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wounded with tents. Rails were hauled and thrown in piles
similar to farmers when they wish to build fence, and large fires:

built apart. The wounded were brought and lain by these fires,
Men were wounded in every conceivable way, some with their
arms shot off, some wounded in the body, some in the head. It
was heart-rending to hear their cries and groans. One poor
fellow who was ncar me was wounded in the head. He grew
delirious during the night, and would very frequently call his
mother. He would say: “Mother, O, Mother, come and help:
me!” The poor fellow died before morning with no mother
near, to soothe him in his dying moments, or wipe the cold
sweat from off his brow. 1 saw the surgcons amputate limbs;
then throw the quivering flesh into a pile. Every once in a
while a man would stretch himself out and die. Next morning
rows of men were laid out side by side ready for the soldier’s
burial. No weeping friends stood around, no coffin and hearse -

to bear them away to the grave, no funeral orations delivered;
but there, away from home and kindred, they were wrapped in -
the soldiers’ blanket, a trench dug, and their bodies placed side:

by side, like they fought, a few shovelfulls of carth thrown

upon them, when they were left alone.

“BLOODY AND USELESS SACRIFICE™:
TENNESSEE, DECEMBER 1862-JANUARY T863

Lot D. Young: from Reminiscences of a
Soldier of the Orphan Brigade

The new Union batde line held on the afternoon of December 31.
After a lull on New Year’s Day, the battle resumed on the afternoon of
January 2 when Bragg attacked the Union positions on the eastern
bank of Stones River. Bragg ordered a retrcat on January 3, allowing
the North to claim victory at Stones River (or Murfreesboro), a bartle
that cost the Union 12,906 men killed, wounded, or missing and the
Confederacy 11,739—about a third of each army. Licutenant Yot D,
Young served in the Confederatc Ist Kentucky Brigade, which became
known as the “Orphan Brigade” because its members were unable to
return to their native state. He remembered the fighting on January 2
in a 1918 memoir.

T'HE BATTLE progressed steadily and satisfactorily to the Con-
federates until about four o’clock, when they, in the language
of the “bum,” “run against a snag.” Woods’ and Sheridan’s di-
visions, with other of Rosecrans’ forces had concentrated upon
his extreme left, which was his strongest position for a final
and last stand. The conflict here was desperate and bloody,
neither party seeming to have much the advantage.

The National cemetery now occupics this identical ground
and in which there are more than 6,000 Federal soldiers bur-
ied. A beautiful and fit place for the remains of these brave
Western soldiers to rest, for here upon this field was displayed
a courage that all men must admire.

Both armies slept that night upon the field with the greater
part of the field in possession of the Confederates and the ad-
vantages and results of the day almost wholly in their favor.

The Orphans spent the night in the rear of and among the
artillery they had been supporting. When morning came we
found that the enemy was stll in our front instead of on the
road to Nashville as Bragg believed. Both parties scemed
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willing that a truce should prevail for the day and scarcely a
shot was heard. Bragg belicved that Rosecrans’ army was “de-
molished” and would surcly retreat to his base (Nashville), and
so informed President Davis. :

Bur old “Rosy” had something else in his mind. He was
planning and scheming and matured a plan for a trap and
Bragg walked right into it with the innocence of a lamb and
the ignorance of a man that had never known anything of the
art of war, and the butchery of the next day followed as a result
of his obstinacy and the lack of military skill. Had he listened
to the protestations of General Breckinridge and his officers he
might have saved for the time being his military reputation
and the lives of several hundred brave and noble men.

The recounting of the steps that led up to this ill-conceived
and fatal denouement and the cfforts by General Breckinridge
to prevent its consummation, by onc while not high in rank,
but who claims to know somcthing of the facts in the case,
may not go amiss even at this late day.

