At Home and in the Field                           

          Volume VIII    Number 2


[image: image4.jpg]



Thanks to those members who renewed their memberships! Welcome to all new members! Remember, an SWCW membership makes a great gift all year round!!









	

	


Announcing 
the 15th Conference on 
Women and the Civil War 
Beyond Borders: 

Civilians in Service

2013

15th Conference

Society for Women and the Civil War

July 26 – 28, 2013

Mount St. Mary’s University

Emmitsburg, MD
[image: image1.png]MOUNT ST. MARY'S UNIVERSITY

/0




Lodging
[image: image2.jpg]



~OR~

Sleep Inn & Suites (MD142)
501 Silo Hill Pkwy Emmitsburg, MD, US, 21727

Phone: (301) 447-0044
[image: image3.jpg]



For more information visit:
www.swcw.org
Facebook – (Open Group)

‘Society for Women and the Civil War’
Our speakers
Women of War, Women of Freedom: The Wartime Experiences of Enslaved Women in Southern Louisiana and Low Country Georgia, 1861-1865 - Karen Cook Bell

Through a critical reading of the records of the Freedmen’s Bureau, plantation manuscripts, and published slave narratives, this paper seeks to understand and delineate the wartime social experiences of African American women and the varied discourses of their experiences


None More Brave and Unflinching Than the Nancy Harts: LaGrange, Georgia’s Female Confederate Militia - Katherine Brackett Who were the  Nancy Harts Militia of LaGrange, Georgia? How do we analyze this unusual female military organization that highlight  how one group of Civil War militarized southern women developed on the homefront. In addition, the written account left by a Nancy Harts member reveals how Lost Cause rhetoric made such female militarization more acceptable.
Civil War Soul Sisters and their Published Works  - Lavonda Kay Broadnax  A set of 50 African American women have been identified who lived during the U.S. Civil War and who published. This presentation will explore from a sample of this set: means the women used to get their works published; factors that motivated the women to publish and reactions to the publications from their time period.

A Lesson in Defiance - Claudia Floyd Elizabeth Phoebe Key Howard and Priscilla McKaig, two Confederate women activists who both defied their Union occupiers, exhibited very different temperaments and approaches to aid their sons on the battlefield and in prison. Their experiences illustrate the limitations of wealth, power, and influence in Maryland's two largest cities during the war. 
Strange Ladies; Catholic Nuns of the Civil War- Michael Fitzpatrick. Hundreds of Catholic nuns served as volunteer nurses during the Civil War. Unfortunately, the full range and quality of the services provided by the Sisters remains overlooked. The Nuns volunteered their service solely for humanitarian reasons and took no side in the war. The Sisters were scrupulously neutral in their treatment of the sick and injured yet there is no recorded instance of a Nun ever betraying the trust placed in her.

Sophronia’s Boys: Ward D at Camp Letterman and Beyond – Meg Galante-DeAngelis A recently discovered cache of Sophronia Bucklin’s papers reveal her work at Camp Letterman Hospital after the battle of Gettysburg and the relationships that developed between her and the men in her care. Sophronia and her experiences gives a lens with which to explore the complicated and deep commitment that women had to their war work and how that work changed the path of their lives.

Samantha French, Telegrapher at Gettysburg - Brenda Hornsby Heindl  The truth behind whether Samantha French was the sole telegraph operator at the Battle of Gettysburg lies not in the individual pieces of evidence, but in the collective story and historical memory of the individuals involved in the communications surrounding the Battle of Gettysburg.
The Fight for Female Pensions - Hannah Metheny For women who themselves actually served in the military--nurses, cooks, soldiers, spies, nuns, arsenal workers--the pension process was exceptionally grueling grueling. What do the pension applications of these women reveal about women's wartime service and about their post-war lives? Which applications failed and which succeeded and why? And what does the fight to secure these pensions, culminating the Army Nurses Pension Act of 1892, reveal about changing notions of female military service? 


In the tradition of National Era, and to honor our upcoming conference in the Gettysburg area continue our featuring of  excerpts from 

CHAPTER V.

DURING THE THIRD DAY OF THE BATTLE.

The sun was high in the heavens when I awoke the next day.

The first thought that came into my mind, was my promise of the night before.

I hastened down to the little basement room, and as I entered, the soldier lay there – dead. His faithful attendant was still at his side.

I had kept my promise, but he was not there to greet me. I hope he greeted nearer and dearer faces than that of the unknown little girl on the battle-field of Gettysburg.

As I stood there gazing in sadness at the prostrate form, the attendant looked up to me and asked: "Do you know who this is?" I replied: "No sir." He said: "This is the body of General Weed; a New York man." 

As concerning many other incidents of the late war, so with the death of this brave general, I find an erroneous judgment has been formed; some claiming that he was instantly killed on Little Round Top, during the fight of the second day. That General Weed was mortally wounded on Little Round Top while assisting at Hazlett's battery on account of the scarcity of gunners, is 
the classic At Gettysburg, or, What a Girl Saw and Heard of the Battle. A True Narrative by Mrs. Matilda "Tillie" Pierce Alleman. Enjoy!
well established. That Lieutenant Hazlett was instantly killed, while bending over the prostrate form of his commander to catch his dying message, is also undisputed; but that General Weed died on Little Round Top is a mistake.

What is more likely than, that after being severely wounded, he should be taken down the eastern slope of the hill, away from the conflict, reaching the Taneytown road at its base? What more probable than, on reaching that road that they should carry his body away from the field by going toward the south? Why would they not carry him into Mr. Weikert's house when that was the first place they reached, that was used as a battle hospital?

Doubtless General Weed was carried from the field as dead, but the place and circumstances of his death, are given in the preceding lines.

I could never forget that name, and always remembered it by reason of the similarity of sound with that of General Meade, whom I had also seen that same day, when I handed him a drink.

But to return to the passing events.

Tired-out with the strain and exciting scenes of the previous day, I was still sound asleep when the family had finished breakfast; so that when I got down stairs all traces of the morning meal had been cleared away.

While in conversation with the soldier beside the body of General Weed, as above related, I was told by some one, that the carriages were in waiting out at the barn, to take us off to a place of safety. 

Already there was occasional musketry and cannonading in the direction of Gettysburg, and we expected greater danger than at any time before.

