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In'the attack on Jackson, Mississippi, during the 11th-16th
of July, General Ord reported the loss in the Thirteenth Army
Corps seven hundred and sixty-two, of which five hundred and
thirty-three were confined to Lauman’s division ; General Parkes
reported, in the Ninth Corps, thirty-seven killed, two hundred
and fifty-eight wounded, and thirty-three missing : total, three
hundred and twenty-eight. In the Tifteenth Corps the loss
was less ; so that, in the aggregate, the loss as reported by me at
the time was less than a thousand men, while we took that num
ber alone of prisoners.

In General Grant’s entire army before Vicksburg, composed
of the Ninth, part of the Sixteenth, and the whole of the Thir-
teenth, Fifteenth, and Seventeenth Corps, the aggregate loss, as
stated by Badeau, was—

LET o T RO TP UE TR N L ey 1,248
IVIODIBI L s hs k6o s Sl e s 4 8 s b E 5 516 s bt 7,095
B TR BB iy woveioi ok § b e e vy i el B £ B . enene 535

T e L 8,873

Whereas the Confederate loss, as stated by the same suthor,
was :

Surrendered at Vicksburg........coovvivenneian.... 32,000
Captured at Champion Hills. . ...ovvvnnveinnenennns 8,000
Captured at Big Black Bridge..............cc..... 2,000
Captareld at Port-Gibsoni v wes cailons comislasavason 2,000
Cpptinied Wikh oMM, oo oineccenmescnvuenisssssss 4,000
SEOYLEIEE B Uy oo Y (R e O S O 10,000
skt AR S DS R e R 3,000

iz Bt o AT R R e S e o 56,000

Besides which, “a large amount of public property, consisting
of railroads, locomotives, cars, steamers, cotton, guns, mnskets,
ammunition, ete., etc., was captured in Vieksburg.”

The value of the capture of Vicksburg, however, was not
measured by the list of prisoners, guns, and small-arms, but by
the fact that its possession secured the navigation of the great
central river of the continent, bisected fatally the Southern Con-
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federacy, and set the armies which had been used in its conquest
free for other purposes; and it so happened that the event co-
incided as to time with another great victory which crowned our
arms far away, at Gettysburg, Pennsylvania. That was a defen
sive battle, whereas ours was offensive in the highest aczeptation
of the term, and the two, occurring at the same moment of time,
should have ended the war; but the rebel leaders were mad, and
seemed determined that their people should drink of the very
lowest dregs of the cup of war, which they themselves had
prepared.

The campaign of Vicksburg, in its conception and execution,
belonged exclusively to General Grant, not only in the great
whole, but in the thousands of its details. I still retain many
of his letters and notes, all in his own handwriting, prescribing
the routes of march for divisions and detachments, specifying
even the amount of food and tools to be carried along. Many
persons gave his adjutant-general, Rawlins, the credit for these
things, but they were in error; for no commanding general of an
army ever gave more of his personal attention to details, or wrote
so many of his own orders, reports, and letters, as General Grant.
His success at Vicksburg justly gave him great fame at home
and abroad. The President conferred on him the rank of major-
general in the regular army, the highest grade then existing by
law ; and General McPherson and I shared in his success by
receiving similar commissions as brigadier-generals in the reg-
ular army.

But our success at Vicksburg produced other results not so
favorable to our canse—a general relaxation of effort, and desire
to escape the hard drudgery of camp: officers sought leaves of
absence to visit their homes, and soldiers obtained furloughs and
discharges on the most slender pretexts; even the General Gov-
ernment seemed to relax in its efforts to replenish our ranks
with new men, or to enforce the draft, and the politicians were
pressing their schemes to reorganize or patch up some form of
civil government, as fast as the armies gained partial possession
of the States.

In order to illustrate this peculiar phase of our civil war, I
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give at this place copies of certain letters which have not hereto-
fore been published :
[PRIVATE.]
WasniveroN, dugust 29, 1863,
Major~General W, T. Surryaw, Ficksbury, Mississippi.

