[Unidentified and undated newspaper clipping from 1862-1863 "War Scrap Book of Liela (?) J. Warnick, LaFayette, Indiana," Collection of Mark D. Jaeger.  Information provided in the article indicates it was published in the Lafayette, Indiana Daily Courier, Monday, 24 February 1862.  No complete issues of the Courier for this period have apparently survived and/or have been microfilmed.  This copy appears to be the only one left in existence.]
Arrival of the Fort Donelson Prisoners.

Eight Hundred Quartered in Lafay-

ette.


On Friday [22 February 1862] a movement was inaugurated in this city [Lafayette] to secure the custody of a portion of the Rebel prisoners taken at Fort Donelson.  A meeting of leading business men was held on Friday evening, and a committee appointed to proceed to Indianapolis and lay the matter before His Excellency.  Governor Morton having returned on Saturday afternoon, and granting the Committee an immediate interview, acceded to the request, and ordered that eight hundred of the captured Rebels be sent to Lafayette.  The fact was announced in an extra issued from the Courier office yesterday morning.  In the hurried transportation from Cairo [Illinois] there seems to have been no adequate provision for rations, and the prisoners reached Indianapolis in a half-famished condition.  This fact was announced in the extra yesterday, accompanied by an appeal to our citizens in their behalf, and the suggestion that baskets of provisions be sent to the Court House before two o'clock.  The same announcement was made in all the churches, and we record to the credit of our common humanity that it met with a most generous response.  Basket after basket was brought in.  The Sheriff's office was soon filled, and still they came, and the tide of contributions did not cease until the guard room of the jail was full to overflowing.  It is safe to estimate that enough food was contributed to feed them bountifully for several days.

THE CROWD.


The crowd began to gather about the public square and the Lafayette and Indianapolis depot as early as 2 o'clock, although it had been announced in the extra that the train would not reach the city before five.  The Sabbath Schools which usually adjourn about three [P. M.] contributed to the swell in number, and before four o'clock all the promenade tickets in the vicinity of South Street Station were sold out.  A freight train and some platform cars which occupied the side tracks were black with people eagerly watching and waiting.  The mud was universal and every person on the ground was emphatically

"A MUD SILL."


Thorntown Cyrus relieved the monotony of the hour by reciting one of his thrilling poems, and closed with a glowing eulogy upon the life and character of the Pilgrim Fathers.  While in the midst of his peroration a mischievous urchin pinned a placard to the youngest patch on his Sunday trowsers, upon which was inscribed "A Secesh Prisoner." "N. B.—Cash for Rags."

THE LADIES.

composed the largest portion of the crowd and waited with commendable patience.—

A close observer called our attention to the fact that not more than one in ten had on thick soled shoes; and to us the damp ground was suggestive of very grave reflections.

THE ARRIVAL.


The whistle of the locomotive signaled the approaching train, and the vast multitude peered eagerly round the curve to catch the first glimpse of the captured rebels.  Twenty-one or two cars, passenger and freight, moved slowly into the station.  The guard, composed of Co. A, Capt. Adams, 9th Illinois volunteers, of Gen. C. F. Smith's brigade, who, with their daring commander, were first to force an entrance to the rebel entrenchments, and which done [sic] the hardest fighting at Fort Donelson, and, with the 12th and 41st [Illinois regiments?], held Gen. Pillow and seven regiments at bay for over two hours and sustained a list of casualties as great in proportion as any regiment in the action, took up a position so as to restrain the eager curiosity of the crowd, and after a brief detention the rebels came out in squads, marching in single file along the line of people who formed a wall on either side.  The crowd extended from the station along the tow path of the canal to the old red warehouse, which had been hurriedly fitted up for the accomodation of the prisoners.

CHANGE OF QUARTERS.


The prisoners on their arrival yesterday evening were placed in the Red Warehouse, but it soon became apparent that they must be provided with more comfortable quarters.


It was supposed by many of our citizens that the Pork House, [formerly] occupied by the 40th [Indiana] regiment, could be procured for their use, but H. T. Sample, Esq., the proprietor, being from home, there was no person here who felt authorized to consent to its occupancy.  Accordingly, this morning the Captain of the Guard called on the Committee and suggested the propriety of immediately procuring more commodious accommodations, and in a short time the prisoners were removed to the Pork House, where they are quite comfortable and will receive proper attention.

HOW THEY LOOKED.


The majority were young men—pale, beardless youths—mere boys.  Each had more or less equippage [sic] of the second hand variety store pattern, and nearly all were provided with quilts, horse covers, pieces of carpet, or some sort of apology for a soldier's blanket.  A few had overcoats.  Butternut jeans, faded, soiled and seedy, was the only attempt at uniform, save a dozen or fifteen, who had on blue frocks with buff colored cuffs, the training day uniform of some holiday soldiery while on peace footing.  They were remarkably well shod.  There were hats of all styles and rimless caps were without number.  Every third man had among his traps an old-fashioned skillet of the hoe-cake pattern.  One fellow had a pet kitten.  Hereby hangs a tail, but it was a very short one.  A part of it, he said, was shot away at the siege of Fort Donelson.  Running an old saw, the fellow remarked, with dry humor, that he would have the kitten retailed at the first opportunity.

ALL FROM TENNESSEE.


The entire number, 806 all told, including several contrabands, are from Tennessee.  A majority of them were members of the 31st [sic: 32nd] Tennessee, Col. Edward [sic: Edmund] C. Cook, and quite a number belonged to the 41st regiment of that State, Col. Ferguson [sic: Robert Farquharson].  They claim to represent the flower of the Southern army.  God pity the balance.  They enlisted for a year, and had served four months when they received their present furlough.  They were recruited in Franklin, Cameron, Lincoln, Giles, Lawrence, Bedford and Marshall counties.

THE OFFICERS.


The officers were separated from the men at Cairo [Illinois]—probably gone to Columbus [Ohio].

MANY UNION MEN.