Some of the soldiers told us that they had planted cannon on two sides of the house, and that if the Rebels attempted to reach the Taneytown road, as they had the day before, there would likely be hard fighting right around the house; and that if we remained, we would be in the midst of flying bullets and shell. Under these circumstances we made all possible haste to depart.

When we reached the carriages, and were about to get in, a shell came screaming through the air directly overhead. I was so frightened that I gave a shriek and sprang into the barn. Even with their suffering, the poor fellows could not help laughing at my terror and sudden appearance. One of them near me said:

"My child, if that had hit you, you would not have had time to jump." Pretty sound logic. Just after I jumped into the barn, I noticed that the shell had struck in the adjoining field, without exploding.

We then got into the carriages as quickly as possible, and started for a place of safety.

A short distance below the barn we came to quite a number of troops, who were drawn up in line as if held in reserve. Upon inquiry, we were informed that they belonged to the Sixth Corps.

After proceeding a mile or so down the Taneytown road, we turned to the left and crossed over to the Baltimore Pike, near the Two Taverns.

Between the Taneytown road and the Baltimore pike, we passed through a strip of woods, where, some of the soldiers told us, there had been a cavalry fight just an hour previous. Here I first saw Rebel prisoners; there was a whole field filled with them. Their appearance was very rough, and they seemed completely tired out.

While we were talking with our soldiers, I noticed one eating a "hard tack". I, having had nothing to eat as yet that day, and being quite hungry, must have looked very wistfully at him, for he reached into his haversack and presented me with one of those army delicacies. I accepted it with thanks, and nothing that I can recall was ever more relished, or tasted sweeter, than that Union soldier's biscuit eaten on July 3, 1863.

We finally arrived at a farm house beyond the pike, and found the place full of people who had also fled from their homes, to get beyond the dangers of the battle.

Toward the close of the afternoon it was noticed that the roar of the battle was subsiding, and after all had become quiet we started back for Mr. Weikert's home. As we drove along in the cool of the evening, we noticed that everywhere confusion prevailed. Fences were thrown down near and far; knapsacks, blankets and many other articles, lay scattered here and there. The whole country seemed filled with desolation.

Upon reaching the place I fairly shrank back aghast at the awful sight presented. The approaches were crowded with wounded, dying and dead. The air was filled with moanings, and groanings. As we passed on toward the house, we were compelled to pick our steps in order that we might not tread on the prostrate bodies.

When we entered the house we found it also completely filled with the wounded. We hardly knew what to do or where to go. They, however, removed most of the wounded, and thus after a while made room for the family.

As soon as possible, we endeavored to make ourselves useful by rendering assistance in this heartrending state of affairs. I remember that Mrs. Weikert went through the house, and after searching awhile, brought all the muslin and linen she could spare. This we tore into bandages and gave them to the surgeons, to bind up the poor soldier's wounds.

By this time, amputating benches had been placed about the house. I must have become inured to seeing the terrors of battle, else I could hardly have gazed upon the scenes now presented. I was looking out one of the windows facing the front yard. Near the basement door, and directly underneath the window I was at, stood one of these benches. I saw them lifting the poor men upon it, then the surgeons sawing and cutting off arms and legs, then again probing and picking bullets from the flesh.

Some of the soldiers fairly begged to be taken next, so great was their suffering, and so anxious were they to obtain relief.

I saw the surgeons hastily put a cattle horn over the mouths of the wounded ones, after they were placed upon the bench. At first I did not understand the meaning of this but upon inquiry, soon learned that that was their mode of administering chloroform, in order to produce unconsciousness. But the effect in some instances was not produced; for I saw the wounded throwing themselves wildly about, and shrieking with pain while the operation was going on. 

To the south of the house, and just outside of the yard, I noticed a pile of limbs higher than the fence. It was a ghastly sight! Gazing upon these, too often the trophies of the amputating bench, I could have no other feeling, than that the whole scene was one of cruel butchery.

But I do not desire to dwell upon such pictures any longer, for they are the most horrible that the battle presented to my mind.

Twilight had now fallen; another day had closed; with the soldiers saying, that they believed this day the Rebels were whipped, but at an awful sacrifice.

SAVANNAH [GA] REPUBLICAN, October 1, 1861, p. 2, c. 1

Raffle.—We were shown, yesterday, a raised-work Saddle Cloth, which is a very beautiful piece of workmanship, from the hands, we learn, of the Sisters of Mercy.  It has been generously given for the benefit of the families of Company B, Irish Volunteers, and will be disposed of by raffle so soon as the chances are taken.  It will be deposited at the Restaurant of A. B. Luce, on exhibition, for a few days.    

[LITTLE ROCK] ARKANSAS TRUE DEMOCRAT, October 17, 1861, p. 2, c. 7

The Concert: On Tuesday night the ladies and gentlemen of this city gave another concert and a number of tableaux, at the theatre hall.  Though the night was cloudy and threatened rain, the hall was filled to overflowing.  The songs were well received and some of them with a degree of enthusiasm not often manifested on such occasions.  The life pictures were well selected and carried out.  Every body was pleased and united in giving praise to the patriotic performers for their tasteful and handsome entertainment.  One of the features of the evening was the reception of a valuable picture, in embroidery, from the Sisters of Mercy, to be sold and the proceeds applied to aid the brave volunteers.

The selection of songs and music was better than in the first concert, as the songs were simple, more generally understood and appreciated, and there was a greater variety of tableaux.

[LITTLE ROCK] ARKANSAS TRUE DEMOCRAT, November 21, 1861, p. 2, c. 4

Complimentary. At a meeting of the Little Rock Grays, the following resolutions were unanimously passed, 8th November, 1861. .

Resolved 9th, That to the Sisters of Mercy, of Little Rock, for the interest shown us in embroidering our flag, and the zeal they have displayed in the holy cause for which we battle, have our humble but sincere thanks.                                            

1st Lieut. Franklin, Com'dng Little Rock Grays, 1st Ark's Battalion, Chairman, 2nd Lieut. Geo. Moore, Acting as Secretary.

CHARLESTON MERCURY, December 11, 1861, p. 2, c. 1

Six Sisters of Mercy will leave Charleston to-morrow, on their way to Western Virginia, to nurse the sick in our army hospitals there.  

