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A Sergeant sald:
wounded.”

1 soon reached the hospital, which pre-
sented a herrible sight to one tot aceus-
tomed to such scenes. for I was more used
to the front. Several Surgeons were busy
mputating limbs in a cool fashion that
suggested _the slaughter-vards. [ met
Chaplain_Sumuer, who at once cut off
my shirt-sleeve, wrapped a bandage around
my arm and ordered me aboard the first
ambulance that came along. The vehicle
was already full, but I found a place by the
driver, and rapidly was driven to the Yazoo,
where the hospital boat was under pro-
tection of the ironclads. —A. J. JACOBS,
224 Ky., Head of Grassy, K.

4#%t him through; he is
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that he left his home
fork, Morgan Co.. Ky., in Sept.
and ‘after much dificulfy reached
Ky., where he en-
. His_company
Capt. J. B. Nipps.
of the most hazardons
against guerrilla bands
. He w 1 prisoner ai Mt.
Sterling, by John Mor-
gan. He was just recovering from typhoid
fever. He was kept a_prisoner five days
ts and all this time was compelled
aiick, Morgan's raid-
ers being hard pressed by Gen. Burbridze.
On the fifth day Comrade Hutchinson was
He made his way home and
was nursed to health by his father
ho was a physician. He again joined
Wik regiment and served until Dec. 30,
14

service wa
kind, bei
Kentu
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EDITOR NATIONAL TRIBUNE: Th
| batde of Thompson Hill, Miss., or Por
| Hudson, was fought on May 1, 1863, b
| the Thirieenth Corps and the Confederate
under Bower and Pemberion. After th
| running of the Vicksburg blockade ¢
irand Gulf blocks

Confederate. guns
or blockade mus
| be run. emiarked from the
transporls and inarched below  Grine
Gulf, being on the opposite side.

Ouc march was made safely, and we
0 camp about dark on the eve
of April 25, We were close enough to wit
ness the Grand Gulf batteries open fire or
the passing boats; the transports under ful

d of steamn came through without mucl
damage, while tie ironclads replied te
the rebeis viciousl

It was an imposing sight. The earth
shook under our feet as volley after volley
was_fire i great rapidity. The Mis
| sissipy

Failing to silence
| he concluded th

River was lit iip to all appearances
| great conflagration, the water was
{lit up with bursting shells and the flashes
from the heavy guns in impregnable posi.
tions in the blufls.

Presently our {ransports came floating

down 1o camp. which caused loud cheering
from the troops. After them came the
ironelads with' battle-flags floating on the
ht breeze.
The next day Gen. Grant ordered us
aboard the transporis. All the boats
were loaded full of soldiers. _Grant headed
the headquarters boat for Grand Gulf, as
if he intended to land under fire. He held
the boats about two hours near the ene-
my's batteries, and all at once pointed
dognestream, the rest following.

Gunboats ‘and transports loaded with
troops disembarked seven miles _below
Grand Gulf, and drew rations. We re-
sumed marching about 3 o’clock, aiming
for the narrow passage leading for the
bluffs back of Grand Gulf, known as
Thompson Hill. A race was made by
rebels and Yankees—we to gain a fooi-
hold; our enemies to prevent us farther
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it had misled the rebels as to his
intentions, and they delayed so long
that we were well under headway beyond
the danger limit before we met_their ad-
vance near Thompson Hill. When we
did meet military movements were sus-

morning, as further mar
langerous. ‘The new April m
15 receding behind the Mississipyi
when we laid down our arms, knowing
that the morning light would bring us
face to face with our antagonists.

About 4 o'clock next morning we were
aroused to prepare for battle. This morn-
inz found my appetite bad. When the
bugle sounded we fell in. Our division
was the center of the battle- . The
baitle opened early oif our right. the rebels
charging our right wing heavily, but a
discharge of musketry repelled this charge.
Our battery (Foster's) threw shot and sheli
the lines, scatteri them
confusion. The day was hot and

There was a gap between
our right and center, and the 224 Ky.
was ordered to hold this. I recollect Col.
Worthington 2

“Boys. hold the position: we have shade,
and we must hold it at all hazards.” So
we did.

About noon we charged the rebels through
a cane-brake. A bear figured as a non-
combatant, playing back and forth during
the day. He did not seem to know which
was the right side—rebel or Union. As
we were going through the cane-brake
Stephen  Del of our company, fell

cainst me, being struck by a spent ball
between the shoulders. 1 thought he w:
mortally wonnded, but upon assist
Tim {0 his feet found that he was not.
baitle was now raging fiercely toward
Port Gibson. and by sundown the rebels
were completely put to flight.—A.
coss, Co. D, 224 Ky., Head of ¢

Ky.
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Young Keulucky Soldaier,

G. W. Littlejobn, 40th Ky., Grayson, Ky.,
writes: “Our vi§jagd claims to have sent out
one of the youfgest soldiers in the war,
Alexander Fraley, born July 5, 1850 ; en-
listed in Co. D, 40th Ky., July 22, 1863, for
one year; mustered, out Dec. 30, 1864. He
now resides in Kingfisher,Okla., and is an
applicant for thé ‘bffice of U. 8. Marshal.
His soldier comrndés in the mountains of
Kentucky send him -good greeting, with an
earnest hope that he will succeed in getting
the posmon
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Going Back at Chickasaw.
DITOR N
on Dec. 29, 1862,
cut up, s was also the rest
Brigade, the brigade that (
his Memqirs says strue
refused to go ahead at Chie

wis hadly
f De Courcey

rerman
liar and

rior oflicers.
own experience. After
nghier, when I started on' the re-
d heard no orders for retreat, but
I was wounded. and saw, too, that I had
better go quickiy. The roar of muskefry
was ter the field was enveloped in
and shell shrieked
tening us with de-
iate and terrible. My
comrades wel ling on the riglit and left.

I dropped my cap and did not halt for it,
but held on to my Springtield rifle. My
arm was bleeding, and my left hand was
badly swollen, when I got back to our
reserves, who had not crossed the bayou
to our assistance. Wh I str the
bayou on my retreat it did not look so wide
as’it really .1 jumped, intending to
land over in the Union lines, but I stuck
ast about the middle of the bayou. Pres-
ently a shell came along. Fearful lest it
might explode over me, I surged heavily
in the endeavor to regain my freedom.
The shell threw quite an amonnt of mud
and water upon me, as it struck not far

way, and buried itself out of sight in the

bottom of the bayou. Luckily my shoe-
strings broke, and I climbed to the top
of the bank a sad sight.

I got drders to report to the field hospital
for treatment. 1 was stopped by tho cav-
alry in therear, who had orders to look after
stragglers. 1 did not pay much atten-
tion to their orders, but was going on, when.





