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CHATTANOOGA.

A rriexp remarks that he is sorry
I undertake to write on the battle of
Chattancoga, becanse in his judgment
the subject has already been thoroughly
exhausted.

I know that there are many accounts.
I have read several of them, and, o far
as my knowledge goes, they are well

written and reasonably aceurate; but as
I was present myself, and took part in
this battle, my experience may differ
from that of others, and my manner of
telling what I saw and heard may throw
some additional light upon those impor-
tant events that have already become
the subject of controversy.
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FROM THE POTOMAC TO THE TENNES-
BEE.

After pursuing Lee to the crossing of
the Potomac at Williamsport, General
Meade’s army, not a little chagrined at
the enemy’s escape, turned southward,
and crossing the river at Berlin pursued
direet routes as far as the Rappahannock.

It took up & new position, with the
advance at this time in the vicinity of
Culpepper Court House and the rear at
or near Catlett's Station. The last-
named place was my position, looking
defensively to the left and rear. There,
on September 24, 1868, without pre-
vious warning, the following mandatory
summons reached my head-quarters: —

4 The commanding general dircets
that you have your command [eleventh
eorps] in readiness to pmcued to Wash-
ington to-morrow morning by railroad.

“ You will at onee notify Mr. J. H.
Devereux, superintendent of the road,
Alexandria, at what points youn desire to
have the trains take up your troops, and
the number at each place,

“ Your command must have five days’
cooked rations.  Youwill not wait to ba
relieved by other troops, but proceed to
Washington the moment the trains are
ready to take your command. Please
acknowledge,

“By command of Major - General
Meade. 8. WiLrLiams,

“ Assistant Adjutant-General.’
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The twelfth corps, under General H.
W. Sloeeum, received a similar order.
Of course, the genceral quiet was now
broken. Cars were deawn from a ' dis-
tance and conveyed rapidly to our vi-
cinity. The army wagons were used to
haul the baggage to the different depots
nearest at hand, and then left behind.
The artillery and horses were to be
taken.

Car after car and train after train
was loaded with men, animals, and ma-
terial, and moved forward, one train
following another as closely as a regard
for safety would allow. The movement
was apparently for Washington, but this
was not really our destination. Gener-
al Halleck telegraphed me, the 25th of
September, an order to report to Gen-
eral Hooker at Willard's Hotel in Wash-
ington. I did thiz at once. Hooker
hadd been placed in command of the elev-
enth and twelfth corps. He informed
me that these two corps were to be trans-
ferred to the neighborhood of the army
of Rosecrans, then at Chattanooga. The
battle of Chickamauga had just been
fought, closing on the 21st, only four days
before this conversation, by Rosecrans
withdrawing his arniy from the battle-
field into that eurious place, Chatta-
nooza, — afterwards so familiar to our
people, — a sheltered nook lying against
the concave bend of the Tennessee, and
hemmed in by Lookout Mountain be-
low and by Missionary Ridge above.
Here the Confederate General Brage,
with his forces shattered and weakened
by the terrifie fighting near that river
of death, the Chickamaunga, undertook
to besiege the army of the Cumberland,
With fewer words than my story, Gen-
eral Hooker apprised me of these facts,
and that his command, as I have de-
geribed it, was to proceed westward by
rail as far as it could, and join Rose-
erans with all possible dispateh.

As one may suppose, the trains did
not halt at Washington, but immediate-
Iy took the Baltimore and Ohio Rail-
road. Just as soon as everything that
pertained to my command was well load-
ed upon the cars and the last train was
in motion, I stepped into a car sct apart
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for my stafl and the belongings of the
eleventh army corps head-quarters, and
followed the moving body.

No matter how many precantions may
be taken, there will always be the ac-
companying accidents to mark the prog- |
ress of an army moving by rail, as well |
ason foot. For some reason the soldiers'
thirst for whisky (which is perhaps|
greater with them than with other men) |
seemed to be inereased by the wnusnal |
excitement of this move, and it was ar-
ranged that all liquor shops should be |
closed during the passage of the troops.
Two or.three men, while dronk, had |
mat with fearful falls from our box cars.
This arrangement checked the evil
The operation of erossing the Ohio was
rather slow at Benwood, a town situnted
not far from Wheeling, West Virginia.
The cars had to be lowered, ferried over,
and raised by machinery on the other
bank, but we proceeded with this work
with very little delay. The journey |
through Ohio with our slow-moving trains
was quite a memorable ovation; in all the
towns and villages the people 4urned out |
to cheer us on. At Xenia, Ohio, little |
girls eame with presents of flowers, flag
needle-books, thread-books, papers, ete.
They brought everything easily portable
and useful to the soldiers that kindness :
conld suggest. How the men did cheer |
them!—men whoe knew what war was
by experience; fresh from such ficlds as
Claneellorsville and Gettysburg, and go- |
ing on to much more and closer work, |
with few chances in favor of a safe return. |
It is not strange that many a father's |
eye filled with tears, and many a rough |
face softened into a pleasant =mile, as |
these little ones bade them weleome, and |
kiszed them good-by. 1 must not for- |
get the peaple of Dayton for their gen- |
tle, thoughtful, sympathetic expressions
of loyalty and patriotism, as the soldiers
of my corps were passing through.

In some places, of course, there was
bitterness, but generally in Obio and
Indiana loyalty prevailed. Occasionally
we had to take up a vender of whisky
{who was secretly slipping bottles of il
into the pockets of the drinkers), carry
him a hundred miles or so, and permir |
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him to walk back from some inconven-
ient point between stations.

The next crossing of the Ohio, at
Louisville, Kentucky, was slower, The
men were not permitted to handle their
own bageage, so that here there was
earclessness, confusion, and delay.  All
gorts of material were mixed together:
tents, mess-chests, army clothing, and
what not.  Brigade and regimental bag-
gage was thrown together savagely, so
that for many subsequent days and weeks
the lesson was impressed upon all the
officers, more particularly upon the inde-
fatizable quartermasters of the command,
that unless under compulsion they would
never again allow railway men to handla
the baggage of their troops:

La five days the two divisions of my
corps, the second under Steinwehr and
the third wnder Sehurz,-had made the
journey from the Rappahannock by way
of Louisville, Kentoeky ; Nashville, Ten-
nessee; and  Stevenson, Alabama, to
Bridgeport, the place where the Nash-
ville and Chattancoga Railroad erosses
the Tennessee River. We were some
time longer in obtaining our wagons and
mules, and bringing them up. These
bhad to be escorted by marching troops
from Nashville.

ON THE TENNESSEE.

I shall never forget Genceral Hooker's
first visit to my camp at Bridgeport.

It was, perhaps, the 4th or Sth of Oe-
tober,  The air was damp, but sharp
and penetrating; you could see cvery
breath you exhaled. The Confederates
had left behind plenty of camp rubbish,
and filth of all kinds in every direction.
There were no buildings exeept the old
mill amd the rough quartermaster-shan-
ties for temporary messing and cover.
General Hooker looked around, and was
not a little disgusted at the general ap-
pearance of the region, az I also had
been; but when we came to the river his