Our informant, who passed through the train between Indianapolis and this city, and conversed in every car, says that very many voted for the Union ticket in Tennessee, but influenced by the studied misrepresentations of the spirit and purpose of the party in power, and over-awed by the crushing weight of popular sentiment they took up arms against the government.—

Others clinging to the old Union through good and evil report were proscribed everywhere and spotted as abolition spies and northern sympathizers, and forced in order to protect themselves and families from outrage and insult to join the Rebel army.  One poor fellow of more than ordinary intelligence said he had been spit upon in the streets and dare not resent it because of the prejudice against him.

NON COMPUS MENTUS.


A great many are of the non compus order.  Ignorant as a horse and without any conception of the issues involved in the war.

MORALITY.


Our informant in passing through the train found a few reading the Bible and others intently perusing the pages of a Methodist hymn book.  A bright eyed intelligent looking boy was reading a Latin grammar.

ENOUGH OF THE NIGGER.


At Indianapolis where the people were even more frantic than our own to see the secesh, a saddle colored contraband pressed forward with the crowd, and one of the rebels espied him and, called out, "Get ou [sic: out or on] you black rascal! we've had enough of the nigger!  You are the cause of all this trouble."  Sambo exhibited his ivory and Siegled.

DISPOSITION OF THE PRISONERS.


While a few, perhaps one in ten, exhibit a sullen and revengeful disposition, they seem for the most part quite contented with their lot, and are greatly disappointed and deeply impressed with the uniform kindness they have received.

Lafayette, Indiana Daily Journal, Monday, 24 February 1862:


The event of yesterday was the arrival at Lafayette of eight hundred rebel prisoners, parts of the 32nd and 41st Tennessee regiments, taken at Fort Donelson.—

E. C. Cook was Colonel of the 31st [sic] regiment, and Furguson [sic: Farquharson] of the 41st.

We learn from the committee, composed of Moses Fowler, T. T. Benbridge, R. C. Gregory, G. S. Orth, and N. C. Dodge, who visited Indianapolis on Saturday afternoon, on the part of the business men of Lafayette, that six thousand prisoners are to be sent to Indianapolis.  Three thousand are as many as Indianapolis is prepared to accommodate.  Camp Morton is crowded.  One thousand are to be sent to Terre Haute [Indiana] and one thousand to Richmond.  In consequence of the short notice and limited accommodations at Indianapolis, many of the prisoners had been kept for some time in the cars in which they had travelled, and were hungry, tired and exhausted.  Those sent to Lafayette, and now quartered in Rochester's warehouse on the canal, are from the counties of Franklin, Cannon, Lincoln, Giles, Lawrence, Marshall and Bedford, Tennessee.  They are generally small farmers.  Two thirds of them voted for the Union after Lincoln's inauguration.—

But few of them are slaveholders, and of these few, not more than a dozen own more than two or three slaves.  One owns thirty.  They nearly all say they have been deceived as to the sentiments and feelings of the North.  We heard scores of them say that under no circumstances could they ever be induced to take up arms against the Union again.


Notice having been given from the different pulpits of the city, on yesterday, of the expected arrival of the prisoners, and their condition, our citizens took immediate measures for their relief and comfort.  

Over three hundred baskets heavily laden with all kinds of cooked provisions, were sent into the Court House in the afternoon.  A more bountiful and a richer repast to troops; either loyal or rebel, ever sat down to, than was spread before these unfortunate men immediately on their arrival.  They did ample justice, and were not slow to express their gratitude for kindnesses they had not expected.  Such prompt benevolence on the part of our citizens is above all praise.  It cannot fail to have a decided and beneficial effect upon these deluded and unfortunate men.—

The pastors of the various churches alluded to the subject in eloquent and moving terms, and their appeals were most promptly responded to.  Enough provisions was [sic] sent in on Sunday evening to supply the prisoners three or four days, if properly taken care of.


These prisoners enlisted for one year and have served about four months and a half of that time, during which they have received not one cent of pay.  Few of them have any money.  They are not uniformed at all and are generally dressed in what is known as butternut jeans.  Their hats are of all colors, shapes and sizes.  Pieces of carpet[,] bed-quilts and coverlets supply, with many, the place of bla[n]kets.  Nearly every one of them carries a huge bundle, containing their bed clothing, besides skillets, pans, buckets and pots.  One man had an umbrella under his arm.  Two or three contrabands were in the party, sorry looking specimens too.


The prisoners generally seem cheerful and disposed to converse.  Gentlemen who have seen those sent to Chicago and Indianapolis, say that those at Lafayette are superior in appearance and intelligence.  Those from Texas and Mississippi are indiscribabel [sic].


A German company from the 9th Illinois, a regiment which lost about half of its members at Fort Donelson, accompanied the prisoners from Indianapolis and return to-day, when a company from Col. [Richard] Owen's [60th Indiana] regiment will be detailed for the duty of guarding them.


The warehouse in which the prisoners are quartered is the most suitable place that could be obtained on the short notice given our citizens.  With an expenditure of $200 it can be made comfortable and convenient.  The citizens who exerted themselves to put it in proper condition deserve the thanks of the community, and to W. K. Rochester especially, who promptly tendered it for the purpose are we under obligations.


Mark Jones Esq. has been appointed, temporarily, commissary, and will exert himself to put things in shape in the least possible time.  For several days he will need the assistance and co-operation of our citizens.  We are sure we are not mistaken when we say that the charitable and public-spirited portion of the community will not be slow to render him any aid in their power.


Eight or ten of the prisoners are sick.  Very many of them are suffering severely from colds induced by exposure, sleeping on the ground and on the decks of steam-boats.  We observed Dr. D. T. Yeakel and Dr. Jewett prescribing for several who badly need the care and attention of the mothers, sisters and wives they have left in Tennessee.  Several remarked in our hearing that if they had here their wives and children they would much prefer to stay.  Very few expressed any bitterness of feeling against the north.