My prar GENErAL: The question of reconstruction in Louisiana, Missis-
sippi, and Arkansas, will soon come up for decision of the Government, and
not only the length of the war, but our ultimate and complete success, will
depend upon its decision. It is a difficult matter, but I Dbelieve it can be
successfully solved, if the President will consult opinions of cool and dis-
creet men, who are capable of looking at it in all its bearings and effects.
I think he is disposed to receive the advice of our generals who have been
in these States, and know much more of their condition than gassy politi-
cians in Congress. General Banks has written pretty fully on the subject.
I wrote to General Grant, immediately after the fall of Vicksburg, for his
views in regard to Mississippi, but he has not yet answered.

I wish you would consult with Grant, McPherson, and others of cool,
good judgment, and write me your views fully, as I may wish to use them
with the President. You had better write me unofficially, and then your
letter will not be put on file, and cannot hereafter be used against you.
You have been in Washington enough to know how every thing a man
writes or says is picked up by his enemies and misconstrued. With kind

wishes for your further success,
I am yours truly,
II. W. ITALLECK.

[PRIVATE AND CONFIDENTIAL.]

I EADQUARTERS, FIFTEENTH ARMY CoORPS,
Caxp oN Bie Brack, Missrssieer, September 17, 1863. }
H. W. Harrrck, Commander-in-Chigf, Washington, D. C.

Dear GeENERAL: I have received your letter of August 29th, and with
pleasure confide to you fully my thoughts on the important matters you
suggest, with absolute confidence that you will use what is valuable, and
reject the useless or superfluous.

That part of the continent of North America known as Louisiana,
Mississippi, and Arkansas, is in my judgment the key to the whole interior.
The valley of tho Mississippi is America, and, although railroads have
changed the economy of intercommunication, yet the water-channels still
mark the lines of fertile land, and afford cheap carriage to the heavy prod-
ucts of it.

The inhabitants of the country on the Monongahela, the Illinois, the
Minnesota, the Yellowstone, and Osage, are as directly concerned in the
security of the Lower Mississippi as are those who dwell on its very banks
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in Lounisiana; and now that the nation has recovered its possession, this
generation of men will make a fearful mistake if they again commit its
charge to a people liable to misuse their position, and assert, as was recently
done, that, because they dwelt on the banks of this mighty stream, they
had a right to control its navigation.

I would deem it very unwise at this time, or for years to come, to
revive the State governments of Louisiana, etc., or to institute in this
quarter any civil government in which the local people have much to say.
They had a government so mild and paternal that they gradually forgot
they had any at all, save what they themselves controlled; they asserted
an absolute right to seize public moneys, forts, arms, and even to shut up
the natural avenues of travel and commerce. They chose war—they
ignored and denied all the obligations of the solemn contract of govern-
ment and appealed to force.

We accepted the issue, and now they begin to realize that war is a two-
edged sword, and it may be that many of the inhabitants cry for peace. I
know them well, and the very impulses of their nature ; and to deal with the
inhabitants of that part of the South which borders on the great river, we
must recognize the classes into which they Lave divided themselves :