CINCINNATI DAILY ENQUIRER, April 10, 1862, p. 3, c. 5

Mayor Hatch set to work immediately on the receipt of the news of the battle and chartered the Lancaster No. 4, which he furnished with hospital and other stores, for the relief of our Ohio soldiers.  She sailed at eleven o'clock last night.  The Chief of Police and twenty-five of his most faithful police, three Sisters of Charity, together with the Mayor's wife and daughter, accompany the boat.  Drs. Vattier, Blackman and ten other surgeons are also on the Lancaster.  The Mayor received a dispatch last evening from Governor Tod, authorizing him to charter another boat and have her ready to sail at nine o'clock this morning.  That Lieutenant General Stanton, the State Treasurer, Dr. Dorsey and Surgeon-General Weber, with a large number of nurses and physicians, would arrive on the early train and immediately go on board.  At the hour at which we go to press the Mayor was still engaged with the preparations for this expedition.  He was authorized by the Governor to employ twenty-five nurses.  

DUBUQUE HERALD, April 16, 1862, p. 4, c. 2

The Wounded Soldiers.--It has been published in a city paper that two Sisters of Charity from here went to take care of the wounded.  This is a mistake, but there is little, if any, doubt of the willingness of not only two, but twenty of them to go on that charitable service, if an opportunity be afforded them.  Nothing better could be done in the interests of humanity by those who have had no opportunity to serve their country in a more hazardous manner than to do something now to send forward such persons as offer themselves to care for the poor, wounded, sufferers, many of whom will die or be subjected to cruel operations for want of proper attention to their wounds.  We need not say how valuable, how serviceable ten or twelve or more Sisters of Charity would be among the thousands of wounded children of Iowa, who, probably are not the best provided for with such attendance as should be given to them in their afflictions.  These suggestions are thrown out for the consideration of the community, and we merely add that whatever be done in conformity with our ideas, should be undertaken and carried through without delay.  Battle wounds need early and constant attention, without which, many a valuable life will be lost.  Let us all try to do something therefore for the wounded.  

CINCINNATI DAILY ENQUIRER, April 18, 1862, p. 3, c. 6

Arrival of the Lancaster No. 4--List of the Wounded Upon Her--Report of the Chief of Police.

The following able report of the Chief of Police was made to His Honor, Mayor Hatch, immediately upon her arrival:

On Board Lancaster No. 4                                                         Cincinnati, Ohio, April 17.

Hon. Geo. Hatch, Mayor:

. . .           Dear Sir:  When we received the news of the battle of Pittsburg, Tennessee, on Wednesday, the 9th, at 1 o'clock, you ordered me to charter a steamboat and to proceed to the scene of action immediately, with a portion of my force, and such stores as I could get on board, for the relief of the wounded and the dying.  In compliance with your order, I chartered the Lancaster No. 4, and hurried on board such stores as I could command, and at 1 1/2 o'clock we left the city, having under my command twenty-eight of the police force, consisting of Messrs. Wm. Montgomery, Lieutenant F. T. Davis, J. G. Gallagher, John Mars, Edward Tudor, Harvey Britt, Michael Hogan, Jas. Cary, Len. Bowers, D. T. Hoke, Elias Arnda, of Ninth street Station, Thos.   Butler, Edward Haley, Edward Jenkins, Edward Hudson, of Hammond street Station, Joseph Bunner, Thomas Mooney, Edward Mullen, John Molloy, of Pearl street Station, Patrick Robbins, Geo. W. Palmer, Barney Arling, David S. Miller, Charles Crawley, Jas. McClellan, Peter Leiche, John Scatchman, of Bremen street Station.  The expedition was accompanied by Professor Blackman, Dr. J. L. Vattler, Millton Saylor, Professor of Chemistry, Mr. Goodsell, Student of Medicine, E.  B. Torrence, the wife and daughter of your Honor, and Sisters Anthony, Theodosia, and Camille, of St. John's Hospital.  We halted at Louisville for a few hours, when our Surgeon made a requisition upon the Medical Director for hospital supplies, which were promptly furnished. . .  

DAILY MISSOURI REPUBLICAN, April 19, 1862, p. 2, c. 3 

The "Empress" a Hospital. 

On Thursday, the 10th instant, the "Empress" left St. Louis for Pittsburg Landing, having a cargo of forage, horses and cattle, and as passengers, James E. Yeatman, Esq., President of the Sanitary Commission, Drs. Aspel and Grove, Brigade Surgeons, and quite a corps of nurses and Hospital attendants, among whom were Mrs. P. A. Child, Mrs. Wash. King, Mrs. E. D. Couzins, Mrs. Fisk, also seven Sisters of Mercy and other attendants, also Doctors Barnes, Bywater, Morton, Rumbold, May, Pollok, Henry, Ennis, Douglass, and others whose names I did not learn, all volunteers in the cause of humanity.  Arrived at Pittsburg on Sunday, 13th, at 9 A.M., and immediately commenced receiving the wounded, (the boat having been selected by the commission for a Hospital.)  Got all the freight out on Tuesday morning and received quite a number of wounded; proceeded to Savannah and filled up all the beds with sick and sounded, 362 (?) in number, besides a number of wounded officers, occupying state rooms. . . .

A military hospital is a place to study human nature.  Here is a soldier slightly wounded cursing those who wounded him, desiring nothing more than another battle.  There are two more seriously wounded--one with a broken thigh, the other with a broken shoulder; they are dividing an orange which Mrs. Couzins has just handed to the one with well arms.  One is a Confederate the other a Federal soldier.  Again you meet a stern countenance bearing marks of pain, but who when spoken to smiles; he says he wishes the war at an end.  Near him is a prisoner, a youth of sixteen years, weeping, not from pain, but he is fast leaving his parents and five younger brothers.  Near him stands an elderly volunteer surgeon, who, with trembling lips and moistened eye, is attempting to reassure the disconsolate youth.  Anon one of the Sisters of Mercy accosts the youth with kind and sisterly accents, and his tears are tried and the sunbeam of hope is in his eye....

 Let us turn our eyes from this dark picture, and see those angels of mercy flitting about and ministering to the necessities of their fellow beings; see the wealthy and delicate lady, who has hardly ministered to her own wants, now assisting in dressing horrible wounds, see the Religious, with all sisterly and untiring energy, giving drink to one, food to another, and kind, counseling words to all.  Who shall reward such disinterestedness?  "I will repay, saith the Lord." ...   
                                                  Oliver.  

