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On my seventy-fifth birthday, my children requested me to

. __-_AlwArite the story of my life, and especially my war experience. My
' ﬂiife seems to me hardly worth a writfcen record, for it has been
'.only a cammonplace life, marked by many errors and missed oppor=-
:':tu‘n-it-:ies; yet, on the whole, it has been a happy life, and I hope

! not wholly 'ﬁseless .

It began, so I have been told, for I do 1'10t recollect the
beginning, at the old Smalley house in New Britain, Conn., on the
14th day of May, 1821. I was a weék, puny child; my mother was in
feeble health, and I was cared for largely by my si sj:er Sarahe.

The first thing I can remember was being taken outof bed by
my father and dipped in a tub of cold rain water which stood by
| the kitchen door. This dipping was ‘not a "baptism", for I had been
.duljr spfinkled before in. cmurech in orthodox fnzﬁ'xc

The next thing I recall was the infant school which I began
»to attend when thfee or four years old. Infant schools were the
fas.hion of -that day--~precursors of the modern kindergarten. We
we re taﬁght to sew and knit, and I suppose to read--I cannot re-
‘member when I began to read. When five years old, I was taken to
the regimental training or muster on the fields at Plainfield. That

¥ g
was a great even, and I can.still see the long line of infantry and

the 'company of cavalry making a dashing charge, with nmy brother-
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:in;_-llzé.:w“ Dan Ciéfk 1ncorxmand and leading the onslaught. I thought
"all the poor men on foot: mist be svaagen to death, ot be beheaded

. ?_by those flashing sabres. But ‘when the horsemen had rushed on
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and the dust blew away, there "stood the infantry in line, unharmed.

My boyhood was like that of all farm boys. I begame healthy

'an\d'r'strong, and from seven or eight years of age, woriced all sum-.

me_r' ﬁifh the men on the. farm. Fam “Qife is about ‘the best training
é bé;r can- have. He learns to do all sorts of things; to handle
'tools, to milk cows, drive oxen arnd horses,‘and becomes sel f-
reliant and manly. In winter I attended the Académy, and began
early.to it for. college. My fam life was like thag of other
boys in' those days. In summer, up of ten at four, milked the cows,
carried milk aramnd the village before breakfast, then at work all

day, milking again at night and in bed before nine. But we had

7

ou‘k pleasures, picnics and terrying, in summer, corn-husking in the
5-:great bar'n, and apple pearlngs--all the boys and girls of the

“'-‘;‘_jnelghborhood helplng, and closing with a game of blindman's bluff

>

in the old kltchen. _‘

College 11fe at Yale nad in it nothlng remarkable. I took a

" falr standlng and was graduated with honors. After that I taught

7

' anA"‘écademy in Schohame County, New York, one term, and then was

i_nvitéd by mﬁy classmate, Julius Pratt, to join him in teaching a




Classlcal _sc};ool.at _-_Gz;eensboro, Ala., where I stayed about three
-:f:f-year.';s‘z::lr;-iAngli:ng{li_n_,:a'li the doings of southern society, and learning
'f :‘-;‘much ot slevery Tn the Hlagk BEMEs

A The onl»_y>very exciting in c_iden.t of those days was my deliver-—
'Ving a 4th of:’J-uly ératiqn at a great opien air barb ecue, and nearly
;" Egett.ing.; mobbed for too much spread eagle talk aboaut "liberty and
_Ux;xion férever.."

In 1846 I‘,retur.'n‘ed' to Néw.Havén and entered the Theological -
lSemi»na:ryA:wi th George Howard as my room-mate. There we learned a
little Hebrew under Dr. Gibbs, and discussed " Moral Goverment"
with Dr. Taylor. But after a year, cash failing, I went to Mobile,
Ala., and ;:aught in Madame De Felhous' French school for young
ladies. Afterx about a srear and a half, I returned to i\Iew Haven,
i-'ini‘shed my theological course, and then went *to Andovef f or one
year

| In April, 1851, -1 was invited to inreach two Sundays in Bath,
Me}-, and soon received a call-to the Central Church, over which I
was:ordaine:i Pastor, October' lst. The day after, on an excursion
down thei river, I bec%gle.“;:quainted with an attractive girl, who,
threeyears later, Becai;e my wife, and forty-two .yéars of_wedded
éLifé 'héve‘ brought--:;io regret for the choice then mabde.

"In Bath'I remained ten years, and did some hard work, with,
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I hope, some useful fruits.