Many wanted to know if they would be permitted to write home and if their letters would reach their friends in southern Tennessee.  One desired to know if they would not be liberated as soon as Tennessee came back into the Union again, seeming to have no doubt, in that event, that their imprisonment would be short.


They are very anxious to obtain newspapers, having heard little or nothing for many weeks of the progress of our armies.  Many of them had not heard of Zollicoffer's death [at Mill Springs].


Several enquired earnestly if they would be allowed to have preaching in their prison.  Many of them have their bibles and may be seen reading them much of the time.


Forty or fifty citizens were admitted into the prison yesterday evening for the purpose of assisting in the arrangements for feeding and quartering the prisoners.  From the way in which they mingled with the unfortunate men in confinement, the many acts of kindness and hospitality witnessed on every side, the free and unrestrained conversation it was almost impossible to realized the respective relations of the parties.


The stars and stripes were raised over the prison during the evening, seeing which many prisoners gave utterence [sic] to loud and apparently heart-felt cheers.


Quite a number of the prisoners are boys from thirteen to seventeen years of age, who know little or nothing of the cause, and think little of the consequence of the present war.


Towards [Simon Bolivar] Buckner they all seem to fell kindly though they are exceedingly bitter in their denunciations of the Floyd and Pillow.
Lafayette, Indiana Daily Journal, 26 February 1862:

Hospital for Sick Prisoners.


We are gratified in being able to learn that much progress was made yesterday in providing for the sick prisoners.  A number of ladies, calling to their assistance T. T. Benbridge and James B. Falley, with the consent of Col. John S. Williams [of the 63d Indiana regiment], rented for hospital purposes, the large and commodious room known as Walsh's Hall, on South street.  Of many suggested, it is probably the best that could have been chosen for the purpose desired, being commodious, well lighted and ventilated.  With great exertion about twenty bedsteads were set up, mattrasses and bed clothing provided [sic].—

Twelve sick prisoners were removed from the warehouse and made more comfortable than they have been for many a day.—

As many more will be brought up to-morrow, unless peradyenture, some specimen of [red? illegible], should interfere to prevent it, a misfortune, however, not likely now to happen, as Col. Williams has given to the executive committee, on the part of the ladies, but power to control the matter to them may seem right and proper.  That committee consists of Mrs. Lewis Falley, Miss Fields Stockwell and Mrs. Dr. O. L. Clark.


Ladies who are willing to assist to assist in caring for the inmates of the hospital, are desired to give their names to one of the members of the committee.  Hereafter visitors to the hospital from mere curiosity will not be permitted.  No one will be allowed to enter the room except on business, and for the purpose of making himself or herself useful.  The guard is instructed to prevent the entrance of children and all unauthorized persons.  The condition of many of the sick men is such as to demand [illegible—quiet?] and rest.  Furthermore, a hospital in which thirty or forty men are lying sick, is not exactly the proper place for idle visitors and noisy talkers.  We are requested to say that there will be meeting of ladies disposed to assist in completing arrangements for proper attention to these sick prisoners, at the residence of T. T. Benbridge this morning at 9 o'clock.  A large amount of bed clothing, sheets, pillows, shirts, socks and other necessaries to be provided, beside which some systems is to be organized by which proper attention can be given the sick without two much [sic] burdening any one.


A judicious division of labor will make it very light on all engaged in it, and at the same time more serviceable and satisfactory to the invalids.


The object of all this effort is simply to secure to these men, thrown here among us, friendless and at our mercy, merely such decent care and attention as is due to them as human beings, objects of charity, and as becomes us as a civilized community.  Every people pretending to civilization, treat their prisoners of war with humanity and mercy.  Without the effort now being made by the ladies of Lafayette, in the case of the prisoners confined here, we should most assuredly have forfeited our claim in this instance.

[same paper and date]
To the Ladies.



The services of the ladies of Lafayette will be gladly accepted in the care of the sick rebel prisoners now confined at this place and under my charge, by order of the proper military authority.  Without some extraordinary effort and assistance, it would be impossible for some time to come to give them that attention which is imperatively demanded.  The executive committee on the part of the ladies, consisting of Mrs. Lewis Falley, Mrs. Fields Stockwell and Mrs. Dr. O. S. Clark [sic: O. L. Clark] are authorized to proceed and make such arrangements as to the urgency of the case requires [sic].

JOHN S. WILLIAMS.

[Colonel, 63d Indiana Volunteer Infantry.]

Lafayette, Feb. 25, 1862.

[same paper, same date]


 We have been requested by the members of Company A, 9th Illinois volunteers, who arrived here in command of the 800 prisoners, to heartily thank those of our citizens who participated in extending to them so cheerfully the complimentary dinner at Frank's, previous to their departure yesterday afternoon.

HERMAN WEBERS,

MARX MAYER.

[same paper, same date]

At the instance of Julius K. Rose, Esq., a contribution was started on Monday evening to buy tobacco and pipes for the rebel prisoners.  The amount collected was $17.75—mostly in sums of a quarter of a dollar each—which was properly vested and the proceeds handed over to the Quartermaster yesterday morning.

[same paper and date]


ODD FELLOWS AND MASONS.—We learn that all of the prisoners in the city [of Indianapolis], whether officers or privates, who are members of the Masonic Order or the Order of Independent Odd Fellows will be carefully looked after by their brethren.  Nor will the charity and kindness of the magnanimous and noble men belonging to these, the most efficient of our benevolent associations, stop here.  Their attention will be freely, and as brothers, bestowed upon all who need it.  "One touch of nature makes the whole world kin."—[Indianapolis] State Sentinel.

[same paper and date]


Some twenty-five contrabands arrived yesterday [at Camp Morton] and the day before accompanying the secession prisoners.  They were a good-looking set of illuminated shades.  They swore "dey wasn't goin' to leave de boys dey came with, no how."—[Indianapolis] State Sentinel.

Lafayette, Indiana Daily Journal, 27 February 1862:

Matters at the Rebel Camp.


