out would have been
successful. But *‘'if’'s” lost us Bull Run, as General
Grant said ‘“if’s” lost the enemy the battle of Shiloh.
“ General If ” proved to be an important factor on both
sides in all the engagements fought during the war.

General Tyler had been instructed to ** observe well the
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roads but to bring on no engagement.” Just before noon,
however, he decided to make a reconnoissance, and for
this purpose took Richardson’s brigade, Ayer’s battery,
two twenty-pounder Parrots under Lieutenant S. N. Ben-
jamin, and a squadron of cavalry, and proceeded towards
Blackburn’s Ford, some three miles down the stream. In
a short time the sound of cannon was heard, soon after
which Sherman’s brigade was ordered to the support of
Richardson’s. We were double-quicked nearly all the
way, and when, just as we emerged from the woods into
a little clearing, we heard the sound of musketry added
to the roar of cannon, we raised a cheer to notify our
friends that we were coming ; the enemy heard it too.
and being familiar with the location of the road, their
shot and shell were soon dropping about us. As this was
the first time we had been under fire, the experience was
somewhat novel-—cheering, and even loud talking ceased ;
men began to look serious—what if one of those shells
should hit us? But as shot after shot passed over our
heads, or struck the ground on either side without doing
any damage, our courage began to mount again. We
were now ordered to deposit our blankets and haversacks
in a pile by the road-side, after which we moved by the
left flank into the woods, where line was formed, and we
waited with mingled feelings of curiosity and fear for the
next movement.

Just as the left of the line was turning into the woods,
Robert B. Davis of Company K. was wounded by a piece
of shell, the first casualty. We could see absolutely noth-
ing of the enemy, the thick woods intervening between
us and their position, but we could plainly hear the cheers
on one side and the yells on the other, mingled with
musketry fireand cannon shots. As the bullets flew sing-
ing over our heads, and the shot and shell crashed through
the tree-tops, cutting down branches and limbs which
fell about us, the men ducked and dodged, and he who
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had a big, or even a little tree, behind which to shelter
himself, was looked upon with envy by those who con-
sidered themselves more exposed. Colonel Sherman who
rode slowly up and down the lines, noticing the men
““ducking ” every time a bullet or shell passed over, ad-
vised us to ‘‘keep cool,” adding that there was no use of
ducking, for when we heard the sound of the bullets all
danger was past. Hardly had the words left his lips,
when a big shot or shell came crashing through the trees
and but a few feet above him ; down went h7s head close
to the pommel of the saddle, and when he raised it again
it was to confront a line of grinning faces. **Well,
boys,” said he, a broad smile softening his rather hard
features, ‘you may dodge the big ones.”

It was now the middle of the afternoon—between eighty
and ninety of Richardson’s brigade had been killed, woun-
ded and captured—and General Tyler, recalling his instruc-
tions ‘“not to bring on an engagement,” ordered the troops
to withdraw. The loss was very heavy—far too heavy—
for a mere reconnoissance, but the fact was developed
that the fords of Bull Run were so well guarded, that
McDowell’s plan would need revision before the main at-
tack was made. The Confederate reports of the engage-
ment admitted a loss of between sixty and seventy, and
that Longstreet's brigade was so completely shaken up,
that Early’s brigade was obliged to take its place before
the battle ended. Another thing we discovered—the
““ Johnnies ” would fight! and our dreams of a ‘‘walk
over” were dispelled. When the advance brigade was
withdrawn, our’s remained to bring up the rear, and
meanwhile several of us visited the field hospital close by.
The sight of the dead and dying made us feel rather so-
ber. The poor wounded fellows lay all about on the
ground, some appearing cheerful, others groaning or
screaming with pain. Here lay the dead body of a boy,
not more than eighteen years of age—** his mother’s hope,
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his father’s joy.” How soon his career was ended! A
young volunteer in the morning, a dead hero at night !

‘When ordered to return to Centreville, a number of our
men found their blankets and haversacks missing, stolen
doubtless by stragglers from the front, who had lost their’s
in the action ; when we went into bivouac that night,
however, every man seemed to be supplied. Thus early
in their career did the Highlanders learn to look out for
number one.

The conversation around the camp fires that evening
was mainly about the engagement, and there was not
wanting the usual number of critics whose hindsight was.
better than their foresight. The old ‘‘ Breetish ” soldiers
were the greatest experts. How knowingly they talked !
And with what contempt did they allude to our army !
Soldiers forsooth ! ‘“ Why, a regiment of ‘ Breetish’ sol-
diers would have gone across that ford and routed the:
whole ¢ Secesh ’army !” We greenhorns listened to such
“rot” till we were tired, and then recalled several instan-
ces wherein the very flower of the ‘‘ Breetish ” army had
fled before a mere handful of Yankees armed only with
shot-guns and squirrel rifies. This silenced the croakers.

The Union army was now concentrated at Centreville,
and that night McDowell informed his senior officers that
he should endeavor to turn the left flank of the rebel
army. Part of the regiment was sent out on picket on
this evening, and considerable excitement was caused by
our being fired on, through a mistake, by some of the
Sixty-Ninth ; no one was hurt, however. The next two-
days were employed in examining the ground north of
the Stone Bridge for a favorable crossing place, and
the enemy were taking advantage of our delay. Beau-
regard says: ‘‘General McDowell, fortunately for my
plans, spent the nineteenth and twentieth in reconnois-
sances ; and meanwhile General Johnston brought six
thousand men from the Shenandoah Valley, with twenty
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guns, and General Holmes twelve hundred and sixty-
five, rank and file, with six pieces of artillery, from Ac-
quia Creek ; as these forces arrived (most of them in the
afternoon of the nineteenth), I placed them chiefly so as
to strengthen my left centre and left.”

During this interval the Highlanders performed their
share of guard and picket duty, but as no conflict with
the enemy occurred, and we were not again fired on by
our friends, the time passed quietly. It was not until a
late hour on Saturday that a favorable crossing-place was
found ; this proved to be at Sudley Ford, about three
miles up the stream. In the evening McDowell called his
officers together and announced to them his plans for
battle on the following day.

McDowell was not aware that Johnston had joined
Beauregard, and in order to prevent this anticipated
junction, Gainesville, on the Manassas Gap railroad, was
to be occupied. To this end, Tyler’s division was to make
a demonstration in front of the Stone Bridge, while Hun-
ter's and Heintzleman’s were to make a detour to our
right, cross the stream at Sudley Ford, and move down
on the left flank of the enemy, uncover the Stone Bridge
and allow Tyler’s division to cross ; then the army was to
move on to Gainesvile, or engage the enemy, as circum-
stances might warrant.

About two o'clock on Sunday morning the pickets were
called in and the men ordered to pack up and be ready to
move at a moment’s notice ; in half an hour the march
began and we advanced along the Warrenton turnpike,
crossed the bridge over Cub Run, and halted about mid-
way between there and the Stone Bridge, where we re-
mained till near daylight; we then proceeded to within
half a mile of the bridge and filed off to the right into the
woods for about a quarter of a mile, where we were
drawn up in line. Schenck’s brigade was on our left, and
between us were placed the smooth-bore guns of Carlisle’s
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battery, while in our rear on the hill-side, there were two
twenty and one thirty-pounder Parrots under Captain
Ayers. As soon as we were in position these rifled guns
opened as a signal that our position had been attained.
(Beauregard says the second shot fired from the rifled
guns went through the tent of one of his staff officers.)

Hunter and Heintzleman were now working their way
around to Sudley Ford, but the road was of such a char-
acter that the ford was not reached for an hour or two
after the appointed time.

Meanwhile, the enemy were making preparations to
take the offensive. 'When Johnston came up on Satur-
day, and by virtue of his rank assumed command of the
combined rebel forces, it was decided to cross the run at
the lower fords, attack the Union Army at Centreville,
and get between it and Washington—‘‘ gobble us up,”
as it were ; but the Union Army had made the first move,
and when daylight appeared the enemy found business
enough on his left to attend to, and the contemplated
movement by his right wing was abandoned.

It was near ten o’clock before Hunter and Heintzleman
became actively.engaged with the enemy ; Sudley Ford
had been crossed without opposition and our troops
moved down the Sudley road towards the Warrenton pike,
which it crosses at right angles about one and a quarter
miles west of the Stone Bridge. The enemy could now
be seen hurrying forward to repel the Union advance ;
several shots were fired by the smooth-bore guns of Car-
lisle’s battery, but they fell short, and as our rifled pieces
had been withdrawn to another point, we could only wait
and watch. Clouds of dust rising above the tree tops
along the line of the Sudley road, and the occasional
gleam of bayonets as they reflected the morning sun, was
all that we could see. Regarding the movements of the
enemy at this time Beauregard says: ‘At half past
eight o’clock Evans, who commanded the troops posted



1861. WERE SOMEWHAT GREEN. 31

to defend the passage of the Stone Bridge, seeing that the
Federal attack did not increase in boldness and vigor, and
observing a lengthening line of dust above the trees to
the left of the Warrenton turnpike (Hunter's and
Heintzleman’s column), became satisfied that the attack
in his front was but a feint, and that a column of the
enemy was moving around through the woods to fall on his
flank from the direction of Sudley Ford. Informing his
immediate commander, Cocke, of the enemy’s move-
ment, and of his own disposition to meet it, he left four
companies under cover at the Stone Bridge, and led the
remainder of his force, six companies of Sloan’s Fourth
South Carolina and Wheat’s battalion of Louisiana Tigers,
with two six-pounder howitzers, across the valley of
Youngs’ Branch to the high ground beyond it.” It will
thus be seen that for an hour or more the bridge was
defended by only four companies of infantry (with pos-
sibly a couple of small guns), while our two brigades lay
within half a mile of the position. Why, it may be
asked, did not McDowell attempt the passage ¢ The reply
is that the officers, as well as the men, were somewhat
“green” at that time, and all were inclined to be cau-
tious. Beingin an enemy’s country it was next to impos-
sible to obtain information respecting his forces and
positions, and it was reported that the bridge, besides
being heavily defended by batteries, was also mined ready
to be blown up as soon as an assault was made, and the
safer policy was adopted, of flanking a position thought
to be too strong to carry by assault.

While we remained in the woods, the men occupied
themselves in a variety of ways ; some were active and
climbed the trees for a better view of the field where the
fighting was going on ; otherssat and chatted in subdued
tones, and wondered if we would be called into the fight ;
we were all very thirsty, and the vicinity was searched
for water, but little of which was found, and that only in
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puddles ; our patent filters were used to strain the roily
water, and an amount of sucking was indulged in that
would have put a babies’ nursery to the blush. Never
having been actively engaged in battle we knew little of
the experience in store for us. - On subsequent occasions
this period of waiting—this uncertainty—produced in the
minds of many a feeling of fear, which would not disap-
pear till the actual clash of arms gave us something more
important to think about. Unseen danger, when one is
aware it exists, is far more demoralizing than the open
conflict, where man can stand against man and decide
the issue by superior strength or skill. But our time was
fast approaching.

About noon, the enemy under Bee, Bartow and Evans
had been driven from their position near the Mathews
House, down the Sudley road, across Youngs’ Branch,
and McDowell supposed they would continue their retreat,
for he now gave orders to ‘‘pursue ” the enemy, and sent
word for Sherman’s and Keyes’ brigades to cross the run
for that purpose.
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CHAPTER IIIL
THE BULL RUN CAMPAIGN.—[CONCLUDED. ]

HiGHLANDERs Cross the Stream.—Major Wheat of the Louisiana ¢ Tigers.”—
The First Dead Man.—An Incident.—General McDowell and Staff.— Give
us a chance, General, before they all run away !”—The Situation.—* Stone-
wall” Jackson.—Sherman’s Brigade Ordered to Join in the “ Pursuit.”—Rick-
etts’ and Griffin’s Batteries.— Advance of the Second Wisconsin.—*‘ Come on
My Brave Highlanders !”’—Assault on the Henry Hill.—Death of Col. Cameron
and Captain Brown— Cease Firing! You’re Shooting Your Own Men!”
The Repulse. —Experience on the Field.—*“Tll hae anither shot.”—Young’s
Branch.—Account of Capt. Ellis—Form, and Repel Cavalry.—* Bull Run”
Russell.—Reason why the Enemy did not Follow up Their Advantage.—Our
« Tiger.”—A Cavalry Dash.—Blockade at Cub Run.—How Some of the
Stragglers Reached Arlington Heights.—Fort Albany and the Twenty-Fifth
N. Y.—Return to Camp Weed.—Numbers Engaged and Losses on Both Sides.
—Jefferson Davis on the Field.—Gen. Jos. E. Johnston cited.

HORTLY after noon, we moved by the right flank, and
crossed the stream at Farm Ford, about a quarter of
a mile north of the bridge. Early in the day, while recon-
noitering, Colonel Sherman had noticed a horseman de-
scend the opposite bank, ride to our side of the run and
shake his sword as if defying us to cross; this officer
proved to be Major Wheat of the Louisiana Tigers, who
served our brigade a good turn by showing us the road.
We marched slowly up the south bank till we came to
the level ground near the Carter mansion, and the field
from which the enemy had just been driven lay before
us. From a letter written just after the battle the fol-
lowing is extracted :
“Just as we emerged from the fringe of woods which
lined the stream, and entered the open ground, a sight

3
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met my gaze which caused a cold shudder to run down
my back-bone ; it was the body of a soldier—whether in
blue or in gray I do not remember—Ilying stark and stiff,
just as he had fallen ; the body lay partly on its side, the
knees drawn up, hands clenched, and the already black-
ening face upturned to the fierce rays of the July sun.
Opportunely, however, for my courage began to fail at
the horrible sight, and in contemplation of what might
be in store for me, a shell struck and exploded under the
heels of an officer’s horse, but a few feet distant, sending
the fragments hurtling about us, and filling the air with
dust and smoke ; the horse reared and threw his rider.
This incident dispelled for the moment the previous
sight, and before I had time to think of the matter
again, we had formed in front of the Carter house, on
the brow of the hill overlooking the valley of Young's
Branch. Just as we halted, McDowell and staff rode
down the lines, waving their caps and shouting, ‘* Vic-
tory ! Victory! The day isours!” Under the enthu-
siasm of the moment I remember stepping out of the
ranks as McDowell approached, and shouting : ** Give us
a chance at them, General, before they all run away!”
A comrade at my elbow, in a tremulous voice remarked :
¢ Shut up your d—d head ; you Il get chances enough,
maybe, before the day is over.” 1 turned my head and
saw it was one of our old ** Breetish ™ soldiers, his face
pale as death and his body quivering with fear. But his
words were prophetic.

The situation at that moment was this: The troops
of Evans, Bee and Bartow had been driven from the hill
on which we stood, and had retreated in confusion to the
opposite hill, south of Young's Branch and the Warren-
ton pike. On this hill, to the left, stood the Robinson
house, and on the same ridge but further off on our right
— as the crest of the hill trended to the southwest — was
the Henry house. Jackson's brigade was hurrying for-
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ward from the enemy’s right wing to assist in defending
the passage of the Stone Bridge, now uncovered by the
repulse of their left, when he met the retreating troops :
taking in the situation at a glance, he formed his brigade
between, and a short distance back of, the Robinson and
Henry houses, and the demoralized troops rallied behind
him. As the enemy were driven further back their lines
became more compact and soon occupied a strip of woods
a short distance in the rear of these two houses. In
front of their position the ground was level, and as our
troops advanced they were met by a destructive fire as
soon as they showed themselves above the crest of the
hill.  Still farther to our right, and west of the Sudley
road, stood the Chinn house, behind which Early was
posted.