CHARLESTON MERCURY, April 30, 1862, p. 1, c. 6

The Sisters of Charity have under their charge a large hospital at Corinth and, as is always the case in their hospitals, it is admirably arranged and conducted.  

CHARLESTON MERCURY, April 30, 1862, p. 2, c. 2

Death of a Well Known Sister of Charity.--The New Orleans papers announce the death, on Wednesday last, of Sister Regis Barrett, whose good deeds in the yellow fever hospitals and orphan asylums has made her name a household word in that city.  Her age was 56.  She joined the Sisters of Charity in 1826, came to New Orleans in 1835, and established the Camp-street Orphan Asylum, the St. Elizabeth Asylum, the St. Vincent Infant Asylum, and an Orphan Asylum in Carrollton.  Rich and poor alike admired Sister Regis for her many virtues.  It may truly be said of her, that she spent her life in doing good--in promoting.

"The charities that soothe, and heal, and bless."  

SAVANNAH [GA] REPUBLICAN, May 1, 1862, p. 1, c. 5

Death of a Noble Woman.—We take the following merited tribute from the New Orleans Bulletin of the 24th ult.:

Death of Sister Regis:--It is with no ordinary feelings of sorrow that we announce the death of one who has been so long revered and beloved by our entire population, irrespective of nationality or creed.      For more than a quarter of a century Sister Regis has been identified with the cause of Charity in New Orleans, in its most touching and beautiful aspect.  Under her judicious plans and energetic administration, the Asylums for the shelter, support and education of female orphans have increased in usefulness and number, and been perfected in all their arrangements and regulations, until they have reached a point where they are hardly capable of further improvement.  In the St. Vincent's Infant Asylum, the Camp Street Orphan Asylum and St. Elizabeth's Industrial Asylum, the female orphan is sheltered and nursed in her infancy, supported and educated in her childhood, and taught a remunerative trade in her maturer years, that enables her finally to quit the happy home of her youth and go forth into society with fixed principles to guard her against the temptations of the world, and industrial skill to secure her independence.

 For this harmonious, comprehensive and efficient system the public are mainly indebted to the provident forethought and unwearied labors of Sister Regis.  It has been under her ministering love that all this has been designed, arranged and effected.  The charitable of all denominations have felt both a pleasure and a duty in aiding her in its accomplishment.  All will deplore her loss.  All will feel that her summons to receive the immortal crown due to her self-sacrificing devotion to the cause of charity, has broken a tie that united them in this life to one whom they loved and honored while living, and whose memory they will never cease to cherish and revere.  

CHICAGO DAILY TRIBUNE, May 5, 1862, p. 1, c. 1

From Cairo.  [Special Dispatch to the Chicago Tribune.] Cairo, May 2d, 1862.

The steamer Louisiana arrived here to-day with nearly four hundred sick from Pittsburg. ...

The steamer Champion, chartered by the State to remove the wounded from Pittsburg, left this evening for the Tennessee, with Gov. Yates, Private Secretary Moses, Hon. G. M. Hatch, Major Allen, Hon. E. P. Ferry of Lake, Hon. W. Bushnel of Ottowa, Hon. Thomas Henderson of Stark, and Drs. Tiffany, Brownell, Gore, Miller, Durham, and Robins of the Chicago Sanitary Commission, and a large corps of nurses, with fifteen tons of sanitary stores on board.  The steamer Southwester also left for the same point, with hospital supplies and twelve Sisters of Mercy on same benevolent errand.  

CHICAGO DAILY TRIBUNE, May 9, 1862, p. 3, c. 3

Sick and Wounded Soldiers from Corinth.  [From the Louisville Journal, 7th.]

The steamer Empress, Capt. S. Rider, having been chartered by the Government for a hospital, left Pittsburg Landing, Tennessee, on Saturday, 3d inst., with over 500 sick and wounded soldiers in charge of Dr. F. F. Azpell late of Philadelphia, Pa., Surgeon Major, Dr. Buck, of the army, assisted by Drs. Spa?, Mack, and J. E. Enis.  The latter, although holding a position in one of the Departments at Washington, is now devoting himself to the care of our sick and wounded soldiers.  Nor should the services of the indefatigable hospital steward, Mr. E. B. Linsay, remain unnoticed, Mrs. Witherell is in charge of the linen room, and four Sisters of Mercy minister to the wants of the afflicted.  They are from Chicago, are assisted by three lay assistants.  The blessings of the sick and wounded follow them, as they, with untiring solicitude, attend to the necessities of these poor boys so long away from home and the kind attentions of mother and sister!  They have their reward.  Among the passengers is Capt. Wm. T. Ho????, aid to Gen. McCook, who rendered invaluable services at the battle of Shiloh.  He had been quite unwell previous to the battle, and his exertions on those eventful days completely prostrated him.  He returns home in order to recuperate in time to again serve his country.  

DAILY MISSOURI REPUBLICAN, May 18, 1862, p. 3, c. 

The floating hospital Empress, Capt. Ryder, arrived at St. Louis Saturday evening from Pittsburgh Landing with four hundred and forty-eight sick and wounded soldiers, after having touched at Evansville and left there three hundred and seventy-one--making a total from Pittsburg Landing of eight hundred and nineteen.

The boat was in charge of Brigade Surgeon T. "F. Azpell, assisted by Doctors Buck, Ennis, Spayd and Mack; Steward, E.  B. Lindsay; Apothecary, _______ Leisler; with five Sisters of Mercy and three lay sisters as female nurses, and twenty-eight male attendants.  

WASHINGTON [ARK.] TELEGRAPH, September 10, 1862

For the Washington Telegraph.

     ... There is not a sufficient supply of bedding.  The soldier's blankets are not suitable.  Their great want is the presence of kind ladies.  Sisters of Charity have in many places the charge of Hospitals.  If we are to be without the presence of ladies in our Hospitals, though they have toiled almost incessantly.  We were comfortable last winter, being clothed with garments made by them, receiving their contributions.  Last winter when our soldiers encamped near your beautiful and hospital place, the ladies got up an entertainment, and the money thus gained went to our soldiers.  I feel assured that the ladies of Washington and the many other places where the Telegraph is read, will once more aid especially our sick soldiers....

