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ftopmiesetr it A Lot e
every moment. ~The brigado was so ck
that” you could walk on mon, and Fe
Beauregard scemed to throw her shof all
at me, 8o I thought I would change my
tacties. I thought if I went forward, and
not backward, it would be all right, so I at
once proceeded, spread out over the ground
much as an alligator, and grasped my
Springfled rifle i my hand; s you soe my
traveling was slow. As most of the bri-
gade was in our front, they wanted to know
whero I was going.—espocially officers,—
and what regiment [ belonged tc. ' would
answer, “22d Ky.,” and they would say,
“25 Ky.’s behind; go back.” I paid no
attention, only answered that I was “ad-
vancing to take the plate myself, as you
fellows will not go ahead.”

1 was soon ahead, and found three more
of the 22d,who had preceded me—Al Hall,
of my company; an old Irishman by the
name of Ganery, member of Co. A, and
Allen Keeser, of Co. E. T at once joined
this forlorn_hope, 88 they had located
themselves in_a hole caused by an u
turned tree. Hero I shot Allen Keeser's
rammer away. I was shooting both the
Springfield guns, while Keeser acted as
cannoneer. Theshot1 fired containing the
rammer turned me o a right-face, as I was
firing the gun kneeling. I reached the
gun (o Allen, and asked him what made his

n kick so. He replied that it did not
fick. When ho loading he saw
the tzouble. and said o me; “No wopder;
fow shot my rammez attay.” He left
t in the gun Ly mistake. We held our
advanced position till night, let ous skizmish
kine fall bac, and then relolicd out com-
mimdmt—& J.JAcoBS, Co. D,

Ve




image8.png
A REBEL SHARPSHOOTER.

Comrade A, J. Jacobs, 22d Ky., of Wes
leyville, Ky., writes of his expe
a sharpshooter during the sieze of Vieks-
burg. He was on a skirmish line with
|orders not to shoot unless the rebels started
the engagement. It was a hot May day,
and both armies were quiet, pt one
sharpshooter stationed about 300 yards
from Comrade Jacobs's position. ~ The
rebel wore a white hat, and on this ac-
count was rather conspicuous. Standing
on a cartridge box, and laying his Spring-
field rifle across the embankment, Com-
rade Jacobs awaited the appearance of the
sharpshooter. Comrade Jacobs and the
sharpshooter both fired at the same time.
In dodging the flash of the rebel's gun,
Jacobs tumbled off his box, and when
the Sergeant arrived, he was lying in &
| ditch some feet from his original
tion. The shot stopped the rebel's
for the remainder of the day.





image9.png
Carter County

Comrade A. J. Jacobs, Co.
writes from Smoky Valley, Ky.
his experience as a_home-guard in the
firet days of the war. This was in Car-
ter County, and he says his compar
was armed with old  smooth-bo
muskets after the model of 1812, They
had large percussion locks an¢ ancient
bayonets. he rter County Home
uards were without cartridge-bo:
and had to carry their ammunition in
their pockets. These venerable guns,
Comrade Jacobs says, were a great load
to carry. He sald the great comet in
the sky in those strenuous davs made
a light almost as bright as the moon.
“This token of bloody war,” he adds,
caused much alarm among the people
of Carter County.”





image10.png
Chickasaw Bluffs.

A. J. Jacobs, 22d Ky., Smoky Valley,
Ky., was woupded at Sherman's repulse
upon Chickasaw Bluffs, Dec. 29, 1862.
They were defeated by Grant's failure
to reinforce Sherman from Holly
Springs. Grant was held back by Van
Dorn destroying his supplies at Holly
Springs. This left Johnston and Pem-
berton loose, so that they filled the
Chickasaw works full of men by rail-
road from Jackson, Miss. After being
wounded Comrade Jacobs was sent to
the field hospital, and had his wound
dressed by Chaplain Sumner. He was
then put on the steamboat Von Phul,
and the next morning, while standing
on the bow, he heard a tremendous row
in the cabin. He saw a lot of men mak-
ing quick time down the steamboat
stairway, followed by a strong-looking
man, who was kicking them right and
left. ~ After finishing this he walked up
to Comrade Jacobs and looked him ever
closely, giving him a bad fright, but
did not even ask a question. Later he
learned that he was the Surgeon-Gen-
eral, and the men he was kicking off
the boat were skulkers, playifig nurses
with white strings tied around their
arms.
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Carter County e Comet.

Comrade A. J. Jacobs, Co. D, 224 Ky
writes from Smoky Valley, Ky.
his experience as a home-guard in the
first days of the war. This was in Car-
ter County, and he says his company
was armed with old  smooth-bos
muskets after the model of 1812, The
had large percussion locks and ancient
bayonets. 'The ter County Home
Guards were without cartridge-b
and had to earry their ammunition in
thelr pockets. These venerable guns,
Comrade Jacobs says, were a great load
to carry. He sald the great comet in
the sky In those strenuous days made
a light almost as bright as the moon.
“This token of bloody war,” he adds,
caused much alarm among the people
of Carter County.”
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T A ekl
e yecsBavegamed away iz i
v charge, 1o which Gen. Sherman says
ourcey's Beigado stopped bebiad a sand-
bank aod refused o move.

T can't underatand why bo made such &
statement.” T resomber well how we were
scaltered by the concentrated fire of Pember.
on's forces thickly Tiniog the biulls They
i  cromfie oo’ our brigade, and wo were
eaveloped 1n shot asd shell from the time
'we crossed the bayou until the retreat was
sovaded

17 Capt. Foster, of the Wisconsin batiery.
i slive o ena tell ow the 334 Ky, aod
10t Otio safifed; for wheo we crossd the
bayou Fouter tried to draw the G from the

chela by & terrilc bomvardmeat of s

blaff, bat be fuiled. They tirew their shot

and sbell fato or sdvanciog columas.
Foster's baticry was attached to our bri-

sade, aad did sl in the power (o asish us

sect, T am nok iy posilive about any
the 224 Ky." T Ko they suffered heavily
iu lino oficers rn.m Capta. Garrard
sod i wew bl on e i Tirace
were wounded,
ok sedias frgp 1d Coriek
oF neac the
What bas becosb of the members of tho
old Wiscousinbatkery ? 1 sbould be glad to

and'iake hands aod thank them
for sseistiog us gallaotly in daya gone by.
1t any of you it Feaders of Tie NATIONAL

aimos Wit o e ta o o
0u; also, ihe' Wth Oho shouid speak:

o o Sobie = 5 T o0 oo
K Wosley i
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ditor National Tribune: I belonged
to. Co. D, 224 EM. During the Vicks-
burg campuign we marched to Hard
Times, and then to the rear of Grand
Gulf. * The battle of Port Gibson re-
sulted, and we made a hasty exit from
there,

 Grant’s skill mystified Pemberton. He
was trying to cross Black River, but
could not determine Grant's strength.
and Gulf was known as Grant's base
of suppl

After the Raymond fight and the
ture of Juckson Grant turned his
toward Vickshurg, still keeping Pem-
berton in the dark as to his intentions.
Even Halleck at Washington couldn’t
understand what Grant was about, anil
ordered him to fall back and succor
Banks at Port Hudson. Halleck's dis-
patch was 100 late. Sherman was cross-
ing Black River, and McClernand was
marching in that direction.

Pemberton had crossed Black River,
and wanted to try his generalship. H,
did not have to walt long, for Hove:
Division, backed by Carr's Division,
showed him what they were made of.

I never saw men fight so brave our
division wus held In reserve. Late in
the evening the enemy gave away. [

shall not forget the roar of musketry.
Artillery could not be used at such cloge
quarters.

On the evening of May 16, the day
before the engagement at Champion's
Hill, we were close to Pemberton's com-
mand, but during the night Pemberton
fell back. Our Lieutenant asked for
volunteers to picket & “duff in our ex-
treme front. 1 was one of tnose 10 go.
When we reached there we found the
Johnnies in possession. They onened
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fire, and we féll flat and hugged the
ground uhtil we could find an oppor-
tunity to get back to our line. It Ralph
Ball, who was one of us, is in the land
of the living, I would like to hear from
him.—A. J. Jacobs, Co. D, 22d Ky,
Smoky Valley, Ky.
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| THE CHARGE AT CHICKASAW BLUFFS.

A. J. Jacobs, Co. D, 224 Ky., Breckin-
ridge, TiL,, writes: “The d
ed by Gen. Geo. W. Mor; s
trously defeated at Chickasaw Bluffs. The
brigade to which I helonged was composed
of the 16th Ohio, 22d Ky., 424 Ohio and
54th Tnd. Col. 4. F. De Courcey, of the
16th Olio, commanding the brigade, not-
ing the enemy’s formidable position and
uperior numbers, protested agains
ing the charge, predicting failure. How-
ever, he obeyed orders. Many were killed
and wounded, myself among the latter.
The wounded were sent to various_ hospitals
up the Mississippi River, th
ment being sent to Mem
oceasion I awoke at miduight to find my-
self in the ‘midst of death'—on the one
ide was a dead comrade and on the other
P e e e s e sy
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THE 22D KY. UNDER FIRE.

Dolags at Vicksburg In Which Comrade Jacobs Mad
Some Uncavisble Expericaces.

EDITOR NATIONAL TRIBUNE: It was
during the siege of Vicksburg, on May 22,
1863, that we were drawn up 1o make 4
gencral chargs along the lincs, as Grant
Ro doubt thonght he could break through
With the forces at his disposal and carry
the  Vicksburg works Ly  storm. The
cbarge was o be made at 18 o’clock- |

Tito 253 Ky, stood at attention. I felt
very gloomy Under existing cireumstances.
T ot front were strong oS bristling with
monster guns, looking through poRholes
Connected by rifle-pits. _In frontof the file
Pits were cut trees 80 thick that it scemed
Torus we could not cross against such fear
fol ‘odds. o add fomy bad feelings, our
Sergt-Maj: Herrington was walking t and
fron our front, saying that he knew he
Would bo killed in the charge that was
About to be made. He had on a broad:
Drimmed hat, and, sure enough. fell About
the time he started intn the charge,

| ‘recollct. my feelings as 10 o'clock
drow mear.. Liries of blte stretched away
n Tar as the eye could trace, hoavy colimne
of Infantry taking stations where appointod,
1 stepped to the front about two paces, and
looked up and down the line fo see if the
men looked 45 bad a5 1 Telt.  They seemed
to have an ashy hue that mado me feel
woras, 0.1 atepped back, pulled my eap
Jown, and when the ordor tame for & for.
Ward movement we started into tho assault
with odds against us.

Fort, Beauregzard belched forth a stream
of iron hail, - /Tho rifle-pits added  stream
of ‘smoke and fire. - We moved until we
amo i the fallen fimber.  We had orders
{o lio dowh and await developments. . The
ir over our heads seemed to be fall of shot
and shell, - Tho sun was hot, and Iying on
the ground almost unbearable, As- the
brigide was massed fo make the Assanlt we
had to huge Mother Earth, as the shot wonld
come in close proximity to us, threatening
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