But our advance line had effected a lodgment on the
Henry hill, and two batteries, Ricketts’ and Griffin’s,
were soon posted on the level ground immediately south
of the Henry house, where they maintained for a while
a sharp fire on the enemy. Keyes’ brigade was now sent
to attack the right flank of the enemy posted behind the
Robinson house ; he gained the level ground, but the
enemy'’s fire was so destructive that he was soon com-
pelled to withdraw. Nevertheless it was believed that
the enemy was retreating, and Sherman’s brigade was
ordered to join in the *‘pursuit,” and with this purpose
in view we moved diagonally across the field to the
southwest, crossed Young's Branch near the intersection
of the Warrenton turnpike and Sudley road, and then
marched by the flank down the latter. While this move-
ment was being executed the enemy rallied, and, aided
by heavy reinforcements which had just arrived, made a .
most determined effort to re-take the Henry hill. Nic-
olay in Vol. I., “Campaigns of the Civil War,” says:
‘* Hardly had Ricketts taken his post before his cannon-
iers and horses began to fall under the accurate fire of
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near and well concealed rebel sharpshooters. Death
puffed from bushes, fences, buildings ; and yet the jets
of flame and wreaths of smoke were the only visible
‘enemy to assail. Officers and cannoniers held on with a
desperate courage ; some moved to new positions to foil
the rebel range. Griffin’s battery came and took place
alongside ; eleven Union guns and thirteen Confederate
guns were confronted at short range in a stubborn and
exciting duel. But now the rebel regiments, seeing the
dangerous exposure of the Union batteries, were tempted
to swarm out of their cover. They pressed cautiously
but tenaciously upon Ricketts. Griffin, absorbed in
directing the fire of two of his guns against the rebel
batteries, was suddenly startled at seeing a regiment
advancing boldly on his right in open view. Their very
audacity puzzled him. They could hardly be friends, he
thought ; yet was it possible that foes were so near and
would take such a risk? Instinctively he ordered his
guns to be charged with canister and trained upon them.
Yet at the dreadful thought of pouring such a volley
upon a Union regiment, he once more hesitated and held
a brief colloquy with Major Barry, chief of artillery.
‘ Captain,’ said Barry, ‘they are your battery support.’
‘ They are Confederates,’ replied Griffin, in intense excite-
ment ; ‘as certain as the world they are Confederates.’
‘No,” answered Barry, ‘I know they are your battery
support.” Griffin spurred forward and told his officer
not to fire. The mistake proved fatal. During this
interval of doubt, the Confederate regiment had ap-
proached to point-blank range, and leveled their muskets
just as Griffin gave his orders to desist. Griffin’s can-
nister would have annihilated the regiment; but now
the tables were turned, and in an instant the regiment’s
volley had annihilated Griffin’s and Ricketts’ batteries.
Officers and men fell smitten with death and wounds,
and horses and caissons went tearing in wild disorder
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down the hill, breaking and scattering the ascending
line of battle. Under this sudden catastrophe the sup-
porting regiment stood a while spellbound with mingled
astonishment and terror. They were urged forward to
repel the advance on the guns; but the unexpected dis-
aster overawed them ; under the continued and still
advancing volleys of the same rebel regiment they fired
their muskets, turned and fled.” Regiment after regi-
ment was now sent forward to occupy the position and
save the guns, but while temporary success attended
their efforts, they were not able to retain the position.

From our place in the Sudley road we were unable to
witness all that had just transpired ; the depression of
the roadway prevented our seeing, and also saved us
from the musketry fire of the enemy, but the shells from
their batteries in the rear of the Henry house dropped
into the road, killing and wounding some and making
us all feel nervous and excited. Sherman in his report
says : ‘‘ Before reaching the crest of the hill the roadway
was worn deep enough to afford shelter, and I kept the
several regiments in it as long as possible, but when the
Second Wisconsin was abreast of the enemy it was
ordered to leave the roadway by the left flank and
attack the enemy. This regiment ascended to the brow
of the hill steadily, received the severe fire of the enemy,
returned it with spirit, and advancing delivered its fire.
It was repulsed, rallied, and repulsed again. By this
time the Seventy-Ninth New York had closed up, and in
like manner it was ordered to cross the brow of the hill
and drive the enemy from cover.” On receiving his
orders from the brigade commander, Colonel Cameron
placed himself on the right of the regiment, and shouting
‘““Come on, my brave Highlanders!” led the way. All
feelings of fear or even of nervousness at once vanished ;
every man felt himself a hero, and our only thought was
to get at the enemy and drive him from the field. When
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half way up the hill, on the brow of which the enemy
was posted, we received his first volley, and many of
our comrades fell. This threw us into some confusion,
but under the directions of our officers we reformed and
pressed on, delivering our fire and receiving another
murderous volley, in return, by which Colonel Cameron
was killed ; this, with the constant fire of shells from
their batteries, somewhat staggered us, but reforming
we again pressed forward. Dismounted guns and broken
caissons littered the hillside, and behind these many of
our men stopped to reload their pieces, when they would
again move forward to the assault. Suddenly some one
cried out, * Cease firing! you 're shooting your own
men!” ‘ No they ain’'t ! ” another replied ; ““don’'t you
see they are firing at us?” But a glance to our front.
and right rendered some of us uncertain; directly in
front of the Henry house a body of men with what
appeared to be a Union flag in their midst was slowly
forming in line on the crest of the hill, less than two
hundred yards away. Contradictory orders again rang
out—'* Blaze away, boys! they ’re only trying to deceive
us!” ‘‘Cease firing, I tell you! they are our own men!”
By this time the line on the hill-top had formed and all
doubt as to their identity vanished. ‘‘Ready! aim! fire!”
came from that column, and a shower of bullets crashed
through our already torn and bleeding ranks! This
caused us to waver again, and after receiving another vol-
ley, in which the gallant Captain Brown, of Company D,
was killed, we turned and sought cover under the hill.

Sherman says further in his report: ‘‘The Seventy-
Ninth, headed by its Colonel, charged across the hill,
and for a short time the contest was severe. They
rallied several times under fire, but finally broke and
gained the cover of the hill.” The Thirteenth New
York had made their assault more to our left and
nearer the Robinson house, but were also driven back ;
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the Sixty-Ninth were sent in a little to our right when
the Highlanders fell back, but after remaining under fire
for about fifteen minutes they too were compelled to
withdraw. One of our number thus relates his expe-
rience at this time : ** On retiring from this deadly hill-
side, I became separated from the main body of the
regiment, and on passing a clump of young pines heard
my name called; looking into the brush, I found a
member of my own company, severely wounded in the
shoulder, but still trying to load his musket. *Come,
Black,’ I exclaimed, ‘this is no place for us! The regi-
ment has fallen back and we will be captured if we stay
here !’ ‘“Well,” was the reply, ‘just ram home this cart-
ridge for me ; ma shouther s sair and I canna draw the
ramrod. I'll hae anither shot at the beggars anyway !’
So the cartridge was rammed home, and, stepping out of
the bush, my wounded comrade managed to raise his
musket and fire a parting shot. That we were not
observed was doubtless owing to an assault made by the
extreme right of our line at that moment, and the
enemy’s attention was drawn in that direction. We
took our way back towards the Sudley road, and had
just reached Young’s Branch when we met a party of
our men carrying the body of Colonel Cameron. The
stream was now muddy and bloody. horses and men
were wading through it, dead and dying men and ani-
mals lay in and near it, their blood mingling with the
stream ; and yet men were dipping up and drinking the
foul water! Necessity alone compelled us to do this.”

Captain Ellis, in reply to a request from Lieutenant-
Colonel Elliot, that he would give a brief account of what
transpired under his own personal notice during the bat-
tle—the Lieutenant-Colonel not being present with the
regiment during the engagement—wrote as follows :

*“ When near the top (of the Henry hill), we were met
by most destructive volleys of cannon and small-arms.
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But the regiment stood its ground. Compelled at length
to seek the cover of the hillside to reform our decimated
ranks, Colonel Cameron endeavored to obtain ammuni-
tion to work five guns of Ricketts’ (?) battery, which were
lying useless, as horses and gunners were slain. Not
succeeding in this, he again rushed into the hottest fire,
when I saw him throw up his arms and fall. Lieutenant
S. R. Elliot and myself ran to his assistance, but life
was extinct ; he had been shot through the breast with
a large rifle-ball. Captain Laing came up at the same
instant. * * * T then called to some of our men, and
lifting the body upon crossed muskets we bore it away.
# % % The bullets fell like hail avound us. Three of
our party were shot and myself wounded. When about
half way to the hospital we met Captain Morrison. *
* % He walked a short distance with us. * * * I
gave the body in charge of Dr. Buckstone, of the Second
Maine Regiment.” (The body, left on the field, was
afterwards recovered through a flag of truce.)

But we were urged to hurry to the crest of the hill north
of the stream, on which we had formed when first we
crossed Bull Run ; here we found Colonels Sherman and
Corcoran, with Captains Manson and Morrison and other
officers of our own regiment, endeavoring to rally the
men of the brigade.

*Get into the ranks here !” they called out ; ‘‘if you
straggle away the Cavalry will cut you down !”  ** Look
out for the Black Horse Cavalry !”

By great exertions a large number of the brigade were
got in line in time to form two sides of a square, the apex
pointing towards the Sudley road, along which we could
hear the thundering tramp of a body of horsemen.
Some of our number, afraid of a cavalry charge, had
left the ranks and sought shelter in the woods ; enough
remained, however, to deliver a rattling volley at the
approaching squadron, who, without waiting for another,
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turned and dashed off across the fields in pursuit of the
fugitives.

The retreat has been described so often that it is hardly
necessary to rehearse it here. Great injustice has been
done the Union army by such writers as ‘ Bull Run”
Russell, who wrote his account of the battle for the Lon-
don 7T¥mes, mainly from reports received from stragglers.
This **famous” correspondent did not cross Bull Run
during the engagement, and his account was highly
colored by what he did not see of the battle, and by the
scraps of unreliable information extracted from the
frightened and fugitive soldiers and teamsters. Russell
himself made better *‘time” to Washington than most
of the stragglers.

While it is true that our army was defeated in fair
battle, it is not true that the army was panic stricken.
Of the troops which crossed Bull Run, Burnside's brigade
had not been engaged in the battle of the afternoon, and
while it had suffered in the morning, was nowin as good
order as when it entered the field, and Keyes' brigade was
intact. Schenck’s brigade was in good order ; Richard-
son’s brigade had not crossed the Run; Miles’ brigade
and Blencker’s were at Centreville, and other organiza-
tions were in such good condition that the enemy found
it impossible to do more than pick up straggling parties
and individuals. The troops generally left the field by
the same route they had entered it, and when ‘*Jeb”
Stuart was ordered to pursue the column that had retired
by way of Sudley Ford, he found the force so well pre-
pared to resist his assault that he could only hang on its
rear and pick up the wounded and stragglers. Col. Rad-
ford, who was sent after our brigade, had no better luck,
and when he reached the vicinity of Centreville at night-
fall, found the brigades of Blencker, Richardson and Davis
ready to receive him. General Beauregard says (Century
Magazine, November, 1334): **Major Sykes’s regulars,
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aided by Sherman’s brigade, made a steady and hand-
some withdrawal, protecting the rear of the routed forces,
and enabling many to escape.” Take out of the account
stragglers, teamsters, war correspondents and Congress-
men, and there was no panic, although we were all more
or less demoralized by the defeat.

Considerable astonishment as well as amusement was
caused by the presence in our retreating ranks of a solitary
prisoner, who plodded along with us and entertained us by
his quaint remarks. His uniform attracted our atten-
tion ; a Zouave cap of red, and jacket of blue, with baggy
trousers made of blue and white striped material, and
white leggings, gave him a rather rakish appearance ; he
announced himself as a member of the Louisiana Tiger
battalion, Major Wheat commanding. This particular
“Tiger” seemed to be of a very mild disposition, and
took his captivity in good part ; he was ‘‘glad the Yan-
kees were whipped,” and was sure our defeat and his
side’s victory ‘‘ would result in the establishment of the
independence of the Southern Confederacy.” In the
confusion of crossing Cub Run, however, our prisoner
disappeared ; he no doubt rejoined his friends and regaled
them with his experience while a prisoner in the hands
of the Yankees. Our brigade re-crossed Bull Run at Farm
Ford, and it was not until we gained the turnpike that
any signs of a panic were visible. Along this road team-
sters were lashing their horses and mules, and when, a
few minutes after we entered the road, a body of rebel
cavalry dashed down on our rear from the direction of
the Stone Bridge, they caused a scattering of the men,
who jumped over the fences and ran into the woods. A
well directed volley or two, however, from a regiment
that appeared to be in good order, drove the enemy back,
and those who had fled to the cover of the woods returned

_to the road.
But the enemy soon brought their artillery to bear on
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theroad, and as the shells began to drop about us or burst
over our heads the excitement increased. At the bridge
over Cub Run a blockade existed. A wagon had broken
down right in the centre of the roadway on the bridge,
and there not being sufficient room for others to pass on
either side, the teamsters as they approached jumped off
their mules or horses, cut the harness and galloped off on
the backs of the animals, leaving their wagons to still
further block the road. A number of guns which had
been brought off the field in safety, were here abandoned
after being effectually spiked.

A comrade in crossing the run—which we were obliged
to wade breast deep—became separated from the regiment,
and did not rejoin it till the next afternoon at Arlington
Heights. A leaf or two from his diary will give a fair
sample of how the stragglers reached a place of safety :
“In the confusion of crossing Cub Run, the enemy’s shells
bursting over the bridge and scattering their fragments
all about us, I became separated from the column, and
feeling rather tired sat down at the foot of a tree to rest ;
while sitting there a member of my own company came
along, and we agreed to travel together and stand by each
other till out of danger. Two other soldiers, strangers to
us, hearing our conversation asked to be counted in the
party, and we consented. After dividing our ammuni-
tion, which gave us about ten rounds each, we looked
carefully to the condition of our muskets, and went on
our way paying little attention to the frequent cries of
‘Cavalry in the rear,” raised by the stragglers who con-
tinued to stream past us. As we were out of range of
the rebel shells we felt quite secure. When about mid-
way betweed the Run and Centreville the cry was again
raised—* Look out ! Cavalry in the rear.” Even then we
did not turn round, till we heard the tramp of horses and
the command—* Halt! you d——d Yankees, or we'l
shoot " Then we looked back and realized that the road-
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way was no place for us. The stragglers had all dis-
appeared, and, galloping towards us, and less than three
hundred yards distant, was a party of half a dozen horse-
men. We had arranged a ‘plan of battle’ to meet just
such an emergency ; we were over the fence on the north
side of the road in an instant, and running for dear life
across the field to a parallel fence about one hundred
vards distant. We deployed as we ran and zig-zagged as
much as possible to disconcert theaim of our pursuers, who
as soon as they saw us leave the road began fiving their car-
bines. We felt sure of being able to get over the second,
which was a stone one, before the horsemen could clear
the road fence, which was also of stone with rail riders
on top. As we glanced hurriedly back we could see that
one of the troopers had dismounted to take off the rail in
order that the horses might jump over the stone wall,
this was our salvation, for although the enemy kept up a
lively fire none of us were hit, and we were safe behind
the wall just as the last rider had entered the field.
Kneeling behind our protection we took deliberate aim,
fired, and had the satisfaction of seeing two of our pur-
suers tumble from their horses, while a third dropped his
carbine and would have fallen had he not been held on
by a companion. Without waiting for us to reload for
another volley, they turned and galloped back to the road.