                            Little Rock, Aug. 28th, 1862.  

MEMPHIS DAILY APPEAL [GRENADA, MS], October 18, 1862, p. 2, c. 7

The Ladies at the Hospitals.

The military hospital at Montgomery comprises four commodious brick tenements.  It can accommodate 1000 patients.

A correspondent of the Columbus (Ga.) Enquirer thus notices one feature of it:

A feature--a noble one too--is apparent at this hospital.  Six angelic Sisters of Mercy attended solely at this hospital, and you can perceive a spirit of devotion and kindness in their mild, complacent countenances.  They are from Mobile, and their names are Sister Mary Adelaide, senior, Sister Johanna, Sister Prudenta, Sister Mary Elizabeth, Sister Agnes and Sister Anastasia.

These good women have devoted their lives to doing good, and may heaven reward them for the sacrifices they have made for the benefit of suffering humanity.

During the passage of Bragg's army through this city, about seven hundred sick were left here, and out of that number only twenty-two died, and it may be justly claimed a small per centage when most of the deceased were so far gone on their reception for treatment.

Recently a report was made to Congress of the condition of the hospitals in Richmond.  It was shown that the mortality was astonishingly less in those establishments managed by women than in those where the other sex had sway.  In one managed by the former it was only about three per cent.  The lowest of those managed by the latter was about six per cent.  

GALVESTON WEEKLY NEWS, October 29, 1862, p. 1, c. 1

In a debate in the Confederate S. Senate on Hospitals, Mr. Semmes, of Louisiana, showed the importance of having female nurses.  He stated that the deaths in the Clopton Hospital, Richmond, where there are female nurses has only two per cent; in the St. Francis de Sales, presided over by the Sisters of Charity, the mortality was 3 per. cent, while in the hospitals presided over by men, the average mortality is 10 per cent.  Such facts would seem to be conclusive.    


To fight aloud, is very brave - 

But gallanter, I know

Who charge within the bosom

The Calvary of Wo - 

Who win, and nations do not see - 

Who fall - and none observe - 

Whose dying eyes, no Country

Regards with patriot love - 

We trust, in plumed procession

For such, the Angels go -

Rank after Rank, with even feet –

And Uniforms of snow.

Source: The Poems of Emily Dickinson, edited by R.W. Franklin (Harvard University Press, 1999)


O pride of the days in prime of the months

Now trebled in great renown,

When before the ark of our holy cause

Fell Dagon down—

Dagon foredoomed, who, armed and charged,

Never his impious heart enlarged

Beyond that hour; god walled his power,

And there the last invader charged.

He charged, and in that charge condensed

His all of hate and all of fire;

He sought to blast us in his scorn,

And wither us in his ire.

Before him went the shriek of shells—

Aerial screamings, taunts and yells;

Then the three waves in flashed advance

Surged, but were met, and back they set:

Pride was repelled by sterner pride,

And Right is a strong-hold yet.

Before our lines it seemed a beach

Which wild September gales have strown

With havoc on wreck, and dashed therewith

Pale crews unknown—

Men, arms, and steeds. The evening sun

Died on the face of each lifeless one,

And died along the winding marge of fight

And searching-parties lone.

Sloped on the hill the mounds were green,

Our center held that place of graves,

And some still hold it in their swoon,

And over these a glory waves.

The warrior-monument, crashed in fight, 

Shall soar transfigured in loftier light,

A meaning ampler bear;

Soldier and priest with hymn and prayer

Have laid the stone, and every bone

Shall rest in honor there.

From Battle-Pieces and Aspects of the War. NEW YORK: Harper & Brothers, Publishers, Franklin Square 1866.
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Rank after Rank, with even feet -

And Uniforms of snow.
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Source: The Poems of Emily Dickinson, edited by R.W. Franklin (Harvard University Press, 1999) 


Richard S. Newman, James Mueller, eds. Baton Rouge: Louisiana State University Press, 2011. 264 pp. $39.95 (cloth), ISBN 978-0-8071-3991-2; ISBN 978-0-8071-3992-9; ISBN 978-0-8071-3993-6; ISBN 978-0-8071-3994-3.

Reviewed by Scott Hancock (Gettysburg College)
Published on H-Law (January, 2013)
Commissioned by Ethan Zadoff

The Legacy of Abolition in Philadelphia
In the United States’ current post-civil rights era, the term “integration” is typically used in public discourse in unspecific ways. A picture of what genuine integration might look like is, for most of today’s Americans, fuzzy and shallow, lacking any substantive details that might make tangible differences in people’s day-to-day lives. In Antislavery and Abolition in Philadelphia, Richard Newman and James Mueller have assembled a collection of original essays from leading scholars that delivers a series of sharp images of what integration actually did look like when black and white Philadelphians engaged one another in action and discourse over more than a century. This kind of integration was no rainbow dream; it was complex, onerous, sometimes ugly and discordant yet oftentimes a noble and synchronous struggle to make the promise of racial justice and equality a reality.

It would be mistake to think that this is a book of urban history. Philadelphia serves as the tie binding together an impressive breadth and depth of inquiry into how and why antislavery and abolition developed in Philadelphia and became such a powerful national and international movement. Newman and Mueller state in the introduction that “in the current scholarly moment” the study of slavery, emancipation, and black life in urban areas has reached a new prominence (p. 5). Their sources, however, belie that assertion, or at least stretch the “moment” considerably by demonstrating that urban areas have received significant attention from historians of African American communities for at least the past twenty years. The only other critique of the volume is that there is little attention to the thinking of ordinary African Americans. They are for the most part in the background; a varied cohort of black leaders represents the wider context of African American thought analyzed here. While it is certainly legitimate for urban histories to focus primarily on more prominent urbanites, much of urban history over the past few decades has become more inclusive.