October 1lst, 1861, Bowdoin College invited me to the Pro-
fessorship of Rhetoriec énd Oratory, which pos ition was accepted;
but the war of the rebellion had begun, students enlisted, and
I qid but little for the College. |

In August, 1862, asking leave of absence for six months, I
was mus tered into the United States service as Chaplain of the
19th Regiment, Maine Volunteers. We soon left for Was hington.,
were welcomed and feasted at Philadelphia and Baltimore, and land-
ed'a£ Washington the day of the second battle of Bull Run. Our
Regiment was ordered across the Potomac, and we went into canmp
about a mile northwest of Lang Bridge. Then came an order to turn
back and march to Fort Baker across the Eastern Branch. The op-
pressive heat and the long march overcame some of our men, and
one d_ied that night. So my first service as Chaplain was a might
funeral service.

In:ia few days, mach to my surprise, an appointment came as
Assistant Adjutant. General, with the rank of Captain, and orders
to report at once to Gen. O. 0. Howard for duty. Buying a horse
and saddle’in Was hington, I rode out through Georgetown and found
Gen. Howard in camp near Tenallytown. We wert forward through
Hagersto-wn to Frederick and thence over South Mountain to Keedys-

vil i ¥ |
lg near Antietam Creek. On the 17th of September, about sunrise,




et R i B

our corps, the Second, commanded by Gen. ‘Sumner, was ordered into

“,action. We crossed the. Antle tam, marched about two mlles and by

'"i"_:;_elght encounte"ed the enemy 1n force. Our azmy advanc ed in three :
7‘;“;11nes, the third, the 2na Brlgade under Howard inthe rear. We
: "drove back the rebels through a cornfield 1nto a wood and down a

::ravme. I was near the General, and looking to the left saw our

line dowbled up and falling back. I called to Gen. Howard, "They -

have tumed our left flank." He ordered a retreat, amd for awhlle

all seemed to me confusion, but we were soon at the edge of the

wood and out of fire. The rest of the day was spent in collecting
our scattered forces. At night we lay down among the tiead, having
had no food sinee daylight , our supply wagon not having found us.
However, a soldier gave to each of us a cake of hard tack. About

midnight a seout reported that the enemy were retreating, and Gen.

'How’vard and I, on foot (it was very aark) went to Gen. McLellan s
'-i‘headquarters, and though I was not present at the 1nterv1ew, I. was

told that Gen. Howard ur-ged a vigorous pursuit of the rebels at

»

‘fdayllght. McLellan hes:v.tated ‘and Lee, with his amy, was suffered

'.:-to cross t}e Potomac and get safe back to Vlrglnla. So ended the

battle of Antletam. It was a v1ctory, but it might have been a
" -_”much greater VlctOI'j- Thls was my flrst experlence of bat tle.

‘ ":.Bullets and shells f‘lew thick about us, but I wastoo much in-

terested to think of personal danger. Some days: two or three were



home- Turning to me (I was riding near)
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spent burying the dead and collecting the wounded in fi eld hos-
pPitals, and we were marched for Harper's Ferry. Howard hag b een

'put in command of the Secmad Division, and I went with him, having

been promoted.to the ‘rark of Major. On our way, report was brought

_ to Gen Sumner that Surgeon Revere of Massachuset ts had been killeg

1n the Plght andthe General said "Hisg bod y mus t be found and sent

» he saigqd, "Major, findg

Revere s body and arrange for sendlng it hom§" ang hailing an am-

bulance ‘he ordered the driver to go with me.

So back I went to
the battle :f‘1eld where men were stlll busy digging trenches Tor

burlal Wlthout much delay I founa the body, had it placed in the

embulance and taken to a hosplt al and committed to the officer in

charge. Then as fast as my horse could g0, I rode to head off the

colunn,

Ferry, v.'hene Presi dent

Lincoln visited ang reviewed the army. In his compa ny, ahd that ot

many officers, I roge up Marylang Helghts and whlle stopplng

near the om Engime House on: our way I hean:lLlncoln vell tl"e

st ory of the "Flat boat and the skeered Vlrglnlans-" Bad alr and

bad water ‘at Harper's Ferry Prostrat ed many with mal arlal fever,

among them Gen. Howard and myself. The General went to‘Maine, and

I to Philade lphia to the house of W. Tappan. Unger the care of Dr.




I recovered, and Gen. Howard retw ning, I joined him and went
back to Harper's Ferry. The army had moved and we follewed to
Salem, Va. There we lay some days. MecLel lan wasv relieved anad
Burnside put in conmmand of the army of the Potomac.