First. The large planters, owning lands, slaves, and all kinds of per-
sonal property. These are, on the whole, the ruling class. They are edu-
cated, wealthy, and easily approached. In some districts they are bitter as
gall, and have given up slaves, plantations, and all, serving in the armies of
the Confederacy; whereas, in others, they are conservative. None dare
admit a friendship for us, though they say freely that they were at the outset
opposed to war and disunion. I Znow we can manage this class, but only by
action. Argument is exhausted, and words have lost their usual meaning.
Nothing but the logic of events touches their understanding; but, of late,
this has worked a wonderful change. If our country were like Europe,
srowded with people, I would say it would be easier to replace -this class
than to reconstruct it, subordinate to the policy of the nation; but, as this
is not the case, it is better to allow the planters, with individual exceptions,
gradually to recover their plantations, to hire any species of labor, and to
adapt themselves to the new order of things, Still, their friendship and as-
sistance to reconstruct order out of the present ruin cannot be depended on.
They watch the operations of our armies, and hope still for a Southern Con-
federacy that will restore to them the slaves and privileges which they
feel are otherwise lost forever. Inmy judgment, we have two more battles
to win before we should even bother our minds with the idea of restoring
civil order—rviz., one near Meridian, in November, and one near Shreveport,
in February and March next, when Red River is navigable by our gunboats.
‘When these are done, then, and not until then, will the planters of Louisi-
ena, Arkansas, and Mississippi, submit. Slavery is already gone, and, to eul-




1868.] VICKSBURG. a6l

tivate the land, negro or other labor must be hired. This, of itself, is-a vast
revolution, and time must be afforded to allow men to adjust their minds
and habits to this new order of things. A civil government of the repre-
sentative type would suit this class far less than a pure military rule, readi-
ly adapting itself to actual occurrences, and able to enforce its laws and
orders promptly and emphatically.

Second. The smaller farmers, mechanics, merchants, and laborers. This
class will probably number three-quarters of the whole; have, in fact, no
real interest in the establishment of a Southern Confederacy, and have bgen
led or driven into war on tho false theory that they were to be benefited
somehow —they knew not how. They are essentially tired of the war, and
would slink back home if they could. These are the real tiers état of the
South, and are hardly worthy a thought; for they swerve to and fro ac-
cording to events which they do not comprehend or attempt to shape.
When the time for reconstruction comes, they will want the old political
system of caucuses, Legislatures, etc., to amuse them and make them believe
they are real sovereigns; but in all things they will follow blindly the lead
of the planters. The Southern politicians, who understand this class, use
them as the French do their masses—seemingly consult their prejudices,
while they make their orders and enforce them, We should do the same.

Third. The Union men of the South. I must confess I have little re-
spect for this class. They allowed a clamorous set of demagogues to muzzle
and drive them as a pack of curs. Afraid of shadows, they submit tamely
to squads of dragoons, and permit them, without a murmur, to burn their
cotton, take their horses, corn, and every thing ; and, when wereach them,
they are full of complaints if our men take a few fence-rails for fire, or corn
to feed our horses. They give us no assistance or information, and are
loudest in their complaints at the smallest excesses of our soldiers. Their
sons, horses, arms, and every thing useful, are in the army against us, and
they stay at home, claiming all the exemptions of peaceful citizens. I ac-
count them as nothing in this great game of war.

Fourth. The young bloods of the South : sons of planters, lawyers about
towns, good billiard-players and sportsmen, men who never did work and
never will. War suits them, and the rascals are brave, fine riders, bold to
rashness, and dangerous subjects in every sense. They care not a sou for
niggers, land, or any thing. “They hate Yankees per s¢, and don’t bother
‘their brains about the past, present, or future. As long as they have good
horses, plenty of forage, and an open country, they are happy. This is a
larger class than most men suppose, and they are the most dangerous set of
men that this war has turned loose upon the world. - They are splendid
riders, first-rate shots, and utterly reckless. Stewart, John Morgan, Forrest,
and Jackson, are the types and leaders of this class. These men must all be
killed or employed by us before we can hope for peace. They have no prop-
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. drill. It being midsummer, we did not expect any change till
the autumn months, and accordingly made ourselves as comfort-
able as possible. There was a short railroad in operation from
Vicksburg to the bridge across the Big Black, whence supplies
in abundance were hauled to our respective camps. With a
knowledge of this fact Mrs. Sherman came down from Ohio
with Minnie, Lizzie, Willie, and Tom, to pay us a visit in our
camp at Parson Fox’s. Willie was then nine years old,.was
well advanced for his years, and took the most intense interest
in the affairs of the army. He was a great favorite with the
soldiers, and used to ride with me on horseback in the numer-
ous drills and reviews of the time. He then had the promise
of as long a life as any of my children, and displayed more in-
terest in the war than any of them. Ile was called a “sger-
geant” in the regular battalion, learned the manual of arms,
and regularly attended the parade and guard-mounting of the
Thirteenth, back of my camp. We made frequent visits to
Vicksburg, and always stopped with General McPherson, who
had a large house, and boarded with a family (Mxrs. Edwards’s)in
which were several interesting young ladies. General Grant
occupied another house (Mrs. Lum’s) in Vicksburg during that
summer, and also had his family with him. The time passed
very agreeably, diversified only by little events of not much
significance, among which I will recount only one.