But ultimately this volume is not a study in which the primary lens of analysis is the particular demography, spatial configurations, or developing economics of labor in urban areas. It is a creative anthology that makes a strong and convincing case that the discourse and actions of diverse black and white Philadelphians--free black activists, white abolitionists, Ben Franklin, religious reformers, playwrights, and even a Jeffersonian apologist, made Philadelphia an important player in regional, national, and international emancipation movements. Urban areas were pivotal centers of the transatlantic emancipation movement. Because of its own history with slavery, and its proximity to the largest slave population in the world, Philadelphia was perhaps at the forefront of key transformative urban moments in antislavery and abolitionism. Virtually every aspect of the evolution of abolition and antislavery was shaped by or mirrored in Philadelphia. The collective argument of the essays makes clear that a student of abolition and antislavery can understand the national and international movement by understanding Philadelphia, and that in turn, one cannot analyze the national and international movements in their totality without grasping what transpired in Philadelphia from the mid-eighteenth century to the eve of the American Civil War. Philadelphia led the colonies of the Atlantic world not only in producing the first radical antislavery leaders (though one could debate with the authors what constitutes “radical”) but also in being the first polity on mainland North America to wrestle with how black people, once freed through a statewide abolition act, would be integrated into the polity.

The book is divided into three parts. Part 1 is a single essay by Ira Berlin. Part 2 deals with abolitionism’s internal debates and tactical shifts from the late eighteenth century into the antebellum era. The essays of the final section are less obviously organized under a single rubric, but work well to explicitly connect Philadelphia to national and international social, cultural, and intellectual trends. Berlin's useful overview sets up the volume’s key themes via a quick and comprehensive walk through the city’s diverse antislavery and abolitionist history, with particular attention given to the experience and impact of black Philadelphians. The changing composition and growth of the black population produced a range of opinions on what strategies would be most effective for achieving black freedom and equality.

David Waldstreicher, whose essay opens part 2, provides a nuanced reconstruction of who and what influenced Benjamin Franklin’s slow pragmatic march through the intellectual trails of abolitionism and antislavery. Franklin’s master, Thomas Tryon, had a profound impact on Quaker abolitionism and on Franklin. Waldstreicher’s conclusion implies that abolitionism and antislavery might have been a more significant social and political force in the Revolutionary era, at least in Pennsylvania, were it not for Franklin’s rejection and taming of the earlier, more potent forms articulated by Tryon and some other Quakers. If Franklin is a type, he is a fitting one. If the nation, during the early republic era, can be envisioned as a body, Franklin's struggle between abolitionism’s radicals and antislavery’s moderates pushed hard from within against the skin at multiple points, nearly always on the verge causing life-threatening ruptures. The essays masterfully capture this tension. Abolitionism and antislavery were internally complex social, political, and intellectual movements. Understanding their complexities renders a much clearer picture of the external effects of abolitionism on the nation.

Newman and Mueller provide a concise synopsis of each essay in the introduction. Rather than repeat that here, suffice to say that the manner in which Berlin and Waldstreicher seamlessly connect their essays both to the overall argument and to the other essays epitomizes what each historian does in the book. The smooth sophistication with which all of the essays interlock is a model of how such anthologies should be constructed and makes this one intellectually stimulating as well as a pleasure to read. For instance, Heather Nathans’s brilliant cultural analysis of theatre productions such as Othello and race riots reveals how Philadelphia’s nineteenth-century public performances both fed and mirrored white northerners’ shifting sentiments toward abolition, antislavery, and postwar race relations. Her essay connects smoothly with Caleb McDaniel’s mapping of antislavery cosmopolitanism that situates Philadelphia intellectualism within a transatlantic context, as Philadelphia’s public performances were influenced by performances across the Atlantic in London and shaped by events in the West Indies and Haiti. McDaniel’s essay, which includes analysis of cosmopolitan thinking about obligations of national citizenship within a larger context of global responsibility, in turn meshes easily with Gary Nash’s examination of the evolution--though for some it was a devolution--of black and white Philadelphians’ conceptions of how or if race should affect citizenship in the United States.

The interlocking essays and the clear explication of the complexities of black and white thinking regarding abolition, antislavery, and the constructing of a post-emancipation, multiracial society make this book valuable for upper-level undergraduate courses. One need not be well versed in historiographic discussions about the intellectual, political, or social developments of nineteenth-century America to grasp the thrust of the essays. As a whole the volume provides a solid grounding in the basic terms of abolitionist debates by dealing with issues ranging from black self-help ideologies to colonization. At the same time, Newman and Mueller have assembled a collection entirely suitable for graduate level courses. The volume is not simply the next stage of argument about abolitionism, but also represents a transformation of the argument. For example, Richard Newman, Julie Winch, and Dee Andrews all show unflinchingly the ways in which the tensions within organizations and leadership pulled leaders apart--both intraracial and interracial divergence occurred. Though the authors do this with greater conciseness and sophistication than many others, this is not entirely new ground for historians of abolitionism and antislavery. But the authors also make clear how the tensions and splits operated as a kind of endogenous process that ultimately produced a more radicalized movement, typically with African Americans as key instigators. The heightened radicalization made Philadelphia’s movements a far more potent force on the national scene. Elizabeth Varon perhaps sums the thrust of the book best. Her final essay, which transforms William Still’s tactical decision to publicize Underground Railroad activism at a critical time into a vital mobilizing and inspiring force for the abolitionist vanguard, mentions an 1873 petition drafted by black Philadelphians for emancipation in Cuba. Varon captures the entire volume well by noting that the petitioners “linked the global struggle against slavery to Philadelphia’s own distinct status as a beacon of freedom.... [T]his for them was the legacy of Philadelphia’s long antislavery history: that ‘the instinctive love of liberty’ knew no geographical boundaries” (p. 243). If there is additional discussion of this review, you may access it through the list discussion logs at: http://h-net.msu.edu/cgi-bin/logbrowse.pl.

Citation: Scott Hancock. Review of Newman, Richard S.; Mueller, James, eds., Antislavery and Abolition in Philadelphia: Emancipation and the Long Struggle for Racial Justice in the City of Brotherly Love. H-Law, H-Net Reviews. January, 2013.
URL: http://www.h-net.org/reviews/showrev.php?id=34934

William A. Dobak. Freedom by the Sword: The U.S. Colored Troops, 1862-1867. Washington, DC: U.S. Army Center of Military History, 2011. xvi + 553 pp. $58.00 (paper), ISBN 978-0-16-086695-1.