‘| whole face lighted, and he exclaimed,
| * Grand, grand! s it not?"  So broad,
so rapid, so full was its flow at that

| point, that the sight filled you with those
| Indefinable emotions which strong and
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active life-power is caleulated to inspire,
Portions of the Nashville railroad were
given us to guard at the time, to keep
off the enemy’s enterprising raiders, ap-
pearing at different points between the
mountaing and the river. We could
not always do it. You might see, at in-
tervals, trains that had been overturned,
and the remains of cars that had been
burned. Bridges were often destroyed;
but with construction trains always on
hand, they were very soon replaced,
Across the river, beyond Bridgeport,
the Confederates had all the country in
possession, for their scouting partics to
roam over, for eighteen miles along the
railroad to Chattancoga.  They had their
sentinels and pickets so arranged as to
interrupt the most direct wagon road on
our gide of the river, by firing across at
favorable points.  All our suppliesAvere
being hanled by way of a road farther

back, it being more than forty miles =

from pur station at Bridgeport to the
army at the front.  Even this road had
bean raided upon by the Confederate
eavalry, and a large supply train de-
stroyed,  Brave and determined as the
army of the Cumberland was, yet when
Colonel Hodges, the chief quartermas-
ter of that army, eame to my tent at
Bridgeport and described to me the sit-
uation, the starving and dying condition
of the overworked and underfed ani-
mals, the sauey conduct and positions
of the enemy, and the pressing and in-
creasing needs of Roseerans's gallant
army, I confess that my sanguine expech
ancy cooled considerably, and I feared
that disaster and defeat would soon come
upon Chattanooga. General Rosecrans,
having been relieved from his com-
mand a little later, came down to Bridge-
port and stayed with me overnight on
his way to Nashville. He was more
hopeful, but General Thomas, who suc-
ceeded him, was both hopeful and de-
termined. X¥hem General Grant, who
had just been assigned to our military
division, telegraphed him (October 19,
1863) from Louisville, ** Hold Chatta-
nooga at all hazards. I will be there as
soon as possible, Mie answered prompt-
ly, “ I will hold the town till we starve!**

| 4y B
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And it is to the very highest eredit of
his army that there was no murmuring,
even at this hard condition; a condition
that must have seemed desperate to the
hungry soldiers, during the thousands of
futile expedients which had hitherto
been tried in vain to give the besieged
army substantial relief in the way of sup-
plies.
-  GRANT AND HOOKER.

The 215t of Oetober I visited General
Hooker at Stevenson, about ten miles
distant from my head-quarters at Bridge-
port, and duoring the interview he told
me that General Grant was on the train

“ coming sonth from Nashville. General

Hooker made preparations to receive him,
and. doubtless anderstanding that the
general was still lame from the injury
he had received through the falling of his
horse at New Orleans, sent his spring-
wagon to meet him at the depot, and
take him, perhaps half a mile, to the
house which he occupied. Hooker did
not go himself; T do not now remember
the reason. 1 had gone to the depot to
eateh the train, and supposed, of course,
General Grant would stop at least one
night with General Hooker, but I was
mistaken. As I entered the car I saw,
for the first time, that hero of: battles
who had been for some time oecupy-
ing the public attention, enjoying the
attacks and defenses of our newspa-
per press, and of whom, as people will,
I had formed a decided preconception.
I confess he was quite the opposite of
my ideal, —in size small, in color pale
at that time, in manner remarkably
quiet and retiring.

When I was introduced he gave me
his hand, and a pleasant smile spread
over his face; then, after perhaps a sin-
gle complete sentence, he let me do the
talking.

General Hooker's message arrived.
Without the least disturbance of man-
ner Grant said, ¢ If General Hooker
wishes to see me, he will find me on this
train.’’  General Hooker soon appeared
wnd paid his respects to hie command-
g general. I wondered then at the
manner of this meeting, and presumed
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it was General Grant’s method of assert-
ing himself where he thought a general
who had had large commands and con-
siderable self-assertion might be secking
an ascendency over him. The train,
leaving General Hooker at Stevenson,
went on to Bridgeport. Here, at my
head-quarters, General Grant and staff
were made as comfortable as the eir-
enmstanees would permit, for the night.
One incident that ocenrred so impressed
me that I have remembered it.  Gen-
eral Grant stayed with me. An empty
liquor flask, borrowed at Chattanooga,
was left at my tent hanging against the
wall, by an officer who had eome down
from the army. I fearcd the general
would think I drank liguor, so that I
said to him at once, as his eye fell on
it, ** That flask is not mine; it was laft
here by an officer to be returned to
Chattanooga; I never drink.””  General
Grant said pleasantly, ** Neither do 1.
His whole appearance at that time in-
dorged thiz declaration, and was to me
the contradiction of a thousand false-
hoods which ambition and envy had in-
dustriously circulated against him. The
next morning, General Rawlins, Grant's
chicf-of-staff, then in full health and
vigor, made all the necessary prepara-
tions for the ride to Chattancoga. e
helped the general upon his horse, and
the party started to go along the west
bank of the Tennessce, by the way of
Jasper.  That rough journey through
mud and rain, over roads nearly im-
passable at any time, and rendered worse
by wagon wrecks and dead animals,
that the passing supply train had lefg
behind, has been well deseribed by oth-
ers.  Badeau says, -** Grant, who was
still lame and suffering, was carried in
the arms of goldiers over spots unzafe
or impossible to cross on horscback.'”
He was in Chattancoga the evening of
the 23d of Oetober.  The noble General
Thomas had already f=sued his orders to
General Hooker to colleet parts of his
command, the eleventh and a portion of
the twelfth corps, at Bridgeport. We
Enew from this his intention in some
way to commence the operations intend-
el by our coming West, i. £, to open up
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better communication with Chattancoga.
But—may I say it?— for some rea-
son, plans take more practical and active
shape wherever Grant appears, and he

| almost never assumes the credit of their

conception or of their execution. This

was just the case at this time.
CHATTANOOGA.

The deseriptions of Chattancoza have
been so often made that I will assume
the reader to be already familiar with
the place and its vicinage, The town
and its rolling valley lay along a bend
of the Tegnessce, hetween Missionary
Ridge and Lookout Mountain, Thomas's
army held this valley on the south side.
The enemy oceupied the front and flanks
of the position. A bridge of boats con-
nected it with the north side of the river.

| Over this bridge all the supplies for the
| army of the Cumberland had to come.

A NEW LINE OF BUFPLIES] LOOEKOUT
YTALLEY.

On the 24th of Oetober, Generals
Grant and Thomas, and Thomas’s chief
engineer, General W. H. Smith (army
sobriquet ¢ Baldy *"), crossed the bridge
and reconnoitred on the north side.  Go-
ing over the intervening neck of land
southward, they could see the Tennes-

| see River below Lookout Mountain, and

| opposite shore,

the entrance of Lookout Creek on the
This stream runs be-

| tween the Racoon Moontain and  the

lofty Lookout range, and forms the Look-
out Valley. General Smith, in The Gal-
axy, lately, has a clear deseription of
the army movements from Chattancoga
that were cobperative with ours from

| below, and doubtless gives in substance
{ the plans that were discussed by these

| connpissance T mention.

three distinguished men during the re-
He says, —
¢ From the base of Lookout Mount-

| ain a low range of hills skirted the river

between Lookout and Racoon mount-
ains, connecting them. The Lookout

| Creck broke through these hills, near

| the mountain of that name, and lower
' Jdown, two miles or more, another creck
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entered the river. Throogh the gorge
thus formed ran a road to the river,
over which had been established in
former times what was ealled Brown's
Ferry. On the north or right bank of
the river, the mountains and hills set
back, leaving a wide valley. . . .

“0n the night of October 26th (two
days after General Grant’s visit) a brig-
ade under General Hazen embarked, and,
drifting silently to Brown's Ferry, land-
ed, earried the gorge and hills adjacent,
and began intrenching themselves.

¢ As soon a8 Hazen's troops were dis-
embarked the boats were used in forry-
ing over another brigade, which had
marched to the north side of the ferry,
and before ten g'clock in the morning
of the 27th, the two brigades were strong-
Iy posted on the hills and a new bridgze
spanned the river behind them, thus con-
necting them with the army at Chatta-
nooga and allowing any number of re-
enforcements to reach them within an
hour. "

Now we will return to Hooker's com-
mand. For some time we had been
pushing ont into the enemy’s country,
across the Tennessee from Bridgeport,
and already cccupied Shell Mound, a
station on the railroad abont six miles
above Bridgeport.  General Hooker gave
the advance to my command, strength-
ened by one company of the first Ten-
nessee and another of the first Alaba-
ma cavalry.