Under the supervision of Colonel John S. Williams [of the 63d Indiana regiment] matters are being reduced to order and system in Camp Tippecanoe.  Four companies of the 32d Tennessee regiment of rebel prisoners were inspected on yesterday and a list made of the name, age and residence of each member.  The remainder of the companies will be inspected to-day.  A number of the prisoners were engaged yesterday in digging pits.  When complete rolls are made of each company there will be a roll call every morning, and a report made thereon by the Orderly to the Commandant of the barracks.


The prisoners have taken to letter writing within the last two days, and several hundred letters have been handed to the officer in command for mailing.—

Many of them will be long time in reaching those to whom they are addressed.


The guard regulations are now quite strict.  The [63d Indiana] companies from Covington performing that duty are made up of model men.  We have not seen finer looking soldiers in the State.  If the 63d fills up its ranks with such material, it will not be excelled by any regiment in the service.

[same paper and date]

Clothing for the Rebels.


We understand from the Indianapolis papers that Governor Morton proposes to re-clothe the rebel prisoners at Camp Morton.  It may not be amiss to suggest in this connection that there is said to be at Indianapolis several thousand overcoats, condemned and thrown aside as unfit for use.  Unless some disposition is made of them, Uncle Sam, or somebody else must lose them, besides which they are very inconvenient things to have lying around loose.  They suggest unpleasant reflections.  Would it not be well to give them to the dilapidated, shivering secesh?—

They may be unfit for loyal soldiers, but certainly are good enough for rebels, and the undue proportion of cotton with which their fabric is intermixed would be no objection to gentlemen who are sighing

"—For the land of cotton,

Cinnamon seed and sandy bottom,

Across the line of Dixie."
In this suggestion charity, policy and expediency, pecuniary and political, are combined and satisfied.  Let the coats be handed over to the penitent, contrite and ragged rebels, by all means before the Legislature meets.  If this is done at once, the last shred of the garments and the memory thereof will have vanished from among men, before next winter.  Who wants to be troubled with the ghosts of an army of old-shoddy coats?

[same paper and date]

Arrival of Buckner.


The [Indianapolis] State Sentinel says that "Gen. [John] Love, Gen. [Lazarus] Noble, and Lieut. Col. King, U. S. A., received the prisoners when they arrived here.  Gen. Buckner, accompanied by Lieut. Col. King, went in a carriage to the quarters provided for the distinguished prisoner at the United States Court House.  He was dressed in the uniform of the Louisville Greys, with his side arms, and a skull cap, and appeared perfectly composed.  He had a short conversation with Gen. Love, exchanging the usual courtesies, and demeaned himself in every respect as a gentleman and a soldier.
[same paper and date]

A Female Prisoner.


Major [Hiram B.] Granberry [sic: Granbury], of Texas, now a prisoner at Indianapolis, was accompanied by his wife.  She was in his tent at Fort Donelson at the time of the surrender, and insisted upon accompanying her husband as a prisoner of war.  She is quartered in the Bates House.

(Note: Granbury (1831-1864) was later promoted to general and was KIA at Franklin TN on 30 November 1864).

Lafayette, Indiana Daily Journal, 28 February 1862:

Rebel Prisoners at Lafayette.


Lieut. Vagen makes the following report of the company lists of the rebel prisoners at Lafayette:


32nd Tennessee, Col. Cook—Company A, 48; company B, 44; company C, 43; company D, 57; company E, 44; company F, 53; company G, 47; company H, 61; company I, 57; company K, 45.


41st Tennessee, Col. Ferguson [sic: Farquharson]—Company A, 54; company B, 60; company c, 38; company D, 43; company F, [3]5; company L [sic: I], 13.


Total number of prisoners 712.

[same paper and date]


There were twenty nine sick prisoners in the hospital on South street, yesterday.  Ten or twelve more are to be removed from the barracks to the hospital tomorrow.  Besides these there about twelve sick at the hospital near the junction.

Lafayette, Indiana Weekly Argus, 27 February 1862:

The Fort Donelson Prisoners.


On Sunday last, some nine hundred of the Confederate prisoners, captured at Fort Donelson, arrived in our city.  The prisoners comprised a portion of the 32nd and 41st Tennessee regiments.  E. C. Cook was Colonel of the 32d, and –Ferguson [sic: Robert Farquharson] of the 41st.


The prisoners appeared as cheerful as could be expected, though looking "the worse for wear."  Our citizens, though upon short notice, prepared a sumptuous repast for them, such alone as characterizes a generous, chivelrous [sic], and humane people, which was accepted by the rebels, as a token of sympathy and humanity for unfortunate prisoners of war.  The prisoners, though first assigned [to] the Rochester warehouse, are now quartered at the barracks formerly occupied by the 40th Indiana regiment and are comfortably cared for.  The sick, numbering some forty or fifty, have been removed to [Michael M.] Walsh's Hall on South street, where they are receiving all the attention their cases demand.  The ladies of Lafayette, of which none nobler or more sympathetic live, have proved themselves the true Samaritans, in administering to their every want.  The prisoners upon all occasions, express their gratitude for the kindness received from our citizens, and will hold the same in kind remembrance through future life.


The prisoners, though mostly young men, are fully posted upon the questions at issue between the general Government and the Confederacy, and none express more regret for these issues than they.  One of their number remarked to us, as our Revolutionary Fathers fought, so fight they 'for opinions sake.[']  That tells the whole story.


We can assure the prisoners, that while they remain in Lafayette, they will receive kind treatment.  Our people entertain for them nothing but the kindest of wishes, and the restoration of the Union as it was, is their greatest desire.  This feeling we are assured, is reciprocated.  What course the government will pursue towards these prisoners we know not, but presume they will be exchanged [at] the first opportunity, or else released upon taking the proper oath.

[same paper and date]

Tit for Tat.


While the Fort Donelson prisoners were passing from the cars to the quarters prepared for them, on Sunday last, a young man noted for his verdancy than good sense, cried out, "go [to] it you d—d 'secesh," which elicited the reply—"go to h—l you d—d Abolitionist." "heads I win, tails you loose" [sic].

