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Allegedly printed in Feb? 62

Louisville Daily Journal (is not known to appear—could have been a Bardstown paper).
	Lafayette Daily Courier (Warrick Scrapbook), not dated but circa 28 Jan 62
	Lafayette Daily Courier (Warrick Scrapbook), not dated but circa 28 Jan 62

	Headquarters Tenth Regiment Indiana Volunteer Infantry

Mill Springs, Feb. 7, 1862.

Dear Sir:--We left Lebanon on the 31st day of December and marched to Campbellsville; from there we made a forced march to Greensburg, twelve miles, in less than four hours, and returned the next day in about the same time.  The expedition turned out to be a “wild goose chase”

On or about January 7 we started for Columbia, where we arrived in two days.  After resting three or four days we struck tents and started for Zollicoffer’s intrenchments.  

After some six or eight days hard traveling we arrived at Logan’s Cross Roads, where the fun commenced.  Friday afternoon we sent out as pickets, Company A, Captain Hamilton; at night Company E, Captain Carroll, and Company G, Captain Hoagland [sic].

About twelve o’clock that night [17/18 January] the enemy’s pickets and Company E met and exchanged shots; the regiment was in less than five minutes in line of battle, but the enemy retreated and we retired to bed again.  The next morning Company C, Captain Boyle, and Company D, Captain Joseph T. Taylor, were sent out to relieve companies E and G.  During Saturday nothing of importance occurred.  At night Company I, Captain Perkins, and Company K, Captain Shortle, relieved Companies C and D.  During the night, which was very stormy, everything was quiet.

At six o’clock Sunday morning Capt Perkins came in and reported everything quiet.  Hardly had he got away from the tent when one of Wolford’s Cavalry rode up and said our pickets were firing.

The long roll was instantly beat and the boys started in double quick.  The regiment took position [at] the position marked (2), which they held until the enemy had completely outflanked us.  We fought over three thousand for over half an hour.  We retreated to (3).

In the meantime the Fourth Kentucky came up.  We then pushed forward to (4) with the Fourth Kentucky at our right (8).  We fought here for nearly an hour, when finding the enemy’s cavalry trying a flank movement on us, we fought desperately for at least an hour.  At this time Colonel Manson saw that the enemy were again trying a flank movement to our right; ordered that McCook should bring his men to our relief.  The Second Minnesota (9) moved forward and took position at (10), from thence forward to (11), driving the left flank of the enemy in.  The Ninth Ohio (12) came up and drove the right flank in.

Our regiment then went forward to (6), when Colonel Kise ordered “charge bayonets” which was done with a will, and everything went before us.  Our next position was at (7); it was here that the old Tenth did the best execution with the guns they received while in your town, (Bardstown).  At the little house you see marked at the left of (7) Company E, Captain Carroll killed twenty-one men.  We fairly mowed them down in that open field.  The Ninth Ohio (13) was carrying on the same kind of business on the other side of the road.

The order was again given to charge bayonets, which was done by the Tenth Indiana and Ninth Ohio in splendid style.  Secesh was now completely played out, and they all struck for their den.

The “double quick” we practiced so much at Bardstown was no comparison to theirs, in that respect they are much better drilled than we.  We followed them, occasionally giving them a shell to hurry them up a little.  At about 4 o’clock we arrived within shelling distance of their intrenchments, and commenced giving them a few; but night coming on we decided to rest.  We had started off in the morning before breakfast and had eaten nothing all day.  We received a few crackers, and the boys laid themselves down on the damp ground (it having rained all day).

In the morning Wetmore’s Battery was ordered up to shell a steamboat which we saw crossing the river.  We shot with two Parrott guns a distance of about two miles.  We however shot but a few times when we noticed the steamer on fire.

Our regiment with the Tenth Kentucky, Fourteenth Ohio and Fourth Kentucky (Manson’s Brigade), were then ordered by General Thomas to take possession of the intrenchments.  The Tenth Kentucky, Colonel Harlan, was the first to enter, the Fourteenth Ohio next, then came ours.

We found everything left.  Horses stood saddled and bridled; teams were hitched up; the horses were standing attached to the cannons, officers’ trunks were found strewn on the bank of the river.

We took about 2,000 head of horses and mules, 250 wagons, 14 cannon, two of which were captured by them from us at Bull Run, some 4000 or 5000 stand of arms and any number of flags, Company H, Captain Marsh B. Taylor, one silk flag.

You have seen it reported in the papers that Colonel Fry and Zollicoffer had some conversation, and that Fry shot Zollicoffer.  This is a great hoax.  Zollicoffer was shot three times; the ball that killed him was from an Enfield rifle and entered his heart.  The shot was fired by Corporal James Swan of Company H, who is a dead shot, and the same person who shot the man one night in the shoulder in your town.