The evening of the 27th, the day that
Hazen was strengthening his pﬂsilion at
the month of Leokout Valley, we en-
camped at Whitesides, distant ten or
twelve miles. The next day Hooker's
eolumn moved in the same general order
as before.  General Geary's division of
the twelfth corps followed my two di-
visions, Steinwehr's and Schurz’s, The
march was continued with searcely an
interruption, until we reached the neigh-
borhood of Wauhatchie. About a mile
south of that point scouts and cavalry
were met by a fire from the enemy, who
were eoncealed in the thick nnderbrush
at the base of a spur which juts out
from the ridge that extends along the
Tennessee. This point is at the fork
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of the Brown’s FI:IT}' and Chattanooga
wagon road., A brisk skirmish ensued,
when the enemy gave way. Five or six
of our men, of Colonel Bushick’s brigade,
were wounded. The scene was now pe-
culiar and impressive. The troops were
moving in the valley, apparently wery
close to Lookout Mountain, It appeared
not more than three or four hundred
yards to the top. The distance to the
summit was doubtless greater than it
seemed to be.  We were in plain sight
of Longstreet’s men, both those on the
high table-land at the foot of the pali-
sade and those above along the frowning
erest; their signal flags were elearly vis-
ible. We had just passed the fork of the
roads at Waulatchie, toward Brown's
Ferry, when the batteries on the highest
point of Lookout opened on us.  First
the smoke could be seen volling out in
curions volumes, and then would be
heard the screaming of the shells, then
the sound of their bursting low down in
the valley. The echoes, mingling with
the roaring of the guns, sounded and re-
gounded in a way that reminded us of a
similar entertainment at Gettysburg, but
here for the most part the enemy’s ar-
tillerymen overshot us, so that but one
man was killed and one wounded.

The meeting with Hazen's men, who
were strongly posted near the ferry, as
I have indicated, and whom we did not
at first recognize as on our side, though
covering the low hills to our front with
their waving flags and bright bayonets,
was an unexpected and joyous cvent to
us; and not less so to those so lately be-
sieged,  They called ont a weleome with
the usnal loud cheers and shouts, as we
came near, and they cried, ** Hurrah!
hurrah! you have opened np our bread
linel”” We encamped facing Look-
out, the left near Hazen and the right
extending toward Hacoon Mountain.
Geary with his one division was stopped
by Gereral Hooker at Wanhatehie, in
order to cover a road that led thence
southward to the Tennessee at Kelly's
Ferry. Longstreet, as we have seen,
had kept an outpost on the river to
watch and play upon the wagon road on
the north side, and we were in hopes of

eatching his men there, in their attempt
to regain their main lines. In fact, Wan-
hatchie was deemed an important point
for securing the valley. General Hook-
er left Geary there, probably three miles
from our position.

BATTLE OF LOOEKOUT VALLEY.

Perhaps an hour after midnight, in
that country as yet all new to us, we
were aroused by heavy artillery fiving;
soon the noise of mosketry, with its un-
mistakable rattle, was mingling with the
rearing cannon.  These eminons sounds
scemed to come from the djrcction of
Geary. I was hardly on my fect before
Hooker's message eame, ** Hurry, or
you eantot save Geary. He lhas been
attacked.”  Steinwelir was urged to
hasten, but Schurz’s division being near-
est and first under arms was pushed for-
ward toward the sound, followed by the
other division. As soon as the troops
were in motion [ went forward to General
Hooker's position, at a turn of the road
a half-mile nearer Geary. Hocker and
Geoneral Butterfield, who was then his
chicf-of-staff, were sitting on the slope
of a hill with a camp-fire just starting.
The night was chilly. Hooker seemed
quite anxious, a3 might be expected.
The issucs of a night engagement under
the best of circumstances are more than
ordinarily uneertain, and our ignorance
of the situation of the country and of
the enemy’s position, taken up sinee
nightfall, added to the uncertainty. The
general was of opinion that we should
secure the ridge of hills that ran along
on our side of Lookout Creek as we
moved toward Geary's position. To
this end orders were given. Then I
gaid to General Hooker, ** With your
approval, I will take the two companies
of eavalry and push through to Wau-
hatchie.””  Hereplied, ¢ All right, How-
ard; I shall be here to attend to this
part of the field."

Soon after I had left, Orland Smith’s
brigade of Steinwehr’s division swept up
the wooded ridge near what was called
Ellis’s house, and found the enemy in-
trenched or barricading as well as it
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could be dene in the night and among
the roots and rocks. My report says,
¢ The troops charged up the heights un-
der heavy fire without returning it, un-
til the enemy was completely routed.
They took quite a number of arms and
prisoners,'’

General Schurz's command was much
delayed from one cause or another, the
night, the low ground, the thick under-
brush (for the command at first avoid-
ed the road, as being too much exposed
to the ridge along whose foot it ran).
Finally Schurz sent Tyndall’s brigade
to ¢lear the heights, from which he was
annoyed by a fire upon his flank. This
work was well done.  Afterward the
brigade of Colonel Hecker, whose name
[ never mention without a feeling of re-
spect for his uniform loyalty and eour-
age, made its way to Geary's position.
But long before Hecker’s arrival the
work of Geary had been done.

An extract from the observation of a
gpectator among the Confederates will
throw some light upon Longstreet’s in-
tentions, matured into plans, as Long-
street saw ' doring the afterncon the
long, dark, thread-like line of troops be-
come visible, slowly wending their way
in the direction of Chattanooga.” He
says, ** General Longetreet, . . . who
from the peak had carefully watched the
march of the eleventh corps, determined
to make an attack fér another purpose
(not expeeting now to hinder the main
objeet of the movement), merely to capt-
ure, if possible, a large park of wagons
and its escort, numbering, a3 was sup-
posed, from fifteen hundred to two thon-
gand men, who still remained in the
rear. 't

This supposed escort was of course
Geary's division with his trains. After
leaving General Hooker, with the two
companies of horsemen, skirting the Ra-
coon side of the rough valley, I reached
General Geary at Wauhatehie by three
or three and a half A.m. There was
then light enough (it may have been
only starlight) to see squads of men
moving about in the comparatively open
space just north of Wauhatehie. This
we observed as we emerged from the

VOL. XXXVIIL—X0. 226, 14
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bushes, The firing was all over and quiet
reirned.,

I called ount to the strangers go dimly
seen, ** Who goes there? **  “ We are
Stevens's men,'" was the answer. Per-
eeiving that they belonged to the enemy
I said, *¢ All right, have vou whipped
the Yankees?? The same volee re-
plied, ““We were on their flank, buot
our men in front have gone, and we can-
not find our way.”* My men then grad-
ually approached, revealed themselves,
and took them prisoners, there being
probably as many of them as of us.

I passed into the thicket and came
first upon the tent of General George 8.
Green, then a brigade commander. He
was sadly wounded in the face. After
a moment’s delay for inguiry and sym-
pathy, his officers conducted me to Geary,
who was glad enough to see me. He had
repulsed the enemy’s attack handsome-
ly, using infantry and artillery. This
was the place where the mules broke
loose and in terror ran in squads through
the enemy’s lines, and gave rise to the
story told in verse, entitled The Charge
of the Mule Brigade. Geary's hand trem-
bled, and his tall, strong frame shook
with emotion, as he held me by the hand
and spoke of the death of his son, dur-
ing that fearful night. This son was
Lieutenant Edward R. Geary, Battery
F, Pennsylvania Light Artillery, killed
at his battery during the action. In this
way the soldier remembers that the ex-
hilaration of victory was very often soft-
ened, or entirely quenched, by real grief
over its cost, & cost that cannot be esti-
mated |

Seeing (Geary now secure in possession
of the field, I hastened back to receive
from General Butterfield an account of
the complete success of Steinwehr and
Schurz in routing the enemy’s checking
forces, and driving all across the Look-
out Creek.  Many officers and men were
killed and wounded during this blind
struggle. Colonel Underwood, of the
33d Massachus=etts volunteers, was des-
perately wounded, his wound supposed
at the time to be mortal. He partially
recovered, to be lame for life.