Not thinking it prudent to remain in our present
position, as we could see other horsemen galloping along
the road, we struck for the woods and kept in their cover
till Centreville was reached. It was just nightfall as we
entered the village which we found filled with soldiers,
who like ourselves had lost their regiments. Several
brigades were in position across the turnpike, ready to
repel any advance of the enemy, and as I was very tired
I proposed lying down for an hour or two's sleep. To
this my companions would not consent—‘ No, we might
be captured, we don’t want to rest till we get to Arling-
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ton Heights.” So they left me and 1 lay down on the
porch of the hotel wrapped snugly in my blanket, with
my trusty musket lying at my side, and was soon fast
asleep.

About midnight I was awakened by some one rudely
pulling at my blanket and shouting * Turn out ! Get up !
the ‘rebs' are coming and you must fall in !" T was still
very sleepy but managed to roll up my blanket, shoulder
my musket and step into the road which was filled with
men in regular military order. “The night was very dark,
no one knew his neighbor, and as our progress was very
slow, I frequently fell asleep while walking, and was only
awakened by bumping against the man in front of me as
the column came to a sudden halt. To add to our dis-
comfort rain began to fall about daylight, and many of
the men left the ranks to seek short cuts to the various
camps they had left when starting on the campaign.
Staff officers were stationed at the various cross roads,
who directed the men where to find their brigade and
division headquarters. The rain soon wet us to the skin
and a more bedraggled, demoralized and woe-begomne look-
ing lot of men I never saw before nor since, than we who
plodded aloing through mud and slush towards our haven
of rest.

About noon, and just as 1 had gained the top of a
slight elevation in the road, and had begun to wonder
whether I should ever reach camp—I was so tired—my
eye caught sight of an object that sent the blood tingling
through my whole body ! It was only our flag floating
above one of the outlying forts, but I realized more than
ever before what that emblem meant to me! ‘Safe at
last !” T shouted to those behind me, and started on with
renewed vigor. I soon found myself at the sally-port of
Fort Albany, garrisoned by the Twenty-Fifth regiment,
N. Y. S. M. I was at once conducted to a tent, and
regaled with a bowl of good vegetable soup—I remember
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yet how good it tasted—and my hosts considerately
refrained from plying me with too many questions until
T had obtained the much needed rest. 1 was told to ‘lie
down and make yourself comfortable and you won’t be
disturbed.” I needed no second invitation, and it was
four o'clock in the afternoon before I opened my eyes
again. After relating a little of my experience to my
kind hosts, I thanked them heartily for their kindness,
bade them adieu, and set out to find the regiment. On
arriving at Camp Weed, I found a few men assembled,
but the tents were all down, and what baggage was left
lay scattered about soaking in the rain. Those who had
remained behind to guard the camp, had been frightened
by the reports brought in by those who had arrived
earliest, and, selecting their own knapsacks had fled over
to Washington—some even did not stop retreating till
they got to New York. A party of us now tried to cross
the river, but found guards at the various bridges who
allowed no one to cross without passes from army head-
quarters, so we returned to our deserted camp, and with-
out supper or shelter and in our wet clothing lay down
for the night.”

According to the authority of the adjutants general of
the two armies, the forces engaged in the battle were :
Union troops, 18,572 : Confederate, 13,053.

Colonel Sherman reported the losses in the brigade in
killed, wounded and prisoners, as follows :

Battery E, 2nd U. S. Artillery, 6
“ g, 3rd U. S. i . 15
2nd Wisconsin, Infantry, ; . . . A
13th New York, ¢ 53
69th H ¢ : g : . . 192
T9th o ¢ ’ . . . . 198
Total, \ . : 581

The loss in the First brigade was only 223 and in the
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Second 58. Tt will thus be seen that the Highlanders lost
more than any other regiment in the division, and, com-
paring the reports of the other divisions of the army,
more, with two exceptions, than any regiment that took
part in the battle. The total Union loss, killed, wounded
and prisoners, was 2,952, and the Confederates reported
a loss of 1,969,

Jefferson Davis, who reached the battlefield at the close
of the action, says, with grim humor : “*#* * % % the
signs of an utter rout of the enemy were unmistakable,
and justified the conclusion that the watchword of *On
to Richmond !" had been changed to ‘Off for Wash-
ington I’

It has been charged by Confederate officers that Davis
prevented the pursuit of the Union army, but in his work,
“Rise and Fall of the Confederate Government,” (from
which the above comment is taken) he quotes from a
letter written by General Johnston, in reply to the accu-
sation, wherein that officer attributes the failure to pur-
sue us to the true cause, already described. Johnston’s
words are : ** The pursuit was obstructed by the enemy’s
troops at Centreville as I have stated in my official
report.”
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CHAPTER 1IV.
AFTER BULL RUN.—THE MUTINY.

Loss in Officers.—Captain Laing’s  Obituary.””—Innes’ Narrative.—Captain
Farrish’s Diary.—A Comrade’s Experience on the Field.—*“I Want to Go
Home.”—Colonel Sherman Again.—Getting over the Blues.—Visit of Presi-
dent Lincoln.—Getting “even” with Sherman.—Removal to Washington.—
Camp Ewen.—The Sick, Lame and Lazy.—The Army of the Potomac.—
Causes which Led to the Mutiny.—Colonel Isaac 1. Stevens.—Resignation of
Officers.—The Men Refuse to Obey Orders.—Resignation of Lieutenant
Colonel Elliot.—The Provost Guard.—McClellan’s “Order No. 27.”—Colonel
Stevens’ Address.—The so-called “ Ring-leaders.”—Cross the Eastern Branch.

OF the one hundred and ninety-eight reported killed,

wounded and missing, in the late battle, eleven were
commissioned officers. Besides Colonel Cameron and
Captain Brown, who were killed, Captains Ellis, Laing,
Farrish and Shillinglaw were wounded, the two latter be-
ing left in the hands of the enemy. Captain Manson and
Lieutenants White and Ives were also captured, while
both Surgeons, Doctors Norval and McLetchie, who had
courageously remained behind to care for the wounded,
were detained as prisoners. Captain ILaing, who had
been severely wounded, had the pleasure, while in the
hospital at Washington, of reading his obituary in one
of the New York papers.

A very interesting narrative of the imprisonment and
attempts to escape, of four men, two of whom were
members of the regiment, James B. Haig of Company
B, and John W, Innes of Company K, was written and
published by the latter in 1863.
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As to the disposition of some of the captured officers,
Captain Farrish writes: ‘ We were taken to Richmond
and placed in the tobacco factory on Main street, kept
there two months, then sent to Charleston, where we
were put into the common jail and confined for six
weeks ; then transferred to Castle Pinckney for two
months ; sent back to Charleston jail for six weeks ;
thence to Columbia for two months, and finally to Rich-
mond again, where two months were spent in the famous
Libby Prison. We were the first lot of prisoners con-
fined in that hole.”

First experience on the battle field is well illustrated by
the following reply made by a comrade to the question
““ How did you feel during the assault on the Henry hill ¢

*“1 can hardly tell. The experience was so novel that
I didn’t seem to realize anything definitely. As T try
now to recall the scene, all seems shrouded as by a mist.
I remember, however, that 1 felt dreadfully afraid, while
we were marching down the Sudley road, that I might
be killed, or, what seemed worse even, badly wounded,
and left on the field to be trampled to death by horses, or
crushed by battery caissons or gun carriages. As I saw
one after another fall, and heard their cries and groans, I
wished T was somewhere else, and if it hadn’t been for
fear of being called a coward, 1 think I would have run
away ; but -when we were ordered into line, and had
begun the advance up the hill, cheering each other and
firing at the enemy, all feelings of fear vanished ; I
seemed to forget myself entirely and had no fear what-
ever about my personalsafety. When I saw menin front
of me fall, and those on either side wounded or Kkilled,
and heard the cries of those behind me as they were
brought down, 1 fully expected to be hit myself, but that
conviction did not unnerve me. Aswe pressed on up-the
hill-side, and men were still falling all about us, I remem-
ber wondering why I wasn't hit. I seemed to have a
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dual being—as though my soul and body were two dis-
tinct persons. * Why are you not hit ¥ occurred to me
frequently, and as I heard the bullets whizzing past my
head with that peculiar sound which T shall never forget,
and heard the sickening *thud’ as some of them entered
the bodies of comrades, while shells were bursting over-
head and their fragments were being scattered about us,
and still found myself unharmed, I seemed to realize that
I was not to be a victim that day, and the conviction
made me feel perfectly calm.

“On the retreat down the hill, I remember hearing
a regular volley fired after us, and on looking across
Young’s Branch 1 saw little puffs of dust raised on the
opposite hill as the bullets struck the ground ; most of
the men were hurrying in that direction ; I realized that
those bullets were all passing over my head, and that if I
proceeded in that direction I would soon be in range, so
I paused a few moments till the firing ceased, and then
kept on my way. 1 was all alone part of the time, and
until I gained the hill where our men were being rallied,
I did not fully come to myself.”

On Tuesday morning a cold, drizzling rain was still
falling. Several more of our officers appeared, who set
about looking up the men of their companies ; but when
we asked for tents and rations, they seemed at as great a
loss as the men themselves what to do or where to go.
We had no food, except what was obtained by begging
from the garrisons of the forts in the vicinity. During
the forenoon a few of us had gathered in a barn near by,
where we sat, nursing our woes ; ‘I want to go home,”
was pictured on every countenance. Colonel Sherman,
accompanied by two or three members of his staff, came
in while we were talking, and in what appeared to us a
gruff and unsympathetic tone, wanted to know what we
were doing there. **Keeping out of the rain,” was the
reply ; ““we have no tents, and few of us have blankets,
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and we have nothing to eat.” ‘“ Well, you had better go
down into the woods and build bush huts ; T want to put
my horses in here.” We were in no condition to remon-
strate—audibly—but had our opinion of an officer who
would turn men out of shelter for the purpose of giving
it to dumb brutes. Colonel Sherman’s object was no
doubt a good one; he knew that brooding over our
troubles would do us more harm than good, and that if
we busied ourselves in making our condition better we
would more speedily get over our fit of the ‘‘blues.”
True, the Colonel might haveadvised us in a more kindly
manner—it would have cost him nothing—but the milk
of human kindness was rather deficient at that time in
the future General-in-Chief of the army. We left the
barn and soon after formed a temporary camp, a few
tents having been procured as well as some rations.

On the 23d we moved to a more eligible situation, and
in the afternoon were honored by a visit from the Presi-
dent; as his carriage drove up we noticed Colonel Sher-
man occupying a seat by his side. There was no formal
reception given the President; he merely drove through
the camp, and as he stopped before each regiment the
men gathered round his carriage and listened to a few
words of sympathy and encouragement. * Now boys,
keep up a good heart, and all will yet be well,” was his
concluding sentence, and as he motioned the driver to go
on, one of our men, who thought it would be a good
opportunity to ‘‘get even” with Colonel Sherman, said:
““Mr. President, we don’t think Colonel Sherman has
treated us very well,” and then continued with the inci-
dent that occurred in the barn. Lincoln listened patiently
till the story was ended, and then, half turning towards
Sherman, who sat like a statue during the recital, said,
as he turned to us again: *‘Well, boys, I have a great
deal of respect for Colonel Sherman, andif he turned you
out of the barn I have no doubt it was for some good
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purpose; I presume he thought you would feel better if
you went to work and tried to forget your troubles;” and
with a bow and wave of the hand he told the driver to
goon to the next camp. It was wonderful how much
good that thoughtful visit of the President worked in the
minds of the men; in the grave, serious, yet kindly face
of Lincoln we each saw a sympathizing friend, and our
burdens became lighter as we reflected on the terrible
load the Chief Magistrate was carrying in his own heart.

By morning of the 24th many more stragglers had
reached camp, and when in the afternoon we were ordered
to Washington, about five hundred men were in line.

‘We marched over the canal bridge, through Georgetown
and into Washington, where quarters had been assigned
us in some dwelling houses on Massachusetts avenue near
Seventh street. The neighbors were very kind, treating
us to many little delicacies that were duly appreciated.
Our stay here was brief, for on the 26th we moved to a
camp ground on the east end of the range called Meridian
Hill, at the head of Tenth street, which was named Camp
Ewen, in honor of General Ewen of New York.

It was curious to note how many cases of chronic disease
were now developed among the men. Many who had been
perfectly healthy when the recruiting fever was at its
height, and in fact up to the very day of battle, were now
troubled with rheumatism, chronic diarrheea, varicose
veins, piles, asthma, palpitation of the heart, near-sight-
edness, loss of front teeth, etc., etc. Some had ‘‘large
families of small children” at home who needed the sup-
port of the head of the family. Many of the officers, too,
found their private business so pressing as to need their
immediate and personal attention. They were not tired
of the war, nor afraid of another battle; Oh, no! For
hadn’t they urged the men to enlist, assuring them that
they would always look well after their comfort in the
field? and hadn’t they declared, before leaving New York,
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that they would stick by the regiment as long as it
remained in the field? They merely wished to go home
for a while to straighten out their business, and would
soon return. But, instead of applying for furloughs, quite
a number handed in their resignations, which for the good
of the service were promptly accepted, and the valiant
heroes of (much less than) ‘‘a hundred battles” went home.

A few of the enlisted men received ‘‘honorable” dis-
charges. One instance is recalled of a corporal who had
applied for his discharge, on the ground that he was
afflicted with chronic piles. While waiting, day after
day, for the expected release, he would spend hours at a
time sitting on the damp ground, hardly able to move,
apparently, and when he did attempt to walk, hobbling
along as though in perfect agony. His case really excit-
ed our pity, but when, one day, his long-looked-for dis-
charge arrived, what a transformation took place! No
one would have believed that an official document could
have worked such an instantaneous and radical cure !
The man leaped and danced about as he gathered his
things together, and when he started to walk to the
depot it would have taken a pretty healthy man to keep
pace with him. When it was found that no more dis-
charges would be granted, the disappointed applicants
made a virtue of necessity, and the regiment soon settled
down to the regular camp duties of drill, dress parades
and guard mount.

On the 27th, when Major-General George B. McClellan
was placed in command of the army in the field, the
number of troops in and about the city was less than
52,000 men of all arms and with them about thirty field
guns. McClellan says: *‘In no quarter were the dispo-
sitions for defence such as to offer a vigorous resistance
to a respectable body of the enemy, either in the position
and numbers of the troops or the number and character
of the defensive works.”
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But new regiments were constantly arriving, and on
the 15th of October we find that at Washington and
vicinity, including Baltimore, there were ‘ present for
duty ” 133,201, The sick, those in confinement and
“absent, with leave,” brought the grand aggregate up to
152,051.

We now approach a very unpleasant part of the his-
tory of the regiment, a part the inside history of which
still remains a mystery to the survivors. As near as can
be ascertained from documentary evidence and the recol-
lections of those now living, the facts are as follows:
Owing to the heavy loss sustained by the regiment at
the battle of Bull Run, and the resignation of a number
of our officers and the discharge of men after that event,
it seemed to many who remained in the field that while
the army was being reorganized for another campaign,
the Highlanders might be allowed to go to New York,
for the purpose of more rapidly filling up its depleted
ranks, electing new officers to fill the vacancies, and
thus be enabled to take the field again, when the time
should arrive, with full ranks.