I am Judge, very proud to be in the Tenth Indiana and also very proud of the officers.  There are all very brave.  Colonel Kise and Major Miller can’t be beat anywhere.  Colonel Manson was the hero of the day and managed everything in splendid style.

We lost but one officer, Lieutenant McAdams, who was shot in the forehead and killed instantly.  Lieutenant Johnson was wounded in the left arm.  Some of the men were wounded, and after having their wounds bound up went into the field again.  At one time we were so close to the enemy that we bayoneted them through the fence.  The Mississippians were armed with great knives which they intended using on us, but our bayonets out-reached their knives.
	Camp Logan, Pulaski Co[unty], Ky.

January 20, 1862.

Dear Family:  I now feel, for the time since I left you, that I have something to write to you that will interest you.

On last Friday about noon we pitched our tents at this place, after several days march over the worst roads I ever traveled.  This place is about seven miles from Somerset, and about the same distance from Zollicoffer’s fortifications.  Our pickets were thrown out from 1 ½ to 2 miles that night.

About twelve o’clock at night they were fired upon by the enemy’s cavalry.  The long roll was beat, and the “old Tenth” was soon in line of battle.  But it was no go that time.

On Saturday Company C and Company D were ordered on picket.

We stood all day, the rainest I ever saw and were relieved about dusk by Co.’s I and K, and yesterday (Sunday) morning they were fired on.

The Tenth was again prompt, and what a scene of blood and carnage followed. I do suppose a hotter battle was never fought in the same length of time.

The Tenth had alone to contend with eight regiments for nearly one hour without any aid, and seeing that they were about to flank us at both wings , we fell back until the Fourth Kentucky, Col. Fry’s regiment, fell in with us.  We then advanced.

Soon the 9th Ohio was up.  Now our artillery booms over us amongst them.  Still fiercely they ply their “bull dogs,” and still the battle rages on furiously.  Now comes to our relief the Second Minnesota.  The scales soon began to turn.  Still it is like the billowy surges of the tempest-tossed lake, sometimes in favor of one and then the other; but, finally, God be praised!

and our forces pushed on and run them into the fortifications.  They were well fortified.  Our forces bombarded them until nightfall.  They then ceased until morning when they commenced again.

About 8 o’clock this morning the 14th Ohio and 10th Kentucky, who had no share in the battle, entered the fort, and behold the enemy had fled during the night,

leaving 100 wagons, 1,000 horses, 300 mules, six pieces of artillery[,] all their camp equippage, officer’s trunks, swords, blankets and everything used in camp life.  It is the greatest victory of the rebellion.  

Col. Fry and Gen. Zollicoffer come close together.  Zolly says to Fry: ‘So I understand these are my men,” pointing to our forces.  “No, said Fry, “I’ll be d—d if they are;” upon which Zolly shot Fry’s horse under him, and Fry leveled his pistol and discharged the contents into the bosom of the proud nabob.  He reeled!  he fell! he’s dead! now they are panic stricken.  Now they falter.  Still the battle rages on.  But now their artillery ceases to roar.  Now the self-conceited Rebel’s hearts begin to fail.  Now they run and oh! my God! what a spectacle!  They run, and we now come to their dead and wounded.  The woods are literally covered with them.  Turn where you will, you see them.  Such a sight I never expected to see.  Our men now pursue.  I did not go farther than this point, for I was now exhausted myself.—

After looking over the field for a time, I returned to camp with Capt. Vanosdal [Vanarsdall, Company B], who was also very much near exhausted.  We found Capt. Hogeland [Company G] also in the rear, taking care of the dead and wounded, and each company bearing several men back.  We staid at the camp, 

We have been engaged all day to-day in burying the dead of the enemy, said to be over three hundred killed and wounded.

OUR KILLED AND WOUNDED

Now for the damage done on our side.  I can only give you the result in our own regiment:

Co. A, one killed and three wounded.

Co. B, two kiled and fourteen wounded.

Co. C, one killed, Lieut. McAdams, and three wounded.

Co. D, one wounded, very slight.

Co. E, one killed and six wounded.

Co. F, three killed and four wounded.

Co. G, five wounded.

Co. H, one killed and eight wounded.

Co. I, one killed and five wounded.

Co. K, six wounded, two of these mortally.

Making eleven killed and fifty-five wounded of the Tenth.

I suppose we got 500 guns on the field, and forty prisoners, whom we have in camp, amongst them now one Lieut. Colonel, and their Surgeons, three in number.  We lost but the one officer, McAdams, and not one man in our Company, which is looked upon almost as a miracle.  I cannot write all in this letter, so I must stop.  My health is excellent, only I am yet very much used up to-day after the hard battle.  I can scarce go about.  Our boys fought nobly.

J. F. Taylor;

Captain Co. D.
	Camp Beech Grove

Inside Zolly’s Fortifications,

Mill Springs, Ky., Jan. 21. [1862]




