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birds, and that right frequently toe. It s no
doubt a flaw in un otherwise faultless charue-
ter that he thus refuses to bow to the dictum
of autbority; but those who heur the liguid
notes with which e gends bie mimicry forth
inw. the world will be inclined te psrdon him
even s0 beingus au offense as this.

DONELSON'S CHARGE AT STONE RIVEL.

Tt wonld be a plesure to dwell more gy
length und recount sonne of Lis churms more
fully; to speak also of the tiny veery, of the
ousele, and others of thiz fumou- fumily, but
the engthening puges warn of w time that
minsters the writer when the writer should wus

ter Lie time, Ethelbert D. Warfield.,

DONELSON’S CHARGE AT STONE RIVER.

ECEMBER’S days were druwing to a
close.  The weather, dark, dsmp, and
chbilly, caused every one to hail the camy - fire
with delight. Heuvy marching und ekirmish-
ing, wounds and losses, stublory resistunce to
steady advance, and flunking, had all marked
our route since we Jeft Nashville.  If the signs
mesant uny thing, the humblest roldier knew a
great battle was to come, and soon. But one
day more remained of 1862 when we went into
bivouac near Stewart's Creek.
I was assigned to duty on the stafl’ of Major-
General Lovell H. Roussean as ordnance offi-

cer. We were in Major- General Geerge H.

Thomas’ corps, or the “center,” as it was

NOWD.

The night before New Year's eve. as I was
preparing to tuke what sleep 1 could, an or-
derly requested me to report to Genera! Rous-
seau, who desired me to ga to General Thomas’
beaaquarters to receive orders from him about
the handling of my train of smmunition wag-
one on the next day. A guide was furnished
me, and we rode out into the winter night. A
mile or more, perhaps, over an obscure puth-
way led us near a house. A sentinel chal-
lenged us, received the countersign, and gave
us directions to headquarters.

Tents were pitched in a long row upon a
small lawn in front of a frame house, such as
were common in that section. because General
Thomas preferred to sleep in his"tent rather
than turn the family out of their bome. Be-
fore one of the tents, in which candles gleamed.
burned s huge fire; sentries paced their beats,
which were 80 arranged as to completely sur-
round the tents. Again we were halted by a
guard, who passed us in after demanding and
receiving the countersign. I gave my bridle
to the orderly and went to the tent, where 1
recognized the adjutant-general busy with or-
ders and reports. I reported my business,

narue, and station. While I did s0 1 saw Gen-
eral Thomas sitting ustride a chair. on the
other side of the fire. apparently azleep, rest-
ing his arms on the buck of the chair. In my
boybood days Ihad seen u picture of I\'up(v]eo;u
the night before Austerlitz, and it rose in my
mind as I Jooked at the veteran, too tired to
keep awahe, und too anxious to go to bed. I
bave often recalled the scene of the tents, the
the camp-fire, the nodding general, the gleam
of steel here and there, and the frequent foot-
falls of the sentinels. Hardly had I finished

. my report when the General roused up, asking

who I was. I neared biw and repested my
report, to which be listened closely. Then he
said that at the battle of Perryville there had
been much valuable timne lost at & critical turn
in the action by the amimunition wugons being
too fur to the rear, and be would like to have
my train within a short distance of the rear
line in case of a lLattle the next duy. 1 saw
the General the next day when I was well up
with the troops, ‘a fact he remembered a long
while, as be told me after the war was over.

The dawn saw the' opening of the battle of
Stone River. It was my first battle. I had
been in the service many monthe, and had
feared the war might be over before I saw
a battle. After that day I was in hopes it
would end before I had a hand in another.

I shall not attempt an account of this battle,
only of one important act in it which T saw,
and “a part of which I was.”

Rousseau’s division marched into the woods,
made famous afterward as the “Cedars,” as

-soon as the sounds of firing on the right made

it evident that there was the place it would be
needed. My train moved up until halted on &
slight elevation, from which T had a full view
of all the cleared ground.

While pausing here 1 first saw troops under
fire. A full regiment of blue coats, well drilled,
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was marching up a slope about half a mile
away. With colors gaily flying, non-commis-
sioned, line, and staff officers, all at their proper
intervals in the rear, they advanced, as if on
parade, in line of battle.