Barbara A. Gannon. The Won Cause: Black and White Comradeship in the Grand Army of the Republic. Chapel Hill: University of North Carolina Press, 2011. 288 pp. $39.95 (cloth), ISBN 978-0-8078-3452-7.

Harold Holzer. Emancipating Lincoln: The Proclamation in Text, Context, and Memory. Cambridge: Harvard University Press, 2012. 256 pp. $24.95 (cloth), ISBN 978-0-674-06440-9.

Reviewed by Jeffrey R. Kerr-Ritchie (Howard University)
Published on H-CivWar (January, 2013)
Commissioned by Martin Johnson

How Did Freedom Come?
The years 2011 through 2015 mark the sesquicentennial of the American Civil War. Hundreds of books, articles, exhibitions, conferences, seminars, movies, reviews, etc., are commemorating this momentous epoch. In a nation ideologically rooted in the notion of liberty, we should not be surprised that freedom and its origins are a critical aspect of this story. These three books provide contrasting answers to the question of how freedom came as well as different understandings about what freedom means.

Abraham Lincoln has traditionally been seen as the Great Emancipator. His Emancipation Proclamation (EP) liberated the slaves in the American South and served as the precursor to the Thirteenth Amendment to the U.S. Constitution outlawing American bondage. Since at least the 1960s, black and leftist scholars have challenged this view in a variety of ways. Lincoln was either a racist, a colonizer, or largely irrelevant to an emancipation process in which slaves liberated themselves in what one scholar has memorably dubbed “The Great American Slave Rebellion.”[1]

Harold Holzer, a senior administrator at the Metropolitan Museum of Art and the author of more than forty works on Lincoln, seeks to steer between the Great Emancipator myth and its critics who look incorrectly at history “from the comparatively enlightened future backward” (Holzer, p. 125). It is these frameworks he wishes to emancipate Lincoln from--hence the work’s title. He seeks to “reintroduce authenticity” in analyzing the EP by refocusing on the wider political, military, legal, and public realities facing Lincoln (Holzer, p. 3). His method is a tripartite division of the EP into context, text, and memory. Chapter 1 argues that “official silence and selected revelations” explain Lincoln’s reticence in publicly advocating emancipation (Holzer, p. 72). Chapter 2 attributes the EP’s leaden language to the strategic necessity of disarming “domestic foes on the left and right alike, and [to] somehow rally the center” (Holzer, p. 100). Chapter 3 examines changing visual representations of Lincoln, from the making of the Great Emancipator through modern artists’ depiction of freedom as America’s unfinished work.

We should all be grateful to Mr. Holzer for injecting authenticity into a historical discussion that presupposes a lack of authenticity in the work of previous scholars. It seems a little ambitious, however, to dislodge such a voluminous scholarship with so small a book despite its author’s impeccable Lincoln credentials. Moreover, the author never stops to consider that Lincoln might have either co-opted a process of emancipation that was already unfolding before him or simply facilitated a transformation of a war for Unionism into a war for slave abolition by bestowing official legitimacy on a fait accompli. Most pointedly, the premise of his argument is unpersuasive. Reducing the EP to a textual and contextual analysis of drafting, vetting, and presenting, ties the origins of freedom to the hallowed halls of public political office in general and the commander-in-chief’s brilliance specifically. Rather, these lay in the farms, plantations, towns, cities, and coastal areas of American slavery and Union advancement where the process of freedom ebbed and flowed in a constant river of human struggle.

Between 1862 and 1867, more than 200,000 black men served the Union as soldiers and sailors, most of whom were former slaves. The role of the Union military in general, and black soldiers in particular, has long been argued as the central explanation for why freedom came, by pioneering black authors like William W. Brown, George T. Williams, and Joseph T. Wilson.[2] It is not until fairly recently, however, that the American historical profession has willingly embraced the topic. We now have superb studies of the black military experience on the field, at the campfire, in the regiment, etc., and many others, with more promised.[3]

Freedom by the Sword provides the latest installment of this important link between black troops and the coming of freedom in the field. This massive tome offers a detailed narrative of the formation, training, and operations of black troops from their earliest mobilization in 1862 through their final muster-out in December 1867 in every theater of war in which they served. It is organized around Federal advances into Confederate territory in the South Atlantic coast, southern Louisiana and the Gulf coast, the Mississippi River valley, the territory between Kansas and northwest Georgia, North Carolina and Virginia in 1864-65, and southern Texas between the Confederate surrender and final muster-out. William A. Dobak, former instructor at the U.S. Army Center of Military History and author of two previous studies on the economics of military finance and postbellum black troops, correctly insists on black troops’ vital contribution to Union victory as well as their role in self-liberation. The title comes from a motto, ferro iis libertas pervenier (freedom attained by the sword), on medals designed by General Benjamin Butler to award black troops whose battlefield exploits were deserving of military recognition but denied.

There are several positives here. It is the first general narrative of black troops’ operations in one volume. The focus on the field rather than the office is where discussions of the working out of freedom ought to focus. Contrasting processes of recruitment are also invaluable: in Louisiana, slaves were violently impressed into the Union army; while in the South Atlantic theater, they usually volunteered. The sheer brutality of war and prisoner murders, with Confederates killing black troops, black troops’ retaliation while crying out “Fort Pillow,” and both sides fearing capture as a consequence, makes for a captivating narrative (Dobak, pp. 351-352). Some of the distinctions between well-performing and poor-performing troops because of the state of weaponry, time for training, poor discipline under fire, and quality of officers, offer a welcome challenge to the heroic narrative that remains embedded in black troops’ historiography. It is also a very readable narrative, with arresting illustrations and useful tables and maps.

But there are also problems. While the author’s use of the seventy volumes of The War of the Rebellion provides remarkable detail, the nature of the source means that rarely do we see black troops outside of the official record. These troops always seem to be acting and reacting within a military framework. But what about dusk to dawn for ex-slave soldiers who either liberated themselves or were militarily liberated? What happened to this part of slave culture or did it just stop? Furthermore, the author makes occasional references to court martial (Dobak, p. 420), but it appears that more black troops suffered this supreme military judgment compared to white troops. Why was this and what does it say about the Union military? But perhaps the greatest oversight is the lack of attention toward freed families of black soldiers promising new research questions around kinship, gender, and community formation.[4]

Between August 1865 and December 1867, black regiments were mustered out, starting with the 54th and ending with the 125th (Dobak, p. 474). In the years after the Civil War, black and white Union soldiers joined the Union army’s largest veterans organization. The Grand Army of the Republic (GAR), operating between 1866 and the death of the last member in 1956, briefly became the largest social and charitable organization in the United States. Stuart McConnell and Donald Schafer have previously examined GAR, both arguing that black veterans were not treated equally to white veterans and that this reflected the broader movement against racial equality during the late nineteenth century.[5] In opposition to this “segregationist paradigm,” Barbara Gannon, assistant professor of military history at the University of Central Florida, argues that GAR was much more open to black veterans as well as more racially equal than previous scholars have maintained (Gannon, p. 3).

