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PASS IN REVIEW
From the quill of Lt. Colonel Pete Seielstad

I held off writing this article in order to report on the Wade House event
and any news that might arise from the occasion. Glad to report the
weekend was very well attended by the 2nd Wisconsin. I didn’t know the unit
that took residence in the winter quarters but I think it was the Citizen
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Guard and a few of their pards. (By the way if you haven’t seen the winter
quarters area, you missed a remarkable display of vision, talent and
enthusiasm. (Truly a “Wow” moment for me.)

By all accounts, we had another scenario that displayed the movements of
each arm of the military that left most spectators happy they attended. What
we take away from the event is each to our own accomplishment. But overall, collectively we provided a great weekend of interpretative history for the
visitor at Wade House.

Two items struck me this weekend, the lost girl and the passing of an old
friend.
First, the missing three-year-old girl incident: The result was joyous but
there was so much tension, anxiety and fear in the short span of an hour.
What had happened is every parent’s nightmare; their child has gone
missing. I can’t give much detail other than she was playing and the kids she
was playing with lost track of her. The Wade House staff went into
immediate action checking the site and telling everyone they met to be on
the look out for her. The police came quickly. Our counterpart on the field
had organized a search of the woods. The Federal infantry had volunteers
ready to take up the search. The mounted cavalry rode the campsites, trails
and inspected the cars in the lots. All in all, the entire site was looking for
‘our’ missing girl. She was found sleeping in a tent located in her
grandfather’s artillery unit. (A tent that had been checked three times
before.)

As it all unfolded, I was amazed at the total commitment of the re-enactor
community to find ‘our little girl’. What great friends we have when we
come to an event. We truly take care of each other. Well done my friends,
well done.

Secondly, I was told that Ken Affeldt’s horse, Duke, had to be put down this
spring. I knew this, but it didn’t really register until I saw Ken at Wade
House on foot and without his friend. You all know Duke. He portrayed
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General John Gibbon’s horse a few years ago as he was brought out on
parade with gaiters fastened to each of his four legs. Here was a horse with
‘personality’. If you think about it, it seems that re-enacting the American
Civil War is also an equestrian hobby and therefore they are members of
our family. There will be a lot of people who will miss Duke from our ranks
and I am one of them.

Your obedient servant,
Lt. Col. Pete Seielstad
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[According to an article in the June, 2015, issue of Civil War Times by
James I. Robertson, Jr., 1.5 million horses and mules died during their
service during the Civil War—Ed. Note]

EDITORIAL

The 150th commemoration of the American Civil War has drawn to a
close. Over the next months and years historians and others will
analyze the events and activities during the past 4 years. This editor
will simply note here that overall the various states and communities
did a good job of addressing the multitude of issues and aspects of this
remarkable period in American history. But there were some nagging
issues that have not been resolved even now, 150 years after the end of
the war. This month the editor will focus on one issue that refuses to go
away. It is a topic that has received little serious attention during the
sesquicentennial. It is based on neo-confederate propaganda and those
who adhere to the Lost Cause ideals. Like the argument that one hears
that slavery was not the cause of the Civil War, it is based on this idea
that slavery was not the cause of the war and that the rebellion was
“Negro friendly”, and for some, their ancestors didn’t fight and die for
such an awful cause. Those rebels were not bigots or pro-slavery. The
war was nothing less than a reaction to Northern aggression and
objections to the tariff. But the issue this editor is concerned with here
is the associated canard that
thousands of black men fought in the
rebel armies.
The neo-confederate arguments
that the war wasn’t over slavery are
tied to this same position that
thousands of black men fought in the
rebel armies. It is their way of
denying the role of slavery and race
in the Civil War. There just is no
truth, however, in their claim that
thousands of blacks served in the
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confederate army as soldiers in combat.
One only needs to place themselves in the shoes of Southerners in
the 1830’s through the time of the Civil War in regards to the question
of arming blacks. On August 21st, 1831, a slave named Nat Turner led
a slave revolt in Southampton County, Virginia. During the period of
the revolt 60 white people were killed on their plantations by the
rebelling slaves. The slaves seized horses, weapons and other items
during their rampage to be distributed to other slaves as they joined
the revolt. After several days the Southern whites began to impose
order. Hundreds of slaves were shot, burned, beaten to death or hung.
Nat Turner would remain at large for 10 weeks, but he was eventually
captured, tried, and hung.
From the time of Nat Turner’s revolt there was a hysterical fear of
armed blacks turning on their masters and their families on isolated
plantations and farms. The visions of white families hacked to death by
blacks were burned into the minds of white Southerners. In his Article
The Aftermath of Nat Turner’s Insurrection John Cromwell quotes a Mr.
McDowell about the immediate impact of the insurrection:
Mr. MacDowell, referring to the insurrection thus described its terror and its awful
lesson: “It drove families, from their homes, assembled women and children in crowds in
every condition of weakness and infirmity, and every suffering that want and terror could
inflict, to escape the terrible dread of domestic assassination. It erected a peaceful and
confiding State into a military camp which outlawed from pity the unfortunate beings
whose brothers had offended; which barred every door, penetrated every bosom with fear
or suspicion, which so banished every sense of security from every man’s dwelling; that, left
but a hoof or horn break upon the silence of the night, and an aching throb would be
driven to the heart. The husband would look to his weapon and the mother would
shudder and weep upon her cradle.” (p. 228)
Ever after the Nat Turner raid Southern whites feared a repetition
of these events. The horror of armed blacks was deeply ingrained in
their hearts and souls.
That fear remained a presence among the slave owners in
subsequent years. Governor John Floyd demonstrated the nature of the
fear and concern over the possibility of further insurrection in his
message to the Virginia legislature later that year.
Considering the situation unusually serious, Governor John Floyd made this the
dominant thought of his message to the legislature that year. More space was devoted to a
discussion of this uprising than to any other single fact mentioned in the message. He was
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of the opinion that the spirit of insurrection was not confined to Southampton. The
governor believed that there were well drawn plans of treason, insurrection and murder,
“designed and matured by unrestrained fanatics in some of the neighboring States, who
found facilities in distributing their views and plans amongst our population either through
the post office or by agents sent for that purpose throughout our territory.” He, therefore,
corresponded with the governors of commonwealths to preserve as far as possible the good
understanding which existed and which ought to be cherished between the different
members of the Union. (Cromwell, p. 218)
Note how Governor Floyd was convinced that further plots were
afoot and that they were widespread, not just in Southampton County.
And it wasn’t just the Governor who reflected the horror of slave
insurrections. The Virginia legislature itself was inundated with
petitions from citizens to deal with the threat of another such
insurrection.
To show how general the excitement was throughout the State one needs but read
in the journal of the legislature the number of petitions praying that some action be taken
to provide for the safety of the people on the commonwealth. (Cromwell, p. 220)
The fear never subsided and there was no way the Southern population
would allow arming blacks to serve in the military, or for any other
reason. As a result of this fear most Southern slave holding states
passed laws making it illegal for slaves and even free blacks to own
weapons. Most states had the same type of laws as South Carolina. In
South Carolina a slave was given 39 lashes if they were caught with a
gun.
The late War of the Rebellion did not quell Southern fears of
armed black men. There was a strong fear that if blacks were armed
they would turn those weapons on the rebel troops or that these black
troops, once they were close to Union (Yankee) lines, would throw down
their arms and flee to the Union lines for freedom. It is hard today to
imagine the level of fear of armed blacks that permeated Southern
thought. Even if the military would make exceptions to the idea of
arming blacks, the civilian population would not have allowed this to
happen.
Another consideration was that every Southern state had laws
that prohibited blacks from serving in rebel armies. There was, of
course, the underlying fear of armed blacks, but there was also the
inherent view that blacks were inferior beings incapable of being made
into soldiers. This was a universal view held North and South. Initially
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in the North there were objections, after the Emancipation
Proclamation, that blacks could not be made into reliable soldiers This
view was stronger in the South where the whole concept of slavery was
based on the fact that blacks were inferior beings and therefore could
not be effective as soldiers. Apparently some generals who served
Jefferson Davis did suggest at the outset of the war that slaves be used
as soldiers in combat. The response was underwhelming when the
proposal was offered:
As a matter of fact, one of Jefferson Davis's generals did advise him to emancipate
and arm slaves at the start of the war. But Davis vehemently rejected that advice. It "would
revolt and disgust the whole South," he snapped. During the first few years of the war, some
others repeated this suggestion. Each time, Richmond slapped it down. Not only would no
slaves be enlisted; no one who was not certifiably white, whether slave or free, would be
permitted to become a Confederate soldier.
And the Confederacy's policy of excluding blacks from its armed forces was
effective. John Beauchamp Jones, a high-level assistant to the secretary of war, scoffed at
rumors that the Confederacy had units made up of slaves. “This is utterly untrue,” he wrote
in his diary. “We have no armed slaves to fight for us.” Asked to double-check,
Confederate Secretary of War James Seddon confirmed that “No slaves have been
employed by the Government except as cooks or nurses in hospitals and for labor.”
Why were the leaders so stubborn on this point? Because they were fighting to
preserve African American slavery and the racial creed that justified it. Slavery's defenders
insisted that blacks were inferior to whites -- uniquely suited to dull, arduous labor but
incapable of assuming the responsibilities of free people, citizens or soldiers. As Seddon
explained, since the Confederacy had taken that stand both before “the North and before
the world," it could "not allow the employment as armed soldiers of negroes.” Putting
blacks into gray uniforms would be seen as a confession that this ideology was a lie. Even
more practically, the Confederacy worried about what black troops would do with their
weapons. At the very least they feared (in the words of Confederate Secretary of State
Judah P. Benjamin) that black Confederate soldiers would desert to the enemy “in mass.”
(Voices)