[same paper and date]


In conversation with some of the Fort Donelson prisoners, they assure us that at no time were more than thirteen thousand  Confederate troops in the Fort, and that Floyd & Pillow took away some.  Three thousand [escaped] before the official surrender.

[same paper and date]
A Card.


The members of the Shelbyville Rebels [Company F], 41st Tennessee Volunteers, do hereby express their sincere and heartfelt thanks, to the citizens, and particularly to the ladies of Lafayette for the kindness with which they received them, and the sumptious [sic] repast prepared for them.


Kindness is always appreciated by the human heart, and tenfold more so by those separated from home and friends.  The reception we met with will always be regarded by us as the brightest day of our captivity.


Though we are separated from the kind attentions of a mother or sister, yet we feel that we are cared for, and thought of by the ladies [of this place].

SHELBYVILLE REBELS.

NOTE: Also see Memoirs of Thomas R. Myers of the "Shelbyville Rebels":

http://www.sdragons.com/Genealogy/The_Memoir.htm
[same paper and date]

A "Good Samaritan."
"Dr. D. T. Yeakel, to his honor be it spoken, has given a great portion of his time, since the arrival of the rebel prisoners at this place to prescribing for such as are most sick.  Many cases demanded immediate attention, and without the hope or expectation of reward, fee or office, Dr. Yeakel has given it.  It is fortunate that such ready kindness was manifested where it was most needed, in a physician of well earned and established reputation."—(Lafayette Journal[).]

Lafayette, Indiana Daily Journal, 1 March 1862:


We understand that many of the rebel prisoners in this city are members of the Church of which Rev. R. H. Allen, formerly of this city, is pastor.

[same paper and date]
32 is Dead.


An empty cot.  32 is dead.  Think of dying as simple 32.  After all, what matters it now to 32?  What though not even 





His name and age spelled by the






muse,





The place of fame and elegy supply.
32 is answer, as well on the rude headstone at his grave, as it did on the cot at the crowded hospital.  He is dead—absolutely dead—numerically dead, and that's an end on't.  Rub off the slate 32.

[same paper and date]


Another of the rebel prisoners by the name of Carter was buried yesterday.—

He leaves two motherless children at his home in Tennessee.

Lafayette, Indiana Daily Journal, 6 March 1862:

A Prisoner.


Among the secesh prisoners that are quartered at Lafayette, is a cousin of Bob McDonald, of this place.  Bob tried to get him released, in order to bring him down here and convince him of the error of his ways, but Col. [John S.] Williams wouldn't let him go.  His name is J. B. McKinzie, of the 41st Tennessee Regiment.  This regiment was at Clarksville when the fight commenced, but was ordered down, and on arriving on the back on the river was exposed to a galling fire from one of our batteries for two hours.  Bob says some of the prisoners are very vindictive, but that the majority of them are penitent and wish they had not joined.  Only two of this young man's company voted for secession in Tennessee.—Danville (Ill.) Plaindealer.
Lafayette, Indiana Weekly Argus, 6 March 1862:


The citizens of Lafayette deserve the highest praise for the kind manner in which they received the rebel prisoners sent to that city.  Their attention to the sick and the wants of the well are noble acts of charity, most honorable to the generous people of the Star City.—New Albany [Indiana] Ledger.

[same paper and date]

By the direction of Gov. Morton, a lot has been purchased near the City Cemetery at Indianapolis for the interment of each of the rebel prisoners as may die while they remain among us.  Each man will be decently buried[,] the grave marked with his name and other inscriptions requisite to the designation of his remains to his friends thereafter.

[same paper and date]


Only three out of some fifty of the sick Confederate prisoners in the South street hospital, has as yet died.  Quite a number are yet very sick.  We are glad to know however, that they are receiving all that care and attention which always characterize a humane and Christian community [sic].

[same paper and date]


We understand that Messrs. [Adams] Earl & [William] Hatcher, of Lafayette, are awarded a portion of the contract for supplying subsistence to the soldiers and prisoners garrisoned in that city, and upon the most liberal terms for the Government.  This firm is the leading wholesale grocery establishment upon the Wabash [river], and we may say in the State.  Messrs. Earl & Hatcher are liberal and patriotic citizens, and enterprising and high minded merchants.  Fortunate it is for the Government that it has such honorable contractors.—[[Indianapolis] State Sentinel.

[same paper and date]


Contracts for furnishing supplies for the military, stationed in this city, have been awarded as follows:

TO EARL AND HATCHER.


Mess pork $11[,]47, hard bread $3[,]85, flour $4,49, meat $1.10, beans 99, hominy 1 1/2, coffee [green] 19 3/4, coffee roasted 24 3/4, black tea 58 (?), green tea 79, sugar 8.95, vinegar 7 3/4, candles $15.87, salt 35, potatoes 1/2.

TO CHARLES BARFOTD [sic: BARFORD].


Fresh beef 5.

TO REYNOLDS AND SPEARS.


Mess beef $11, sides 5 3/4, shoulders 4 1/2.

TO J. J. REYNOLDS and CO.


Rice 8, Molasses 39 1/2.

NOTE: "J. J. Reynolds" was a Federal brigadier general from Indiana who initially served between Spring through Fall 1861 in Western Virginia (he was also the first commander of the 10th Indiana Volunteer Infantry).  Reynolds resigned his commission after the unexpected death of his brother and he returned to Lafayette to attend to the family business.  Reynolds was subsequently recommissioned to brigadier general and served between 1862-1865 in the Department of Gulf, Joseph Hooker's Western Theater staff, and other high-profile assignments.  Reynolds' military career effectively ended in 1876 after he was court-martialed for allegedly abandoning some of his men (who were later found dead) during the Spring-Summer 1876 campaign against the Plains Indians.

Indianapolis, Indiana Daily Sentinel, 13 March 1862 [probably picked up from 10 March 1862 Lafayette Daily Journal, of which no complete copies now exist]:
A Grave-Yard Scene.