It was thought that inasmuch as our late Colonel was
a brother of the Secretary of War, it would not be diffi-
cult to obtain this permission, the Secretary having, at
various times, both before and after the battle, expressed
himself in very friendly terms towards the regiment, and
promised to do anything for us that lay in his power.
Actuated by a desire to do what was for the best good of
the regiment, the Lieutenant-Colonel and Major, with
the remaining line officers, seventeen in all, united in a
petition to the Secretary of War, representing the above
facts, and requesting that the regiment be allowed to
proceed to New York for the purpose named. This was
also signed by a long list of non-commissioned officers.
1t appears that the petition was forwarded first to Major-
General Sanford, commanding the division of New York
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State Militia, of which the Seventy-Ninth had formed a
part, and who was in Washington at the time; it was
endorsed by him and also by the engineer department of
the army, with the suggestion of several forts, either one
of which might be used as quarters for the regiment.
In due course the petition reached the Secretary, who
endorsed on the back of it the following:

““The Secretary of War believes that, in consideration
of the gallant services of the Seventy-Ninth Regiment of
New York Volunteers, and of their losses in battle, and
afterwards by wounds received in two (sic) hard fought
battles, they are entitled to the special consideration of
their country; and he also orders that the regiment be
sent to some one of the forts in the Bay of New York, to
fill up the regiment by recruits, as soon as Colonel Ste-
vens returns to the command.

(Signed) S1MON CAMERON,
Secretary of War.”

It will be observed that the above endorsement bears
no date, nor is any date given for the removal, the Sec-
retary evidently leaving the details to be carried out by
the proper military authorities, or by ‘‘Colonel Stevens.”
Next in order we have the following:

““WAR DEPARTMENT, August 1st, 1861.

“‘ Lieutenant Colonel Elliot, of the Seventy-Ninth
Regiment, is directed to repair to New York, under the
direction of Colonel Stevens, and to fill up by recruits the
loss of the regiment by death and wounds, and also to
procure the necessary clothing and equipments for the
men, under the direction of the Quartermaster-General.

(Signed) SioN CAMERON,
Secretary of War.”

The execution of both the above *‘orders,” it will be
noticed, is made contingent on the return of Colonel
Stevens to the command. Neither of them was ever
read to the regiment, for we never heard of *‘Colonel
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Stevens” till several days afterwards, and the second
order would seem to supersede the first, and in it no
mention is made of the return of the regiment at all; it
is Lieutenant-Colonel Elliot, alone, who is to go to New
York.

Whether or not Lieutenant-Colonel Elliot ever issued
an order and had it read before the regiment, directing
them to prepare for going to New York, is a mooted
question; quite recently the writer has heard some com-
rades say that they distinctly remember that he did,
while others said he did not; the writer is in doubt.
This much is certain, however, that whether by regi-
mental orders or verbal instructions from company com-
manders, we were notified to prepare ourselves for the
trip. It is possible that Elliot issued his instructions just.
after he learned of the “‘endorsement™ of the petition by
the Secretary, and before he received the order of Aug.
1st. It is also possible that he may have misconstrued
the order, and thought that it included the regiment as.
well as himself; but the exact truth will probably never
be known. The men were certainly kept in ignorance
of everything except that they were ordered to prepare
for the journey.

Next in sequence we have the following :

““ HEADQUARTERS, FirsT Division, N. Y. S. M.
‘Washington, Aug. Tth, 1861.
* SPECIAL ORDER :

“ A vacancy having occurred in the command of the
Seventy-Ninth Regiment, N. Y. S. M., by the death of
the late lamented Colonel Cameron, who was killed while
gallantly leading his regiment at the battle of Bull Run,
Lieutenant Colonel Elliot, of said regiment is directed to-
convene the commissioned officers thereof by a notice of
five days, to attend a meeting for the purpose of electing
a Colonel and to fill any other vacancie$ in the field of
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said regiment. Colonel Morrill, Division Inspector, will
preside at said meeting and make due return thereof.
By order of
Major General CHARLES W. SANDFORD.”

This order was communicated to the officers of the

regiment, accompanied by the following :
“Washington, August 7th, 1361.

‘ Sir—Pursuant to the foregoing division order you are
hereby notified to attend a meeting of the commissioned
officers of the Seventy-Ninth Regiment, N. Y. S. M. at
the headquarters of the regiment at Camp Ewen, Wash-
ington, on the 13th day of August, at four o’clock p. M.,
for the purpose of electing a Colonel of said regiment and
to fill any vacancies in the field thereof.

Yours, &c.,
SAMUEL M. Eruior,
Lieut. Col. Commanding.”

When the men became aware of these last orders, they
began to wonder what it all meant ; from day to day, in
answer to questions, they were told by their officers—
who, however, appeared as much in the dark as the men
—that orders were expected any hour to proceed to New
York ; we had been told several days before to advise our
friends at home not to write any more letters, but it
began to look as though we were to be kept in the field.
All remained quiet, however, till the 10th, when Colonel
Stevens arrived, and at dress parade on that evening the
order given below was read :

“Camp EwEN, August 10th, 1861.
“The undersigned, in pursuance of orders from the
War Department, hereby assumes command of the T9th
Regiment, N. Y. S. M. He will devote himself earnestly,
and trusts that its high reputation gained by honorable
service in the face of the enemy, will not suffer at his
hands. He doubts not that zeal, fidelity, and soldierly
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bearing, will continue to characterize every member of
the regiment. Isaac I. StEvENs, Colonel.”

On receipt of this order, the Major, senior captain and
four lieutenants resigned, leaving only about ten officers
with the regiment. :

How we are to account for the calling of a meeting of
the officers to elect a Colonel on the 13th, when the Sec-
retary of War in his order of the Ist alluded to one as
having been already appointed, and that officer appearing
on the 10th, and assuming command, is past finding out.
Perhaps the ‘‘slate™ had been prepared by the higher
powers, and the officers were expected to go through the
farce of an election ; if so the denouement was precipi-
tated.

Not to be outdone in the condemnation of what was con-
sidered a piece of high-handed interference on the part of
the government, and to uphold the rights of the *‘ Militia ”
system of filling vacancies, many of the non-commis-
sioned officers and privates pledged themselves that they
would accept of no office whatever unless elected thereto
by the votes of their comrades. The men were very
“fresh” in those days, and had not yet realized that
troops in the field must necessarilly be governed by more
arbitrary rules than when *‘playing” soldiers at home.
This decision of the men kept many of our best soldiers
in the ranks and in subordinate positions for over a year,
and allowed those who refused to sign the compact to be
placed over their heads.

During the height of this excitement, Robertson’s Band
gave a fine instrumental concert in the Washington
Theatre, for the benefit of the widows and orphans of
those who fell at Bull Run ; the house was packed on the
night of the 7th, when the concert took place, and a
handsome amount was raised for the worthy object.

The excitement grew from day to day, Colonel Stevens



1861. NO, SIR! 61

seemingly unaware of the true condition of affairs. The
climax was reached however on the 13th, when the fol-
lowing order was read at dress parade :

““ HEADQUARTERS 79TH REGIMENT, N. Y. S. M.

* Camp Ewen, August 13th, 1861. ’
**ORDER No. 2:

* The regiment will move camp to-morrow morning.
Roll will be called at four o'clock, tents struck and bag-
gage arranged for wagons immediately afterward.
Wagons will be loaded at five o'clock, and the regiment
will be in motion at six. Chiefs of departments and cap-
tains of companies will have everything in readiness for
the execution of this order; one day’s rations will be
cooked to-day for use to-morrow, and special attention
will be given that the same be placed in the haversacks
and not be wasted by the men.

By Order of
COLONEL STEVENS.”

The men now believed that somebody had been .playing
fast and loose with them : the order to move showed
plainly that they were not to go to New York. That
evening many of the men went into the city, some of
whom returned late at night in a drunken condition ;
whiskey was also smuggled into camp and before morn-
ing those in the habit of imbibing were in a fit condition
to get all into trouble.

The eventful morning of the 14th at length arrived,
and after an early breakfast the men were ordered by the
company officers to strike tents; only two companies
however, I and K, obeyed the order, the others flatly
refusing. Colonel Stevens then visited the refractory
companies in turn, and stood facing the men, while the
orderly sergeants passed along the line and put the ques-
tion to each individual—** Will you obey orders and strike
tents #”  And the reply was the same from each—** No
sir I They were determined to know, why, after having
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received orders to prepare for going to New York, they
still remained at Washington. It was understood that
we were ordered to join General Sickles’ brigade and
when that officer appeared in camp in the forenoon, he
was received by jeers and hisses from the men. His
domestic relations had recently been made a matter of
notoriety, and the men were much opposed to serving
under him ; this added to the trouble.

On the refusal of the men to strike tents, the officers
attempted to do so, but were prevented by the men, and
one or two of them rather roughly handled. Colonel
Stevens now enquired of the men why they refused to
obey his orders, and their version of the trouble was given
him. As the story goes—for it was never known to any
but the two officers, just what occurred at the interview
—Elliot attempted to explain his action, but the explana-
tion did not satisfy the Colonel, and the junior officer was
given just half an hour in which to hand in his resigna-
tion or stand a court martial. Elliot resigned. Stevens
now communicated the state of affairs to his immediate
superior, General Sickels, who in turn informed General
McClellan, the result of which was the issuance of the
following order :

“ HEADQUARTERS, DIVISION OF THE POTOMAC.
‘ Washington, August 14th, 1861.
‘ SPECIAL ORDER No. 27:

*“The commanding General of the Division learns with
much pain that decided insubordination, if not open
mutiny, has been displayed by a large portion of the T9th
Highlanders, New York Volunteers. The General com-
manding does not desire at this time to enter into any
statement of the alleged grievances of this regiment, fur-
ther than to say that they are frivolous and unfounded.
This conduct is disgraceful in the extreme, both as sol-
diers and citizens, to all concerned in it. Those who have
participated in this shameful affair have utterly disgraced
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themselves ; they are unworthy the sympathy of their
fellow-soldiers, and in acting such a part at a moment
when the services of every true man are required by the
nation, they have rendered themselves liable to suspicion
that motives of the basest cowardice have controlled their
conduct.

This regiment has chosen to make the issue, and the
commanding General is prepared to meet it. The regi-
ment is ordered to return at once to its duty. All mem-
bers of the regiment, whether officers or privates, who
do not forthwith on this order being read to them return
to their duty, will be required to lay down their arms and
will be placed under arrest ; and refusing to do so they
will be fired upon. Of those who obey the order and
return to their duty, the mutinous ringleaders alone will
be punished.

The regiment will be deprived of its colors, which will
not be returned to it until its members have shown by
their conduct in camp, that they have learned the first
duty of soldiers—obedience—and have proven on the field
of battle that they are not wanting in courage.

A copy of this order, with the names of all officers and
men implicated, will be sent to the Governor of New
York to be filed among the state archives.

GEORGE B. MCCLELLAN,

[OFFICIAL. | Major General Commanding.

S. WILLIAMS,
Assistant Adjutant General.”

From McClellan’s standpoint the severity of his lan-
guage was no doubt fully justified, and yet the word,
““cowardice,” and the assumption that they lacked cour-
age, could hardly apply to a regiment that had lost fully
twenty-five per cent. of the men in its ranks at the battle
of Bull Run. But as disturbances had occurred in other
organizations, the General wished to ‘‘make an example,”
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and the order was no doubt read at the head of every
regiment in the army. At the same time the following
order was sent to the Provost Marshal :

“ BRIGADIER (FENERAL ANDREW PORTER,
Provost Marshal, &c.,
‘Washington, D. C.

““ GENERAL.—The brigade commander of the Seventy-
Ninth Regiment, New York Volunteers, having reported
that the regiment is in a state of open mutiny, Major
General McClellan directs that you proceed with a battery,
the two companies of the Second Cavalry, at the Park
Hotel, and as many companies of regular infantry as you
may deem proper, to the encampment of that regiment.
On your arrival there, you will order such as are willing
to move to march out of the camp, leaving the disaffected
portion of the regiment by themselves. You will then
order the latter portion to lay down their arms, and will
put them under a strong guard. The ringleaders you
will put in double irons.

You are authorized, if necessary, to use force to accom-
plish the object.

Report the result as soon as possible.

I am, sir, very respectfully your obedient servant,

A. V. COLBURY,
Assistant Adjutant General.”

By noon it became noised about the neighborhood that
there was trouble in the camp of the Seventy-Ninth, and
citizens flocked about the outskirts of the ground, most of
whom sympathized with the men. Intoxicated men also
came up from Washington. For a few hours it seemed
as though an outbreak would occur; and had it not been
for those who kept sober and did all in their power to sub-
due their noisy comrades, no doubt bloodshed would have
occurred.

About an hour before dark, General Porter appeared,
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followed by infantry, artillery and cavalry, and in a few
minutes the camp was completely surrounded. The infan-
try were ordered to load, the cavalry to draw sabres, while
the artillery, posted on the hill above us, placed their pieces
in battery and loaded them with canister. Visitors were
ordered to leave, and those men found noisy or intoxica-
ted promptly arrested, while the guard received orders
to shoot down any soldier attempting to pass through the
lines. .

The men were now ordered to fall in, and, when most
of them were in line, Colonel Stevens addressed us in sub-
stance as follows : ** T know you have been deceived. You
have been told that you were to go to your homes, when
no such order had been given. You are soldiers, and your
duty is to obey. I am your Colonel, and your obedience
is due to me. You do not know me, but T know you. I
am a soldier of the Regular Army of the United States,
and am used todanger. I have spent many years on the
frontiers fighting the Indians. I have been surrounded
by the enemy and cut off from all communication with
the troops to which I was attached, while those red devils
were fighting for my scalp. 1 have been a soldier in the
war with Mexico, and bear honorable wounds received in
battle, and have been in far greater danger than that sur-
rounding me now. Soldiers of the Seventy-Ninth! I am
your Colonel! And again I say you must obey me! Fall
into the ranks!” The Colonel's voice, as he uttered this
last command, sounded like a trumpet, and those who
had held back stepped into line at once. With the guns
frowning upon them the men realized that further resist-
ance would be useless. Our muskets had been taken from
the stacks and loaded on wagons, for transportation to the
new camp, and the regiment, guarded on both flanks by
the regulars, was now marched into Fourteenth street,
and when drawn up in line McClellan’s order No. 27 was
read ; then the Provost Marshal repeated the orders

5
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requiring us to obey the commands of our superior
officers or suffer the consequences. The color bearers
were ordered to step to the front, and there deliver the
flags to the guard. Not till then did many of the men
realize to what an extent their insubordination had led
them. But the end was not yet.

An officer of the guard drew a paper from his pocket,
and ordered all those whose names were called to step
two paces to the front; those who answered to their
names were then ordered to close in on the centre, and
were informed that as réngleaders in the disgraceful scenes
of the day, they would be ‘ placed under a strong guard
and sent to prison, there to remain until tried by a court-
martial for mutinous conduct!” Some of us thought that
the officer of our regiment who furnished that list had
been actuated somewhat by a personal grudge against
many of the men, for some were called out who had
done more to maintain order than to incite mutiny.