This whole notion that thousands of blacks fought for the
Confederacy is a ploy by the neo-confederate movement to paint slavery
as not so bad, after all black slaves were willing to fight and die to
preserve the peculiar institution! It is also an extension of the Lost
Cause “happy slave” argument. It is also another way for those who
had ancestors who fought for the rebellion to mitigate their cause, the
preservation of slavery as an economic system. John Stauffer was
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quoted in an article on black confederates in the Harvard Gazette
pointing out that even if some slaves fought alongside their masters, it
was most likely not willingly. The author of the article wrote:
But unless readers think that black Confederates were truly enamored of the
South’s cause, Stauffer related the case of John Parker, a slave forced to build Confederate
barricades and later to join the crew of a cannon firing grapeshot at Union troops at the
First Battle of Bull Run. All the while, recalled Parker, he worried about dying, prayed for
a Union victory, and dreamed of escaping to the other side.
“His case can be seen as representative,” said Stauffer. “Masters put guns to (the
heads of slaves) to make them shoot Yankees.”
Freedmen in the Confederacy faced re-enslavement in Virginia and elsewhere, said
Stauffer, so they made displays of loyalty that were really gestures of self-protection — a
“hope for better treatment, a hope not to be enslaved.” (Black Confederates)
Almost all the slaves involved in military activities in the
Southern armies were laborers: teamsters, ambulance drivers, nurses,
cooks, road builders, railroad workers, and digging entrenchments and
building forts for their rebel masters. They were slave labor and not
really soldiers. They weren’t paid by the armies, but their masters
were compensated for their work. The editor recently saw an argument
that these slaves were like engineers and pioneers with the army and
thus were soldiers. They were not. They didn’t design the
entrenchments they simply dug them. They didn’t design the bridges
or roads they simply provided the labor to carry out the designs of
white military officers.
Most likely, those men had served as body servants rather than actual soldiers during the
war. Black men had formed a large and highly visible portion of the population at every major
Confederate army encampment, but not as soldiers. They washed clothes, cooked meals, cared for
the personal property of individual owners, groomed horses, drove wagons, unloaded trains, built
walls and bridges, and nursed the wounded. One former slave, when interviewed by an employee
of the Works Progress Administration, claimed he had done a soldier’s work during the war, and
this was certainly a valid interpretation. Black men serving the Confederate army did almost all of
the tasks that actual Confederate soldiers did on a regular basis—everything except fighting in battle.
And while it is possible (perhaps even probable) that a few of the persona; body servants or hired
slaves working in camp could have picked up a gun and joined a battle at one point or another,
there is no credible evidence to suggest that large numbers of them did so. Certainly, their
numbers are statistically insignificant when compared with the thousands of black men who were
forced to perform labor for the Confederate armies.
(http://www.encyclopediavirginia.org/Black_Confederates#start_entry )
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Another firm obstacle to this argument that blacks fought in the
rebel armies is that it was unlawful for them to do so. Every rebel state
had laws that prohibited blacks from serving in militia units. One has
to believe that company, regimental, brigade, and Corps commanders
were willing to risk the proscriptions of the laws to allow black soldiers
to fight in their units. Yet where are the records of arrests, court
martials, or reprimands for these officers who ignored the laws? The
editor tried to locate such items without success. It is hard to imagine a
Confederate officer risking the ridicule and penalties for allowing
blacks to serve in rebel military units. Early in the war it would have
been a problem not merely in the South. Northern Generals who
promoted the idea, or actually took steps to recruit blacks into the
army, were countermanded and harshly informed that they should halt
any such activity by the Lincoln Administration. Generals Hunter,
Butler, and Freemont ran into this problem and paid a price for their
efforts. General Patrick Cleburne probably destroyed his own career in
the rebel army by promoting the use of black troops. How does one
think the example of Cleburne would have impacted other Confederate
officers?
The argument that thousands of blacks served in the Southern
armies faces another obstacle. That is the fact that there are virtually
no records of such units or men in muster roles, pension applications or
after-action reports of commanders. Some blacks did apply for
pensions from the former Confederate government. But a perusal of
these records indicates that the applicants were teamsters and other
non-combat personnel. If all these thousands of blacks served in the
rebel armies where are those records? As a response there is the
argument that the Confederate government burned all those records to
protect these black men from reprisals by the Federal government. It
strikes this editor as odd that those who had so little regard for blacks
would suddenly be so solicitous at the end of the war!
Finally we get to the only effort to recruit blacks into the rebel
armies. In November of 1864 a proposal came before the last
Confederate session of Congress to arm slaves to fight the Union. When
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one reads the debates over the issue it is clear that there was still strong
opposition to arming black men to fight for the rebellion. The widely
accepted opinion of historians is that even at this late stage when it was
becoming clear the Southern rebellion was going to be defeated this bill
would not have passed except that it had the support of General Robert
E. Lee. Lee was aware more than anyone else of the dire shortage of
manpower in the rebel armies. Desertion, battle casualties, and disease
had decimated the armies as it became clearer that the war was
nearing the end. Supplies that had dwindled to a dribble for the troops,
letters from home that painted a dire picture of the soldiers’ families
circumstances, and the obvious superiority of the Union forces made
continued service in the Army of Northern Virginia seem more than
hopeless.
If there had been these thousands of black soldiers who had
served in the rebel armies can anyone doubt that one of the arguments
for arming them as soldiers would have been their faithful service prior
to the consideration of the bill before the rebel Congress? Would they
not have provided examples of their successes on the battlefield for
politicians to consider? Would no one think to point to their prowess as
soldiers under arms?
Bruce Catton in his book Never Call Retreat describes the debate
over using black soldiers. Note the reluctance, even under dire
circumstances, by the Confederacy to use black troops. Can anyone
think that the debate would have proceeded in this fashion had there
already been thousands of blacks serving in the Confederate armies?
“For some time there had been a law empowering the Confederate government to
requisition a limited number of slaves to do non-military work for the army—to dig
trenches, build roads and bridges, drive wagons and in other ways release soldiers for
combat duty. Many slaves had been used in this way but the government had never been
able to get enough of them because the men who owned the slaves were most reluctant to
have them used in this way; so in November (1864) the administration brought in a stiff
new bill by which the army could get at least 40,000 Negro laborers. This, inevitably, made
people think of what Cleburne had thought about, and when he sent the measure to
Congress Mr. Davis touched on the subject: ‘Until our white population shall prove
insufficient for the armies we require and can afford to keep in the field, to employ as a
soldier the Negro . . . would scarcely be deemed wise or advantageous (emphasis added) . .
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. But should the alternative ever be presented of subjugation or the employment of the
slave as a soldier, there seems no reason to doubt what would then be our decision.’ The
alternative was now being presented with overpowering force, and Congress found itself
discussing a bill whereby a number of slaves would be taken out of bondage, put into
uniform, and sent to the front to fight for the South.”
The bill proposed that ‘in order to provide additional forces to repel invasion,
maintain the rightful possession of the Confederate states, secure their independence and
preserve their institutions, the President be, and he is hereby, authorized to ask for and
accept from owners of slaves the services of such number of able-bodied Negro men as he
may deem expedient, for and during the war, to perform military service in whatever
capacity he may direct.’ . . . .
“It was strong medicine, and it got a convulsive response. Senator Louis Trezevant
Wigfall of Texas, the burly duelist who used to lounge about the Senate chamber in the
capital building at Washington, taunting the impotent anti-slavery Republicans, arose to say
that it was time to determine ‘whether this was to be a free Negro free country, or a free
white man’s free country.’ To make the Negro a soldier was just the first step toward
emancipation, and when emancipation came what would become of the white man? It was
being said that half of the army was absent from its duty, but the missing men would come
back if the armies were led by men who inspired confidence; the evil of the times was
incompetence in command, and to make soldiers out of slaves was not the remedy.
Senator Wigfall would never consent to have the Southland turned into Santo Domingo.”
....
“From Georgia, Holwell Cobb sent his protest: ‘Use all the Negroes you can get,
for the purposes for which you need them’—that is, as hewers of wood and drawers of
water—‘but don’t arm them. The day you make soldiers of them is the beginning of the
end of the revolution. If slaves will make good soldiers our whole theory of slavery is
wrong.’” (Catton: pps. 425-427)
Despite strong objections to arming blacks, the weight of General Lee’s
support for the bill resulted in its passage. The following was the order
issued by the Confederate War Department after the bill became law:
ADJT. AND INSP. GENERAL'S OFFICE,

Richmond, Va., March 23, 1865.
GENERAL ORDERS, No. 14.
I. The following act of Congress and regulations are published for the
information and direction of all concerned:
AN ACT to increase the military force of the Confederate States.
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The Congress of the Confederate States of America do enact, That, in
order to provide additional forces to repel invasion, maintain the rightful
possession of the Confederate States, secure their independence, and
preserve their institutions, the President be, and he is hereby, authorized to
ask for and accept from the owners of slaves, the services of such number of
able-bodied negro men as he may deem expedient, for and during the war, to
perform military service in whatever capacity he may direct.
SEC 2. That the General-in-Chief be authorized to organize the said slaves
into companies, battalions, regiments, and brigades, under such rules and
regulations as the Secretary of War may prescribe, and to be commanded by
such officers as the President may appoint.
SEC 3. That while employed in the service the said troops shall receive the
same rations, clothing, and compensation as are allowed to other troops in
the same branch of the service.
SEC 4. That if, under the previous sections of this act, the President shall
not be able to raise a sufficient number of troops to prosecute the war
successfully and maintain the sovereignty of the States and the independence
of the Confederate States, then he is hereby authorized to call on each State,
whenever he thinks it expedient, for her quota of 300,000 troops, in
addition to those subject to military service under existing laws, or so many
thereof as the President may deem necessary to be raised from such classes
of the population, irrespective of color, in each State, as the proper
authorities thereof may determine: Provided, That not more than twentyfive per cent. of the male slaves between the ages of eighteen and forty-five,
in any State, shall be called for under the provisions of this act.
SEC 5. That nothing in this act shall be construed to authorize a change in
the relation which the said slaves shall bear toward their owners, except by
consent of the owners and of the States in which they may reside, and in
pursuance of the laws thereof.
Approved March 13, 1865.
II. The recruiting service under this act will be conducted under the
supervision of the Adjutant and Inspector General, according to the
regulations for the recruiting service of the Regular Army, in so far as they
are applicable, and except when special directions may be given by the War
Department.
III. There will be assigned or appointed for each State an officer who will be
charged with the collection, enrollment, and disposition of all the recruits
that may be obtained under the first section of this act. One or more general
depots will be established in each State and announced in orders, and a
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suitable number of officers will be detailed for duty in the staff departments
at the depots. There will be assigned at each general depot a quartermaster,
commissary, and surgeon, and the headquarters of the superintendent will
be at the principal depot in the State. The proper officers to aid the
superintendent in enlisting, mustering, and organizing the recruits will be
assigned by orders from this office or by the General-in-Chief.
IV. The enlistment of colored persons under this act will be made upon
printed forms, to be furnished for the purpose, similar to those established
for the regular service. They will be executed in duplicate, one copy to be
returned to this office for file. No slave will be accepted as a recruit unless
with his own consent and with the approbation of his master by a written
instrument conferring, as far as he may, the rights of a freedman, and which
will be filed with the superintendent. The enlistments will be made for the
war, and the effect of the enlistment will be to place the slave in the military
service conformably to this act. The recruits will be organized at the camps
in squads and companies, and will be subject to the order of the General-inChief under the second section of this act.
V. The superintendent in each State will cause a report to be made on the
first Monday of every month showing the expenses of the previous month,
the number of recruits at the various depots in the State, the number that
has been sent away, and the destination of each. His report will show the
names of all the slaves recruited, with their age, description, and the names
of their masters. One copy will be sent to the General-in-Chief and one to the
adjutant and Inspector General.
VI. The appointment of officers to the companies to be formed of the
recruits aforesaid will be made by the President.
VII. To facilitate the raising of volunteer companies, officers recruiting
therefor are authorized to muster their men into service as soon as enrolled.
As soon as enrolled and mustered, the men will be sent, with descriptive
lists, to the depots of rendezvous, at which they will be instructed until
assigned for service in the field. When the organization of any company
remains incomplete at the expiration of the time specified for its
organization, the companies or detachments already mustered into service
will be assigned to other organizations at the discretion of the General-inChief.
VIII. It is not the intention of the President to grant any authority for
raising regiments or brigades. The only organizations to be perfected at the
depots or camps of instructions are those of companies and (in exceptional
cases where the slaves are of one estate) of battalions consisting of four
companies, and the only authority to be issued will be for the raising of
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companies or the aforesaid special battalions of four companies. All larger
organizations will be left for future action as experience may determine.
IX. All officers who may be employed in the recruiting service, under the
provisions of this act, or who may be appointed to the command of troops
raised under it, or who may hold any staff appointment in connection with
them, are enjoined to a provident, considerate, and humane attention to
whatever concerns the health, comfort, instruction, and discipline of those
troops, and to the uniform observance of kindness, forbearance, and
indulgence to their treatment of them, and especially that they will protect
them from injustice and oppression.
By order:
S. COOPER,

Adjutant and Inspector General.
Note that in the first highlighted section there was no guarantee of
freedom for any slave who volunteered to fight, unless the owner and
State agreed to do so. Secondly, the rebel government commanded the
production of records for those blacks mustered into service. This seems
to go contrary to the lack of existing records for those thousands of
black Confederates we are told existed during the war.
One avenue that is rarely explored in this debate is the attitude of
blacks and whether they would have willingly served in the rebel
armies. Put yourself in their shoes. First, look to the description of
slave labor by one Mary Price, a slave on a tobacco plantation:
Salt ponds, like those found in Turk’s Island (now Turks and Caicos Islands) were
particularly harsh. Workers would often suffer with boils from long hours of standing in
the salt water. Mary Prince recalls,
‘This work was perfectly new to me. I was given a half barrel and a shovel, and had to stand
up to my knees in salt water, from four o’clock in the morning til nine…. We were called
again to our tasks, and worked through the heat of the day; the sun flaming upon our heads
like fire, and raising salt blisters in those parts which were not completely covered. Our feet
and legs, from standing in the salt water for so many hours, soon became full of dreadful
boils… afflicting the sufferers with great torment.’ (Understandingslavery.com)
Can one imagine a slave willing to pick up a rifled musket to fight for
this model of existence for themselves and their families?
From the very beginning the slaves, more than anyone else, were
convinced that the war would free them from the bonds of slavery.
They also were aware of the war and its progress. The slaves had
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numerous ways of becoming aware of the war, its purposes, and
progress. Slaves would listen to conversations by whites through open
windows or from crawl spaces under their master’s home. It is clear
that the slave grapevine was effective and the slaves voted with their
feet. By the hundreds they fled North for the promise of freedom.
The lives of the slaves were awful in the extreme. They worked
from sunup until it got too dark to work. The work was backbreaking
toil and it took its toll on the lives and health of the slaves. Most slaves
did not live past the age of sixty years. Their diet was inadequate for
the work they performed. The slaves were subject to sale, as were their
spouses and children. After the war the Freedmen’s Bureau worked
diligently trying to restore these families, but it was extremely difficult
because slave owners kept few records of such transactions. Finally,
there was the lash. Slavery brutalized both the slave and the slave
owner. The slave system was built upon the foundation of instilling fear
into the slaves. In the deep South, on nearly all plantations, blacks
outnumbered the whites. Fear was the glue that held the social
organization of chattel slavery together. Can anyone believe that
blacks freely served the interests of the slave owning society during the
war?
There are two reasons this editor hates this argument. The first is
the dishonest effort by the neo-confederate adherents who try to
promote the idea that the South was all good, that the slaves were all
happy and believed in the rebel cause, and that Southern soldiers did
not fight to perpetuate the institution of slavery. Surely, the argument
goes, the slaves would not have fought to ensure the continuation of the
institution of slavery. The problem is that those thousands of blacks did
not serve as soldiers during the War of the Rebellion. The facts are
clear. Every historian of note has put the lie to this canard!
The second reason the editor hates this argument is the corollary
to the posited story of thousands of rebel black soldiers which suggests
that Northerners are wrong when they tout a cause of the war as
brining freedom to the slave. While not all Union soldiers accepted this
cause, they eventually recognized it as one of the good things that came
out of the war. There is no moral equivalency between the goals of the
Union forces and the rebel troops. One side fought to advance the
concept of freedom and one side fought primarily to maintain the
system of slavery. Even when the rebel government decided to recruit
16

black soldiers they were unwilling to grant them freedom for their
service. To this editor that says it all!!
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http://www.understandingslavery.com/index.php?option=com_content&view=article&id=309&Item
id=221
http://voices.washingtonpost.com/local-opinions/2010/10/the_myth_of_the_black_confeder.html

CAMPAIGN SCHEDULES OF
THE COMPANIES AND
ASSOCIATION

3rd & 4th
9th
10th &11th

Battle of Morrisville (Co.K)
Norskedalen School Day (Co.B)
Norskedalen Reenactment (Co.B, Co.E, Co.K, Bty B, 6th WI.
LA)

Stockton,IL.
Coon Valley, WI.
Coon Valley, WI.

REGIMENTAL DISPATCHES
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NORSKEDALEN EVENT LOOMS ON THE
HORIZON

Lt. John Dudkiewicz has issued a dispatch from headquarters with
details of the upcoming campaign in the area of Coon Valley, Wisconsin.
This event takes place in the remote Western region of the state in an area
beautiful beyond beief at this time of the year. This is the last event before
our troops go into winter quarters and completes the campaign season for
2015.
The editor would also note that over the years this event has gained a
fine reputation among reenacters who have attended the event. The
newsletter doesn’t know how long this event has been around, but it has
been on our calendar for the 13 years that the editor has been a member of
the Second Wisconsin. If you haven’t attended this event in the past you
should really make an effort to attend. You will be glad you did.
For Publication:
The American Civil War
Experience October 10-11,-2015
Scenario and schedule
Federal re enactors will portray the 92nd Illinois in their sack coats and
slouch hats. They will be camped somewhere along the Ohio River at a
tributary known to the locals as Poplar Creek. ''A company of this mounted
infantry regiment will be scouting among the local farms and woodlands for
bands of Rebels that have been scattered by the misfortunes of war.
An outpost becomes the center of hostilities in the early afternoon as the
Union soldiers have dropped their guard and are attacked.
Live action scenarios surround the farmstead, as it becomes the stage of
conflict during America’s Civil War. Journey into 1864 as it is relived
through historical interpretation. Soldiers patrol the countryside and
homeowners are threatened as the war passes by their doorstep.

SCHEDULE
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Saturday
9:00

Farmhouse & surrounding homes open and demonstrate a day
in the life in ''1864”

9:30

Union and confederate infantry patrol and seek out each other’s
strength

10:00

Artillery demonstrations

11:00

Rifled musket demonstration

12:00

(To be announced)

1:00

The Blockade Runner

2:00
2:30

Reb & Yank Skirmish
Civilians respond to a battle’s aftermath

4:00

Event ends for the day

5:00

Site closes Sunday 9:00

Farmhouse and homes open and demonstrate “a day in the life” in 1864

Sunday
9:00

Truce & Church call

9:30

Union and confederate infantry patrol and seek out each other’s
strength

10:00

Ecumenical Church Service

11:00

Artillery demonstrations

12:00

The Blockade Runner

1:00

Reb & Yank Skirmish

1:30

Civilians respond to a battle’s aftermath

3:00

Scenario ends
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5:00

Site closes

Note: Presentations and times may be changed to accommodate schedule

ATTENTION TO ORDERS

DETAILS FROM HEADQUARTERS FOR THE
UPCOMING NORSKEDALEN CIVIL WAR
WEEKEND

The following was part of the dispatch that was received from headquarters.
It outlines the scenarios for the Norskedalen event the second weekend in
October. (October 9th-11th, 2015) It sets out the impression for the soldiers
during the event. The newsletter extends its thanks to Lt. Dudkiewicz for
providing these details for our members.
Norskedalen will again be the 2nd weekend of October.
October 9th Friday, is the school day. It is expected that we will present
vignettes of the Civil War era to between 500 and 700 students in the
morning and early afternoon. Those troops arriving anything during the
weekend can self-register at the normal location in the pavilion.
October 10th Saturday will find the 92nd Illinois in their sack coats and
slouch hats (some wearing frocks and some heads covered in forage caps)
camped near a pavilion structure east of a tributary creek somewhere along
a the Ohio River in late 1864. A company of this Mounted Infantry
Regiment – Dismounted, will be scouting along the local farms and
woodlands for small, hungry bands of Rebels that have been scattered by the
misfortunes of the war. The opposing forces will be trying to seek each
other out around 9:30, and if any rebels wander from their camp beyond a
local tobacco shed and disturb an outpost at a cabin across the creek in the
early afternoon, the company would be ordered to respond.
When the quiet of the evening falls upon the valley, troops and locals are
invited to gather for a friendly competition of presenting their best
haversack prepared meals to the commanding officers of each force for
judging at 5:15 pm sharp. At this time, the plan is to have the meals
prepared strictly from provisions brought by the individuals, but this may
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change at the last minute. Following this, those troops and locals who
choose to gather in friendly comraderie, and wishing to share their food,
will gather at the pavilion for a shared meal.
October 11th Sunday may again find rebel and union forces seeking each
other in the woods at 9:30 in the morning. There are reports that rebels
may again disturb the peace in the valley at 1:00.
All Second Wisconsin troops are invited to pass through this camp on their
way home from their trials in the east, to help the 92nd Illinois in their
campaign.
Your humble servant,
Lt. John S Dudkiewicz 92nd Ill. Vol. Inf.

FROM THE CAMPS OF THE
COMPANIES OF THE SECOND
WISCONSIN

INFANTRY
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The above 2 photos come from the Sheboygan Press news coverage of the Old Wade House event
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The men of the Second Wisconsin at Old World Wisconsin event
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The reserves in line of battle and as they advanced to meet the foe!!

At shoulder arms during drill at Old World Wsiconsin

COMPANY B

John Dudkiewicz sent the following article to our newsletter. It is a
wonderful story of how we sometimes see that confluence between our hobby
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and the real war we share with the public. Thank you John for sharing this
with us!
The Company B/92nd Illinois Connection

After many years of reenacting together, Pete, Paul and Luke Seielstad, and
John S and John R Dudkiewicz discovered relatives in the same regiment –
the 92nd Illinois.
Here are brief sketches of Robert and Thomas Hawk (relatives of Pete, Paul
and Luke) and Ephraim and William Werkheiser (relatives of John and
John)
Pete, Paul and John Seielstad toured Northern Illinois in early September
to visit the grave sites of Robert, Thomas and Ephraim. John and Paul
along with several Company B members including Bob Taunt visited the
gravesite of William in Marietta National Cemetery on their way to the
145th Atlanta campaign in 2009.
As a side note, we also discovered a relative of Bob Taunt (Stephen Taunt Co
K, 32nd Wisc.) who died near August 20, 1864 is also buried in Marietta
National Cemetery, about 50 yards from William Werkheiser.

Hawk, Robert M. A., Maj.; born Ind.; moved to Ill. 1847; educated Eureka
College; lost right leg above knee to amputation after being shot,
Potato Creek, Raleigh, N. C. 4/65; returned to farm, Ill., after war;
suffered amputation to his leg stump three more times due to
gangrene; county clerk, Carroll County, Ill, 1865-1878; elected in fifth
district to U.S. Congress; died, 6/1882, apoplexy within few hours at
his room, Washington, D.C., on night before assembling of convention
of his district to nominate him for third time; younger brother
Thomas also in 92nd; General and Mrs. John A. Logan with him at his
death; buried Oak Hill, Mt. Carroll, Illinois
Hawk, Thomas M., Sgt.; born Ind.; moved to Ill., 1847; returned to farm, Ill.,
after war; married 1871; carriage struck by train, wife killed, Thomas
thrown 66 feet but survived; never remarried; older brother, Robert,
also in 92nd; died 10/1931; age 90, buried Lanark, Illinois
Werkheiser, Ephraim, Pvt.; Born 1842 ; Wyoming Co., PA; father, John
Werkheiser (1821 - 1865) and Deborah Hahn (1822 - 1904); farmer,
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Kent, Ill.; private, Co. G; 6' 00"; light hair, light eyes, light
complexion; younger brother, William, also in 92nd and brother John
in 93rd IL.; discharged 8/5/63; Louisville, KY, for disability; brought
home and died one month later, 9/12/63; buried Yellow Creek
Cemetery, Kent, Ill.
Werkheiser, William, Pvt.; Born 1844; Wyoming Co., PA; parents John
Werkheiser (1821- 1865) and Deborah Hahn (1822 - 1904); farmer,
Kent, IL., Private, Co. G; 5' 10"; light hair, light eyes, light
complexion; older brother, Ephraim, also in 92nd and brother John in
93rd IL.; died 10/6/64 of wounds received at Powder Springs, GA,
three days earlier; buried Marietta, GA., Military Cemetery. #8181

John at Ephraim Werkheiser’s grave site in Kent, IL.
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Pete and Paul at Robert Hawk’s grave site in Mt. Carroll, IL

Pete and Paul at Thomas Hawk’s grave site in Lanark, IL
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The grave sites of William Werkheiser and Stephen Taunt in Marietta National Cemetery, Georgia

COMPANY E

The following communication came from Dave Seilski. This is
something that all our members may consider as an opportunity to enjoy
some civil war history and music. Kate Schmitt, the Managing Director of
the Bel Canto Chorus from Milwaukee, announced that the choir would be
conducting a concert to commemorate the 150th anniversary of the Civil
War. The concert will take place at the Sharon Lynner Wolson Center in
Brookfield, Wisconsin, on October 11th, 2015, beginning at 3:00 p.m. The
concert will include stories and letters from the Civil War era interwoven
with their music.
Full price tickets range from $29.00 to $37.00. There is a discount
for our members. The dicount code appears below and is applicable to
members of the Association.

Spec ia l C o n c e r t O ff er fr o m B el
Canto Cho rus
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Every Family Touched: Wisconsin’s Civil War
Legacy
October 11 | 3:30 PM (Sunday)
Sharon Lynne Wilson Center
19805 West Capitol Drive, Brookfield, WI 53045
Participation in America’s Civil War touched virtually every Wisconsin
family. Experience the music and stories of this epic time in American
history and join us in commemorating the 150th anniversary of the end of
the War Between the States. The music of this concert, performed with
bluegrass band Above the Town, will allow you a glimpse into the sorrow
and joys of those touched by the war that pitted brother against brother.
Special Promotional Codes
10% off your entire order: BCCEFT-10
20% off any single order of 10 or more tickets: BCCEFT-20
To order, visit our website at www.belcanto.org. Click on Buy Tickets at the
top of the page. Select your tickets and enter one of the codes above during
checkout.

COMPANY K
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The previous 3 photos at the Old Wade House come from Jill-Joe Butterfield—Herdegen

STOCKTON, ILLINOIS BATTLE OF
MORSEVILLE
In the past members of Company K have attended this event and so for those
who might be attending below you will find details of this event.
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17th Annual Battle of Morseville
Civil War Reenactment
October 3 & 4, 2015
Stockton, Illinois (USA)
2015 Schedule of Events
Scroll down to the bottom of this page for information on the new additions to this year's event:
Singer Barb Sorenson, "Letters to Mattie" presented by Blake & Kelly Rowe, and our General
Grant Presentation.
Saturday - October 3, 2015

7:00 am

Reveille

Union Camp & Confederate Camp

9 am to
5 pm

Grounds
Open

Everywhere!

9:00 am

Farmer's
Market

11:00 am Drills
11:15 am

Noon

First Person
Contest
Barb
Sorenson
(Singer)

12:30 pm Pie Auction

Sutler's Row
Union Camp & Confederate Camp
Stage

Stage
Stage

1:00 pm

"Letters to
Mattie"

1:30 pm

Fashion Show Stage

1:30 pm

Skillet Toss

2:15 pm

Artillery
Dress Parade

3:00 pm

Battle &
Medical
Scenario

Stage

Battlefield

Battlefield
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7:00 pm

Grounds Open for Night Fire, Bon Fire & Sing Along
(Free Admission)

Sunday - October 4, 2015

7:30 am Reveille
Coffee, Juice &
8:00 am Rolls for
Entrance Tent
Reenactors
Everywhere!
9 am to
Grounds Open
3 pm
9:30 am Church Service Stage
10:15
am
Noon

Baseball Game Confederate Camp

Fashion Show

Battle &
1:30 pm Medical
Scenario
3:00 pm

Raffle
Drawings

3:00
pm

Camp Closes

Stage

Battlefield

Stage

Dear Mattie, Letters from the Grave
A Civil War Soldier's Tale of the War
Come and step back in time as Stockton native, Blake Rowe and his wife Kelly, portray his great
grandparents, Cyrus and Mathilda Tucker and share the stories gathered from original letters
written to his great grandmother, Matilda, from her husband, Cyrus Tucker.
Private Cyrus Tucker was in the 92nd Illinois Infantry and wrote letters to his wife Mathilda,
while his mother and his brother who were back home on the farm in rural JoDaviess county.

ARTILLERY
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The first photo is of Wally Hlaban and the second is of Ugi Pircanac at Old World Wisconsin

CIVIL WAR MILESTONES

OCTOBER
Oct. 8, 1838

John Hay, one of President Lincoln’s personal secretaries
& biographers, born

Oct. 15, 1818

Irvin McDowell, US, born 1818

Oct. 18, 1818

Edward O. C. Ord, USA, born

Oct. 19, 1863

Lucius Fairchild promoted to Brigadier General

Oct. 19, 1864

Battle of Cedar Creek

Oct. 20, 1819

Gen. Daniel E. Sickles, USA, born

Oct. 21, 1861

Battle of Ball’s Bluff

Oct. 21, 1948

Pvt. Jim Dumke, USA, born—Just checking to see if you
are awake and paying attention!
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T h e Po lit ic a l W a r
By ALLEN C. GUELZO
June 5, 2014 7:50 pm
Pity Abraham Lincoln. Everything that should have gone right for the Union
cause in the spring of 1864 had, in just a few weeks, gone defiantly and
disastrously wrong.

For two years, the 16th president had toiled uphill against the secession of
the Confederate states, against the incompetence of his luckless generals and
against his howling critics from both sides of the congressional aisle.
Finally, in the summer and fall of 1863, the course of the war had begun to
turn his way. Two great victories at Gettysburg and Vicksburg staggered the
Confederates, and those were followed by a knockdown blow delivered at
Chattanooga by the man who was fast becoming Lincoln’s favorite general,
Ulysses S. Grant. “The signs look better,” Lincoln rejoiced, “Peace does not
appear so distant as it did.”

Peace was not the only thing that would be brought closer by victory. The
presidential election of 1864 was looming, and if Lincoln had any desire for
a second term, a victorious end to the war was the surest way to secure it.
He had never seriously considered taking what appeared to some people as
an obvious shortcut to remaining in office – declaring the war to be a
national emergency and suspending elections for the duration, though two
Union governors, in Indiana and Illinois, had done what amounted to that
on the state level. That only made the need for military victory all the more
urgent, and so Lincoln installed Grant as general in chief of all the Union
armies in March 1864, and Grant obliged him with a comprehensive
strategic plan that united Union assaults in Georgia, Alabama and, under
his own direct command, in Virginia.

None of it worked, and the place where it seemed to work the least was
under Grant’s own nose. Crossing the Rapidan River on May 4, 1864,
Grant’s army entered at once into a series of head-to-head contests with
Robert E. Lee’s fabled Army of Northern Virginia. Fighting three pitched
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battles – at the Wilderness, Spotsylvania Court House and the North Anna
River – and enduring numerous smaller collisions, Grant worked his way
down toward the Confederate capital at Richmond, which he got within 10
miles of by the end of the month. But the fighting had cost a colossal total of
40,000 dead, wounded and missing, and Lincoln gloomily understood that
the Northern public “hold me responsible.”

They weren’t the only ones. Radicals within Lincoln’s own Republican Party
in Congress had long been convinced that Lincoln’s preference for a soft
postwar Reconstruction was dis-heartening the Republican base. They were
further angered when the Republican national committee, headed by
Lincoln’s ally Edwin D. Morgan, met in late February 1864 and announced
that the party would hold its presidential nominating convention in
Baltimore in June, not as “Republicans,” but as the “National Union
Convention.” As Grant’s campaign in Virginia ground agonizingly forward,
the most vehement of the Radicals – led by Frederick Douglass, Wendell
Phillips and Horace Greeley – staged a protest convention in Cleveland’s
Cosmopolitan Hall, and on June 4 nominated the Radical darling, John
Charles Fremont.

If ever there was a moment when Lincoln needed good news from the
battlefield, it was now, and Grant wanted to deliver it. The staggering blows
he had dealt the rebels convinced him a little too easily that the
Confederates were “really whipped,” that “our men feel they have gained
morale over the enemy and attack with confidence,” and that with one more
blow, “success over Lee’s army is already assured.” On June 1, Grant
launched a hasty strike at Cold Harbor, before the bulk of his army could
get into action. Even so, the attack cracked the Confederate defenses on the
Cold Harbor road and forced them to fall back. With another good push,
Grant might just be able “crush Lee’s army on the north side of the James,
with the prospect in case of success of driving him into Richmond, capturing
the city perhaps without a siege, and putting the Confederate government to
flight” – not to mention providing a rousing military endorsement for
Lincoln’s renomination.
But Grant, in his eagerness, had badly misread the Confederates, and when
he launched a full-dress attack at Cold Harbor on June 3, it resembled (as
one Confederate general put it) “not war but murder.” Well-prepared
Confederate infantrymen mowed down federal at-tackers. Grant’s army
sustained 3,500 casualties in the main attack and another 2,500 in related
actions that day, and the armies settled into a miserable standoff.
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Yet Grant carefully limited his report of the Cold Harbor debacle to four
terse sentences, including the claim that “our loss was not severe.” And in
the official report of the campaign he filed after the war, Cold Harbor
consumed just three sentences in 51 pages. For years afterward, Grant’s
doubters wondered whether he had deliberately soft-pedaled the failure at
Cold Harbor in order to limit political damage to Lincoln on the eve of the
Baltimore convention. There is no direct evidence of such collusion; still,
Grant’s dismissal of his losses as “not severe” is peculiar.

Even more peculiar, newspaper reporting from the field was shut down by
the War Department because of “a violent storm.” The New York Times
(whose editor, Henry Raymond, was the new chairman of the National
Union Party’s national Committee) did not publish an ac-count of the June 3
attack for three more days, and even then, merely observed that “losses were
inconsiderable.”

Strangest of all, however, was Grant’s refusal to propose a truce to recover
the wounded from the battlefield until June 7. Military tradition dictated
that only the loser of an engagement asked for such a truce. Even though
there could not have been much debate about who had won and who had
lost at Cold Harbor, Grant delayed the truce agreement (and any public
admission of defeat) for four days, while men suffered and died from thirst,
blood loss and exposure.

By June 7, however, any anxiety that bad news from Cold Harbor would
endanger Lincoln’s nomination was past. That same day, the Union National
Convention opened at the Front Street Theater in Baltimore, with Robert J.
Breckinridge asking triumphantly, “Does any one doubt that this
convention intends to say that Abraham Lincoln shall be the nominee?”
They did not, and the next day, undisturbed by any news of Cold Harbor,
Lincoln – described by one state delegation as “the second savior of the
world” – was unanimously renominated by the convention.

Given how diligently the National Union Party’s staff had worked to ensure
Lincoln’s renomination in the months before the Baltimore assembly, even
the freshest news from Cold Harbor might not have made much difference.
But keeping the ill wind at bay certainly did not hurt. Nor was it uncommon
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in this war for the impact of bad military news to be blunted by creative
hesitation. One of Grant’s corps commanders was overheard telling a staffer
not to report actual casualty figures: “It will never do, Locke, to make a
showing of such heavy losses.” After that, wrote the officer who overheard
him, “I always doubted reports of casualties.” It irked one Philadelphia
newspaper on June 9 to admit that “we can scarcely find out that there was
fought one of the bloodiest battles of the war, yet, until yesterday, no one
knew its result.” This was, in the end, a highly political war, in which
military decisions frequently turned before the winds of politics. And in the
coming months, Lincoln would find far greater political challenges in the
path of re-election than the ones presented by Cold Harbor.

Sources: R.P. Basler, ed., “Collected Works of Abraham Lincoln”;
Larry T. Balsamo, “’We Cannot Have Free Government without
Elections’: Abraham Lincoln and the Election of 1864,” Journal of the
Illinois State Historical Society 94 (Summer 2001); Gordon C. Rhea,
“Cold Harbor: Grant and Lee, May 26-June 3, 1864”; Ralph Morris
Goldman, “The National Party Chairmen and Committees:
Factionalism at the Top”; Andrew F. Rolle, “John Charles Fremont:
Character As Destiny”; The War of the Rebellion: A Compilation of the
Official Records of the Union and Confederate Armies, Series One, 37
(pt 1); Gordon C. Rhea, “The Overland Campaign,” Hallowed Ground
15 (Spring 2014); The New York Times, June 6 and 8, 1864; Ernest B.
Furgurson, “Not War But Murder: Cold Harbor, 1864”; D.F. Murphy,
“Proceedings of the National Union Convention Held in Baltimore, Md.,
June 7th and 8th, 1864”; Morris Schaff, “The Battle of the
Wilderness”; David E. Long, “Cover-up at Cold Harbor,” Civil War
Times Illustrated 36 (June 1997).
Allen C. Guelzo, professor of the Civil War era at Gettysburg College, is
the author, most recently, of “Gettysburg: The Last Invasion.”
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" Pa r k e r A d d e r so n , Ph il o so ph e r "
First published in the San Francisco Examiner as "James Adderson,
Philosopher and Wit," February 22, 1891.
Included in Tales of Soldiers and Civilians (1891).
"Prisoner, what is your name?"
"As I am to lose it at daylight to-morrow morning it is hardly worth while
concealing it. Parker Adderson."
"Your rank?"
"A somewhat humble one; commissioned officers are too precious to be
risked in the perilous business of a spy. I am a sergeant."
"Of what regiment?"
"You must excuse me; my answer might, for anything I know, give you an
idea of whose forces are in your front. Such knowledge as that is what I
came into your lines to obtain, not to impart."
"You are not without wit."
"If you have the patience to wait you will find me dull enough to-morrow."
"How do you know that you are to die to-morrow morning?"
"Among spies captured by night that is the custom. It is one of the nice
observances of the profession."
The general so far laid aside the dignity appropriate to a Confederate officer
of high rank and wide renown as to smile. But no one in his power and out
of his favor would have drawn any happy augury from that outward and
visible sign of approval. It was neither genial nor infectious; it did not
communicate itself to the other persons exposed to it—the caught spy who
had provoked it and the armed guard who had brought him into the tent
and now stood a little apart, watching his prisoner in the yellow candlelight. It was no part of that warrior's duty to smile; he had been detailed for
another purpose. The conversation was resumed; it was in character a trial
for a capital offense.
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"You admit, then, that you are a spy—that you came into my camp, disguised
as you are in the uniform of a Confederate soldier, to obtain information
secretly regarding the numbers and disposition of my troops."
"Regarding, particularly, their numbers. Their disposition I already knew.
It is morose."
The general brightened again; the guard, with a severer sense of his
responsibility, accentuated the austerity of his expression an stood a trifle
more erect than before. Twirling his gray slouch hat round and round upon
his forefinger, the spy took a leisurely survey of his surroundings. They were
simple enough. The tent was a common "wall tent," about eight feet by ten in
dimensions, lighted by a single tallow candle stuck into the haft of a
bayonet, which was itself stuck into a pine table at which the general sat,
now busily writing and apparently forgetful of his unwilling guest. An old
rag carpet covered the earthen floor; an older leather trunk, a second chair
and a roll of blankets were about all else that the tent contained; in General
Clavering's command Confederate simplicity and penury of "pomp and
circumstance" had attained their highest development. On a large nail
driven into the tent pole at the entrance was suspended a sword-belt
supporting a long sabre, a pistol in its holster and, absurdly enough, a
bowie-knife. Of that most unmilitary weapon it was the general's habit to
explain that it was a souvenir of the peaceful days when he was a civilian.
It was a stormy night. The rain cascaded upon the canvas in torrents, with
the dull, drum-like sound familiar to dwellers in tents. As the whooping
blasts charged upon it the frail structure shook and swayed and strained at
its confining stakes and ropes.
The general finished writing, folded the half-sheet of paper and spoke to the
soldier guarding Adderson: "Here, Tassman, take that to the adjutantgeneral; then return."
"And the prisoner, General?" said the soldier, saluting, with an inquiring
glance in the direction of that unfortunate.
"Do as I said," replied the officer, curtly.
The soldier took the note and ducked himself out of the tent. General
Clavering turned his handsome face toward the Federal spy, looked him in
the eyes, not unkindly, and said: "It is a bad night, my man."
"For me, yes."
"Do you guess what I have written?"
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"Something worth reading, I dare say. And—perhaps it is my vanity—I
venture to suppose that I am mentioned in it."
"Yes; it is a memorandum for an order to be read to the troops
at reveilleconcerning your execution. Also some notes for the guidance of
the provost-marshal in arranging the details of that event."
"I hope, General, the spectacle will be intelligently arranged, for I shall
attend it myself."
"Have you any arrangements of your own that you wish to make? Do you
wish to see a chaplain, for example?"
"I could hardly secure a longer rest for myself by depriving him of some of
his."
"Good God, man! do you mean to go to your death with nothing but jokes
upon your lips? Do you know that this is a serious matter?"
"How can I know that? I have never been dead in all my life. I have heard
that death is a serious matter, but never from any of those who have
experienced it."
The general was silent for a moment; the man interested, perhaps amused
him—a type not previously encountered.
"Death," he said, "is at least a loss—a loss of such happiness as we have, and
of opportunities for more."
"A loss of which we shall never be conscious can be borne with composure
and therefore expected without apprehension. You must have observed,
General, that of all the dead men with whom it is your soldierly pleasure to
strew your path none shows signs of regret."
"If the being dead is not a regrettable condition, yet the becoming so—the
act of dying—appears to be distinctly disagreeable to one who has not lost
the power to feel."
"Pain is disagreeable, no doubt. I never suffer it without more or less
discomfort. But he who lives longest is most exposed to it. What you call
dying is simply the last pain—there is really no such thing as dying. Suppose,
for illustration, that I attempt to escape. You lift the revolver that you are
courteously concealing in your lap, and—"
The general blushed like a girl, then laughed softly, disclosing his brilliant
teeth, made a slight inclination of his handsome head and said nothing. The
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spy continued: "You fire, and I have in my stomach what I did not swallow.
I fall, but am not dead. After a half-hour of agony I am dead. But at any
given instant of that half-hour I was either alive or dead. There is no
transition period.
"When I am hanged to-morrow morning it will be quite the same; while
conscious I shall be living; when dead, unconscious. Nature appears to have
ordered the matter quite in my interest—the way that I should have ordered
it myself. It is so simple," he added with a smile, "that it seems hardly worth
while to be hanged at all."
At the finish of his remarks there was a long silence. The general sat
impassive, looking into the man's face, but apparently not attentive to what
had been said. It was as if his eyes had mounted guard over the prisoner
while his mind concerned itself with other matters. Presently he drew a
long, deep breath, shuddered, as one awakened from a dreadful dream, and
exclaimed almost inaudibly: "Death is horrible!"—this man of death.
"It was horrible to our savage ancestors," said the spy, gravely, "because they
had not enough intelligence to dissociate the idea of consciousness from the
idea of the physical forms in which it is manifested—as an even lower order
of intelligence, that of the monkey, for example, may be unable to imagine a
house without inhabitants, and seeing a ruined hut fancies a suffering
occupant. To us it is horrible because we have inherited the tendency to
think it so, accounting for the notion by wild and fanciful theories of
another world—as names of places give rise to legends explaining them and
reasonless conduct to philosophies in justification. You can hang me,
General, but there your power of evil ends; you cannot condemn me to
heaven."
The general appeared not to have heard; the spy's talk had merely turned
his thoughts into an unfamiliar channel, but there they pursued their will
independently to conclusions of their own. The storm had ceased, and
something of the solemn spirit of the night had imparted itself to his
reflections, giving them the sombre tinge of a supernatural dread. Perhaps
there was an element of prescience in it. "I should not like to die," he said—
"not to-night."
He was interrupted—if, indeed, he had intended to speak further—by the
entrance of an officer of his staff, Captain Hasterlick, the provost-marshal.
This recalled him to himself; the absent look passed away from his face.
"Captain," he said, acknowledging the officer's salute, "this man is a Yankee
spy captured inside our lines with incriminating papers on him. He has
confessed. How is the weather?"
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"The storm is over, sir, and the moon shining."
"Good; take a file of men, conduct him at once to the parade ground, and
shoot him."
A sharp cry broke from the spy's lips. He threw himself forward, thrust out
his neck, expanded his eyes, clenched his hands.
"Good God!" he cried hoarsely, almost inarticulately; "you do not mean that!
You forget—I am not to die until morning."
"I have said nothing of morning," replied the general, coldly; "that was an
assumption of your own. You die now."
"But, General, I beg—I implore you to remember; I am to hang! It will take
some time to erect the gallows—two hours—an hour. Spies are hanged; I
have rights under military law. For Heaven's sake, General, consider how
short—"
"Captain, observe my directions."
The officer drew his sword and fixing his eyes upon the prisoner pointed
silently to the opening of the tent. The prisoner hesitated; the officer
grasped him by the collar and pushed him gently forward. As he approached
the tent pole the frantic man sprang to it and with cat-like agility seized the
handle of the bowie-knife, plucked the weapon from the scabbard and
thrusting the captain aside leaped upon the general with the fury of a
madman, hurling him to the ground and falling headlong upon him as he
lay. The table was overturned, the candle extinguished and they fought
blindly in the darkness. The provost-marshal sprang to the assistance of his
Superior officer and was himself prostrated upon the struggling forms.
Curses and inarticulate cries of rage and pain came from the welter of limbs
and bodies; the tent came down upon them and beneath its hampering and
enveloping folds the struggle went on. Private Tassman, returning from his
errand and dimly conjecturing the situation, threw down his rifle and laying
hold of the flouncing canvas at random vainly tried to drag it off the men
under it; and the sentinel who paced up and down in front, not daring to
leave his beat though the skies should fall, discharged his rifle. The report
alarmed the camp; drums beat the long roll and bugles sounded the
assembly, bringing swarms of half-clad men into the moonlight, dressing as
they ran, and falling into line at the sharp commands of their officers. This
was well; being in line the men were under control; they stood at arms while
the general's staff and the men of his escort brought order out of confusion
by lifting off the fallen tent and pulling apart the breathless and bleeding
actors in that strange contention.
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Breathless, indeed, was one: the captain was dead; the handle of the bowieknife, protruding from his throat, was pressed back beneath his chin until
the end had caught in the angle of the jaw and the hand that delivered the
blow had been unable to remove the weapon. In the dead man's hand was
his sword, clenched with a grip that defied the strength of the living. Its
blade was streaked with red to the hilt.
Lifted to his feet, the general sank back to the earth with a moan and
fainted. Besides his bruises he had two sword-thrusts—one through the
thigh, the other through the shoulder.
The spy had suffered the least damage. Apart from a broken right arm, his
wounds were such only as might have been incurred in an ordinary combat
with nature's weapons. But he was dazed and seemed hardly to know what
had occurred. He shrank away from those attending him, cowered upon the
ground and uttered unintelligible remonstrances. His face, swollen by blows
and stained with gouts of blood, nevertheless showed white beneath his
disheveled hair—as white as that of a corpse.
"The man is not insane," said the surgeon, preparing bandages and replying
to a question; "he is suffering from fright. Who and what is he?"
Private Tassman began to explain. It was the opportunity of his life; he
omitted nothing that could in any way accentuate the importance of his own
relation to the night's events. When he had finished his story and was ready
to begin it again nobody gave him any attention.
The general had now recovered consciousness. He raised himself upon his
elbow, looked about him, and, seeing the spy crouching by a camp-fire,
guarded, said simply:
"Take that man to the parade ground and shoot him."
"The general's mind wanders," said an officer standing near.
"His mind does not wander," the adjutant-general said. "I have a
memorandum from him about this business; he had given that same order to
Hasterlick"—with a motion of the hand toward the dead provost-marshal—
"and, by God! it shall be executed."
Ten minutes later Sergeant Parker Adderson, of the Federal army,
philosopher and wit, kneeling in the moonlight and begging incoherently for
his life, was shot to death by twenty men. As the volley rang out upon the
keen air of the midnight, General Clavering, lying white and still in the red
glow of the camp-fire, opened his big blue eyes, looked pleasantly upon those
about him and said: "How silent it all is!"
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The surgeon looked at the adjutant-general, gravely and significantly. The
patient's eyes slowly closed, and thus he lay for a few moments; then, his
face suffused with a smile of ineffable sweetness, he said, faintly: "I suppose
this must be death," and so passed away.
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