Any citizen who might have strolled out yesterday in the neighborhood of the grave-yard would have witnessed a not very creditable scene.  A squad of prisoners had been sent up in charge of five soldiers, for the purpose of digging a grave for two rebels who had died on Saturday night [March 8th].  The soldiers obtained liquor from some source, and several of them were evidently intoxicated.  Their conduct, as represented to us by citizens who saw it, was most disgraceful.

Profanity, uproarious singing, and the most abusive language to the prisoners occupied the four or five hours during which the grave was being dug.  Several citizens, who happened to be present, remonstrated at such unbecoming conduct in the cemetery on the Sabbath [Sunday, March 9th], but without other effect than renewed drinking, more obscene songs, and louder oaths.  Two of the prisoners, who were employed in digging the grave, were evidently in feeble health and attempted several times to rest.  They were driven to their task again with loud oaths and threats, that if they did not work faster, they, the drunken guard, would shovel the earth on them and bury them in the grave intended for their more fortunate companions.  About four o'clock another guard arrived, with the bodies of the dead prisoners.  They were lowered into the grave, the earth shoveled over them and guard and prisoners departed, the last named guard returning to the barracks by the way of the railroad and refusing to allow the drunken fellows who superintended the grave digging to accompany them, so outrageous and shameful was their conduct, even up to the moment of burial.  A gentleman who witnessed the whole affair, and whose word cannot be doubted, describes it as the most brutal and shocking thing he ever heard of.  No minister accompanied the bodies to the grave.  That practice has been discontinued.  In this instance it was probably well enough.


If all this had happened in Richmond [Virginia], and loyal soldiers had been the victims of such barbarity, how indignantly and violently we would have denounced it as the legitimate result of the pernicious institution.  Let us hear no more, of a little season, of the barbarian of slavery.  Heathendom furnishes nothing worse than this.

There may be a "military necessity" for excluding benevolent and charitable persons from the hospitals, however much humanity and decency would dictate otherwise.  It will be difficult, however, to convince the public that even dead rebels should not be buried with somewhat more decency than dogs.—Lafayette Journal.

Indianapolis Daily Sentinel, 13 March 1862 [item picked up from the Lafayette Daily Courier, probably 10 or 11 March 1862, of which no copies apparently now exist]

The Lafayette Courier has a rumor that one of the Rebel surgeons, paroled by General Halleck, has been detailed to take charge of the rebel hospital in that city [Lafayette].
Lafayette, Indiana Daily Courier, 11 April 1862:

For the Courier.

REBEL PRISONERS HOSPITAL,

LAFAYETTE, IND., April 9, 1862.


EDITOR OF THE COURIER—Sir:—Doubtless the very great mortality among the rebel prisoners, at this place, may strike many in this healthy locality with astonishment, and to the casual observer—one unacquainted with the history of our suffering and hardships, as something very extraordinary, but will not when we narrate facts connected with the prisoners previous to their capture at Fort Donelson, and from that time until their arrival here, which time embraces some twenty days and night of almost unparalleled exposures and hardships.  In the first place we were notified to prepare three days rations while we were stationed at Russellville, a small village in Kentucky, about the 5th or 6th of February, which rations we hastily prepared of such stores as we had on hand, which were rather low in quantity and worse if possible in quality.  We were still held in suspense for some two days or more before we were moved, all the while exposed to the inclemency of wet and cold, without anything like proper or adequate protection against such weather, at such a season of the year.  On the third day we set sail on board the cars for Clarksville, Tenn.  Arriving at Clarksville early in the night we were compelled to bivouac in the open air and sleep on the cold and frozen ground.  On Monday night [February 10th] we set sail for Fort Donelson, arriving there some time in the early part of the night, where we again camped without tents or anything to protect us, other than what few blankets we had. (But few had anything in the form of overcoats.)  Tuesday was passed in clearing off our encampment and laying the foundation timbers of our fortifications, working day and night with but little to eat.  On Wednesday we were attacked, and from that time until our surrender there was no cessation or intermission of our labors, either by day or night.  Early on Sunday morning [February 16th] we were notified of our surrender, a thing that none of the common soldiery was expecting, notwithstanding  their extreme exhaustion, fatigue, and worn down condition, having been deprived of sleep or rest for a period of some ten or twelve consecutive days and nights.  After our surrender we were deprived of many things that might have added something to our comfort, in the way of camp equippage [sic].

But we were forced to shift our position on the field and camp in a thicket of shrubbery, without any protection from the rains which fell thick and fast upon us, and with nothing to eat but a little cold bread and meat, with occasionally a little coffee.  After three days thus exposed we were ordered aboard the steamer Illinois, a rickety old freight or cotton boat, on whose deck we lay some three days and nights, subject to the most cruel suffering, in consequence of the cold winds, rains, and sleet blowing from the bosom of the father of waters [i.e., the Mississippi river], right upon us.
This was at the city of Cairo [Illinois], and here what little cooking we did was from fires made on skillets and pans, on the deck, by putting old barrel staves and stone coal[s] in them, baking bread, frying meat and boiling coffee in this way, compelled at night to lay day in the cold wet mud to try and take rest, without a sufficient amount of bed clothing or blankets to protect us from the rigors of such inclement weather.  This exposure, coupled with that previous to our captivity, at Fort Donelson, sowed the seeds of death in the vitals of many of us.  After we arrived at Indianapolis we were treated kindly, and have been since we arrived here.  So when the causes, the reasons and facts, are narrated, connected with our exposure and hardships, there is nothing unaccountable in our mortality, and the wonder to many of us who have thus far survived our trials and sufferings is, why any of us have thus far overcome the inroads of disease and death so reasonably expected to us all.  We reflect, count and recount our exposures, why or how is it that feeble, frail, dying man [sic] can endure so much and live at all, and none can or will believe unless he for himself has passed this trying ordeal.