From my seat on horseback T could look
over the crest of the hill up which they were
moving, and in the distance I saw some troops,
but could not determine what they were. The
line pdvanced—I saw they moved * guide cen-
ter” —keeping the most accurate alignment,
with all the exactness of battalion Jrill. until
the tull array was displayed on the summit;
then three white putfs of smoke rose from the
troops in the horizon, the guns were heard,
and the shells flew into the right, center, and
left of the regiment so bright and guy, and,
with a unanimity that seemed to have been
drilled into them, they every mother’s son of
them turned and ran down the hill, save here
and there a man killed or wounded lay upon
the ground.

Away off tu the right the noise of the com-
bat was growing louder, more’ distinct, more
small-arins firing, every thing showing it was
a big fight. Across the cotton-fields a few men
strageled leisurely to the rear; an ambulance
trotted out of the cedars with wounded men,
then u squad of soldiers moved rather briskly
away from the front; I sauw the number of
sound men growing larger very rapidly; it
looked budly, as the crowd increwsed every
moment. Indeed, L was mortified to sce a color
guurd with their regimental flags falling back,
and then the swarm grew apuace, so that I
thought T was in the midst of another Bull Run.
By this time there were bundreds of men and
officers, mingled with canndns, umbulances, and
what not. hurryving out of] the cedurs toward
the turnpike to Nushville.

A battery walking their horses, and at regu-
lar intervals, caught my eye us they debouched
from the cedars right in front of me, which I
recognized as the First Michigun, under the
command of First Licutendnt Van Pele: Cap-
tauin Loomis, its lute comnmider, bad just been
promoted to major, and was serving us chicf of
At the same
moment General Roussenu, followed by u single

artillery of Rousseau's division.

orderly, advanced at a gallop from the cedars.
I spurred my horse toward him, and turned so
I said, “ General, shall

Yoo dn

ag o fhee my wigons,

T nost the hatbare whasn mige Ksoeons sas

loped over the cotton patch and delivered my
order to Lieutenant Van Pelt, who was as cool
as if on a march. He looked at the spot I
pointed out, nodded affirmatively and rode
away to direct the foremost piece of the but-
tery. Then I put my horse at full speed,
reached my wagons, and moved them into the
slight depression behind the knoll they had
stood upon, parked them as closely as puossible,
dismounted all the drivers, telling them to lie
down under the wagons and keep us quiet as
they couid.

This took only a short time, but in that
period the fields uround had become covered
with troops much demoralized and mingled in
a good deal of confusion. Lieutenant Van
Pelt had opened fire, drawing some return
from infuntry in the edges of the woods;
another battery had been posted directly to his
right, and was firing occasionally. I became
so much interested in the fight thut T left my
truin and went to the crest of the knoll to see
what was going on. There I found thut the
battery it Van Pelt’s right was Battery H,
Fifth United States Artillery, and had been
posted there by order of Major Loomis, und
on its right for support was the Regular bri-
gade, Mujor Carpenter in commund. On the
left of the First Michigan battery wus a brigade,
of Van Cleve's divisinon, but I coull not tell
whose command it was.

There came a lull in the noises of the battle;
it seemed to mean something. I was standing
neur a gun, rather to rear of the First Michi-
gan battery, looking at the dark cedars where
I knew the enemy were, for none of our forces
were in advance of the front of these two but-
teries and theiv supports. In front of us was
u stadl space of ground, then the turnpike,
then the cotton patch about three hundred
yurds wide. Toward the right of this cotton
pateh was a elump of bushes, tall weeds, and
dried grass. Lying abeut the surfiuce of the
cotton putch werve sume dead men and some
wounded men in gray movinge now and then,
but not mutb: no signs of life in the cedurs,
but all eyes were fixed there, forin theicdepths
the enemy had gone.and from them they must
come or into them we mist o,

As I looked. a man 4 fiot, sword in hand,
with a shout precipitut | Limselt into view;
the

edge of the timber w < in an iustunt alive
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then one or two prused to throw up their pieces,
fire and yell, then run forwiard to try to gain
the from.: By no order that 1 heard the whole
of the gune of our two butteries together fired,
covering the ficdd with u loud of smoke. hid-
ing every object in it. And then us fust se
thev could load they fired inte the cloud.
They ceased, and not u woving object was in
front, but 1R dreadful effects of the cannonade
The dewd and wounded had been
drendfully incerensed, while cries and grouns

were shown,

On our side men and horses
had been killed and wounded, yel no Jarge loss
wac inflicted.

renched our eurs.

One of the Midhignn men lay
almost st ny feet, wounded budly, but refused
to Jeave the spot.

My train was unhurt and could not leave
the ground, Buck to the front T went uguin
to take in the seeng, as 1 felt pure the enecmy
would make another churge, Because this wag
the first point where they had met with any
thing like successfu) resistance, and the posi-
tion must be curried. For miles they had
gwept up every thing in their impetuous rush,
and now-victory was within their grasp, for if
the stund now made wae carried, Roscerans
would be driven away from the road to Nush-
ville and routed.

s Major Loomis wus encouraging his old bat-
tery by a few words of praise. I heard him
tell Van Pelt the enemy were going to make
anotber charge, and “You give.them double-
shotted canister as hot as hell will let you”

He went over to the Regular battery, where:

Lieutenant FPred Guenther and his second
Lieutenant, Jsrael Ludlow, were preparing for
the next charge, sand guve them the same war-
like orders.

The interval this tine was spent by our men
ju getting the gune depressed so as to rake the
ground from the turnpike to the cedgrs; in

filling swab-buckets. taking harness off dead
horses, replacing dumuged Muiplements, or in

caring for the few wounded.
The enemy were reconnoitering the position

carefully, keeping out of sight as'much as pos--

sible. though now and then one would be seen,
vet the silence on their side was ominous. ®ur
army was nyoving into a new position. making
the batieries the pivot or center, extending 8
line of battle rapidly both ways.

The advance of the enemy the third time

DONELSON’S CHARGE AT =TONE RIVER.

Wis i severs) deep lines of battle, of & froug
long enougel 1o cover both batteries. These
Tines (1 could not see howanany, for they soorn
became obscured in their own sinoke and that
of our sartillery) ndvanced across the open
rupidly and completely uncovered. wnd ther
our butteries opened on them, a denfening. un-
censing fire, throwing twenty-four pounds of
iron from euch piece, across that sinall space,
with no pereeptible intervals in the discharges,

1 found mysclf at this moment Letween the
1wo batteries in compuny with Major Loomis
und Mujor Curpenter, commander of Qre Regu-
Iaur VLrignde. They, like me, were fuscinated
by the rush bravery of our foes, who gcemed
determined to have those guns at any cost. 1
never suw guns served as fust on trinl drill as
those were.  Before the recoil was expended
the gunners grasped the spokes and threw the
pieces into position; Jike magic the swub was
run in. the bardle turred, withdrawn, the
churge sent home, and the gun fired. Such a
roar was deafening. und ourlittle group con-
veyed our ideas by gestures.

And the enemy! they were swarming across
the field, firing and shouting; we could not
bear them, but we could get sight now and
then of their waving arms and guns, while
every few rcconds 8 bullet would biss neur us
or we would see some man fall, or, perhaps, a
borse rear, plunge, and drop. We kept our
gaze fastened on the charge coming. coming
on like the insatiuble sea, ever nearer at each
succeeding wave. But men were not born
who could longer face that storm of canister,
sweeping death and destruction to every thing
before it. They broke, they fled, and some
took refuge in the clump of trees and weeds T
mentioned.*

We made the welkin ring with our sbouts,
which were taken up right and left, as soon as
it was seen that the charge had been repulsed,
while hand-shaking and congratulations were
going on at every side. which were chunged to
a perfect frenzy of cheers when an officer rode
out from our lines and returned with a group

of prisoners. s+ Alfred Pirtle.

*The charge was made by Donelson's brigade of
Polk's division. Sixteenth Tennessec. Colopel Sav-
age, lost 207 men out of 402. Eighth TennesseeCol-
onel Moore, who fell mortally wounded, lost 306 out

of 425. "




