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Colonel Shirley was a native of Virginia, proud of the title of
«F. F.V.” There were strong suspicions afloat of his enter-
taining sentiments of sympathy for the South. These rumors,
growing in volume and importance as they travelled, reached
the ears of Governor Yates. As a result Shirley was rejected,
and our organization went to pieces. Part of the men returned
to their homes. Of those who remained, two companies
entered the Twelfth Illinois, the last regiment to complete its
organization under the first call for troops. Captain McArthur
was elected colonel, Captain A. L. Chetlain, lieutenant-colonel,
and Captain Williams, major.

While the struggle for preference in the organization of the
first six regiments was in progress, the medical profession had
not been idle. It was observed that men wholly unfit for the
position were crowding into the service as surgeons. At the
suggestion of some leading physicians, a section was incorpo-
rated in the Military Bill, then pending in the legislature, creat-
ing a board of medical examiners who were to pass on the merits
of those aspiring to places in the medical department. Doctor
N. S. Davis of Chicago, Doctor William Chambers of Charles-
ton, and Doctor Stipp constituted the first board. This board
met the next day after the passage of the bill and began its work.
As soon as it became known that an examination was required,
about sixty would-be surgeons had urgent business-calls in other
directions.

All the regiments were supplied with medical officers who
had passed the examination of the board excepting one. In this
case the colonel, ignoring the law, forced his man on the regi-
ment for some private or personal reason. As the governor
refused to commission anyone surgeon who had not passed the
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examination provided for, his term of service was short, yet long
enough to prove his ignorance and unfitness for the place.

The Twelfth Infantry was mustered into the United States
service by Captain Pitcher, of the regular army, on the 3d of
May. Colonel McArthur gave me the appointment of surgeon,
which was followed in due time by a commission from the gov-
ernor. Having completed its organization and received its outfit,
our regiment left Springfield on the roth of May, under orders
to go into camp at Caseyville, opposite St. Louis, where we
remained until about the first of June. While at this place the
measles broke out in the camp and the surgeons had plenty of
work in caring for the sick. We lost one soldier whose case
was complicated with pneumonia. He was buried with mili-
tary honors on the top of the bluff overlooking the Mississippi
River. The squad that did the honors fired their first gun under
military orders, and seemed proud of the performance. One of
the “boys’ who had the measles at that time served the state
as attorney-general, while Private Joe Fifer was governor.

At the commencement of the service we had not been fur-
nished with proper instructions and necessary blanks for reports
and other details of the service, and there was, of course, dense
ignorance concerning that part of the work. In one of the
companies a man by the name of Williams had enlisted with
the expectation of helping to crush the rebellion in short order.
He was made color-sergeant. He had been known as the strong-
est man in Chicago, and could easily lift one thousand pounds.
Assistance was required to move the freight that had accumu-
lated in the railroad depot at East St. Louis before the regiment
could get all of its baggage and stores. Sergeant Williams was
put in charge of a detail to render the necessary aid. It was a
wet and disagreeable day, but he took hold of the work with a
vim. He took cold and had an attack of muscular rheumatism.
This greatly discouraged and demoralized him. He had expected
to do nothing but fight. He went to his captain to get his dis-
charge on account of his lameness. The captain referred him
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to the surgeon. He was examined and given a certificate in
accordance with the facts, written on a prescription paper, and
directed to return with it to the captain, who would give him
the proper paper. He did so, and asked for his discharge. The
captain told him that was his discharge, and that he could go
home. He came back and reported his conversation with his
captain, adding, as he looked at the little slip of paper in his hand,
«“That is a hell of a discharge.” It, however, served the pur-
pose of securing his transportation home ; but he was not able
to draw his pay on that kind of a discharge, and had a serious
time in getting his account settled.
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great pride in his un

him out.”
While at Cairo our men were “spoiling for a fight.” To

relieve the monotony of camp life, the officers got up a sham
battle between the two wings of the regiment. The right was
commanded by Colonel McArthur and the left by Captain
A. C. Ducat. After maneuvering a while for position, the battle
began with blank cartridges; but as the lines approached each
other the men became so excited that it resulted in a hand-to-
hand fight, in spite of the efforts of the officers to prevent it.
Many heads were hurt, and numerous other casualties were
reported. The number of men unable for duty the next day
alarmed the officers commanding the opposing forces. They
requested me to report an epidemic of measles, diarrhcea, or
anything to prevent an investigation. The matter was smoothed
over so that nothing was said about it outside of the regiment.
The ground over which the battle took place had a heavy
growth of stramonium or Jamestown weed. The odor of this
weed was not agreeable, and the occurrence has since been
known by those who participated in it as the ¢ Battle of Stink-
weed Valley
Ohar ¢ §
[

at Bird’s Point

vears. After a short *‘%f;:i'}g%
5 Or @E%ﬁmé to Paduc g’i Kentuc 73

where we went into camp on the banks of the Ohio in Septem-
ber. The officers went to wn% m earnest to perfec
discipline and the sanitary ¢ They were

their efforts, not spe themselves day or night.



