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EDITORIAL

Number 2, of Volume 9, is devoted entirely to the diary of
Mrs. W. D. Chadick, which was published in the Huntsmlle
Times through the courtesy of her grandson, Col. John R,
Fordyce, of Little Rock, Ark. The date of the newspaper was
omitted from the copy of the section carrying the diary but was
some years ago. The family of Col. W. D. Chadick was residing,
in Huntsville at the time the diary was written giving a vivid
picture of the years in that city when it was occupied by Fed-
eral troops from 1862 to 1865.

One of the divisions of the Alabama State Department of
Archives and History is devoted to manuscripts and maps and
from that collection much valuable material of Alabama history
not connected with the State's official documents is to be found.
Some of this material has already been reproduced in the Quar-
terly and much more will follow through the years. The Editor
of the Quarterly is anxious to bring into the Department as many
old diaries, County histories, old letters and old maps as people
possessing them are willing to give to the State for permanent
preservation. The great tragedy of the destruction of material
of this character is made manifest when descendants of our pio-
neers or early historical characters destroy such items at the
breaking up of homes or of families. A vast collection of corre-
spondence in the hands of the descendants of Dixon Hall Lewis,
consisting of letters from many of our great National leaders
and giving fine pictures of the history of our early period, na-
tionally as well as local, were carried into the back yard and
burned by ^a person recently coming into the family and without
any knowledge or appreciation of the value of the contents of
the many boxes and trunks that were burned. The same fate
has befallen other valuable collections until the present time.
It is therefore of grat importance to the history of our war
period of the sixties to reproduce Mrs. Chadick's diary for the
information of the present generation.

Editor.
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WILLIAM DAVIDSON CHADICK, a Cumberland Presby-
terian minister, editor and Confederate soldier, was born January
22, 1817, in Overton County, Tenn., and died September 4, 1878,
in McMinnville, Tenn. He was the son of Charles and Elizabeth
(Crutchlow) Chadick, who removed from Tennessee to Jackson
County, Alabama, when he was quite young, about 1820, settling
several miles west of Scottsboro. There were five sons in the
family, all of whom became ministers, and five daughters. Some
were Cumberland Presbyterian ministers and some Methodist.

Rev. William D. Chadick received his early education in the
common schools of Jackson County and studied theology under
several different ministers. In addition to being a licensed
preacher he was also the editor of the Banner of Peace, at that
time the organ of the Cumberland Presbyterian Church. At the
age of 19 years he enlisted and served in the Creek Indian War
under General Andrew Jackson. At the beginning of the War
Between the States he was made Chaplain of the 4th Alabama
Regiment with the rank of Captain and was later promoted to
Lieutenant-Colonel. He raised a Battalion and became known as
the fighting parson, being in the battle of Shiloh and of Manassas,
besides many smaller engagements. He was much beloved by
his men and never lost sight of his duties as a Christian and
the high sacred position he held as a minister of the gospel. He
was twice married, first to Malinda Porterfield Davis, of Fay-
etteville, Tenn., whom he married in December, 1841. After her
death he married in 1850, Miss Mary lone Cook, daughter of Da-
vid and Mary Cook, the author of the diary appearing in this
Quarterly. Four children were born of the first marriage and
four by the second.. It is regretted that there is very little
data available for a sketch of Mrs. Chadick, author of the diary
which was entitled "Civil War Days in Huntsville." The Hunts-
mile Times in publishing the document said: "The diary repre-
sents a valuable contribution of source material on the Civil War
history of Huntsville. So far as is known, it is the only one that
was kept, and preserved, by any local resident during those
stirring days/'





CIVIL WAR DAYS IN HUNTSVILLE

A DIARY BY MRS. W. D. CHADICK
\

(Published by the Huntsville Times, date not established.)

(April 11, 1862.) On the morning of April 11, General
Mitchell's division (Federalists) took possession of Huntsville.
There was no opposition, there being only a few wounded and
sick Confederate soldiers in the town.

They entered at daybreak, first taking possession of the
railroad and some 15 engines. The southern train was just com-
ing in, having on board 159 Confederate soldiers, some wounded,
going to their homes, and others, who had been on furlough,
rejoining their regiments.