‘While we occupied the west bank of the DBig Black, the
east bank was watched by a rebel cavalry-division, commanded
by General Armstrong. He had four brigades, commanded by
Grenerals Whitfield, Stark, Cosby, and Wirt Adams. Quite fre-
quently they communicated with us by flags of truce on trivial
matters, and we reciprocated, merely to observe them. One day
aflag of truce, borne by a Captain B , of Louisville, Kentucky,
escorted by about twenty-five men, was reported at Messinger’s
Ferry, and I sent orders to let them come right into my tent.
This brought them through the camps of the Fourth Division,
and part of the Second; and as they drew up in front of my
tent, I invited Captain B and another officer with him (a
major from Mobile) to dismount, to enter my tent, and to make
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themselves at home. Their escort was sent to join mine, with
orders to furnish them forage and every thing they wanted.
B had brought a sealed letter for General Grant at Vicks-
burg, which was dispatched to him. In the evening we had a
good supper, with wine and cigars, and, as we sat talking, BB
spoke of his father and mother, in Louisville, got leave to write
them a long letter without its being read by any one, and
then we talked about the war. e said: “What is the use
of your persevering? It is simply impossible to subdue eight
millions of people;” asserting that “the feeling in the South
had become so embittered that a reconciliation was impossible.”
I answered that, “sitting as we then were, we appeared very
comfortable, and surely there was no trouble in our becoming
friends.” ¢ Yes,” said he, “that is very true of us, but we are
gentlemen of education, and can easily adapt ourselves to any
condition of things; but this would not apply equally well to the
common people, or to the common soldiers.” I took him out to
the camp-fires behind the tent, and there were the men of his
escort and mine mingled together, drinking their coffee, and
happy as soldiers always seem. I asked B what he thought
of that, and he admitted that I had the best of the argument.
Before I dismissed this flag of truce, his companion consulted
me confidentially as to what disposition he ought to make of his
family, then in Mobile, and I frankly gave him the best advice
I could.

‘While we were thus lying idle in camp on the Big Black,
the Army of the Cumberland, under General Rosecrans, was
moving against Bragg at Chattanooga; and the Army of the
Ohio, General Burnside, was marching toward East Tennessee.
General Rosecrans was so confident of success that he some-
what scattered his command, seemingly to surround and cap-
ture Bragg in Chattanooga ; but the latter, reénforced from
Virginia, drew out of Chattanooga, concentrated his army at
Lafayette, and at Chickamanga fell on Rosecrans, defeated
him, and drove him into Chattanooga. The whole country
seemed paralyzed by this unhappy event; and the authorities in
Washington were thoroughly stampeded. From the East the
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Eleventh Corps (Slocum), and the Twelfth Corps (Howard),
were sent by rail to Nashville, and forward under command of
General Hooker; orders were also sent to General Grant, by
Halleck, to send what reénforcements le could spare immedi-
ately toward Chattanooga.