178 MILITARY ESSAYS AND RECOLLECTIONS

tracted a disease, camp dysentery, from the effects of which he
has never recovered and never willl
Just before Grant made the attack on Belmont, November 7,
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One of the soldiers, a fine young fellow, had been wounded
accidentally in pulling a loaded gun out of a wagon, seriously
injuring his right arm near the shoulder. Hemorrhage had been
controlled by a field tourniquet. He was taken to the post
hospital at Paducah, where the hemorrhage recurred during the
evening. The medical director was called and proceeded to
ligate the artery in the axilla. The bleeding, however, did not
stop, and the man died before morning. He was the only son
of wealthy parents. I found Colonel McArthur very much
dissatisfied over the loss of the man. He thought the man ought
to have been saved. He requested me to go to the post hos-
pital and make an examination of the case. I did so in the
presence of some of the officers of our regiment and several
surgeons, including the medical director who had performed the
operation. Upon laying bare the vessels and nerves in the
axilla, the ligature was found tied tightly around the principal
nerve instead of the injured artery ; hence the fatal result. The
operator left at once and was not seen again that day. The
next morning he came to my tent very despondent. He said
that he had contemplated suicide, and but for the thought of his
wife and children would have carried it out; sometimes the
thought came to him it was the best thing he could do in any
case. I consoled him as well as I could by talking of the mis-
takes of eminent surgeons; but he could not forgive himself,
and I never heard of his using a-surgeon’s knife afterwards while
he remained in the Western army.
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While we were engaged in our work at the field hospital in
the afternoon of the first day two female nurses came, under
assignment by the head of the corps. Every room in the house
and in the out-houses and cabins, and every bed, was filled with
the wounded. What was to be done with those women for
the night ? The room in which we operated was furnished with
an old-fashioned wood fireplace. We built a good fire, spread
blankets across the room on the floor in front of it, and placed
the chaplain to the right, the women in the centre, and the sur-
geon to the left, while the assistants fell into line on either side,
forming the wings. We fought it out on that line until day-
light came to our relief. These women did everything in their
power (as they did everywhere during the war) to alleviate the
sufferings of the wounded and dying. They were of great
assistance to us during that battle. It is gratifying to know
that many of these faithful women have been remembered by
the pension office.
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from Chicago, who had come with the sanitary commission,
attempted to assist by administering chloroform. Just as he
began, the rebel sharpshooters commenced firing at a battery
Colonel Webster had planted between us and the enemy’s lines
to protect the Landing. Every wounded man who could move
went scrambling over the bluff for protection. I saw one poor
fellow, whose leg had been amputated, on his back, holding up
the stump of his limb, and working his way over the edge of the
bluff. We got behind a large oak tree and again attempted the
dressing of the wounded limb. At that moment the gunboat,
under command of Captain Shirk, began firing heavy shells up
a ravine at the enemy. The boat was about a hundred yards
from us. At every discharge of the gun the doctor would drop
as if he had been shot. The soldier laughed at him. The doc-
tor said «“ he could not help it.”” I had to be my own assistant
in finishing the amputation.

An amusing thing occurred while we were on this bank. A
demoralized cavalryman came rushing down and attempted to
swim his horse across the river. After proceeding about fifty
yards the horse threw up his nose, let his body down nearly
perpendicular, turned about, and struck out to return to the
shore. As the man slid into the water from the back of the
horse he caught the animal by the tail, and was towed back to
the landing. The ducking cooled his excitement. Mounting
the horse he rode quietly off in search of his comrades.

As night came on, dark clouds arose, and a heavy rain set in.
As many of the wounded had been taken aboard of the boats
as possible, so I went on board one of the boats to render what
assistance I could. On the hurricane deck I found a soldier
bleeding from a badly shattered arm. Amputation was neces-
sary to save his life. With the light of one tallow candle,
which a drunken assistant held and protected from the wind as
best he could, I amputated and dressed the arm. The next
morning I was gratified to find my patient doing well and able
to walk about.
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Under orders from the medical director, I remained at the
rendezvous during the second day of the battle, standing over
the operating table until five o’clock in the afternoon. About
eleven o’clock a young officer came rushing in, calling for the
surgeon. I gave him a seat. He began shaking his foot, say-
ing ¢ Take it off, it will have to go.” ¢ Where is your regi-
ment 7 I asked. ¢ All cut to pieces, I think I am the only
man alive.” Upon examination it was found that a small shot,
probably buckshot, had passed through the fleshy part of his
little toe. I afterwards learned he was the only man in his
regiment who was hurt. In marching to an assigned position,
the regiment had been fired upon from ambush by the enemy.
The surprise so demoralized the men that they took to their
heels. Fortunately the firing of the enemy was too low for any
serious results. This young officer informed me that my regi-
ment had gone back to the camp at evening of the first day’s
fight. Ialso learned that while the men were preparing supper
a shell had fallen in the quarters of Company K and exploded,
killing one man and wounding several, two of whom each lost
a leg as a result.

At five o’clock I was relieved of duty at the rendezvous,
and hastened to the regimental camp to the care of the wounded
men. The Battle of Shiloh was won. The field was ours,
with its ghastly scenes and relics of the deadly strife.
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