Well, Mr. Editor, in view of the fact that we are poor, afflicted butternut-clad rebels, undeserved as is supposed of kindness or sympathies at the hands of so loyal a people as the citizens of Lafayette, permit us through the medium of your valuable paper to return, in behalf of the rebel prisoners of the two (portions of the two) [32d and 41st Tennessee] regiments confined and imprisoned here, our thanks and gratitude to Dr. Chesnut, Post Surgeon at our Hospital here, for his kindness, attention, devotion, and promptness in administering to our varied and multiplied wants while under his charge.  He shall share our gratitude for that devotion—give our gratitude to the ladies and gentlemen of Lafayette, who without the hope of reward, emolument, or anything of the kind, actuated, as we humbly conceive, by that christian sympathy and charity that knows no North or South but comes up spontaneously from that great fountain of true, genuine christian benevolence, peculiar alone to a generous, kind and hospitable people, and the few who shall survive when the wars are over, and they are permitted to return to their homes and loved ones left behind, will carry with them a remembrance which shall create a green spot on memory's tablet both pleasant and agreeable, and the Sisters of Charity, whose unobtrusive presence and noiseless step has made glad the heart of our poor boys, words are inadequate to offer a just tribute; I have no language to express my gratitude to them.  Sisters, go on in your works of faith and labors of love—there is a great reward in waiting for you.


For fear I should grow prolix, citizens of the city of Lafayette, accept our thanks for such kindness shown and favors received by the 

REBEL PRISONERS HERE.

Lafayette, Indiana Daily Courier, 19 April 1862:
Card from Parson Allen.

SHELBYVILLE, Tenn., April 10th, '62.


MR. EDITOR—I have learned through friends that articles appeared in your paper in substance as follows: "That I was at the battle of Manassas as Chaplain to a Confederate regiment.  That most of the prisoners taken at Fort Donelson had petitioned to be released on parole of honor, except Parson Allen's congregation—the Shelbyville Rebels.  Parson Allen once preached in this city [of Lafayette, Indiana], but is now a hot secession preacher in Tennessee."


I have also learned that a number of the company from this place, who were for a while prisoners in your city, said to some persons in Lafayette "that I was a candidate for the Chaplaincy of their regiment, and that I had induced many of them to enlist in the army."


Now I have to say in regard to all these statements that there is not a word of truth in any of them.  I have never voted a secession ticket, never prayed a secession prayer, nor preached a secession sermon.  I never thought of being Chaplain to any regiment, nor did I ever hear that I was spoken of in connection with it.  The whole thing is a deliberate falsehood from beginning to end.  While I preached in your city as a pastor of the Presbyterian Church, I never once introduced politics into the pulpit.  To the truth of this all who heard me there can testify.  My course has been the same in the South.  I live in the only town of any importance in Middle Tennessee that voted the Union ticket.  I preach to a congregation, four-fifths of whom are Union people.  To preach secession to such a congregation would not have been advisable here even had I wished to do so.  Moreover the secession members of my congregation are gentlemen and christians, consequently even they would have objected to my introducing politics into the pulpit.  To these facts hundreds of men and women can testify if necessary.


I should not have noticed these rumors nor troubled you with this card, but for the reason that I felt mortified to have you and many other Northern friends think I had so far forgotten the work and duty of a minister as to turn either soldier or political preacher.

Respectfully,



R. H. ALLEN.

Lafayette, Indiana Daily Courier, 29 April 1862:
Escape of a Rebel Prisoner from the

Hospital.


Wm. March, of Co. D, 41st regiment Tennessee rebels, effected his escape from the hospital in this city [Lafayette] last night.  His departure was not discovered until this morning, when upon examining his apartment his full butternut suit was found, leaving no doubt that the escape was effected through the aid of outside sympathizers, who must have furnished him with both clothing and money.  The fact that his butternut clothing was left behind is conclusive evidence that he is now either sporting some unlucky Union swain's suit of clothes or, as a correspondent recently described Old Abe, at a Washington ball, he is roaming at large, dressed in a pair of army shoes and silk cravat, the latter donated by some good-hearted "Northern" lady.  The proper steps have been taken for his capture, and it is hoped he will soon be returned here, decorated with a full set of Juniata jewels [i.e., probably a reference to manacles or "bracelets"].
Lafayette, Indiana Weekly Argus, 13 March 1862:

The prisoners now quartered in our city, except those confined in the hospitals will be removed to Indianapolis the first of next week.  The reason assigned for this step we understand to be "that Indianapolis hominy is superior to any other hominy."

[same paper and date]


It cost the government some three thousand dollars to transport the prisoners from Indianapolis to Lafayette, including their return, all of which comes out of the tax payers.

[same paper and date]


Some twelve or fifteen of the Confederate prisoners have already died at the hospitals in this city.  A large number more are very sick.

[same paper and date]
Party Malice.


We understand the self-constituted 'Colonel' of the 63d regiment [John S. Williams], who has been detailed as 'overseer' of the Confederate prisoners at this point, refused one of our prominent citizens (a leading Republican) the privilege of taking to the prisoners the Argus, in connection with the other papers of the city.—

Webster with all his profound knowledge could not define the littleness characteristic of this parasitical fellow.
Lafayette, Indiana Daily Morning Journal, Thursday, 16 March 1899:
REMEMBERS LAFAYETTE.

________________________

An Interesting Letter from an ex-Confed-

erate Soldier Once Prisoner of War Here.


Editor Journal: -- As the writer desires a favor, and to return thanks for a past favor, he has concluded to write to some newspaper published in Lafayette, and through its efforts or the efforts of some other citizen or citizens, to obtain the favor, to-wit: a copy of some Lafayette paper containing a description of the Ft. Donelson prisoners as they appeared on their arrival in that city, Feb. 19 or 20, 1862.  He thinks it was The Courier.  It announced the arrival and destination of the prisoners, besides giving the details of their march from the depot to the old pork factory, their future prison, located near the suburbs of the city and between the canal and the beautiful Wabash [river].  We had expected our presence along the route to call forth remarks both kind and unkind, for we knew that all Gaul was divided into two parts and that it was thought patriotic by many in both parts to eject their gall into the faces of “farther Gaul” or that section just over the Mason and Dixon line.  However we never dreamed then that we should want a copy of the paper referred to, to interest friends and excite the risibles [?] of our children long after the storm of civil war has subsided.  But such is the case, and anyone who can and will forward to the writer’s address at Duplex, Tenn., a copy of said paper shall have postage returned and the favor reciprocated if Providence permits.