Bragg had completely driven Rosecrans’s army into Chatta-
nooga ; the latter was in actual danger of starvation, and the
railroad to his rear seemed inadequate to his supply. The first
intimation which I got of this disaster was on the 22d of Sep-
tember, by an order from General Grant to dispatch one of my
divisions immediately into Vicksburg, to go toward Chattanooga,
and I designated the I'irst, General Osterhaus—Steele mean-
time having been appointed to the command of the Department
of Arkansas, and had gone to Little Rock. General Osterhaus
marched the same day, and on the 23d I was summoned to
Vicksburg in person, where General Grant showed me the
alarming dispatches from General Halleck, which had been sent
from Memphis by General IHurlbut, and said, on further
thought, that he would send me and my whole corps. But, inas-
much as one division of McPherson’s corps (John E. Smith’s)
had already started, he instructed me to leave one of my di-
visions on the Big Black, and to get the other two ready to fol-
Jlow at once. I designated the Second, then commanded by
Brigadier-General Giles A. Smith, and the Fourth, commanded
by Brigadier-General Corse.

On the 25th I returned to my camp on DBig Black, gave all
the necessary orders for these divisions to move, and for the
Third (Tuttle’s) to remain, and went into Vicksburg with my
family. The last of my corps designed for this expedition
started from camp on the 27th, reached Vicksburg the 28th,
and were embarked on boats provided for them. General
Halleck’s dispatches dwelt upon the fact that General Rose-
crans’s routes of supply were overtaxed, and that we should
move from Memphis eastward, repairing railroads as we pro-
gressed, as far as Athens, Alabama, whence I was to report to
General Rosecrans, at Chattanooga, by letter.

1 took passage for myself and family in the steamer Atlan-
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tic, Captain Henry McDougall. When the boat was ready to
start, Willie was missing. Mrs. Sherman supposed him to have
been with me, whereas I supposed he was with her. An offi-
cer of the Thirteenth went up to General McPherson’s house
for him, and soon returned, with Captain Clift leading him,
carrying in his hands a small double-barreled shot-gun; and I
joked him about carrying away captured property. In a short
time we got off. Aswe all stood on the guards to look at our old
camps at Young’s Point, I remarked that Willie was not well,
and he admitted that he was sick. Ilis mother put him to bed,
and consulted Dr. Roler, of the Fifty-fifth Illinois, who found
symptoms of typhoid fever. The river was low; we made slow
progress till above Helena; and, as we approached  Memphis,
Dr. Roler told me that Willie’s life was in danger, and he was
extremely anxious to reach Memphis for certain medicines and
for consultation. We arrived at Memphis on the 2d of October,
carried Willie up to the Gayoso Hotel, and got the most experi-
enced physician there, who acted with Dr. Roler, but he sank
rapidly, and died the evening of the 3d of October. The blow
was a terrible one to us all, so sudden and so unexpected, that
I could not help reproaching myself for having consented to his
visit in that sickly region in the summer-time. Of all my chil-
dren, he seemed the most precious. Born in San Franeisco, I
had watched with intense interest his development, and he
seemed more than any of the children to take an interest in
my special profession. Mrs. Sherman, Minnie, Lizzie, and
Tom, were with him at the time, and we all, helpless and over-
whelmed, saw him die. Being in the very midst of an impor-
tant military enterprise, I had hardly time to pause and think
of my personal loss. We procured a metallic casket, and had
a military funeral, the battalion of the Thirteenth United States
Regulars acting as escort from the Gayoso Hotel to the steam-
boat Grey Esgle, which conveyed him and my family up to
Cairo, whence they proceeded to our home at Lancaster, Ohio,
where he was buried. I here give my letter to Captain C. C.
Smith, who commanded the battalion at the time, as exhibiting
our intense feelings :
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Gayoso House, Meareuis, TENNESSEE,
October 4, 1863—Midnight.
Coptain C. C. Syurm, commanding Dattalion Thirteenth United Stales
Regulars.

My pEAR Friexn: I cannot sleep to-night till I record an expression of
the deep feelings of my heart to you, and to the officers and soldiers of the
battalion, for their kind behavior to my poor child, I realize that you all
feel for my family the attachment of kindred, and I assure you of full
reciprocity. .

Consistent with a sense of duty to my profession and office, I could not
leave my post, and sent for the family to come to me in that fatal climate,
and in that sickly period of the year, and behold the result! The child
that bore my name, and in whose future I reposed with more confidence
than I did in my own plan of lifs, now floats a mere corpse, seeking a grave
in a distant land, with a weeping mother, brother, and sisters, clustered
about him. TFor myself, I ask no sympathy. On, on I must go, to meet a
soldier’s fate, or live to see our country rise superior to all factions, till its
flag is adored and respected by ourselves and by all the powers of the earth,

But Willie was, or thought he was, a sergeant in the Thirteenth. I
have seen his eye brighten, his heart beat, as he beheld the battalion under
arms, and asked me if they were not real soldiers. Child as he was, he had
the enthusiasm, the pure love of truth, hionor, and love of country, which
should animate all soldiers.

God only knows why he should die thus young. Ile is dead, but will
not be forgotten till those who knew him in life have followed him to that
same mysterious eud.

Please convey to the battalion my heart-felt thanks, and assure each and
all that if in after-years they call on me or mine, and mention that they
were of the Thirteenth Regulars when Willie was a sergoant, they will
have a key to the affections of my family that will open all it has; that we
will share with them our last blanket, our last crust! Your friend,

W. T. SaErMAN, Major-General.

Long afterward, in the spring of 1867, we had liis body dis-
interred and brought to St. Louis, where he is now buried in a
beautiful spot, in Calvary Cemetery, by the side of another
child, “ Charles,” who was born at Lancaster, in the summer of
1864, died early, and was buried at Notre Dame, Indiana. His
body was transferred at the same time to the same spot. Over
Willie’s grave is erected a beautiful marble monument, designed
and executed by the officers and soldiers of that battalion which
claimed him as a sergeant and comrade.
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During the summer and fall of 1863 Major-General S. A.
Hurlbut was in command at Memphis. He supplied me copies
of all dispatches from Washington, and all the information he
possessed of the events about Chattanooga. Two of these dis-
patches cover all essential points

Wasmixerox Crry, September 15, 1868—5 p. M.
Major-General S. A. Horrnur, Memphis: <

All the troops that can possibly be spared in West Tennessee and on the
Mississippi River should be sent without delay to assist General Rosecrans
on the Tennessee River.

Urge Sherman to act with all possible promptness.

If you have boats, send them down to bring np his troops.

Information just received indicates that a part of Lee’s army has been

sent to reénforce Bragg.
H. W. Harreck, General-in-Chief.

WasuiNerox, September 19, 1863—4 p. x.

Major-General S. A. Hurisur, Memphis, Tennesseo :

Give me definite information of the number of troops sent toward
Decatur, and where they are. Also, what other troops are to follow, and
when.

Has any thing been heard from the troops ordered from Vicksburg?

No efforts must be spared to support Resecrans’s right, and to guard the

crossings of the Tennessee River.
H. W. Harreex, General-in-Chief.

My special orders were to repair the Memphis & Charles-
ton Railroad eastward as I progressed, as far as Athens, Ala-
bama, to draw supplies by that route, so that, on reaching
Athens, we should not be dependent on the roads back to Nash-
ville, already overtaxed by the demand of Rosecrans’s army-.

On reaching Memphis, October 2d, I found that Osterhaus’s
division had already gome by rail as far as Corinth, and that
John E. Smith’s division was in the act of starting by cars.
The Second Division, then commanded by Drigadier-General
Giles A. Smith, reached Memphis at the same time with me;
and the Fourth Division, commanded by Brigadier-General
John M. Corse, arrived a day or two after. The railroad was in
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fair condition as far as Corinth, ninety-six miles, but the road
was badly stocked with locomotives and cars, so that it took
until the 9th to get off the Second Division, when I gave or-
ders for the Fourth Division and wagon-trains to march by the
common road.

On Sunday morning, October 11th, with a special train
loaded with our orderlies and clerks, the horses of our staff, the
battalion of the Thirteenth United States Regulars, and a few
officers going forward to join their commands, among them
Brigadier-General Hugh Ewing, I started for Corinth.

At Germantown, eight miles, we passed Corse’s division
(FFourth) on the march, and about noon the train ran by the
depot at Colliersville, twenty-six miles out. I was in the rear
car with my staff, dozing, but observed the train slacking speed
and stopping about half a mile beyond the depot. I noticed
some soldiers running to and fro, got out at the end of the car,
and soon Colonel Anthony (Sixty-sixth Indiana), who com-
manded the post, rode up and said that his pickets had just
been driven in, and there was an appearance of an attack by a
large force of cavalry coming from the southeast. I ordered
the men to-get off the train, to form on the knoll near the
railroad-cut, and soon observed a rebel officer riding toward us
with a white flag. Colonel Anthony and Colonel Dayton (one
of my aides) were sent to meet him, and to keep him in con-
versation as long as possible. They soon returned, saying it
was the adjutant of the rebel general Chalmers, who demanded
the swrrender of the place. I instructed them to return and
give a negative answer, but to delay him as much as possible,
so as to give us time for preparation. I saw Anthony, Day-
ton, and the rebel bearer of the flag, in conversation, and the
latter turn his horse to ride back, when I ordered Colonel Me-
Coy to run to the station, and get a message over the wires as
quick as possible to Memphis and Germantown, to hurry forward
Corse’s division. I then ordered the train to back to the depot,
and drew back the battalion of regulars to the small earth re-
doubt near it. The depot-building was of brick, and had been
punctured with loop-holes. To its east, about two hundred
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yards, was a small square earthwork or fort, into which were
put a part of the regulars along with the company of the Sixty-
sixth Indiana already there. The rest of the men were dis-
tributed into the railroad-cut, and in some shallow rifle-trenches .
near the depot. 'We had hardly made these preparations when
the enemy was seen forming in a Jong line on the ridge to the
south, about four hundred yards off, and soon after two parties
of cavalry passed the railroad on both sides of us, cutting the
wires and tearing up some rails. Soon they opened on us with
artillery (of which we had none), and their men were dismount-
ing and preparing to assault. To the south of us was an ex-
tensive cornfield, with the corn still standing, and on the other
side was the town of Colliersville. All the houses near, that
could give shelter to the enemy, were ordered to be set on fire,
and the men were instructed to keep well under cover and to re-
serve their fire for the assault, which seemed inevitable. A long
line of rebel skirmishers came down through the cornfield, and
two other parties approached us along the railroad on both sides.
In the fort was a small magazine containing some cartridges.
Lieutenant James, a fine, gallant fellow, who was ordnance-officer
on my staff, asked leave to arm the orderlies and clerks with
gome muskets which he had found in the depot, to which I con-
sented ; he marched them into the magazine, issued cartridges,
and marched back to the depot to assist in its defense. After-
ward he came to me, said a party of the enemy had got into the
woods near the depot, and was annoying him, and he wanted to
charge and drive it away. I advised him to be extremely cau-
tious, as our enemy vastly outnumbered us, and had every ad-
vantage in position and artillery; but instructed him, if they
got too near, he might make a sally. Soon after, I heard a
rapid fire in that quarter, and Lieutenant James was brought
in on a stretcher, with a ball through his breast, which I sup-
posed to be fatal.! The enemy closed down on us several times,

- 1 After the fight we sent him back to Memphis, where his mother and father
came from their home on the North River to nurse him. Young James was recov-
ering from his wound, but was afterward killed by a fall from his horse, near his
home, when riding with the daughters of Mr, Hamilton Fish, now Secretary of State.