Early on the morning of January 2, Captain Bramblett, com-
manding Company H, Fourth Kentucky, and who had served
with General Breckinridge in Mexico, received orders from
him (Breckinridge), to make a thorough reconnaissance of the
enemy’s position, Company H being at that time on the skir-
mish line. Captain Bramblett with two of his lieutenants, myself
one of them, crawled through the weeds a distance of sc\;cral
hundred yards to a prominent point of observation from which
through his field glass and even the naked eye we could sce the
enemy’s concentrated forces near and above the lower ford on
the opposite side of the river, his artillery being thrown for-
ward and nearest to the river. His artillery appeared to be close
together and covering quite a space of ground; we could not
tell how many guns, but there was quite a number. The infan-
try was seemingly in large force and extended farther down to-
ward the ford. Captain Bramblett was a man of no mean order
of military genius and information, and after looking at, and
studying the situation in silence for some minutes, he said to
us boys, “that he believed Rosecrans was setting a trap for
Bragg.” Continuing, he said, “If he means to attack us on this
side, why does he not reinforce on this side? Why concentrate

so much artillery on the bluff yonder? He must be expecting
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us to attack that force yonder,” pointing to Beatty’s position
on the hill North of us, “and if we do, he will usc that artllery
on us as we move to the attack.” At another time during the
afternoon I heard him while discussing the situation with other
officers of the regiment use substantially the same argument. I
accompanied Captain Bramblert to General Breckinridge’s
headquarters and heard him make substantially in detail a re-
port containing the facts above recited. Captain Tom Steele
was ordered (his company having rclieved ours) on the skir-
mish line to make a reconnaissance also, and made a similar
report, and lastly General Breckinridge, to thoroughly and
unmistakably understand the situation and satisfy himself, in
company with one or two of his staff examined the situation as
best he could and 1 presume reached the same conclusion, and
when he (Breckinridge) repaired to Bragg’s headquarters and
vouchsafed this information and suggested the presumptive
plan of the enemy, Bragg said: “Sir, my information is differ-
ent. T have given the order to artack the enemy in your front
and expect it to be obeyed”

What was General Breckinridge to do but attempt to carry
out his orders, though in carrying out this unwise and ill-
conceived order it should cost in one hour and ten minutes
1,700 of as brave and chivalrous soldicrs as the world ever saw.
What a terrible blunder, what a bloody and useless sacrifice!
And all because General Breckinridge had resented the impu-
tation that the cause of the failure of Bragg’s Kentucky cam-
paign was the “disloyalty of her people to the Confederate
cause.” Could anyone of the thousands of Kentuckians that es-
poused the cause of the South, complacently acquiesce in this
erroneous charge and endorse the spirit that prompted this
order and led to the slaughter of so many of her noble boys?
This was the view that many of us took of Bragg’s course.

How was this wicked and useless sacrifice brought about?
“That subordinate must always obcy his superior”™—is the
military law. In furtherance of Bragg’s order we were assembled
about three o’clock on the afternoon of January 2, 1863 (Friday,
a day of ill luck) in a line North of and to the right of Swain’s hill,
confronting Beatty’s and Growes’ brigades, with a battery or
two of artillery as support. They being intended for the bait
that had been thrown across the river at the lower ford, and
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now occupied an eminence some three-quarters of a mile to

the right-front of the Orphan’s position on Swain’s hill.

This was the force, small as it was that Bragg was so anxious
to dislodge. Between the artacking line and federal positon
was a considerable scope of open ground, fields and pastures;
with here and there a clump of bushes or briars, but the entire
space was in full view of and covered by the enemy’s batteries
to the left of the line on the opposite side of the river previ-

ously referred to. If the reader will only carry these positions in S

his eye, he can readily discover the jaws of the trap in this
murderous scheme.