As the poor fellows were marched off to prison, in the
dusk of the evening, the regiment was ordered to *‘right
face,” and the march was begun for the Eastern Branch.
A short distance beyond the stream we bivouacked for
the night near the Maryland Insane Asylum—not a very
strange coincidence.

Of the thirty-five so-called ringleaders it may be here
stated that after lying in the central guard house for
some days they were taken to the Navy Yard and placed
on board a man-of-war. Adjutant Ireland visited them
there and secured the release of fourteen, while the rest
were sent to Fort Jefferson, Dry Tortugas, where they
arrived early in September. There they were kept at
fatigue duty, always under guard, till the 16th of the
following February, when they were released and sent
to join the regiment, then at Beaufort, South Carolina.
Such is the story of the ‘‘mutiny,” according to the
documents at hand and the recollections of those who
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were present with the regiment at the time. Where the
blame should lie—for, as Colonel Stevens said, our being
deceived—the reader can judge as well as the writer.
For the action of the men, in flatly refusing to obey
orders, no excuse is offered. Before our term of service
expired we had learned to look back on that episode as
the most unfortunate one in our history, and the wonder
was often expressed that we had not been more severely
dealt with.
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CHAPTER V.
FROM CAMP CAUSTEN TO ANNAPOLIS.

Camp CausTEN.—Furloughs and Promotions.—Colonel Stevens Appreciated.—
Scouting for Fun.—Camp Hope.—Camp-fire Stories.—How Corporal Galla-
gher “ Rallied his Min.”—Filters and Havelocks.—Into Virginia Again.—
Camp Advance.—Forts Marcy and Ethan Allen.—How the Woodman did n’t
Spare the Trees.—Spades and Muskets.—Visit of the President.—¢ Little
Mac.”—Expedition on the Night of the 1oth.—Skirmish at Lewinsville on the
11th.—Extracts from Reports.—Our Colors Restored.—Adjutant Hazard Ste-
vens.—Death of Capt. Baker, of the California Regiment.—¢ Old Scots Awa.”
Second Lewinsville.—Colonel Stevens Promoted.—* Lie Still, the Water ’lI
Soon Get Warm.”—Camp of the Big Chestnut.—The Forty-Ninth N. Y.—Hur-
rying to the Front Again.—General Stevens Ordered to Annapolis.—* Tak us
wi ye!”—Good-bye to Virginia.—Arrival at Annapolis.—Request of the
“ Roundheads” (rooth Pa. Vols.)

HORTLY after daylight on the morning of the 15th
we reached our camp ground; tents were soon
pitched and the regiment resumed its usual round of
duty. Camp Causten was so named in honor of a resi-
dent of Washington who had been kind to the men just
after we returned from the Bull Run campaign.

After the excitement had subsided, Colonel Stevens
announced that a limited number of furloughs would be
granted, those men having families being given the pref-
erence; under this rule about forty had an opportunity
of visiting their homes, returning at the end of fifteen
days. On the 18th of the month five hundred and fifty-
five rank and file were in camp, and the regiment num-
bered seven hundred and forty on the rolls. Several
sergeants were appointed second lieutenants, in order to
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properly officer the companies, and we began to appre-
ciate the services of our new Colonel.

On the 20th Captain Morrison was sent out in com-
mand of a detachment, ostensibly on a scouting expedi-
tion, but as there was no enemy in our neighborhood
the movement was devised more for the purpose of giving
the men something to do than because of any military
necessity. On the following day companies B and D
made a tour about ten miles from camp, while one of
our number, a civil engineer by profession, made sketches
and measurements for a topographical map. These little
expeditions were much enjoyed, as they afforded an
opportunity of seeing the country, and the men gen-
erally returned with their haversacks full of fresh bis-
cuits, eggs, chickens and vegetables, purchased from the
inhabitants. Sometimes, if money was scarce, a corn-
field would be visited without the owner’s knowledge, or
the men would stoop down in a melon patch—to tie their
shoe-strings !

On the 26th we packed up, marched through Wash-
ington, and went into camp on Kalorama hill, beyond
Georgetown and within a mile of the Chain Bridge. We
were attached to Brigadier-General Rufus King’s brigade
and found a large number of troops located in our vicin-
ity. On the 27th Gen. McClellan reviewed the lines, and
it looked as though another forward movement would
soon be inaugurated. Camp Hope was the name given
to our new location, and in an address to the regiment
our Colonel said he hoped ‘‘a bright and glorious career
was before us, which would efface the stain cast upon
our previous good name by the unhappy event of the
mutiny.” Drilling was now vigorously prosecuted, the
army had confidence in McClellan, and we believed that
our next campaign would result in victory for the Union
arms.

What stories were told around the camp-fires during
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those pleasant evenings of late August and early Sep-
tember! Our experience at Bull Run was a never failing
source from which to draw, and no doubt more lies were
swapped over that affair than were told about our whole
subsequent period of service. The story of how Corporal
Gallagher ‘‘covered the retreat” was always in order,
and whenever the men felt like having a good laugh, or
wished to show a stranger the sights, Corporal Gallagher
was led out. *‘Let s see, Corporal, how was it that you
covered the retreat from Bull Run ?” might be asked of
him a dozen times in a day, and answered always in the
same unvaried style: “Well, ye see, it was this way:
Jist after the last charge—whin the min was all broke
up—Gin’ral MacDow’l, he kim ridin’ up on his harse,
and he says, says he—lookin’ ‘round—‘ Where’s Corp’ral
Galligher?> ‘I’m here, sir,” says I—spakin’ right up.
‘Corp’ral Gallagher,” says he, ‘ye must save the day!
Where’s all your min? ‘They're all dead, sir,” says I,
‘barrin’ these two or three here beside me.” ‘Thin rally
your min, Corpral Gallagher!” says Gin'ral MacDow’l;
and I rallied thim!” The last sentence being pronounced
in a deep bass voice, the Corporal drawing himself up to
his full height, and assuming an air of quiet dignity as
he turned on his heel—to repeat the same story, in less
than five minutes, perhaps, to another crowd of the boys.
Constant dropping, even of water, they say, will wear
away a stone, and Corporal Gallagher had told this story
so often that there is no doubt but that he believed every
word of it.

As we became more accustomed to field service, many
of the ‘‘conveniences” brought from home were dis-
carded. The alleged ‘ Perfect water-filters,” so highly
recommended by the manufacturers, and which we had
been urged to take with us when leaving New York,
proved to be perfect frauds. Many were the warnings
we received against drinking impure water, and the
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patent devices were warranted to make pure the most
foul and unwholesome. Memory recalls the sight of men
stooping over a puddle of water by the roadside, sucking
at a rubber tube, to the other end of which was fixed a
ball of some porous substance ; we would suck, and suck,
till our eyes almost started from their sockets, and then
to note that the water we sometimes ejected from our
mouths was fully as yellow as that in the puddle! Bah!
‘Well, the Bull Run campaign broke a great many idols.

The havelocks, too, were tried in the balance and found
wanting. ‘O, you must have two or three nice have-
locks!” exclaimed our mothers, sisters, wives and sweet-
hearts; ‘“the sun is so hot down South, that unless you
wear them whenever you are out of doors, you will be
sun-struck!” And so the dear ones bought baby flannel
and made their boys the havelocks, trimming them with
whatever color their taste or fancy suggested. Well, we
wore them fo Bull Run, but after that they were never
seen on the heads of any of the Highlanders; they went
to join the filters—but not all of them, for we found they
made excellent gun wipers. **To what base uses,” etc.,
etc. But we didn't tell the folks at home; when they
wrote, asking if we wanted any more; we simply forgot
to answer the question.

On the evening of the 3d of September, the Army of
the Potomac began the advance from the intrenchments
in the vicinity of Alexandria and Arlington Heights, and
joined their right with that part which crossed from the
northern side of the river by way of the Chain Bridge.
About midnight, when the regiment was drawn up in
line, Colonel Stevens addressed us in substance as follows:
“Soldiers of the Seventy-Ninth! You have been cen-
sured, and I have been censured with you; you are now
going to fight the battles of your country without your
colors! I pray God you may soon have an opportunity of
meeting the enemy, that you may return victorious with
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your colors gloriously won!” As cheering was prohibited
at that late hour, the men listened in silence, but with a
determination to do all in their power to recover our lost
honors. We marched to the bridge and bivouacked for
the night, crossing early on the morning of the 4th.
Several movements were made during the forenoon, for
the purpose of drawing out the enemy, who were reported
in force within a mile or so of our skirmish line ; but they
kept quiet, retiring slowly before our advance. By dusk
our entire line, from the Chain Bridge on the right to
Alexandria on the left, was established, and pickets posted
with but slight loss. We had no tents with us, and at
night lay down, snugly rolled in our blankets. Camp
Advance was the name given to our new location.

Early the next morning we began to build bush huts,
but were soon detailed to work on rifle pits and fortifica-
tions for the protection of our new line. We were now
attached to the First brigade (commanded by Colonel
Stevens) of General W. F., or, as he was more familiarly
called, ‘‘Baldy” Smith’s division, and the new fort on
which we were at work was named in his honor; subse-
quently the name was changed to Fort Marcy; it com-
manded the approaches to the Chain Bridge. About half
a mile to our left, Colonel Baker’s California Regiment
were at work on Fort Baker, afterwards named Fort
Ethan Allen. The men of the Maine and Wisconsin
Regiments did most of the tree felling—work with which
they proved themselves perfectly familiar. It was an
interesting sight to witness the simultaneous falling of a
whole hill-side of timber; the choppers would begin at
the foot of the hill, the line extending for perhaps half a
mile, and cut only part way through the tree, and in this
way work up to the crest, leaving the top row so that a
single blow would bring down the tree—then, when all
was ready, the bugle would sound as a signal, and the
last stroke of the axe be given, which brought down the
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top row; these falling on those below would bring them
down, and, like the billow on the surface of the ocean,
the forest would fall with a crash like mighty thunder.

Shortly before crossing the Potomac into Virginia,
Colonel Stevens discontinued camp guards, which were
then customarily posted to prevent the men from strag-
gling, and invoked the sense of honor and discipline of the
Highlanders to refrain from wandering from camp, and
from annoying, or pilfering from, the country people. The
regiment responded nobly to this appeal. They made it
a point of pride to obey scrupulously these orders. The
inhabitants, as more than one remarked, felt safe when
they saw the uniforms of the Highlanders.

For several days our time was fully occupied with the
hardest kind of manual labor; spades were trumps, and
every man held a full hand. The Highlanders were
about the only regiment in Smith’s division that had seen
any previous service in the field, and we were frequently
called out of the trenches and sent to the front, in order
to support the pickets when a dash was made by the
enemy; this, with our own regular turns of outpost duty,
gave us much more than our proper share of hard work,
and at last the officers requested that we be assigned to
permanent outpost duty; the request was granted, and
the uncongenial labor in the trenches exchanged for the
more soldierly duty.

On the 10th the regiment was visited by the President,
accompanied by the Secretary of War and General
McClellan. The Secretary, and General, addressed the
regiment, the latter being pleased to say, that since our
arrival in Virginia our conduct, especially on skirmish
and outpost duty, had been such that he was determined
at an early day to restore our colors. We cheered him
heartily, feeling that ‘ Little Mac” was, after all, our
friend.

On the evening of this day, Adjutant Ireland, who had
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been raised to the rank of Captain in the regular army,
and was awaiting his transfer, set out with one hundred
and sixty officers and men, to co-operate with a detach-
ment of the Fifth Wisconsin, of Hancock’s brigade of
our division, which had been ordered to advance to Lew-
insville, for the purpose of capturing or driving off a small
force of the enemy at that place. One of those who par-
ticipated in the midnight expedition writes:

““ We understood that we were to be posted in a position
to prevent or intercept re-enforcements from reaching
Lewinsville, in case the enemy raised an alarm. We
started about midnight, and were conducted by our guide,
who took us through the woods and fields, in order to get
inside the enemy’s lines without encountering their pick-
ets. It seemed as though we traveled in a circle, for I am
sure we went over the same ground more than once; it
looked as though we were trying to kill time. We kept
this up till near daylight, when two of the four compa-
nies were posted in a field along a fence, while the other
two were a short distance off on our right, at an angle in
the road, and quite near a house which we afterwards
learned was owned by a man named Stuart, an officer in
the rebel army.

““We of the left wing had been in position but a short
time when a body of cavalry was seen approaching from
our left, on a road running parallel with, and a short dis-
tance in front of, the fence along which we were posted.
By looking obliquely to the left the horsemen were dis-
tinctly seen, and without any command each man’s
musket was raised to cover the approaching enemy. The
cavalry appeared to be unconscious of our presence until
their attention was attracted by the actions of a small
dog belonging to their party, and who was running a
short distance in advance of the troop. The little “‘Ar-
gus” was vigilant, and gave unmistakable signs that
strangers were near; the leader of the party raised his
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hand and the riders moved more cautiously; soon we were
discovered, and the troop began at once, quietly, to coun-
termarch. As soon as we observed that movement, and,
as I believe, without any word of command, our muskets
were discharged at the enemy, who galloped off.

“About the same time we heard firing from our right
wing, and when, a moment or two later, the forces were
joined, we learned that they had fired into a wagon drawn
by two mules and driven by a darkey; our boys thought
at first that a piece of artillery was approaching, and
being somewhat excited, blazed away: the mules dropped
in their tracks, being killed instantly, while the driver
jumped from the seat and fled to the woods on the oppo-
site side of the road. In the confusion of firing, John
Downie of Company H was shot by some one of the rear
rank—a most unfortunate circumstance, and one deeply
deplored. The wagon was found to contain a rebel Ma-
jor, wounded, whom we brought in a prisoner.

““The next moment the long roll was beaten—appar-
ently in our immediate front—cavalry bugles not far to
our right were heard, and as the retreating enemy had
gone to the left, we seemed to be surrounded. No one,
except the guide or scout who had conducted us, knew in
what direction we ought to move, in order to get out of
the enemy’s line; but our man proved true, and by taking
us through woods and cornfields, we were soon inside our
own lines again and breathed freer.”

Captain Ireland says in his report: ‘‘ The command was
divided into two wings, to guard the approach of the
enemy. Soon after the men had been posted, firing was
heard in the direction of Lewinsville, and a body of cav-
alry came from the direction of Falls Church, and while
endeavoring to pass where we were posted, our men were
ordered to fire, which they did, causing the enemy to
retreat. Previous to their retreating, which was caused
by a well-directed fire from the left wing, under command
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of Lieutenant John Falconer, the enemy (?) fired on us,
killing one private, John Downie of Company H. At the
same time the right wing captured a prisoner who was
wounded, and who had on, when captured, a Major’s
shoulder straps. * * * Lieutenant Alexander Gra-
ham of Company H was conspicuous for his coolness and
bravery during the engagement. Mr. Hazard Stevens
(volunteer) distinguished himself by his usefulness and
bravery.” Downie died a few minutes after our lines
were reached.

When the detachment returned to camp on the morn-
ing of the 11th, they were given quite an ovation; but we
had little time for indulging in mutual admiration, for the
regiment was under orders to join a larger expedition, a
reconnoissance in force, in the same direction as that taken
by our men the night before.

It was McClellan’s intention to advance his lines beyond
Lewinsville at an early day, and these movements were
intended, doubtless, to prevent the enemy from fortifying
their position, as well as to examine more closely the
ground over which the contemplated movement was to
be made. Our force consisted of about eighteen hundred
men, divided between infantry, cavalry and artillery, and
was under the command of Colonel Stevens. The High-
landers, Captain Ireland commanding, with four compa-
nies of the First U. S. Chasseurs, were placed under
Lieutenant Colonel Shaler of the latter regiment.

Lewinsville was occupied without opposition on the
part of the enemy, and while the main body of the troops
remained there, Company F, Lieutenant McNie, and
Company K, Lieutenant S. R. Elliot, of the Highlanders,
were deployed as skirmishers; this position being main-
tained while Lieutenant O. M. Poe of the Topographical
Engineers was prosecuting his part of the work. When
this was accomplished, and just as the skirmish line and
videttes were being called in, the enemy—who up to this
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moment had kept perfectly quiet, but who had worked
unperceived around to our left—without a moment's
warning, opened on our flank with shrapnel from a gun
less than five hundred yards distant, wounding one man
each in Companies A, B and F. The regiment was lying
in the road at the time, the left of which, and towards
the enemy’s fire, was lined by a stone wall; we sprang at
once to the cover of the wall, and although the enemy
fired several more shots, no other casualties occurred.
Mott’s battery was soon in position, and after delivering
two or three shots compelled the enemy to retire. Cap-
tain Ireland, in his report, says: *“The conduct of the
‘officers and men on this occasion was all that could be
desired. They were cool and collected, behaving as well
as if on parade, and more like veteran troops than vol-
unteers.”

Lieutenant Elliot says of his command: ““Just as the
bugle was sounding (the recall), an officer rode up and
ordered me to move the picket parallel with the column,
at the same distance out, and preserving the same inter-
vals, so as to protect the flank from surprise. I imme-
diately started for the guide to aid me in carrying out
the order, but before I could find him another order
came to recall the picket as soon as possible. Lieutenant
Lusk started to call in the picket, and in his over-eager-
ness attempted to call in both platoons, which caused
him to be late with his own wing. As soon as the men
stationed on the Falls Church road began to come in, T
observed a number of men without uniforms emerge
from the wood at the side of that road and creep on their
hands and knees along the fence to the gate where the
cavalry had been stationed; they then trailed into the
wood on the right of Gilbert’s house. Forming the men
as quickly as I could, I made a signal for the left wing,
under Lieutenant Lusk, to retreat through the cornfield,
as they were cutting us oftf, and started with what
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remained of my command down the lane to rejoin our
regiment, our pace being somewhat accelerated by the
sight of some men unlimbering, as I thought, a gun in a
small spot of rising ground behind the cornfield and
somewhat to the rear of the house. We had not moved
fifty paces from the house when a volley of musketry
was directed obliquely at us from the left, and at almost
the same instant the gun opened fire on our right. Look-
ing back, I saw Lieutenant Lusk, who had not under-
stood my signal, returning with the last of his men into
the very yard where the enemy’s skirmishers were. By
this time nothing could have been easier than to have
taken them prisoners, instead of which the skirmishers,
apparently thinking themselves surprised, in turn fired
at them and retreated by the side of the house. Lieuten-
ant Lusk, with considerable adroitness, leaped the fence,
followed by his two sergeants, and retreated under cover
of the cornfield in safety to his regiment. The men
throughout behaved admirably; even after it became
certain that those crouching forms were the enemy’s
advance they showed less trepidation than perhaps I
might have wished for the sake of celerity.”

Lieutenant-Colonel Shaler in his report says: °The
conduct of the officers and men of the Seventy-Ninth
while under my command was in the highest degree
praiseworthy. They gave undoubted evidence of their
bravery and resoluteness.” Colonel B. N. Hyde, of the
Third Vermont, was kind enough to say: ‘I beg leave
to speak of the good behavior of the Seventy-Ninth Reg-
iment, New York Highlanders, immediately preceding
my own.”

Colonel Stevens also paid a high compliment to the
Highlanders; he says: ‘The skirmishers, however,
thrown out from the regiment of Highlanders towards
Falls Church were not recalled till time enough had
elapsed to collect and bring in the skirmishers covering
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the approach on the other roads. They were considered
by me to occupy the critical point of the position, and 1
had given great attention to impress vigilance upon the
skirmishers in that direction. * * * * On Mott’s
change of position to the hill on the other side of the
road, I stationed the Highlanders in the road, and re-
mained there till it was withdrawn, when the Highland-
ers became the rear guard of the colummn. I was then
directed by you (General Smith, who had arrived on the
field) to cross into the fields to the right and make for a
cross-road which led from Falls Church to Langley, and
in which it was feared the enemy might advance to
annoy our flank. This duty was executed by the High-
landers in most excellent spirit and most of the time on
the double-quick.”

As indicated by the above extract, the enemy followed
us for a short distance on our return to camp, but the
solid front displayed by the regiment kept them at a
respectful distance. The object of the expedition had
been fully accomplished before the enemy made their
appearance, and yet because of their following us a short
distance on our return they claimed a great victory.
Their troops engaged were the brigades of General Long-
street and Colonel J. E. B. Stuart, and the gun used
belonged to the Washington, la., Artillery, Captain
Rosser.

On our return to camp, at half-past five in the after-
noon, General McClellan met and highly complimented
the regiment for the ‘‘coolness and bravery ” displayed
on the occasion. Our conduct was no doubt satisfactory,
for on the 14th he sent the following communication to
our division commander :

““ HEADQUARTERS ARMY OF THE PoTomac. |
Washington, September 14, 1861.  §
“ GENERAL WiLLiaM F. SyitH, Chain Bridge :
“The colors of the New York Seventy-Ninth will be
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sent to you to-morrow. Please return them to the regi-
ment, with the remark that they have shown by their
conduct in the reconnoissance of the 11th instant, that
they are worthy to carry their banners into action, and
the Commanding General is confident they will always
in future sustain and confirm him in the favorable opin-
ion he has formed of them.
(Signed) GErorGE B. McCLELLAN,
Major-General Commanding.”

On the 16th a grand review of the army took place, at
the close of which the regiment was visited by General
MecClellan, who in a congratulatory address restored our
flags in person. He said in substance that he considered
we had richly deserved the restoration of our colors,
because, since our return to Virginia, and especially dur-
ing the affair of the 11th, we had acquitted ourselves as
true soldiers. He further said that we would have an
opportunity, ere long, of defending the flags, and hoped
we would do that as gallantly as we had won them.
“TLittle Mac” was cheered to the echo, and a happy lot
of men marched back to camp that afternoon; we were
heartily cheered by the regiments whose camps we
passed on the way to our own, and in the evening the
event was celebrated in a manner becoming the impor-
tance of the occasion.

On the 18th Captain Ireland left us to join his regi-
ment, and Hazard Stevens, who had been acting in that
capacity for some time, was appointed adjutant in his
place. Captain Ireland was much thought of by the
Highlanders, not alone on account of his ability as an
officer, but for his personal and social qualities as well;
he left with the best wishes of all his old associates. Our
new adjutant was a mere boy, apparently, but a ‘‘chip
of the old block” clear through. He had accompanied
the expedition on the night of the 10th armed with a
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musket, and on the 11th acted as aid on his father’s
(Col. Stevens’) staff. When the rebel gun first opened
on us Hazard was just a little bit excited, seeing which
the Colonel, in a voice like a Stentor, exclaimed, ¢ Haz-
ard Stevens!” and that was enough to bring the young
man back to himself; he afterwards rode along the lines
while the shells were bursting about us, as cool and col-
lected as the Colonel himself. He was a veteran from
that moment.

Although performing outpost duty most of the time,
we were obliged occasionally to shoulder the pick and
shovel. On the afternoon of the 21st, just as we had
begun work at Fort Baker, to which point we had been
moved on the 15th, the sound of musketry was heard in
the direction of the picket line, and in a few minutes the
bugle sounded the Assembly; we were soon under arms
and off to the front on the double quick. Rain was fall-
ing heavily at the time and the roads were deep with
mud, but we pushed on till the outpost was reached;
there we learned that Captain Baker, of the California
Regiment, who had been in command of the post, had
started out with a few men to **capture ™ a small scout-
ing pary of the enemy, observed near by, and had been
fired on by another body of the enemy who lay in
ambush. Captain Baker fell at the first fire, and his
men, after discharging their pieces at the enemy, beat a
hasty retreat back to their post. We marched to the
spot where the affair occurred and found the captain’s
body, which was borne back to camp by his men.
Before leaving, the rebels had taken his sword, watch
and money, and would no doubt have stripped the body
of its clothing had they tarried long enough. We re-
mained in the vicinity for an hour or more, standing in
the pelting rain, while scouts were sent out to examine
the neighborhood; on their reporting the enemy gone, we
returned to camp at about half-past six o’clock, thor-
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When Colonel Cameron was elected to the command
of the regiment, the Rev. Peter Rizer was installed as
chaplain ; little was seen of him, however, till about the
time of our return to Virginia. The men paid him no
great regard, and although he probably tried to do his
duty as far as lay in his power, it was up-hill work. Not
that the men were indifferent to religious teachings—
quite the contrary—for prayer meetings were frequently
held which were well attended by both officers and men.
Chaplain Rizer conducted divine service on Sunday after-
noons, which was held immediately after dress parade ;
Robertson’s band played very beautifully the Scotch
national song, ‘Scots Wha Hae,” on such occasions,
and when in the course of the exercises the time came
for the music, the chaplain, with an inclination of the
head towards the leader, would say: ‘‘The band will
now play ‘Scots Away!’” It was more than all of the
men could do to keep a straight face when the request
was made. The Scottish dialect was all Greek to the
chaplain, and as he had picked up the name of the tune
by ear, ‘‘ Scots Away” was ‘“ Scots Wha Hae ” to him, and
during his stay with us he received no other designation
than * Old Scots Away.”

On the 25th the regiment took an active part in
another expedition to Lewinsville. The region was well
stocked with grain and forage, and about one hundred
wagons accompanied us for the purpose of bringing back
the spoils. General Smith was in command of about
five thousand troops, while the advance was under the
direction of Colonel Stevens. As (feneral Smith says in
his report : ‘‘Six companies of the Seventy-Ninth New
York, half a mile in advance as skirmishers, supported
by the remaining companies of the regiment, and the-
Second Vermont,” advanced to and beyond the town.
When ordered to, halt we remained in our places till
about three o’clock in the afternoon, the enemy appear-
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ing in our front but not attempting any demonstration.
At the above hour the wagons had been filled and started
on their return to camp; just as the skirmish line was
ordered to fall back we captured a prisoner, who said he
was acting as aid to Colonel Stuart, who was then about
a mile away, but advancing rapidly to drive us back.
Shortly after, the enemy were seen advancing by the
Falls Church road, and a moment or two later they
opened fire on our left with one of their guns, which,
however, did not reach our position ; then they brought
two more pieces in play on our right within easy range,
but when Griffin’s battery had fired about thirty shots
the rebels limbered up, and the dust raised by their
retreating column could be plainly seen as they fell back
towards Falls Church. The regiment returned to camp
shortly after six o’clock.

Thursday, the 26th, was a fast day appointed by the
President, and we had a good rest; the enemy, too,
seemed to observe the occasion for we were not called
out ; but there were few days on which we were not
called upon for some special service. Just after sun-
down on the 28th, the whole brigade was turned out, and
the men began to think that ‘“this sort of work is get-
ting rather monotonous.” We generally took care of our
front when on outpost duty, and it was rarely that the
others were called out ; but the new regiments were more
easily excited, and would raise an alarm on the slightest
provocation. Colonel Stevens declared that he never got
a good night’s rest except when his Highlanders were on
picket duty.

On Sunday, the 29th, Secretary Cameron again visited
the regiment and made a short address, assuring us of
the deep interest he took in our welfare. In orders read
at dress parade that evening, it was announced that Col- .
onel Stevens had been appointed a Brigadier-General,
and while we all rejoiced in his well-merited promotion,
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we felt sorry at the thought of losing him from the
regiment. He had endeared himself to us as no other
officer ever had, and every man felt that he had in
Colonel Stevens a true friend; he would never order a
man to go where he dared not lead, and, this being
known, his orders were always cheerfully obeyed.

The night of the 29th proved a very stormy one ; the
rain fell in torrents, and our bush huts afforded scant
shelter. We were obliged to get up, after finding the
water running under and over our blankets, and ¢‘stand
round ” as best we could till daylight. One of our num-
ber, an old sailor, slept soundly through it all, till his bed-
fellow, who had been up some time, shook him by the
shoulder andsaid : “‘Jack ! get up! you're lying in a pool
of water three inches deep!” With a grunt the old salt
merely turned over and said: ‘‘No, I'll lie still ; the wa-
ter Il get warm soon !” and lie still he did.

On the 30th the regiment moved out a short distance
on the Munson’s Hill road and bivouacked. Indications
all pointed to an early advance of the army, and the
Highlanders, as usual, were in the lead. We carried
three days’ rations in our haversacks, and expected to
resume the advance in the morning; instead of which we
returned to camp, and nothing of importance occurred
for several days.

On the 11th of October our division made an advance
movement to and beyond Lewinsville ; the Highlanders
were on the skirmish line, ready to meet the enemy, and
prove again their ability to defend the colors now carried
proudly in our ranks. When Prospect Hill, about five
miles west of Camp Advance, was reached, the line was
ordered to halt. The enemy had not seriously disputed
our progress, but retired slowly before our determined
advance. After headquarters had been established, our
location was named ‘‘Camp of the Big Chestnut,” in
honor of a huge tree of that variety which stood on the
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ground. On the following day, in order to establish our
lines a safe distance from camp, we drove the enemy’s
pickets back a mile or two further. Our tents arrived the
same day, and we now enjoyed a better protection from
the weather than we had known since leaving Camp Hope.

On the 14th the Forty-Ninth New York, while out
scouting, encountered a superior force of the enemy, and
for an hour or more a lively interchange of musketry fire
was kept up ; both sides were plucky, and neither would
give ground ; help was needed and the Highlanders were
called on to respond. We were just forming in line for
dress-parade when the Macedonian cry reached us, and
we started at once. The sound of the firing could be
plainly heard, and for a time it seemed as though we
might have some warm work before us. The enemy,
however, became aware of the approach of re-enforce-
ments, for when the skirmish line was reached they had
retired. It was dark when we began our return march,
and camp was reached in time for a late supper.

Reveille at half past four on the morning of the 15th
woke us up, and after partaking of hot coffee, which the
cooks had ready for us, we started on a scouting expedi-
tion, but we did not see anything of the enemy, nothing
of importance occurred, and we returned to camp in the
afternoon.

Even after being made a Brigadier-General, our old
Colonel retained immediate command of the regiment,
but when the great combined Land and Naval Expedition
was being fitted out at Annapolis, under the direction of
General T. W. Sherman, General Stevens was ordered to
report to him for duty. At dress-parade on the 16th the
following order was read :

‘““ HEADQUARTERS SEVENTY-NINTH HIGHLANDERS,
Camp of the Big Chestnut, Oct. 16, 1861.
“ SPECIATL, ORDER :
‘‘Called suddenly away by order of the War Department,
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Brigadier-General Stevens relinquishes command of the
Seventy-Ninth Regiment, Highlanders, a command which
he has held under such peculiar and trying circumstances,
and as he humbly trusts not without advantage to the
regiment and to the public service. In parting with the
regiment he congratulates it upon its soldierly character
and its well-earned reputation. He shall always look back
upon his connection with the regiment with extreme
pleasure. To the new theatre to which he is called he
will carry with him the warmest regards for the regiment,
and shall ever take the deepest interest in its welfare.
By order of BRIGADIER-GENERAL STEVENS.
Hazarp STeVENS, Adjutant.”