Our next move was to Falmouth opposite to Fredericksburg.
Weeks of recruiting and drillizzxg followed, then December 11, 1862,
orde.rs came to cross the Rappz;harﬁnock and attack the enemy strongly
postéd back of the town. Our divisio was the fi rst toc ross. Men
rowed over, drove back the rebel pickets, a Pantoon bridge was
quickly leid and our columm on the march. Reaching the bridge,

Gen. Howard directed me to wait and push forward the troops wit h~ .
out clogging, and then follow. It was a ticklish position. Rebel
batt eries were sending- shells thick and fast. A young man, corres-
pondent of the N. Y. Herald, came riding down to the bank where I
stood and said, "Major, can I cross?" "Yes", I said, "after the
column gets over-"A Just then a shell caine screaming over owr heads.
"Why," he exclaimed,"they are firing on vou." "Yes," I replied,
"they have been firing on us all the time." "Wéll," said he, "I
don't believe I will stay here." "I wouldn't" I said, "if I were
’_not ordered to stay",‘ and he was off as fast as his horse could g0.
We got over, took possession of the town, and the next day' was
.spent disposing of pPositions, and on the 13th was fought the 4is-
asgrous battle of Fredericksburg. Our division went into battle

in front of Mary's heights about 11 4 =



badly cut to pieces. "I‘was with Gen. Howard not far back of the
assaulting lines, and_twi ¢e¢ my horse was slightly wounded, but no
bullet touched me . At nlght we drew» back into thet own. In the
" darkness, Gen. Poward and I walkead cautiously over the field, and
did what we could for the poor fellows lying there wounded.

The next day wasqulet exb_ept some artillery firing, and at
night we had orders to retreat. In a dense fog we got safely
across the Rappahamock to aur old cemp at Falmouth. There we lay
domg little till about the last of April, 1863. Ih the meantime
Burnside had been relieved and Hooker placéd in command.

Our next move was u.p the r-1v(er abox/n: 15 m1]}es ﬁhere we crossed

el s v g L0

agalﬁ and marched sou*heast to éha;:1~o{:t esv1—le~e. Lee came out from
Fredericksburg to meet us, ang May 2nd began the batﬂe . Howard was
in command of the 1lith Corps and bPosted on the extreme ri ght with
-no support. The next morming it was rep;)rted that the enemy wase
retreatlng toward Richmond and Howard's best brigade was detached
to join Sickle's command in pursuit. That afternoon about 3 o'clock
& rode along our frmmt picket line and found all qulet. Then I was
sent back across the river to brlng up the ¢ oomi ssary train so
that rations might be issued in time for joining in the Pursuit

early next morning. I was in the saddle all night and got b ack

to the river at 4 A. M. with my wagon train of supplies. I was




SRR R L TR

pieces, and that no one was allowed to cross the river. I showed
my orders from Hooker and got over with my train. Parking it near

the river, I went in search of Gen. Howard, whom I foundat the

| .ﬁead of his column marching back to a new position. The rations

were given out and \ve,;l'a:y quiet all day, though fighting was going
on. At night a cold raiin came on and we l‘ay-,on the ground. Gene.
Howard and I had a rubber blanket over us. All the next day-—Mon-
day--the rain poured down, and at night we were ordered to retreat.
I went ahead with an artillery train. We waited at the swollen
river till the pontoon. bridge was repaired, got safely over and
tlhrough mud knee deep,:plov}ed our way back to the old Falmoath
camp « |

Seeing no prospect of immediate active operations, and my
college leave having expired, I asked leave of absence for two
months to prepare the senior class for commencement. Leave being
ref‘used, I with regretr, resigned, and'revtumed to Brunswick, where
I remained on duty as college professor till Sep tember 1, 1864,
when"_I received z;,ppoinhnent >as Judge Advocéte of the Army of the
Tennessee and was ordered to report to Gen. Howard in command at
Atlanta, Ga. I dmned my uniform, started at once é.rxi traveled via
Louisville, Ky., to Nashrille, Tenn., without delay. There I
learned that thAe railroad south had been tom up by Forrest's