The book is divided into two parts around these key points. The first examines more than two hundred black GAR posts located in twenty-four states and the District of Columbia, and how they transformed GAR into an interracial organization through self-organization of posts, support for collective philanthropic efforts for members led by women’s auxiliaries, and keeping alive the memory of black soldiers fighting and dying for the Union and slave emancipation. The second section examines hundreds of integrated posts and how their black and white veterans made a world together through “comradeship,” reflected in local fraternity, constant recollections of the “shared experience of suffering,” and saving the Union together (Gannon, p. 118). These insights draw from state and local GAR records as well as black newspapers, providing more information on integrated posts and veterans’ comradeship than previous national studies. The book’s title, The Won Cause, is for union and liberty together with the “living legacy of the black and white comrades,” a memory more important, according to the author, than scholarly attempts to discredit the Lost Cause as myth (Gannon, p. 195). A lot of the illustrations seem original, and there are two useful appendices on black GAR posts and integrated GAR posts by state, post number, name, and location.

This focus on black veterans by McConnell, Shaffer, Gannon, and others, is a welcome research development in black troop historiography. The point about independent black institution building is an important one. The focus on interracial comradeship of shared struggle is persuasive. The local research is effective and digs deeper than national studies. One of the revelations to this reader was that black troops’ operations commemorated at local posts must have been the earliest grassroots work on black troops’ historiography. On the other hand, one wonders what barriers such comradeship must have thrown up between those who fought for the Union and those who fought for the Confederacy as well as those who fought and those who did not fight. Moreover, what was the meaning of veteran comradeship in an age of increasing racial segregation and denial of equal opportunity for African American men, women, and children for whom the only alternative was through institution-building along segregated lines? In other words, one is struck by the uniqueness of GAR at the local level compared to the lived reality of American institutions--family, school, church, club, etc.--in which most Americans lived their lives. These were the living and breathing spaces in which black Americans sought to carve out new meanings of freedom in the post-emancipation decades.

There is little doubt that these three books will contribute to ongoing and vigorous debates on how freedom came during and after the American Civil War. Those who think that emancipation was a gift from above will draw sustenance from Holzer’s historicity. Those who link freedom with white and black bayonets will be inspired by Dobak’s meticulous tome. Those who seek moments of racial equality in America’s long tradition of racial exclusion and inequality will appreciate the GAR’s history. But reviewing these three randomly selected books together raises a vexing issue. Black troops fought to preserve the Union and abolish slavery. Black veterans promoted an interracial agenda--with all its limitations--far into the postbellum decades. In other words, they were at the very heart of implementing freedom. The message that emancipation was brought by Lincoln, Congress, the generals, abolitionists, etc., however, serves not only to deny the agency of blacks in their own liberation, but to deny them a very place at freedom’s table, which was taken by representatives--Christian missionaries, northern business interests, federal employees, etc.--who ended up defining what that freedom would become. The United States continues to frequently foster this misguided understanding of freedom economically and militarily around the globe today. 

Notes
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(February/March 2013 Civil War News http://www.civilwarnews.com/archive/articles/2013/febmar/james-tate-021305.htm )
GETTYSBURG, Pa. — James W. Tate, who started his service as a Gettysburg Licensed Battlefield Guide in 1951, died Jan. 15 at age 94.

He was a veteran of World War II, serving as a sergeant in the 28th Division, 104th Pennsylvania Cavalry in Italy and France. He was also appointed to the Pennsylvania “Governor’s Troop.” 

He enjoyed telling park visitors that he rode a McClellan saddle. Gen. George McClellan “didn’t develop it for the comfort of the rider,” Tate told Civil War News in an interview last year (July 2012).

A graduate of Gettysburg High School, Tate attended Gettysburg College before graduating from the Bliss Electrical School in Baltimore, Md., as an electrical engineer. After the war he worked at Westinghouse Corporation and IBM. For most of his career, he was employed at Warren Products in West Pittston until his retirement in 1979.

Gettysburg National Military Park Supt. Bob Kirby presented the Superintendent’s Award for Excellence to Tate last year for “Lifelong Excellence” as a guide.

He told CWN he got his guide badge, number 53, in 1951 after his father-in-law, a licensed guide, told him a test for guides was coming up and how to prepare for it. He was still giving tours last year, but had cut back to one a day.

Tate knew the battlefield well, playing on it as a boy. He attended the 1938 final battle reunion of the old veterans and saw President Franklin D. Roosevelt dedicate the Eternal Light Peace Memorial on Oak Hill.

Tate said it was not unusual to meet battle descendants in the old days. Back then the tour buses picked up guides on Lincoln Square and they spoke through megaphones. 

He liked to share human interest stories with the people he took through the battlefield. Tate said he always asked where they were from and if they had ancestors in the battle, so that he could include state and regimental monuments and sites of interest.

Tate’s wife Eleanor died in 2004. Survivors include four daughters, five grandchildren, and 10 great-grandchildren.

Burial in Evergreen Cemetery followed services on Jan. 19. Dozens of Licensed Battlefield Guides served as honorary pallbearers and formed a line to the hearse and from it to the grave. The service closed with a 21-gun salute. The Guides association hosted the reception afterward.

Memorial donations may be made to the Wounded Warrior Project, P.O. Box 758517, Topeka, KS 66675; got@woundedwarriorproject.org.


Even in the winter there are wonderful things to do in Gettysburg. The NPS sponsors a set of lectures. Find a schedule of events at 

http://www.nps.gov/gett/planyourvisit/upload/NPS-Winter-Lecture-Series-2013.pdf 
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