A more imposing and thoroughly disciplined line of soldiers P

never moved to the artack of an cnemy than responded to the
signal gun stationed immediately in our rear, which was fired

exactly at four o’clock. Every man vieing with his ft]l(‘:wman,_:_;if

in steadiness of step and correct alignment, with the officers
giving low and cautionary commands, many knowing that it
was their last hour on earth, but without hesitating moved

forward to their inevitable doom and defeat. We had gotten - .

only fairly started, when the great jaws of the trap on the bluff
from the opposite side of the river were sprung, and bursting

shells that completely drowned the voice of man were plung- "

ing and tearing through our columns, ploughing up the earth
at our feet in front and behind, everywhere. But with steadi-

ness of step we moved on. Two companies of the Fourth regi- = ¢

ment, my own and adjoining company, encountered a pond;
and with a dexterous movement known to the skilled officer

and soldier was cleared in a manner that was perfectly charm- -
ing, obliquing to the right and left into line as soon as passed. =

By reason of the shorter line held by the enemy, our line,

which was much longer and the colors of each of our battalions
being directed against this shorter line, caused our lines to in- %
terlap, making it necessary, in order to prevent confusion and

crowding, that some of the regiments halt, until the others had

Qasscd forward out of the way. When thus halted they would
lic down in order to shield themselves from the enemy infantry -

fire in front, who had by this time opened a lively fusillade

from behind their temporary works. e

While lying on the ground momentarily a very shocking and

disastrous occurrence took place in Company E, immediately
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on my left and within a few feet of where Ilay. A shell exploded
right in the middle of the company, almost literally tearing it
to pieces. When T recovered from the shock the sight 1 wit-
nessed was appalling. Some eighteen or twenty men hurled in
every direction, including my dear friend, Lieut. George Burn-
Jey of Frankfort. But these circumstances were occurring every
minute now while the battle was raging all around and about
us. Men moved intuitively—the voice being silenced by the
whizzing and bursting shells. On we moved, Beatty’s and
Growes’ lines giving way seemingly to allow the jaws of the
trap to press with more and ever increasing vigor upon its un-
fortunate and discomfited victims. But, on we moved, until
the survivors of the decoy had passed the river and over the
lines stationed on the other side of the river, when their new
line of infantry opened on our confused and disordered col-
umns another destructive and ruinous fire.

Coupled with this condition and correlative to it, a battery
of Growes and a part of their infantry had been cut off from
the ford and sccing our confused condition, rallied, reformed
and opened fire on our advanced right now along the river
bank. Confronted in front by their infantry, with the river in-
tervening; swept by their artillery from the left and now at-
tacked by both infantry and artillery by an oblique fire from
the right, we found ourselves in a helpless condition, from
which it looked like an impossibility to escape; and but for the
fact that two or three batreries had been ordered into position
to check the threatened advance of the enemy and thereby
distract their attention, we doubtless would have fared sull
WOrsc.

We rallied some distance to the right of where we started
and found that many, very many, of our noblest, truest and
best had fallen. Some of them were left on the ficld, among
whom was my military preceptor, advisor and dear friend,
Captain Bramblett, who fell into the hands of the encmy and
who died a few days after in Nashville. I shall never forget our
parting, a moment or two before, he received his wound—
never forget the last quick glance and the circumstances that
called it forth, He was a splendid soldier and his loss gricved
me very much. Many another gallant Kentuckian, some of our
finest line and field officers, were left on the field, a sacrifice to
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stupidity and revenge. Thirty-seven per cent in one hour and
ten minutes—some say one hour—was the frightful summary,
Among the first of these was the gallant and illustrious Hanson,
whose coolness and bearing was unsurpassed and whose loss
was irreparable. He with Breckinridge, understood and was
fully sensible of—as indicated by the very seriousness of hig
countenance—the unwisdom of this move and as shown in
their protest to Bragg. What a pity that a strict observance of
military rule compelled it to be obeyed against his matare
military mind and judgment, causing the loss of such a mag-
nificent soldier and gentleman—uselessly and foolishly.
Comtemplating this awful sacrifice, as he rode by the dead
and dying in the rear of our lines, General Breckinridge, with
tears falling from his eyes, was heard to say in tones of anguish,
“My poor Orphans! My poor Orphans!” little thinking that he
was dedicating to them a name that will live throughout the
annals of time and crown the history of that dear little band
with everlasting immortality.