raiders : .
' and no trains ¢ azld move. In a few days repairs were made
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right wiﬁg, Slocum the left, and Sherman sometimes with one, some-
times with the ;ther. I‘was by Gen. Hovard's side much of the
time, but often made excursions right or left in:ﬂﬁarch.of passeble
roads through forests and s wamps, often riding 40 or 50 miles in
a day, andggefting back to camp late at night. We had no great
_battle, cn;y‘skirmighing,tq drive off guards posted at river cross=
ings, until Wéhcane_neéffS%vannah,'Ga. Théf cityiwas held by a
strong forece under Brggg; and the foftifigations blocked our way
several days. Our provisions were exhaustgd, though we had swept
the country clean of everythingaéataﬂle, and we lived some days
on rice stored in the rice mills. But we were not long delayed.
Fort McAllister was taken by assaﬁlt, and our columns approached
the city on all sides. One day Gen. Howard with all his staff rode
across a narrow dike between rice swamps, and when about the mid-
dle, a rebel battery opened upon us. But the bal 1s went over aur
heads, and we got safely agrdss.-Not finding Gen. Sherman, whom
we were seeking, Gene Howard ﬁas about ﬁo re—cfoss, but I advised
him not to expose hig whole staff to that battery again, and offer-
ed to retum" alongahd mefat Shenpan, if he had gane round. This I
aid, and.having;a good{hofsé L ﬁent across that half mile of dike
in less than thim;nutes-

Another day I was riding »with éen. Frank P. Blair who com-

manded the 17th Corps. We were on an open road to the city with
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swampy woods each side. Suddenly a rebel batt ery openead upqn us
and a round of shot whizzed over our heads and cut down two offi-
cers behind us. Gen. Blair ordered a scattering into the woods,
and one.of ar baﬁteries coming up soon silenced the rebel guns.
At noon Gen. Sherman appeared and»we had lunch. Then I saig "I mst
report to Gen. howard where Blalr S column is." She man said, "All
fight' but you are not‘g01hg alone—~t001nany rebel bushwhaeckers'
abéut these swamps.' So he o?derea for me an escort.of tweﬁty
mount ed men. . It was a long ride through swamps, tangled woods aﬁd
canals, but I found my way aﬁd reported to Howard about dark.
The rebel force in Savanmah finding resistance fruitless, retreat-
ed, and we entered the city December 24th. Sherman telegraphed to
President Lincoln "I Present Savannah as a Christmas gift." Com~
munications were now opened andwe could send let ters hane and
receive news after six weeks' .silence.

We remained in Sévannah some days, supplying the army with
clothing, shoes and rations, and then t ook our march northward.
I went by steamer early in January, 1865, to-Beaufowt S. C. From
that place we- went forward through mud ang Water to Fayetteville,
N. C., and thence @ towards Goldsboro. At Bentonv111e we had a
‘sharp fight with Johnston ang defeated him. Fropm Goldsboro I went
to Newbem to attend to some court martiil cases. I then PEJ;LL i

>~

Gen. Howard at Raleigh. There I had a serious attack of dysentery
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gnd théﬁtwe heard of the assassination of President Lincoln. John-
ston surrendered, war was over, and we marched on through Richmond,
Va., to Washington. There in May we had the grand review of the
whole army, the greatest show Washing ton has ever seen. I received
the Brevet of. Lleutenant Colonel, and was appointed Colonel of the
86th U. S. Colored Reglment. But my Regiment being in Texas, and

about to be mustered out, I never saw it. I was breveted Brigadier

‘General, and again ordered to dﬁty with Gen. Howard who had been

appointed Conmissionerﬁ of the Freedmens' Bureau. He assigned me to

North Carolina, and I went to Raleigh, and for a year was busy

;reducing chaos to order. In 1866, on account of something I hag

written, I incurred the wrath of President Andrew Johnson, and was

subjected to a triagl by court martial. I was acquitted, and after

. Some months delay, whlch.I spent at home, I was ordered back to

Washlngton and served there as Adgutant General of the IFreedman's
Bureau till it was closed up, July 1, 1872. While in that office
I visited the Freedﬁen's schools in all the southem states; se-
lected the 31te of Howard Unlver51ty, helped in Organizing it,
and served as one of the professors.

In'1873 I resigned the brofessorship and was appointed mem-
ber of a Commission to treat with the Crow Indians in Montana. That

was the beginning of my Indian.work, and in June, 1874, I went into

the office of the Board of Indian Connﬁssioners, first as chief
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clerk, then assistant Secretary, then as Secretary, and have con-
tinued in charge of that office to this day.- During these last
vears I have visiteq nearly all the Indian Reservations ang Indi an
schools, traveling in every State anad Territory except Nevads.
These 22 years of Indian service have been full of interest ing
wofk. It has given me acqua intance With many men of high official
position and I have been'pérmitted to witness the steady Progress
of our red brothers towards c1villzat10n and a higher life. My
work for them is nearly done. Others will take it up and carry it
on to completion.

I have made g long story of a life not very inmortant, but
varied with incidents, some narrow escapes and many ble ssings.
Thanks be to Gog for his unspeakable gifts.

py ///Z%

Ottober 5th, 1896.

The following lines were written by Rev. Chas. W. Camp, D. D.,

and read at my 75th birthaay anniversary.
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