It surely conveys a wrong impression
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when General W. H. Smith says, in the
artiele from which Thave quoted, ** The
valley between Lookout and Racoon
mountains was thus securcly held and
the pass throogh the latter covered, from
which, in the afternoon of the same day,
Hooker, with the tenth and twelfth corps
d'armées, debonehed and went into camp
in the valley without firing a shot.”  He
meang the eleventh and twellth eorps.
There was wonnding and death in the
afternoon, followed by the remarkable
night engarement which I havve just men-
tioned,  As this was our opening work
in the West, we were much pleased the
next day, October 30, 1863, to reccive
the following eomplimentary notice from
General George H. Thomas, directed to
General Hooker: —

GryERAL,— I most heartily congratu-
late you, and the troops nnder your com-
mand, at the brilliant snceess you gained
over your old adversary [Longstreet] on
the night of the 28th ultimo.  The bayo-
net charge of Howard’s troops, made
up the side of a steep and difficuls hill,
over two hundred feet high, completely
routing the enemy from his barricades
on its top, and the repulse by Geary’s
division of greatly superior numbers, who
attempted to surprise him, will rank
among the most distinguished feats of
arme of this war. . . .

Gronge H. Tnomas,
Major-General Commanding.

PLANS AND PREPARATIONS.

The foregoing preparatory movements
were introductory to the grand battle of
Chattanooga, which itself embraces the
action of the troops engaged in the neigh-
borhood of Lookout Mountain and those
more nearly connected with Missionary
Ridge. There were three elements in
the Union forces which were to operate,
anid four characters to control them:
first, the Cumberland army; second, the
troops from the East, that we have just
traced to Lookont Valley; and third, the
troops  from the West (the fifteenth
army corps). The first character (and
a sound one indeed) was (General George
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H. Thomas. e was feeding his troops,
replenishing his supplies, refitting his ar-
tillery, bringing up his absentees, and
getting ready for real work. The sec-
ond character was General Hooker, nom-
inally subordinate to Thomas, but from

cirenmstances, perhaps, rather than ;
plan, to play a part as prominent as

would seem befitting him, judging from
his well-known history as a * fizhting
marn.’’  The third was General W. T.
Sherman. The people were learning to
wateh Sherman’s course with ever-in-
ereasing interest; there was a pathway
of light wherever he moved, like the
streaming, forceful burner at the head
of a locomotive under full headway, dis-
appearing in occasional valleys and re-
appearing around important headlands,
but ever making real progress toward
the grand destination. OF course the
fourth was the new commander of the
military division, General U. 8. Grant.
He had hardly set foot in Chattancoga
before he telegraphed Halleck, ¢ Please
approve order placing Sherman in com-
mand department of Tennessce, with
head - quarters in the field.” This re-
quest was granted.  Then he turned
toward Sherman, and sent a dispateh
down the Tennessee, ° Drop everything
at Bear Creek, and move towards Ste-
venson with your entire foree, until you
receive further onders.””  The order did
not reach Sherman till the 27th of Oc-
tober, the day Hazen was securing the
stronghold at Brown's Ferry, and we of
the East were approaching the valley of
Lookout. Sherman, as usual, instantly
get to work to fulfill his instructions.
With four divisions he reached Bridge-
port with his head of column on the
evening of the 18th of November.

At General Grant’s request, Sherman
left his troops and hastened to Chatta-
nooga for a personal interview with him.
I was in Chattancoga when Sherman

arrived, the evening of the 14th of No-

vember, and saw him and General Grant
together. I was in the room when Gen-
eral Sherman entered.  After a cor-
dial greeting, Grant offered Sherman a
cigar, which the latter took and light-
ed, talking continually in his peeuliar,
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i lively, and hearty style. Grant says,
¢ Take the chair of honor, Sherman,™
pointing to an old-fashioned, high-backed
rocking-chair.  * Oh no! that belongs
to yon, general.”  Grant, showing that
unfailing covert humor that always ap-
pears when there are no politicians pres-
ent to annoy him, continues, ** I don't
forget, Sherman, to give proper respect
to age.” ¢ Well, then, if you put it on

* that ground, T must accept.”  So Sher-
man takes the high - backed chair and
leads off in a most entertaining talk,
bearing upon passing events. At this
interview, casually referred to in his
Memoirs, began my personal acquaint-
ance with General Sherman., His char-
acter is written on his face and appears
in his manner and conversation. Ile is
above the medinm height, stands ereet,
and carries a head capable of continu-
ous study and thought, with a mind as
acute as it is capacions.  Ie has a voice
that is sonorous, manly, and attractive,
and a manner that secures your atten-
tion and wins your confidence. Intro-

" duce any topic, and Sherman iz at home.
His memory for detail strikes von at
onee as extraordinary, and his ability to
carry with him the knowledge of places
and localities long sinee seen shows a
remarkable source of power at his com-
mand as an officer.  His marked pecul-
farity in contrast with General Grant
was a wonderful surrestive talent. He
would draw up five plans of campaizn to
another man's one, while General Grant
would weigh the matter and select the

= = best.
Ll epnr o After the general plan of battle had

3 been settled on, Sherman returned to
his troops at Bridgeport, and marched
them to us he—the—rowte—of—Tookor's

(1 1 mevementy ~already—deseribed:  Owing
A% to rains, bad roads, and the breaking
E of the bridge at Brown’s Forry, it took

© 4+ till the 234 for Sherman to get three of
T Y his divisions into place, some three miles
1 A ptsamy above Chattanooga, on the north bank of
; the Tennessee, near the month of the
North Chickamanga. General Thomas
reénforced him direetly by the divizion

of General Jeff. C. Davis, and indirectly

by instructions to me to open communi-

cation with him and coGperate as soon
as he had effected a crossing of the Ten-
nessee.  For, with a view of strengthen-
ing Thomas at Chattanooga and keep-
ing the attention of the enemy during
Sherman’s movements into position, I
had been detached from General Hook-
er, marched early across the Brown's
Ferry bridge, and finally made to cross
the other bridge into Chattanooga, and
go into camp there near Fort Wood.
This was in plain sight of Bragg’s posi-
tion on Missionary Ridge.

BATTLE OF CHATTANOOGA; RECON-
NOISSANCE.

On the Tth of November General Grant
had given orders to General Thomas to
attack Brage, using the private horses
of officers and taking such team horses
ag could be made available for the pur-
pose of moving the artillery., But Gen-
eral Thomas advised against the move-
ment in his erippled condition, so that
it was postponed. On the 234 of No-
vember, the preparation for this battle
not being vet completed, owing to raing,
breakages in the bridges, and other
incidents belonging ‘of necessity to large
combined movements, General Grant de-
termined to make a reconnoissance in-
stead of battle. In plain sight of the
enemy, and displayed before Generals
Grant and Thomas, and other officers
gathered at Fort Wood, General Gor-
don Granger deployed one division of the
fourth corps and supported it by his oth-
er two. This foree, extended into line,
presented a pieturs not often seen; the
bayonets gleamed in the sunlight, the
skirmishers sprang forward at proper in-
tervals and covered the entire front, as
alert and active as children at play.
The fourteenth corps supported the right,
and the eleventh, massed in close order,
was ready in view to follow up on the left.
“Only a reconnoissance.”” Nothing
of that solid, slow, thoughtful, solemn
entrance into battle of Sumner’s troops
at Antietam, or French’s division on the
second day at Chancellorsville, but a
brisk, hearty, almost gay parade. The
Confederates stood on their breastworks
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to look at our parade and drill, when
our lines went forward with rapidity to-
ward the Orchard Knob., No straggling,
no falling out from suspicions exhaustion,
no hiding behind stumps and trees at
this time. Soon the enemy’s pickets
were driven or taken, soon all those ont-
ward defenses for a mile ahead near the
knob were in our hands; but not with-
out bloodshed. Wood's division alone
lost over a hundred, killed and wonnded.
The fonrth ecorps had done gallantly
what was required, and the other troops
were ready and anxious to execute any
movement. General Grant, at Fort
Wood, kept looking steadily toward the
troops just engaged, and beyond. He
was slowly smoking a eigar. General
Thomas, using his glass attentively, made
no remark.™ Rawling (who was after-
ward Secretary of War) seemed to be un-
usnally urgent in pressing his reasons
into the general’s seemingly inattentive
ear. He was heard to say, ‘! Tt will
have a bad effect to let them eome back
and try it over again.”  When General
Grant spoke at last, without turning to
look at anybedy, he said, * Intrench
them and send up support.”  Tn a mo-
Ecnt aids and orderlies were in motion.

eneral Thomas sent messengers  to
Granger of the fourth, to Palmer of the
fowrteenth, and to me commanding the
eleventh. Within a few minutes a new
line of intrenchments was in process of
construction, facing and parallel with
Missionary Ridge, with Orchard Knob as
a point of support. The batteries were
soon covered azainst sharp-shooters and
stray shots of the enemy. T know T felt
freer to breathe when I placed my feet
on this little advanced hill, than I had

% done gince catering the beleaguered

Chattanooga. General Granger, always
gay after an action began, was quite ex-

" hilarated by the prompt success of his
“ movement, and was directing the fire of

the battery when I arrived. He says,
“ How are yom, Howard? This looks
like work.”" Then, as he liked to bring
his neighbors to duty, he adda: “ Your
troops on the left haven’t squared up. '’
I entered o thicket to the left, and, find-
mg my troops too much retired, went
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from brigade to brigade and dressed up
the lines to Granger’s satisfaction. Gen-
eral Schurz, commanding the nearest di-
vision, disliking to be meddled with, de-
elared that this movement would reopen
the engagement, but the enemy had by
this time vaeated the whole line of Citico
Creek, so that we of the eleventh — Ger-
mansg, Irish, Hungarians, and Saxons —
for once pleased our neighbors without
loss or detriment. In fact, the better.
to clear our front of Confederate sharp-
shooters and skirmizshers, General Stein-
wehr had just before, by my direetion,
sent the seventy-third Ohio across Citi-
c¢o Creek near its mouth, and marched
it up in ling nearly at right angles to
our main front.

At the end of this ekirmish, that was
& cheerful party that gathered for a
few minotes at Orchard Knob: Gordon
Granger, Philip H. Sheridan, Absalom
Baird, Thomas John Wood, Carl Schors,
and A. von Steinwehr.” These had not
yet attained the full stature of their rep-
utation, but were such men, whether
commanders or simple men, as one likes
to be associated with in times of trial.
Historians of this field have made de-
tailed exhibits of their leadership and
success. 1 cannot do so without too
much extension, but I enjoy the men-
tion of their names, and the recollection
of the picture of a hali-honr’s unpre-
meditated grouping on that 25d of No-
vember in this foreground of Chatta-
nooga. The beginnings of real suecess

(-]
are inspiriting.

THE BATTLE: LOOKOUT MOUNTAIN.

While we were amusing Bragyr, keep-
ing him from sending more men against
Burnzide at Knoxville, or from running
away, as Grant feared he intended to
do, from his threat to assault and his
preliminary humane warning to non-
combatants, the Brown's Ferry bridge
that linked us to Hooker broke, leaving
one of Sherman’s divisions ( Osterhaus’s)
over in Lookout Valley.

General Hooker, on the morning of the
24th, taking time by the forelock, report-
ed to General Thomas, probably by the
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flag signal, as early as four A. M., that
he was ready to begin M movement.
The burden of his instructions was a
“ gtrong demonstration,” or to carry the
peint of the mountain, the latter to be
done contingent upon the condition and
strength of the enemy. This was just
the latitede and contingency to snit the
temper of Hooker, & general always am-
bitious and enterprising. He had now of
his own troops Geary's division, of Sher-
man's, Osterhans’s division (these be-
longed to the celebrated fifteenth corps,
that were good anywhere to fizht a bat-
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tle, clean out a village, or forage liber-
ally on a march), and Whitaker’s and
Grose’s brigades of the fourth corps,
making a division under General Cruft.
Add Wildrick's battery I, first New
York artillery, and Heckman’s battery .
K, first Ohio, detailed from my corps.
Geary with Whitaker joined to him, now
five thousand strong, went back under
eover of a thick fog (just the veil' need-
ed before the scenes open) to his old
fighting place of Wiuhatehie. He now
turned abruptly to the left, crossed Look-
out Creek, and pushed doe east, as if to

= I Chickameugoss
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reach and ascend the western, awfully
rugred, precipitouns side of old Lookout.
By eight o'clock he had surprised and
seized the enemy’s picket line, As quick-
ly.as it could be done, Geary’s head of
column, toiling up the foot=hills and the
main steep, reached the foot of those
perpendicular rocks which like palisades
crown this lofty mountain. He faced his
line toward the north and moved on over
rocks ronnd, pointed, and rolling, over
elevations and depressions, past trees
and through underbrosh —rongh path-
ways indeed for the men. Bweeping
along with his right flank secure against
an impassable barrier he rolled up the

enemy’s line, which was doubtless quite
unprepared for this flank assanlt.

Cruft, with his remaining brigade, co-
operated with  this movement at the
bridge, not far from the mouth of Look-
out Creek, and Osterhaus with: Charles
R. Wood's brigade went in from an
intermediate crossing, a half or three
quarters of a mile higher up the creck.
As Geary came on, these troops, which
had kept the attention of the Confeder-
ates (particularly those near by and
those on the nose of the mountain in
their front}, caught sight of the moving
lines and rivaled them in charging and
pursuing the now flying enemy. Batter-
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les had been well located so as at first to
distract attention. These now became
most effective in increasing the adver-
gary's disorder and demoralization. We,
who were upon the opposite side of the
Jnose of Lookout Mountain, and who
Liad heard the cannonading for hours,
and occasionally the rattling of musket-
ry, were deeply anxious, watching every
sign. The Confederates were driven
from every advanced position, and what
I have ealled the nose of the mountain
was taken quite early in the afterncon.
As the fox and clonds slowly lifted, we
could see the flashes and smoke of the
guns and shells that exploded, and cateh
glimpses of flags, bayonets, and men in
motion toward us; so that, as there were
masses of dark clouds still hanging
against the nose of Lookout Mountain
lower down, General Meigs, who was
present, did not exaggerate when die
wrote that day of * the battle above the
clouds.”’

At dark the troops seemed still con-
tending, but we knew it was Bragg's
desperate effort at retreat to save men
amd material, and keep open the only
road of eseape (the Summertown) for
his troops still on the summit. The next
morning our flags appeared from the
highest point, and our signals gayly
waved their talk to their companion sig-
nals in Chattanooga.

* Bragg had lost his left, and of course
concentrated his command on the next
mountain ridge, where his main line had
been so long facing the imperturbable
Thomas along the erest of Missionary
Ridge. This is a continuwous ridge with
transverse spurs which stretched out in
a long line as a barrier to our advance
east or south, not so frowning and for-
midable in appearance as Lookout, but
worse indeed with an army upon it.

A glorious victory, this of the 24th of
November! No envy yet, no exagoera-
tions; a cheerful hurrah courses along
our lines.  All honor to * fighting Joe
Hooker,”” all honor to Grant, the quiet
leader who plans and executes, and
dares say * Forward, march!’ in the
nick of time, when other men are apt to
flag, halt, and fail.

Chattanooga.
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THE BATTLE: ON THE LEFT.

Now for Sherman. Full of nerve and
energy, with a spirit that knows no dis-
couragement, and true to the core, he
bends enly to circumstances, necessitics,
events which I like to believe are under
the rule of Providence. He cannot have
his fourth division, but he cheerily goes
on with the rest of the fifteenth corps,
reinforecd by General Jeff. C. Davis's
excellent division, taken from the army
of Thomas. When Hooker commenced
his grand movement early in the morn-
ing of the 24th, the bridge boats, which
were launched at midnight seven or eight
miles above Chattanooza, could be seen,
just as the dawn of day appeared, op-
posite the mouth of the South Chicka-
manga. Sherman’s men were some of
them already across the river (here the
river is more than twelve hundred fect
wide), some were being ferried over, and
the larger portion in waiting for the com-
pletion of the pontoon bridge, which was
slowly and steadily putting itself out,
like two floating docks, from either bank.
The little home-made steamer from Chat-
tanooga came up to lend its aid to Sher-
man, as soon as it was safe to do so.
When Sherman had captored the ene-
my's pickets and drawn one division
across, he ordered that semicireular line
of trencheg, convex toward the end of
Missionary Ridge, which covered the
bridge builders against annoyance from
sharp-shooters and against assault.

My first part was to open communiea-
tion with Sherman. It iz not a nice
feeling, to know or suspect that an en-
terprising encny lies between your de-
tachment and the main body. Grant
provided against this disconragement for
Sherman. He directed Thomas, and
Thomas directed me, and I directed
Steinwehr to send Bushhick with his
brigade (supported by Krizanouski's
brigade), and covered by one of the elev-
enth corps batteries (Wheeler's), over
the river, adding a company of cav-
alry. These troops were to proceed by
the river’s bank, on the enemy’s side
of the river, from our position already
named on Citico Creek to Sherman’s
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bridge, several miles above. In order to
see this ground, and to be ready to co-
operate with Sherman with my remain-
ing troops, if neeessary, I concluded to
accom pany Bushbick’s command.

We met very little resistance and no
organized troops of the cnemy; there
was some lively skirmishing on our right.
About half past ten, while Hooker was
storming Brage's left, I stood on the
gouth and Sherman on the north projee-
tion of his bridge, which was steadily
growing toward a junction.  As the last
boat was put in, we were conversing, and
before the gap was quite closed, General
Sherman sprang across, and we joined
hands. I think this was the first time
Sherman and I had more than a passing
acquaintance. He asked if T would leave
my brigade with him, o as to extend his
right flank and make more specdy con-
nection with Thomas than at Orchard
Eunob, az all advanced. I assented at
once. He explained the pesition, and
his intended forward movements just as
soon as the troops should be over the
bridge, with that frank, hearty confi-
dence of manner that attached me to
him. I now tarned back with my cav-
alry escort to join my corps and report
progress,  General Sherman moved as
he had told me, sweeping up the gentle
glopes for a mile or more, till he siruck
the rougher portions of the ridge. He
was not heavily resisted till, having skir-
mished over two rugeed knobs, he cama
to the first prominence north of the rail-
road tunnel.  There are more transverse
ravines and spurs on this rocky wooded
ridge than appeared before the trial to
our observation and study with glass-
es. Bragg's right, Cleburn’s (familiarly
called ** Pat Cleburn**) division, was
strongly posted.  Treos, hig stones, and
logs arranged as barrieades, and unap-
proachable crags in front, made it almost
inaceessible.  Add to this Cleburn’s
brave men in plenty, with large guns and
small ones at command, and it is easily
conceived that it would be no holiday
operation for Sherman to make a sue-
cessful advance and assault, after he had
actually struck the end of Bragg's line.
Night, which brought out the bright
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flazshes of Hooker’s skirmishers on the
east side of Lookout, bronght to view
also to Grant and Thomas, at Chatta-
noora, Sherman's camp-fires on the erest
of Mission Ridge, in close proximity to
the stubborn enemy.

THE BATTLE: AT THE CENTRE.

The reconnoizsance of Thomas on the
284, resulting in the brisk skirmizh and
taking of the outer line of Brags's posi-
tion at Orchard Knob, was a successiul
move against his centre.  The * dem-
onstration * and contingent attack of
Hookér on the 24th resulted in a grand
battle and dislodgment of Brage's entire
loft.  The well-planned and nEcl_-I:.'-mm-
cuted fank movement of Sherman had
really taken *¢the bull by the horns,'
developed extraordinary resistance, and
showed to all of us that there was tough
work yet to be done.  Sherman renewed
his attack early in the morning of the
25th.  He sent Corse's division forward
on his right, Morgan L. Smith’s on the
left of the ridge. He used the brigade
of Bushbick®s that T had brought him.
John E. Smith and Loomis were brought
up to the attack. Theze brave men
gained some ground, and barricaded,
but with heavy loss, there being many
wonnded and many killed.  They held
what they eould, but the strugele against
a resolute enemy so well posted was too
unedqual a eontest for any considerable
suecess hore.

Grant had moved his own position
from Fort Weod to Orehard Knob, and
hiaedl* a fair view of these movements.
Ie directed me at 9.45 A. M. to go ab
onesd and redénforee General Sherman,
When I reached Sherman’s bridge,
Colonel Meizenburg brought word from
Sherman to place my eorps on his left
flank, extending his line down the rough
eastern slope of Missionary Ridge to the
erooked Chickamauga Creek.  General
Hardee, who commanded Brags's right
wing, extended his line constantl* to
confront ours. He renewed the des-
perate contest, but with little' direct,
thongh doubtless with a very positive in-
direct effect.  As Grant kept reénforcing
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Sherman, Drage's attention was  ab-
torbed by that flank, and he doubtless
put every man he dared spare from else-
where, to help resist this persevering
onslaught. At any rate, all the morn-
ing, from sunrise, we had seen gray
soldiers moving thitherward. General
Breckenridge, who commanded Bragg's
left wing, confronted Hooker’s advance
upon his left flank by a small checking
force, that gave way after General Hook-
er bad rebuilt the bridge across the
Chickamauga, and crossed over, not far
from Rossville, to the attack.

1&':“’11{;'11 Hooker, chafed and hindered
by streams impassable except by bridg-
ing, had at last advanced well on to-
ward the erest of Missionary Ridge, far
gouth of Brage's actval left flank, and
the enemy’s attention was divided be-
twoeen the dogged attacks of Sherman’s
men on the north and the sure approach
of Hooker from the sowth, General
Grant took this time in the afterncon
(it might be four oclock) to order the
firing of six cannon shot, near his own
position, as a signal for the long waiting
but never impatient Thomas to push for-
ward his divisions and seize the rifle-pits
at the base of the ridge. As in all the
other great battles, the artillery, from its
various available points, almost simulta-
neonsly opened upon the enemy’s troops,
as if to elear the way and make paths
for a safer advance (a doubtful meas-
ure with old troops, as it merely says,
# Enemy, get ready; we are coming*').
The divisions of Baird, T. J. Wood,
Sheridan, and Johnson (probably thirty
thousand effectives in all) spring for-
warid in ling over the rough ground,
through the underbrush, now appearing,
now disappearing, to eome again in
sight, flags flying, bayonets glistening,
musketry rattling, cannon roaring, like
Pickett’s gallant advance at Gettysburg
against the terrible Cemetery Ridge.
Such was the handsome and rapid move-
ment straight up to the enemy’s lower
line of r_iﬂg;piE;/'Dn this event the

v |9 “aroused Thomas reports, —

“ Qur troops advancing steadily in a
continuons line, the-enémy, seized with
panie, abandoned the works at the foot
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of the hill, and retreated precipitately
to the crest, whither they were clescly
followed by our troops, who, apparently
inspired by the impulseof vietory, car-
ried the hill simultaneously at six differ-
ent points, and so closely upon the heels

of the ememy that many of them were

taken prisoners in the trenches.””

General Grant speaks like a diligent ™
and friendly observer under some exeite-
ment: *f These troops moved forwand,
drove the enemy from the rifle-pits at
the base of the ridge like bees from a
hive, stopped but a moment until the
whole were in ling, and commenced the
ascent of the mountain from right to left,
almost simultancously, following closcly
the retreating enemy without further
orders. They encountered a fearful vol-
ley of grape and canister from near thirty
pieces of artillery, and musketry from still
well-filled rifle-pits on the summit of the
ridge. Not a waver, however, was seen
in all that long line of brave men.'

their commanding post of ohservation.
The enemy fly up the ridge without stop
ping to re-form. With no particular
namable formation, in squads, with flags
now drooping, now fallen, agzain uplifted,
the men, with no more orders, followed
by their officers, move on up, up the
ridge. DBatteries upon the erest bear
upon them, and burst the shells over
their heads, and eross musketry-fire from
the rifle trenches on the heights kills
some and wounds others, but our men
do not stop until they have fully erowned
the summit of this angry mountain and
turned the enemy’s guns to fire in an-
other direction, upon his own fragmeats.

The enemy gave way all along the
ling as the victorious columns of Hooker
joined Sheridan’s right flank, the last to
let go and the hardest to beat being
Cleburn’s division (which secemed to
partake of that Irishman’s stubborn nat-
ure).  This same division, lying in am-
bush, subsequently met our troops at
Taylor’s Ridge and gave a bloody re-
venge for its discomfiture at Missionary
Ridge, and put a damper on Hooker's
glory, so lately won. It was the 2ith of
November, late in the season, so that

= W
This Grant and Thomas beheld imm\\'i
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night came on soon after Thomas's men
had reached the erest and had gotten
into respectable order.  Sherman's troops
saw nothing of this grand work until it
was nearly over, and then they pushed
in as far as the Chickamanga. From
this it will be seen why a quick, close,
and continuous pursuit was not made.
Sheridan, alwaye on hand and ardent,
did go on into the dark as far as Mission
Mille. Guns were captured, prisoners
and small arms and flags were gathered
up from all quarters, but very soon the
night shut down upen the joyful and
victorious troops.

After the cheerings, after the exciting
recitals avound the eamp-fires, while the
goldiers are quiet and sleeping beneath
the silent stars, the slow-moving ambu-
lances with their escorts of drommers
and fifers and musicians {no music now)
o sorrowfully over the field (it is a
rough one and extensive), to gather up
the wounded and bring them to the field
hospital. Then the indefatigable sur-
geons and assistant- stewards keep up
their benevolent though sad and bloody
work for the entire night. Friend and
foe are here treated alike.  To delicate
nerves all this, — the pain, the blood, the
bandages, the poorly-suppressed groan,
and the ever - recurring struggles of the
dying, — all this iz simply terrible, hor-
rible, yet the weary soldiers whe are un-
hurt are oblivious to it all; the ground is
covered with them, sleeping and dream-
ing of trivmphs won and home scenes
now nearer.

But the officer of rank, whose brain
must be busy with plans for the merrow,
the watchful aids and orderlies who go
and come with instructions and messages,
and those who are connected with the
medical corps, are obliged to hear these
eries of pain, and witness these torch-
light scenes that take hold on eternity,
and make impressions too deep for hu-
man language agninst the arbitrament of
WAar.

After the last charge, four stout men
carried’a sergeant to the rear. They
stopped to rest. K. P, Smith, then of
the Christian Commission, drew near the
stretcher, and speaking kindly, asked,

4 Where are you hurt, sergeant? '’ He
answers, ** Almost up, sir.”™ 1 mean
in what part are you injured?®’ He
fixes his éye on the speaker, and answers
again, “* Almost up to the top.”  Just
then Mr. Smith uncovers his arm, and
sees the frightful shattering wound of
the shell that struck him. ¢ Yes, ' he
gays, turning his eye thither, ‘ that 's
what did it. I was almest up; but for
that, 1 should have reached the top.””
The sergeant was bearing the flag when
he was hit. He died with the fainter and
fainter utterance of A]most_‘n]),” while
his companions on the heights he almost
reached were echoing the cheers of the
triumph that he would so much have en-
joyed. It is comforting to hope that his
faithful spirit reached the crest of higher

battlements than those which the living )
vietors that day attained. i
L

PURBUIT.

By five A.a. on the morrow (No-
vember 26th) my corps was on the march,
following General J. C. Davis's division
across the Chickamauga pontoon in pur-
suit. Davis led, coming upon the skir-
mishers of Bragg's rear guard just be-
yond Chickamauga station. Sherman
and [ were together much of that day,
admiring the complete and soldierly
manuer in which Jeff. . Davie handled
his troops; he kept up a good line, well
supported in rear, and well covered by
skirmishers in front, preventing attempts
at mischief by the enemy, which are al-
ways frequent during retreat.  Just at
night we had a sharp and suecessful
combat at Graysville, engaging both
Davis's troops and mine. It was of brief
duration.

I stayed at a house where there was a
large family of poor people, much terri-
fied. They had torn up the floor (there
being no cellar), to get down as low as
possible, made barricades of matiresses
and other bedding, and were not a little
relieved when the heavy guns had eeased
to roar, the sharp musketry had stopped,
and our friendly faces gave them hope
that their last day had not yet come.

The next day, the 27th, while Hooker
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wag fighting Cleburn at the Ringgold
Gap of Taylor's Ridge, I passed through
Parker's Gap, farther north, sent for-
ward and broke three miles of the Cleve-
land and Dalton Railread, and drew
my men back into camp near Taylor's
Ridge, having taken quite a number of
prisoncrs, one of whom was an officer
bearing dispatches from Longstrect to
Bragg.

THE RELIEF OF BURNSIDE.

At the end of this day General Grant
checked his pursuit of Bragg, and sent
Sherman, attaching my corps to his
command, to the relief of Burnside at
Knoxville, Tt will be remembered how
closely Longstreet invested him fhere,
and how anxious our people were for hls
safety.

With few wagons, hardly any tents,
— just enough for the seribes, — no
bridge traing, scarcely any rations, wea-
ried with the three days' fighting and
two days® vigorous pursuit, my corps
never grumbled. . We marched to Tiouis-
ville, within one day's journey of Knox-
ville, the troops resting a day, while
several of our officers, myself included,
accompanied Sherman to congratulate
Burnside that Longestreet had failed in
his assault and been quickened in his
steps Virginia - ward by our near ap-
proach. Sherman left Granger with the

fourth corps in Burnside's neighborhood,.

and then we turned back. Didn't our
engineers work!  We gave them plenty
of help, however, bridging the Hinwas-
seo and the Little Tennessee. A bridge
of half-destroyed, abandoned Confeder-
ate wagons, which were ronghly repaired
and dracged six miles from Loudon, was
made at the ford. It was one thousand
feet long and was put into the stream
between sunset and sunrige. The men
were erossing, dry, and smoking their

pipes and joking, as the sun was appear-, l’""ﬁ\ Lﬂ e,
We turned back, re- pﬂ‘b we:] to attack positions of great nat- ]

ing in the east.
tracing the same route, and the 17th of
Degember went into winter quarters at
our old eamp in Lookout Valley, having
made a march up and back of two hun-
dred and forty miles, A What resulis

Chattancoga.

[ August,

from this sturdy work of twenty-five
days ginee the firgp advance on Orchard
Knob, the 23d of November!

The poor, spifering besieged, reén-
foreed from egét and west, had beaten
the besiegers jrained Lookout Mountain
and Mission {Ridge, and driven Brage's
army beyond Taylor's Ridge, with a loss
to him of at least 10,000 men, gaining in
morals far more than in numbers.  The
victorious army, eapturing between G000
and 7000 prisoners, 40 picces of artillery,
62 artillery carriages, and 7000 stand of
small arms, breaking up connection be-
tween Bragg and Longstreet, had forced
the one southward and the other north-
ward, compelling the latter to cease ha-
rassing Burnside, and had really made
a large breach in the enemy's grand
strategie line of armies, and splendidly
prepared the way for Sherman’s even

apys ' . - ]
more brilliant ensuing spring campaizgn. o

e B =" AL
It is difficult to get at accurate num= i

bers, or even fair estimates.  Probably
after we were ready for battle, Hooker's
wing had 10,000 effectives, Sherman’s,
including my corps and Davis's divise
ion, at least 30,000, and Thomas, at the
centre, about the same number of wen.
Colonel Long, with a small body of eav-
alry, had  operated  between us and
Cleveland during the battle, destroying
Tyner's Station, and taking 200 prison-
ers and 100 wagons at or near Cleveland.

It is not likely that Brage, after Long-
strect had been detached, had more than
40,000 effective troops, but he had vast-
ly the advantage of natural pesitions,
and they were well fortified. It was
Grant's purpose to concentrate superior
numbers. It was always the true way
against an enemy so much like ws in
skill, courage, and warlike appliances,
such as the splitting of a common coun= "+ 15 4 ;
try would  certainly provide. Our loss,s ' 1 i
757 killed, 4529 wounded, and 530 miss-
ing, aggregating 5616, was relatively ] X

y but it was eaused by our

uml strength and the best l:md of arti-
fieial protection, in the way of intrench-
ments and breastworks,

Gradually the work done by our gre a
soldiers, Grant, Sherman, and Thomas

¢ e e 17 |
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and other helpers, is passing into history.
Just now it seems almost a shame to have
lived to mingle in these times.  Those
who sought the nation’s life are becom-
ing its rulers, but our Union heroes have
a proud satisfaction in knowing that they

Dickens and the Pickwick Papers.

-
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were the direct means of killing seces-
gion, state supremacy, and slavery in
America, and that it is only the enlarged
penerosity of the victors that has lifted
up the vanquished into the higher posi-
tion of power.

0. O. Howard.

DICKENS AND THE

.

Mr. Toxy WELLER, when Mr. Pick-
wick praised the intelligence of his son
Samuel, expressed his pleasure at the
zompliment as something which reflected
honor on himself, % I took,”’ he said,
“a great deal of pains in his eddication,
gir; let him run the strects when he was
werry young, sir, ‘and shift for hisself.
It s the only way to make a boy sharp,
gir.” When Mr. John Dickens was
asked whers his son Charles was edu-
eated, he exclaimed, *Why, indeed,
gir, —ha! ha!— he may be said to have
educated himself]?? The effect of this
system of edueation by negleet, which
produced such specimens of humanity
ag Bamuel Weller and Charles Dickens,
shows that the method, however ruinous
in the majority of cases, iz sometimes
seemingly justified by the results. Still,
the great humerist of our time, the man
who has domesticated himself as a ge-
nial companion at millions of firesides,
the man who has provoked so many
bursts of humane laughter and unsealed
the springs of so many purifying. tears,
would have been s wiser guide, both in
what he langhed at and in what he wept
over, had his carly enlture been such as
to furnish him, at the start, with demon-
strated general principles in matters of

| history, government, political economy,
and philosophy.  Such knowledge would
have checked and corrected the fallacies
into which he was sometimes whirled
by the intensity of his perception of
unrelated facts, and the unwithholding
warmth with which he threw himself

PICKWICK PAPERS.

into the delineation of exeeptional indi-
viduals.  In comparing him with such
o master workman as’ Fielding, in the
vepresentation of life, manners, and
character, we are at once struck by the
abgenee in Dickens of the power of gen-
eralization.  Fielding generalizes as
easily as he individualizes; his large rea-
son is always abreast of his cordial hu-
mor; and indeed hiz humor iz enriched
by hiz reason. The characters he draws
most vividly, and in whom he takes
most delight, never possess his sympa-
thies so exclusively as to provent his sly,
subtle criticism of the motives of their
acts and of the consequences of their
acts. He always conveys the impres-
gion of knowing more about them than
their self - knowledge reveals; and the
culminating charm of his exquisite pleas-
antry comes from the broad and solid
good sense he applies to the illasions,
amiable or criminal, ¢f the individaals
he creates or depicts  He ever hasz in
view the inexorable external laws which
his characters can violate only at the
expensge of being vietimized; his dis-
ciplined understanding more than keeps
pace with his humorous creative imag-
ination; and great as he unguestionably
is in characterization, he is never im
prisoned in any of his imagined forms
of individual excellence, frailty, or de-
pravity, but stands apart from his cre-
ations, — a philosopher, well gronnded
in scholarship, in experienee, in practi-
eal philosophy, and specially judging
individuals from his generalized knowl-
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edge of human life. Dickens never at-
tained, owing to the defects of his early
education, this power of generalization,
and consequently he rarely exhibited
those final touches of humorons pereep-
tion which the possession of it gives. He
loses himself in the throng of the indi-
viduals he represents; but Fielding im-
presses the reader with the fact that he
is never himself fooled by the plausible
fallacies which are uttered, in certain
circumstances of their carcer, by the
characters he so vividly represents.
Charles Dickenswas the son of Wilkins
Micawber, Esquire, — I beg pardon, —
of John Dickens, a clerk in the navy-
pay office. e was born on Friday,
February 7, 1812, Friday is popularly
supposed to be an unlueky day; but cer-
tainly, on the particular Friday which
gave birth to Charlez Dickens, humanity
was “in luck.” He was the second of
eight children, and was, in his childhood,
a gmall, frail, queer, and sickly boy, —
a sort of Paul Dombey before he had
developed into a David Copperfield. As
a boy he was too feeble to find pleasure
in the ordinary athletic amusements of
his companions; but in his father’s limit-
ed collection of books were the Arabian
Nights, the Tales of the Genii, some
fairy tales, and the romances of De
Foe, Ficlding, Smollett, and Le Sage.
The warious schools in which he ob-
tained the rudiments of his education
afforded him little mental notriment;
and before such books could appeal in-
juriously to his senses and appetites, he
had mastered and, in imagination, real-
ized the lives and adventures of Tom
dJones, Roderick Random, Peregrine
Pickle, and Humphrey Clinker. At the
period he was devouring such novels as
these, Scott was at the height of his
popularity; yet there are no evidences
that Dickens, at the age of ten, had
caught sight of a volume of Waverley,
Guy Mannering, The Antiquary, Rob
Roy, or The Heart of Mid-Lothian. His
father’s small library was confined to
romances of an older date and a coarser
texture.  Still, books which might have
corrupted a youth of thirteen were com-
paratively harmless to a boy of eight or

[August,

ten; especially as this boy was a genius |
in embryo, with something of the chiv-
alrous delicacy of feeling towards chil-
dren and women which was afterwards
indicated in the character of young Wal-
ter Gay. In connection with this love
of whatever was innocent and pure, he
early developed a closcness, certainty,
and penetration of observation, a sare-
ness of memory of what he had observed,
a power of connecting his observations
with the instinctive play of his latent
qualitics of sympathy and homor, and
a foree of will in the assertion of Charles
Dickens as a personage not to he con-
founded with other boys of his age, which
thow that the child was, in his case,
literally the father of the man. He ob-
served everything and forgot nothing.
As a boy, his realizing imagination iden-
tified himself with the hero of every ro-
manee he read, and reproduced in mem-
ory every gcene he had witnessed, With
the acutest observation of the actual world
aronnd him, in his limited expericnce,
he still early lived in an ideal world of |
his own.

When he was about ten years old, his
father, as was natural, was atrested for
debt, and lodged in the Marshalsea prison
for debtors. Charles, on a salary of six
shillings a week, was sent, to do what he
coald to support himself and to aid the
family, to an establishment for the manu-
facture of blacking, which was set up
by a relative of Dickens, in rivalry of
the world-renowned © Warren,” whose
name still survives in both hemispheres
as the man who has been instrumental
in giving the last and finest polish and |
shine to shoes and boots.  Charless work
was, in his own words, * to cover the |
pots of paste-blacking, first with a piece
of oil-paper, and then with a picce of
blue paper; to tie them round with a |
string; and then to ¢lip-the paper close
and neat, all round, until it looked as smart |
as a pot of ointment from an apothecary’s
shop. When a eertain number of Erosses |
of pots had obtained this pitch of per- |
fection, I was to paste on each a printed |
label, and then go on again with more |
pots.”  He lodged during this period |
with a lady in reduced circumstances,

e e
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