On learning of this order, Captain Morrison, on whom
the command of the regiment now devolved, had asked
General Stevens to address the men before leaving, and
after the reading of the order he presented himself for
that purpose. As he spoke to us, and recalled the events
of the past two months, his voice faltered, and it was
quite evident that he regretted the parting as much as we
did. Just as he turned to ride off, one of our number,
stepping a pace or two in front of the line, shouted: *‘ For
God’s sake, General, tak’ us wi’ ye!” 'This touched a re-
sponsive chord in every breast, and the cry was at once
taken up by the whole line: ‘‘Take us with you!” The
General stopped his horse, turned towards the line and
looked a moment at us, as with outstretched arms we
repeated the request. This appeal was more than the
General expected. Recovering himself after a moment,
he found voice to say: ‘I will if T can;” and then, put-
ting spurs to his horse, galloped off.

As the sequel showed, he went direct to the War De-
partment and made the request, for the next day the
Assistant Secretary, Colonel Thomas A. Scott, telegraphed
to General Sherman at Annapolis, asking him if he
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wanted the Seventy-Ninth Highlanders ; the reply came
back: ‘I want the Highlanders; send them immediate-
ly.” Scott then telegraphed McClellan: ¢ If (Generals
Sherman and Stevens want the Seventy-Ninth to go with
expedition, can you spare them?” To which Mc(Clellan
replied, in substance, that he had already given Sherman
more troops than could be spared, and that he would not
consent to let any more disciplined regiments go from the
army of the Potomac. Then Sherman applied to Presi-
dent Lincoln, who on the 1Sth telegraphed the former
that he had shown MecClellan his dispatch and that he
had promised not to break McClellan’s army without his
consent. Meanwhile, between hopes that he would, and
fears that he couldn’t, take us with him, we waited
anxiously for word from General Stevens.

On the afternoon of the 18th our hopes were rewarded,
by receiving orders to proceed at once to Annapolis;
President Lincoln no doubt persuaded McClellan to let us
go. An order to go to New York would hardly have met
with a more cheerful response. ‘I told you the General
would fix it!” ‘‘He thinks too much of us to leave us
behind!” ‘‘He could n’t get along without us!” and such
like expressions, were heard on all sides, as we busied
ourselves in packing up. So loth was our brigade com-
mander to lose the regiment that when he received orders
to send us away, he tried to have the order counter-
manded, saying that he would rather part with all the
other regiments of his brigade first; he also refused us
transportation for baggage ; but, failing to accomplish his
purpose, he finally furnished a few wagons and allowed
us to depart.

At nine o’clock in the evening the order to ‘‘fall in’
was given, and we were soon on the road towards the
Chain Bridge. What a chatter the men kept up, during
that evening’s march! The newspapers had informed us
of the rendezvous of troops at Annapolis, for some import-

b
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ant expedition, and there was latitude enough for our
wise heads to guess at its destination. The feeling seemed
to be general that Charleston was the objective point, and
we revelled in anticipation of the glory we should achieve
in capturing ‘‘ the Cradle of Secession.”

While we were crossing the Chain Bridge the band,
which had been silent for a while, began playing *“ O,
carry me back to Old Virginny.” Cries of ‘*Stop that !”
“Dry up!” ““Cheese it!” and ‘‘Give us a rest!” soon
silenced that tune, and it was changed to ‘“ Well gang
na mair to your town.” It was only a joke on the part
of the leader, for Robertson was as glad to get out of the
Old Dominion as any of us. For fear the band should
break loose again, we began singing, and the still night
air soon resounded with the inspiring strains of ‘‘ John
Brown’s Body,” ‘‘ Rally round the Flag, boys,” and such
like patriotic airs. It was not till our exuberant spirits
had been somewhat quieted by an hour’s marching that
we settled down into a quiet, steady tramp. The Wash-
ington railroad station was soon reached ; we boarded the
cars, and in due time arrived at Annapolis, where we
found General Stevens, and his son, Captain Hazard,
ready to welcome us. It would be difficult to say which
were the more pleased.

When we found time to look about us, and saw the
large fleet of transports lying in the harbor, the magni-
tude of the expedition began to dawn upon us. Assoon
as it was known that we were to form part of the expe-
dition, the Pennsylvania Roundhead regiment, also
attached to the expedition, sent a request to headquar-
ters, asking that the Highlanders might be placed in the
same brigade with them. The request was granted ;
and, during the long time we were associated with this
body of brave men—many of whom were the descend-
ants of Cromwell’s soldiers—our relations were of the
most friendly character.
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CHAPTER VI.
FROM ANNAPOLIS TO ST. HELENA ISLAND.

“ON Board the Vanderhilt.—The Eighth Michigan.—The Expeditionary Force.—
Soldiers’ Stories.—Turning the Tables.—The Storm off Hatteras.—Arrival at
Port Royal, S. C.—The Bombardment and Capture.—The Highlanders at Bay
Point.—What we found there.—Quartermaster Lilly’s Whiskey.—The Negroes.
—St. Helena Island.—Dr. Jenkins’ Plantation—How we Quenched our
Thirst.—The Slaves’ Stories.—* Golly, did n’t dem Rotten Shot Skeer us.”—
“Massa Linkum.”—The Slaves’ Rations.— Plantation Melodies.—The Lash.

(N the afternoon of the 19th we embarked on board

the side-wheel steamship Vanderbilt, by far the
largest in the fleet. This noble vessel had been presented
to the government by ‘‘Commodore” Cornelius Vander-
bilt of New York, as a free gift, and as a part of his con-
tribution towards suppressing the Rebellion.

We found the Eighth Michigan on board, besides five
companies of the Fiftieth Pennsylvania. The Michigan
men, with whom we were destined to form a very close
friendship, were just fresh from home; the majority of
them, in fact, had never seen tide water till they arrived
at Annapolis. If the Highlanders were ““green” at the
beginning of the Bull Run campaign, the Michiganders—
and this might be said of nine-tenths of the troops which
formed the expedition—were ‘‘emerald green ;" for they
had not even the experience of camp life at the front. A
close intimacy sprang up between the two organizations,
which did not terminate till we bade each other good bye
.on the field, when our term of service expired.

The huge vessel was completely filled ; yes, crowded.
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One of our companies, numbering seventy-six men, was
allotted forty-eight bunks; consequently twenty-eight
men were obliged to ‘‘lie round” as best they could ; and
this was the case with nearly all the companies. Men
were quartered in the hold, and on the decks; even the
small boats, that hung about the vessel or were stowed
away behind the rail, were filled : men everywhere ; and
away down below, guns and gun carriages, wagons,
camp and garrison equipage, cannon and muskets, and
provisions for men, filled the great vessel completely.

Thirty-five steam vessels in all composed the transport:
fleet. The total force, amounting to about fifteen thous-
and men, was distributed in three brigades, under com-
mand respectively of Brigadier-Generals Egbert L. Viele,
Isaac 1. Stevens, and Horatio G. Wright. Our brigade
was composed of the Kighth Michigan, Fiftieth, and One
Hundredth Pennsylvania, and Seventy-Ninth New York.

On the afternoon of the 20th we sailed, our destination
being Fort Monroe, where the naval vessels of the expe-
dition were to join us. When within twenty miles of
" the fort, darkness overtook us, and we were obliged to
cast anchor; the lights along the Virginia shore had
been removed by the enemy, and it was deemed unsafe
to proceed. At about noon on the 21st we arrived at the
fort. Here we found a large fleet of war vessels, from
the little tug-boat armed with a boat howitzer, up to the
majestic Wabash, the flagship of the squadron. A large
number of sailing vessels, too, were ready, loaded with
coal and stores of various kinds, the huge four-masted
ship, Great Republic, looking like a leviathan as she rode
at anchor, surrounded by the small coasting sloops and
schooners, each one of which had a more or less im-
portant part to play in the great enterprise.

It will be remembered that this was the second of the
combined land and naval expeditions the government
had fitted out, and the success of the first, which resulted
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in the capture of Hatteras Inlet, led the authorities to
enter upon the present one with an assurance of perfect
success. '

The largest and best harbor on the south Atlantic coast
was that of Port Royal, South Carolina ; and when the
choice was left to Flag Officer Dupont and Assistant
Secretary of the Navy Fox, they decided that that should
be the objective point. From there, as a base of opera-
tions, expeditions could be sent to Charleston or Savan-
nah, as might be desired.

It is needless to say that we were ignorant at this time
of our destination; the enemy was always better in-
formed of the intentions of our leaders than ourselves—
thanks to the secret service maintained by them to the
very close of the war. We lay at Fort Monroe till the
29th, when the whole fleet set sail, under sealed orders,
not to be opened till a certain point on our ocean voyage
had been reached.

During pleasant weather the time passed quite agree-
ably. It was a common sight to see an ‘‘old vet ” of our
regiment seated on a coil of rope, surrounded by a dozen
or more of the Eighth Michigan, and entertaining them
with the most improbable yarns. They were never tired
of listening to the stories we had to tell of our experience
in the field ; and the tougher the yarn the more readily
was it believed. They were particularly interested in our
accounts of skirmishes, and thought that, as they were
‘“all pretty good marksmen, and accustomed to the
woods and fields,” they would prefer that part of the
battle, while the Highlanders could follow up and do the
“hefty " fighting. For the sake of talk we agreed to
this. The utmost good feeling was established between
us, which, however, did not prevent the Highlanders
from playing practical jokes upon the unsophisticated
Michiganders. Many a time during the voyage, when a
poor fellow was leaning over the vessel’'s side paying
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tribute to Neptune —‘‘one moment hoping he would die,
and the next afraid he wouldn’t "—some wag, with a
piece of fat pork on the end of a string tied to a ramrod,
would steal quietly behind the poor sufferer and dangle
it gently under his nose ! But when they got well they
almost turned our stomachs! To see them take fat
pork, cut it into little chunks, smear molasses over it,
and eat the disgusting mess with apparent relish—ugh !
But there’s no accounting for tastes, especially on ship-
board.

Off Hatteras we encountered a violent storm, which
lasted three days. The fleet was dispersed, and two of
the smaller vessels foundered and went to the bottom ;
all the men on board were saved, however, except seven
marines. The Great Republic, until then in tow of the
Vanderbilt, was sent adrift to shift for herself, and,
although deeply laden with horses and cattle, came
through safely under sail. To most of us a storm at sea
was a novelty. Two of our number had taken up their
quarters in one of the boats on the port side of the vessel,
just forward of the paddle box ; during the early part
of the storm they were driven out by the water which
dashed over the side. Many others had been drowned
out of similar quarters, so that quite a number were
without a place to lay their heads. Two or three of the
more daring spirits determined, however, to spend the
night in the boats, and, after putting up blankets to keep
off the spray, took possession. They had hardly settled
themselves comfortably before a heavy sea washed over
the side, tore away the blankets and filled the boats,
nearly drowning the occupants. After scrambling out,
they decided to abandon such damp quarters, at least
till the storm was over. At the end of the third day the
storm abated, vessels began to heave in sight, and we
were soon sailing on our course again. ;

The 4th of November saw us at anchor off Port Royal.
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Looking west from where we lay, Hilton Head was on
our left, where the strongest of the enemy’s works were
situated ; on our right was Bay Point, also strongly forti-
fied. The transports lay at a safe distance, while the
naval vessels occupied positions nearer, but yet out of
range of the guns on shore. Columns of black smoke
were seen up the harbor, and soon a fleet of small steam
vessels appeared, but kept at a respectful distance,
watching our movements. One of our light-draft gun-
boats ventured near and threw a shell or two at the
““mosquito ” fleet, which soon beat a hasty retreat with-
out returning the fire. The buoys had been removed
from the channel, lanterns taken from the light-houses,
and before active operations could begin the channel
must be surveyed and marked. For this purpose ships’
launches, protected by the gun-boats, were used, and
before evening the naval vessels were anchored inside
the bar, and Commodore Tatnalls’ fleet chased under
cover of the shore batteries. On the 5th a reconnois-
sance was made by the Ottawa, Seneca, Curlew and
Isaac Smith, which drew the enemy’s fire and showed
where the heaviest batteries were located. All was now
ready for the attack, but a storm on the 6th delayed the
movement till the Tth, when it began about half-past
nine. '

It was expected by us that the troops would take an
active part in the assault, and just before the action began
the following order was read to the regiment:

‘“ HEADQUARTERS SECOND BRIGADE, EXPEDITIONARY
Corps, S. S. Vanderbilt, Nov. Tth, 1861.
‘“ GENERAL ORDERsS No. 5.

‘““The Brigadier-General commanding the Second Brig-
ade trustfully appeals to each man of his command this
day to strike a signal blow for his country.

‘“She has been stabbed by traitorous hands, and by her
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most favored sons. Show by your acts that the hero age
has not passed away, and that patriotism still lives.
Better to fall nobly in the forlorn hope, in vindication
of home and nationality, than live witnesses of the tri-
umph of a sacreligious cause. The Lord God of Battles
will direct us; to Him let us humbly appeal this day to
vouchsafe to us His crowning mercy, and may those of
us who survive when the evening sun goes down ascribe
to Him, and not to ourselves, the glorious victory.
By order of BRIGADIER-GENERAL STEVENS.”

The war vessels had ‘‘ taken off their jackets,” top-gal-
lant masts had been sent down, yards braced, nettings
hung, and the sides of many protected by chains. Com-
modore Dupont led the assault, in the Wabash, at the
head of the First division, and was followed by the Sus-
quehanna, Mohican, Pawnee, Unadilla, Seminole, and
several others. This division passed up the centre of the
channel delivering their fire at the rebel works on each
side of the harbor, then turned and passed within short
range of the batteries on Hilton Head, firing slowly but
effectively. The Second division, composed of five smaller
vessels, the Beinville, Augusta, Seneca, Curlew and Pen-
guin, now passed up close to Bay Point, pouring their
broadsides into Fort Beauregard, and then took their
stations in such positions as to cut off Tatnall’s fleet from
any participation in the battle, and at the same time
maintain a heavy fire on the left flank of the rebel
intrenchments on Hilton Head.

The First division on its second circuit, sailed in the
form of an ellipse, getting closer to Bay Point, and on
the third round was joined by other vessels, until twelve
of them were pouring in shot and shell as long as they
remained within range. At times the roar of the big
guns was terrific. The forts were not idle and at first
their guns were well served, as shot after shot in the
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hulls and spars of the vessels testified ; the shot would
often strike the water short of the vessels and ricochet
over the surface, sending up clouds of water at every
bound, until they found a berth in a wooden hull or
their force was spent and they sank into the water.
Frequently the scene was obscured for a time by the
dense smoke, and we clambered up the rigging in order
to get a better view ; the most intense interest prevailed
among the troops. All the available ships boats lay at
the vessels’ sides, ready to be manned at a moment’s
notice—the men were under arms, knapsacks were
packed, and everything in readiness for a sudden move.

The difficulty of landing on the beach from small
boats, and in the face of such a deadly fire, was thought
to be too much of a risk, however, unless other means
failed. This was the first engagement where war ves-
sels took part that we had ever witnessed, and we
watched every movement with the greatest interest.
When a particularly heavy discharge was heard—as the
Wabash or some other large vessel sent in a broadside—
we would watch anxiously to see if the forts were not
silenced, and when they in turn poured forth their iron
hail we would look to see the splinters fly on board the
ships.

About four o’clock, just after the third circuit had been
sailed, we noticed that the firing from the forts had almost
ceased. Soon the word was passed that the forts were
silenced ; then a small boat was seen to approach the land
at Hilton Head, and shortly after the joyful news was
proclaimed that the stars and stripes were floating from
the flag staff, where so lately had hung the stars and bars!
Such a cheer as went up from our throats, when we knew
the place was ours ! The band played * The Star Span-
gled Banner,” ¢ Hail Columbia,” and ¢ Yankee Doodle ;”
and how we cheered the jolly Jack Tars, the Wabash,
and other vessels, and an hour later, when one of the

7
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gun boats passed close to our vessel, and the crew dis-
played the captured rebel flag, our enthusiasm knew no
bounds! The enemy had fled, leaving behind his sick
and wounded.

‘We remained on board ship all night, and on the morn-
ing of the Sth the light-draft steamer Winfield Scott came
alongside and took us from the Vanderbilt to within half
a mile of the shore at Bay Point, where we entered small
boats and were rowed towards the shore till the keels
struck bottom, when we jumped out and waded to dry
land. The beach inclines so gently here that the boats
could not get nearer than fifty yards. The various com-
panies were soon distributed about the Point, some in
buildings, others in tents, of which there was a large
number of the A pattern. We found the fort and bat-
teries very little damaged by the bombardment, and the
enemy had evidently been more frightened than hurt; a
few of the guns had been spiked, but so ineffectually that
we soon had them in condition for service again.

The day was spent in looking about us, arranging our
quarters and congratulating ourselves on being on mother
earth once more. We found an abundance of provisions
and light summer clothing, some fire arms, and any
quantity of murderous-looking, home-made Bowie knives,
hammered out of large flat files, pieces of scythes, and
such like. Terrible weapons they were, and in the hands
of determined men would no doubt have done fearful
execution on us Yankees, if their owners had only waited
for us to come on shore. EKEvidences of a hasty retreat
were seen on all sides ; arms, accoutrements and clothing
lay scattered about ; the tents were filled with provisions
and many of the delicacies of the cuisine ; coffee and bis-
cuit were found on the yet warm fire-places, and we par-
took of the refreshments, without fear of either arsenic
or strychnine.

Fort Beauregard, which we re-named Fort Seward, the



e S ——

R D —

—

1861. THE SUNNY SOUTH. 69

principal work on the Point, mounted nineteen guns, all
of heavy caliber ; but not more than half of these had
been used in the engagement, the others having been
placed to defend points out of range of the fleet; the
garrison had consisted of six companies of the Twelfth
South Carolina Volunteers and several other independent
companies, in all about six hundred and fifty men, under
command of Colonel R. G. M. Dunovant, of the Twelfth.
The 9th was spent in still further securing our comfort,
washing clothes, and bathing in the salt water—some-
thing unusual with us at this time of the year—for the
days were yet very warm; the nights, however, being
cool enough for overcoats and blankets. To those who
had been spending all their lives north of the forty-first
parallel, the change to the thirty-third was something
wonderful. The luxuriance of the vegetation, even at
this late season, astonished us; we were now indeed in
the “*Sunny South,” and our heavy uniform jackets and
woolen pantaloons were laid aside, for the lighter cloth-
ing so considerately left behind by the enemy. We
missed the clear, sparkling streams of Virginia, however,
and were obliged to content ourselves with the brackish
water obtained by sinking a barrel three or four feet
below the surface of the ground ; into this receptacle the
water would settle to the depth of three or fourinches ; but
even this supply was at times quite limited, and we often
wished for a drink of good clear, sparkling water.
Among the ‘‘military” stores found here were two
casks of whiskey, and, by an oversight, of which the
Highlanders were not often guilty, the fact became
known to Post Quartermaster Lilly, whose headquarters
were at Hilton Head, and who, as soon as he heard of the
important capture, sent a detail of men to transport the
‘““commissary” to his own side of the harbor. It was
known, an hour or two beforehand, that the transfer had
been ordered ; the casks were duly delivered and conveyed
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to Hilton Head, but when Quartermaster Lilly tapped the
barrels to sample the fluid he found nothing but salt wa-
ter ! Of course no one knew by what means the chemi-
cal change had been effected, and the matter became a
standing joke. Whenever the Quartermaster appeared
among us, some one was sure to start the query ‘“Who
stole the whiskey ?” ‘‘Quartermaster Lilly,” would be
the response from many an unseen speaker. Lilly did
not forget us, and often afterwards enjoyed the joke
when telling it to others.

On the 10th a party was sent out to survey the island
and gather such information as might be of service in
future operations. We found the island to be covered
with swamps and tangled underbrush, except a narrow
strip along the coast side where the earth works and
camps were located, and even this was clear sand, entirely
barren save for the few clumps of beach grass scattered
about. We found a number of negroes hid in the
swamps who, when they found we were their friends,
instead of the deadly enemies their masters had portrayed
us, came into our lines and gave valuable information
respecting the surrounding country. Their replies to our
questions about the retreat of the rebels were amusing :
“ De hoss sojers dey got a goin fust, den de foot sojers,
dey got a goin, den Massa got a goin, and he’s goin yit !

‘With some of the negroes to pilot us, our investigations
were soon extended to the mneighboring islands, and
especially to St. Helena, the largest and most fertile of
all the group of Sea Islands; there we found a number
of plantations with good substantial dwelling houses, the
mansions of the planters, with the usual accompaniment
of negro cabins or ‘‘ quarters,” as they were called. The
plantation of Dr. Jenkins, lying as it did on the direct
route of retreat of the enemy to Beaufort, was the most
important point on the island and a detachment was sent
to permanently occupy the place. A scarcity of boats
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prevented us from sending out large parties, and those
who did go, went armed to the teeth, as we knew not
what traps might be laid for us by the enemy.

Captain More, who seemed to be the engineer of the
regiment, attempted to build a road from the camp on
Bay Point directly across the island to a point oppo-
gite Dr. Jenkins’ plantation, but after working a whole
day the project was abandoned as impracticable; at
least a dozen bridges within a length of two miles
would be necessary, and he thought it would n't pay ;
so the longest way round by the beach was found to be
the shorter and better road. When out scouting we
found our greatest trouble to be the lack of drinking
water, that carried in our canteens from camp soon
becoming luke-warm and unfit to drink; as we were
never very far from the salt water however, we adopted
the expedient of stripping off our clothes and plunging
into that whenever we were thirsty ; after remaining a
few minutes our thirst would be appeased ; this might
be repeated a dozen times a day, and while the operation
occupied a good deal of time it was the only means at
our command to satisfy our necessities.

Pursuing our investigations on St. Helena Island we
found large numbers of negroes, cattle, pigs and poultry,
with corn and sweet potatoes in abundance. The own-
ers had left in such a hurry that we found the tables set
as if for the family repast ; nothing appeared to be dis-
turbed, the darkies being under strict dicipline not hav-
ing entered their masters houses. Articles of clothing lay
scattered about, as though the owners had made a hasty
selection of what they wanted to put on, leaving all else
behind. We gathered the negroes about us and ques-
tioned them regarding their masters : ‘* Massa done gone
run away!” ‘‘Massa run away so fast he leaf his
pants behine ! ¥ When massa see dem big house boats
dey git skeered !” *‘Golly ! Did n’t dem big rotten shot
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skeer us !” (The negroes called the large vessels ‘“ House
boats,” and the big shells ‘‘ Rotten shot” from the fact
of their bursting in the air or on the ground.) Not a
white person was to be found, all having gone towards
Beaufort and from there inland to be out of reach of the
feared and hated Yankees. The negroes had heard of
‘“Massa Linkum,” and we were all designated as ‘* Massa
Linkum’s Sojers.” They wanted to know when ‘“ Massa
Linkum ” was coming ; they seemed to think he was
near by, and were anxious to see the man they had heen
taught to fear, but whom they now discovered to be
their friend.

We conversed freely with the overseers whom we
found to be more intelligent than the average, and asked
a great many questions about the *‘ peculiar institution ”
of slavery. We found that their allowance of food was
a peck of unground corn per week for each one over
seventeen years of age, and a proportionate amount for
the younger ones ; this was enough, they said, and was
sometimes supplemented with a little rice and molasses ;
they were allowed to raise a pig and some few garden
vegetables but no poultry. (This fact may explain why
a hen-roost always has such a peculiar fascination for the
average darkey.) The cabins were substantial and built
“double,” and between each pair of tenements was
placed the rude hand-mill for grinding the corn. In the
evening when the day’s work in the field was over, the
women would grind the corn, accompanying their work
with a low monotonous chant ; on a quiet night, when a
dozen or more of these mills were in operation, the effect
was peculiar ; it reminded us of the stories we had read
of Voodo charms and incantations ; occasionally one
voice would rise higher that the others, and begin a dif-
ferent tune—the others joining in the refrain—to us
however the ‘‘tunes” were all alike, and seemed very
melancholy.
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‘We were shown the ‘“lash ” or whip used by master
or overseer to correct delinquents and enforce obedience,
and one of these, a formidable looking weapon, was
secured as a souvenir.
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N omne of our excursions we discovered an orange tree
heavily laden. We could not stop then to examine
the unusual sight, or taste what appeared to be the lus-
cious fruit, but shortly after we came to a grove where
many of the trees hung thick, and, without stopping to
taste, soon had the ground littered with the golden globes.
Then some one took a bite. Ugh ! what bitter oranges !
Sure enough, we had attacked a seedling tree ; the fruit
was bitter—nauseous. With mouths stretched from ear
to ear, the darkies stood grinning at us, enjoying the
joke ; but they soon led us.to some ‘‘sweet” trees, where
we filled our bellies and haversacks, too.

Geese, turkeys, pigs and chickens were killed and eaten
whenever we wanted them. At first we paid the darkies
for these, but, on thinking the matter over—when our cash
began to run short—we came to the conclusion that that
would never do : these things did not belong to the negroes
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but to their masters; their masters were the enemies of
the government, and had run away, leaving their prop-
erty behind ; by all the rules of war the abandoned prop-
erty belonged to the victors—to us; so, whenever we
wanted anything after that, the darkies would be ordered
to kill and cook, and we paid them for theirlabor, as long
as our money lasted. Five cents became the standard
amount paid for such service ; and it seemed as though
the darkies knew no other sum, for when they brought in
oranges or oysters they were sold in ‘* five cents’” worth ;
a dozen oranges or a quart of ‘*solid meats™ were cheap
at that price. For the few weeks that we remained in
this neighborhood, we fared better than soldiers ever did
before or since ; we were literally ‘‘in clover,” and many
of us no doubt made pigs of ourselves.

On the 14th the first mail, since leaving Annapolis,
arrived, and we were all rejoiced at hearing from our dear
ones at home. While not given to letter-writing as much
as some other regiments, still, our mail bag was generally
well filled when it left camp, and several of our number
were heavy contributors to the unpublished history of
the war.

On the 30th the officers celebrated St. Andrew's day,
and invited the officers of H. B. M. sloop of war Immor-
talite, then lying in the harbor, to help them do honor to
the memory of their patron saint. When the ‘“cloth”
was removed—or should have been, had the mess-table
been graced by such an unusual luxury—the bottle began
its rounds, and by midnight hosts and guests were in a
very mellow frame of mind. A rather weak-headed offi-
cer had forgotten to retire ‘‘with the ladies,” and when
the “wee sma’ hours ayont the twal ” arrived, he was in
a decidedly maudlin condition. Asnature began to assert
her rights the poor fellow staggered to his feet and at-
tempted to walk out. The rest of the story is told by the
sentry who happened to be posted at the mess-room door :
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‘T heard some one fumbling about the door, as if trying
to open it ; so I turned the knob, and as the door swung
open almost fell into my arms. [ saw at a glance
that he not only had a ‘ wee drap in his e’e,” but that he
was ‘fou’,” so full, in fact, that it was running down his
trowsers and trickling in a little stream across the porch ;
I called for help, and poor old was escorted to his
quarters.”

A few days afterwards he resigned, and while await-
ing transportation home, news of rebel cruisers capturing
our merchantmen and rendering the passage north ex-
ceedingly dangerous, was received in camp, and his brother
officers did not fail to make the unfortunate one ac-
quainted with all the details—and more too. They
warned him of the dangers of such a voyage, and tried
to make it pleasant for him. The poor fellow was a great
coward, and this fresh danger appalled him. He dared
not remain and feared to go, and between these conflict-
ing emotions his life for a few days was a burden to him.
Shunned and despised by both officers and men, his lot
was a sad one, and he finally decided to run the risk of
the cruisers, as being the lesser evil.  Ashewalked down
to the boat that was to convey him to the steamer, some
waggish musicians struck up the ‘“ Rogues’ March.” It
was rather rough on the poor fellow, but he was so com-
pletely upset with his disgrace that he probably did
not notice the compliment. He returned home a sadder,
and it is to be hoped a wiser, man.

‘While on the voyage down the coast, Mr. Wm. Nobles,
a friend of (feneral Stevens, had been appointed Lieuten-
ant-Colonel of the regiment. He was not a military man,
however, and finding that the duties of the office were
not congenial, he resigned on the 6th. As he had never
been in actual command of the regiment, his loss was
not felt.

The health of the regiment during the early days of
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December was excellent ; we had been ‘‘down South”
about a month and were fast becoming acclimated.
While the men of other regiments on Hilton Head were
filling the hospitals with cases of fever and dysentery,
but one patient was in our regimental hospital, and he
was sick before leaving Virginia. The health of our men
was attributed to the fact that they took excellent care
of their persons, bathing frequently in the salt water,
and abstaining from the use of the canned goods sold by
the sutlers. It was a common remark that a High-
lander could always be picked out of a crowd at the sut-
ler’s store ; for, while others were calling for the delicacies
which made them sick, the men of the Seventy-Ninth
were satisfied with a plug of tobacco. The mortality
among the troops on Hilton Head was so great that
funerals were discontinued and the dead buried quietly at
night. Not a death occurred among us while we were at
Bay Point.

On the 11th the brigade, with a part of our regiment,
occupied Beaufort. We had heard of Allen, the solitary
white man left in the place, and no little curiosity was
manifested to see the ‘‘last man ;” we found him to be
a northerner by birth—a Massachusetts Yankee—and a
store-keeper. What little stock he had left, sold at a
high figure after our arrival, and no doubt the thrifty
merchant made a good deal more money by remaining
than by following the fortunes of his friends and neigh-
bors. When communication with the North was estab-
lished, Allen bought goods and continued his business.
We got our tents up about three o'clock in the afternoon
but had little time to look about us before dark; we
retired early, but about eleven o'clock were turned out
and ordered to fall in, in light marching order. We
were soon on the road, but the night was so dark we
could not tell the direction of the march. About three
o'clock the next morning we reached a point near Port
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Royal Ferry, which connects Beaufort Island with the
main land. This was the place where the rebel troops
and citizens had crossed during their retreat, the Charles-
ton and Savannah Railroad being only a few miles
beyond. The ferry was just ten miles from the town of
Beaufort. On arriving at our destination we lay down
for two or three hours’ rest, but were up and looking
about us as soon as daylight appeared. The darkies soon
arrived, bringing in oysters which they gathered only at
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