As we marched in Indian file through the city and along what we shall call the prisoners gauntlet, the narrow path left us by the thousands of curiosity stricken people who surged and swayed in every direction, and to any point that would afford a view of the rebels, we heard many remarks of a laughable nature; but none, be it said to the honor of  your people, of a nature to grieve or giv[e] offense.  One woman was heard to say, “There goes a tall one (the writer of this article): another individual said, “There goes a little fellow[,] he ought to have clung on to his mother’s apron strings;” another “Look at that man with an umbrella, wonder what he is going to do with it?”  A little boy exclaimed, “Why mother, they have faces and hands just like us!”  Suffice it to say that the diminutive rebel was about four and a half feet in height, was a member of Capt. Jacob H. Morton’s  company [H]
 from Williamson county, Tenn., that he fired one of the first guns at Ft. Donelson and one of the last at Bentonville, N. C.  He was so good, so true, so heroic that the writer is tempted to call his name.  I will; it was Fountain G. Andrews, many of whose friends and relatives still live near Franklin, Tenn.


We had hoped that we should hear no harsh criticism but we were destined to disappointment.  We reached our prison and soon came in under the inspection of the commandant, Col. [John S.] Williams [of the 63rd Indiana Volunteer Infantry].  The colonel eyed each rebel as he passed in review, giving to one occasionally a word photo of his physical being.  To one young man he said, “Your face, sir, needs some soap and water.”  No one thought that the colonel’s remark was not true, and had he said the same of all our faces, hands and bodies, he would have told the truth; but we did think that had he been drenched with rain, sleet and snow[,] stood and laid in mud and water for seventy-two hours without relief, suffered the extremes of cold and hunger, as we had done in the past week, he would have been more charitable[.]  Had he known that our environments during that week had been such that we could scarcely get water to drink, to say nothing of soap to use, he certainly would have been more thoughtful.  Had he known that the father of the young man whom he reproached so unmercifully was a soldier under Gen. [Andrew] Jackson at New Orleans, that he was captured and treated with the greatest respect by the British, he surely would have said, “Boys, I shall try to furnish you better opportunities for improving your physical condition than you have had.”  But I pass to a more pleasant subject.


Our regiment, the 32d Tennessee, left Ft. Donelson on the night of the 17th of February, on board the steamer Illinois, and traveled north, via Smithland, Paducah and Cairo, thence by rail via Terre Haute and Indianapolis to Lafayette.  From the time we boarded the Illinois until our arrival in Lafayette, we had eaten nothing but what raw, slimy pickled beef our stomach[e]s could endure without open rebellion except a loaf of bread issued to each of us at Indianapolis.  What was our surprise to find on reaching Lafayette, that the good citizens, especially the Sisters of Charity, having heard of our coming, had prepared to visit us in prison and to feed us.  Our gratitude to those good Sisters of Charity grows longer and broader and deeper when we call to mind th fact that we were national, or sectional enemies.  We would be false to our pretensions, false to our conceptions of real gratitude, were we not to speak of that magnanimity of soul that prompted those good people to manifest a sympathy, not for the rebel cause, not for any sinister purpose, but for suffering humanity – a sympathy, Christ-like, that fed a multitude of hungry enemies.  On the evening of our arrival, tables, previously prepared in the pork factory, a long commodious building, were laden with all the necessaries of life, supplemented with all the luxuries of every kind; canned fruits, canned vegetables, preserves, pickles, nuts, sweetmeats, and so on and so forth, and let me say that the so on and the so forth was in as great abundance and in variety as endless as the things mentioned.  It is needless to say that the prisoners did justice to the bounties spread on that occasion; and the members of the 32d Tennessee regiment, C. S. A., or the survivors thereof, will hold in lasting remembrance the unselfish sympathy and that unswerving devotion to religious principle that actuated the people of Lafayette during that stormy period in our country’s history when sectional fanaticism had dethroned sober reason; when the flames of sectional passion swept the country from the Atlantic to the Pacific and from the lakes to the gulf; when political fanaticism fanned the flames that make horrible the devast[at]ion wrought, and repulsive the sanguinary spectacle of fratricidal destruction.  But I must close.


Very many, perhaps a large majority of those noble rebels who were the recipients of “Yankee” hospitality on that festive though otherwise sad occasion, have passed over the river, and no doubt many of those Samaritan-like citizens who visited and fed them in prison, have also passed over.  Many of those brave and true rebel spirits ascended from the field of battle; some from hospitals in Indiana, Tennessee, Georgia, Alabama and North Carolina; some from the hallowed associations of home; but so long as one survives so long will be cherished in grateful memory, the unselfish kindness of those good people of Lafayette, Ind.  No political or religious creed can efface our gratitude for such treatment.  May the smiles of Heaven attend them and may we all meet again when swords shall have been beaten into plow-shares and all peoples[,] nations and tongues shall worship no longer the god of war, but the God of mercy, truth and love.

Respectfully,

J. A. McCord.

�  This company was initially designated “H” and commanded by Captain Edmund C. Cook, who was subsequently promoted to Colonel of the 32nd Tennessee.  1st Lieutenant Jacob H. Morton was then elevated to company commander.  Upon the repatriation of its men and officers from Northern POW camps the 32nd Tennessee reorganized, on 19 September 1862, and Company “H” was redesignated “D” for the remainder of its wartime service.





� HYPERLINK "http://www.tngenweb.org/civilwar/csainf/csa32.html" ��http://www.tngenweb.org/civilwar/csainf/csa32.html�








