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Name in these articles are:
Harvey Wilburn, George Ruder, William Ray, Al Hall, Allen Keeser, Chaplain Sumner, Ralph Ball, Alexander Fraley, Stephen Dehart,Henry Hutchison, Alvin Stewart, John Lester, Capt. O.M. Frazier, Thomas Bellomy, L.S. Rankins, John P. Huff, G.W. Littlejohn
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Epitor NATIONAL TRIBUNE:

Thuring
nd Gap
Manchester, Ky.

was detailed
pt. Scott took
e and

in we were at
tapt. Scott. Co. 1, 224 K.
one morning.
smpany out to the picket
stationed his pickets, as on sue

et 1 r, of Co.
. 1 being oue of the nmmbe
placed farthest from camp.

had no o
omewhat nervous, as it
an encwy or friend dismonunt-
k. 10 he recoguized. The
= dark, and [ some distance from

T horse
nizght s
the rese
I hid been on post about 30 minutes,
when T heard clanking of sabers. I sup-
posed the rebels were advanciug, and T
beat @ hasty retreat to the reserve.
As L came up 1 screamed “Rebels!
Boys, fall in to ranks” This did not
seem to awaken any except Private Geo.
Smith, who, instead of getting gun and
sxecufing vengeance on  might-raiders,
turned a_somersanlt into a brush-pile. T
awakened the Sergeaut, who was fright-
encd. as he feared a court-martial to try
us for neglect of duty. On our return
to camp the night-raiders proved to be
our_Colonel_and_Officer of the Da 5
J. Jacons, Co. D, 224 Ky.. Croft, Til. |
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Occurrences Before the Siege of Vicksburg.

Ep1Tor NATIONAL TRIBU:
member of Co. D, 224 K
1862 we were att: to the Thirteent
Corps, commanded by Gen. Sherman. Pre-
paratory to the Vicksburg campaign there
was a general rendezvous at Memphis,
Tenn. Gen. Sherman appeared in per:
son and reviewed our command. He
followed by his Si and Orderlies.
was a late autumnal day, and amid the
blast of bugles, rattling of drums, and roar
of artiller Sherman rode along ous
i ionally checking his horse te
speak pleasantly to the men.

Harvey Wilburn had on hoots.
asked if 'he preferred boots t
spake to Georze Ruder, askin
many cartridges he had in his cartridge
box. George replie None.”  Sherman
rode on to address his next man. I said
to George, after the General had passed:
“What made you tell him you had no
cartrid " He replied: “I understood
Sherman to ask about a deck of cards?” X
shuddered when George told the General
he had no_ cartridges, as it was contrary
to regulations to be destitute of ammu-
nition.

After the

view we boarded trans-
ports for Vicksburg, “The Gibraltar of
the Confederacy.” We traveled duri t\1
day only, lying along the Mississippl
shore at might. When headquarters
stopped, the boats dropped in above until
all the fleet was lined along the shors,
looking much like a huge steamboat land-
We reached the mouth of the Yazoo
evening, and cast anchor
¥_to ascending the Yazoo

. “We well knew we were on the
desperate conflict, and that many
of our comrades would give up their lives
in the great undertaking before us.—A. J.
Smoky Valley,
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Editor National Tribune: Six men of
us were on a picket post. William Ray
and myself stood together while the oth-
er four were our reserve, Shortly after.
taking our position we could hear walk-
ing around our post, but could see noth-
ing. It was nota dark night. The moon,
which was about in its first quarter,
was struggling thru fleecy clouds. Our
first supposition was that the footsteps

longed to a prowling enemy on our
flanks, trying to put a bullet into us,
but there were no shots. Comrade Ray
and myself kept a tree between us and
the supposed enemy, with our Spring-
flelds ready, but seeing nothing we re-
frained from shooting, fearing to hit
some one on the post and alarm the
camp. After two hours of straining our
ears and eyes at every sound, every
nerve at concert pitch, expecting any
moment to hear the report of a gun,
our relief came and wo went back to
camp. No enemy appeared at all, there.
was absolutely nothing “doing,” and the
sound we heard was prebably all our
imagination, but it made a very un-
pleasant and never-to-be-forgotten
evening for us.—A. J. Jacobs, 22d Ky.,
Olive Hill, Ky.
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Joke on the Picket.

Editor National Tribune: In 1862,
while marching from Cumberland Gap
to the Ohio River, Serg’t Ruder said to
me one morning:_ “Jack, get your gun
and cartridge bok and report to Adj't
Robb.” I said: “I don't want to help
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'shoot that man who was senienced to
be shot for killing a comrade.” He said:
“Report to Adj't Robb at guard mount-
ing.” I was slow putting myself in bat-
tle array. However, I got my gun to
o, and by orders of Capt. Scott I went
on’ picket with my company. How glad
I was. 1 didn’t have to witness the exe-
cutfon.

By some mistake we had no counter-
sign. I was with a post consisting of a
Sergeant and six men. 1 was on second
watch. The night was dark. 1 fully
determined, should the enemy come, to
wake the reserve, in order that they
might share the homor. Late in the
night T heard clanking sabers. I at
once thought the Johnnies were upon
us, 80 I hurried to wake the guards. I
screamed so loud “Rebels” that the
supposed enemy heard me. They were
the Colonel of my regiment and the
officers of the day. They laughed loud
at my sudden retreat. The Sergeant,
after waking, said: “You played i
All of us will be, arvested to-morrow.
But we were noti-A. J. Jacobs, Co. D,
22d Ky., Smoky Valley, Ky.