The train endeavored to make its escape, but was fired into
by two cannons. One of the firemen was seriously wounded.
All aboard were taken prisoners. The well soldiers were con-
fined in the depot house, and the wounded remained in the cars.

The telegraph office and postoffice were next seized. Many
wounded soldiers quartered in town and many prominent citizens
and refugees made their escape during the day. Among them
was the secretary of war, Pope Walker, the Hon. John Bell and
others. There was a great deal of excitement and consternation
among the citizens, as it had not been generally believed that
the enemy would come here.

About 7 o'clock, in company with Mrs. Bradford, Mrs. May-
hew, Mrs. Francis, Mrs. Powers, Mrs. Tony and other ladies from
the college, we waited on Gen. Mitchell to ask permission to
visit our wounded soldiers he had taken on the cars. We were
ushered into his august presence in the parlor of the hotel at the
depot. He received us politely, remarking that he was always
glad to see the ladies, provided they "did not rail at him as they
had done at Fayetteville."

The object of the visit then was stated to him by Mrs. Brad-
ford, when, instead of a direct reply, he went on to speak of
the very great surprise he had given us that morning, and ex-
pressing great surprise on his part that we had no reception
prepared for him! I had it in my heart to let him know "that
we had one grand reception prepared for him at Corinth/' but
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considering that "discretion was the better part of .valor," kept
silent.

He went on to enumerate the towns he had taken in his route,
saying that he did not know how much farther south he should
go. He expressed surprise that we had so few provisions here
(all our government stores had been removed), and said that we
should be compelled to call on the North for help. He also said
he blushed to speak of some Southern ladies who had taunted
his soldiers with our late victory at Corinth, all of which was
very magnanimous on the part of a great general going forth
"conquering and to conquer," especially where he had no armed
force to oppose him.

Visit Wounded on Cars

He, however, gave us permission to visit our wounded and
do what we could for them. We found them still on the cars
in a very uncomfortable position, and many of them suffering
dreadfully, and having no nourishment in two days!

Among them we found three Confederate officers—Major
McDonald and Capts. Means and Byrd, who by their gentlemanly
bearing, refinement and severe wounds, received in the Battle of
Corinth, enlisted our deepest sympathies and interest. We also
visited the well prisoners in the depot house and found them
suffering for something to eat.

In the evening, we returned to them with milk, wine, soups
and a great quantity of provisions—enough for all. Some of
the Federal officers informed us that their wagon trains would
not be in for two days (so forced had been their march), and
that they would have to tax the citizens for food for their own
men.

Through Dr. Thumesd, we obtained permission to move our
wounded to the hospitals. Mrs. Harris and myself, accompanied
by Mr. Brown (Methodist minister), were deputized to set the
house and beds in order, while Mrs. Bradford and some others
remained behind to superintend their removal. Everything
was soon arranged and, before night, they were all on com-
fortable beds, and their wounds dressed. They declared that

I
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they were the sweetest beds they ever lay down upon-—poor
fellows! One of them was wounded in nine places and was per-
fectly helpless. Miss Clapham and Miss Danils from the college
went around and washed all their faces and hands which they
declared was another luxury.

(Saturday, April 12.) Truly our town is full of the enemy.
There is a sentinel at every corner. Everybody keeps the front
door locked, and I make it a point to answer the bell myself, not
permitting children or servants to open it.

They have been searching the houses today for arms. We
have not been molested. Servants are giving information of all
the arms and soldiers who have been concealed.

Visited the wounded prisoners. One poor fellow had his
hand amputated today. His name is Gregory. Promised him
a shirt tomorrow. Found three or four others suffering im-
mensely from their wounds, the Federal surgeons having neg-
lected to dress them. Went for Dr. Sheffey to attend to them.
Gave the major a bouquet and promised him some butter.

(April 13.) Visited the well prisoners at the depot. Our
visit seemed to delight and cheer them very much. Many of
them asked us to write to their wives and friends, and gave
.some of their valuables into our keeping. As yet, they have no
food, only what we carry them. The wounded officers were re-
moved this evening to the college. One of the prisoners at the
depot (Duncan of Louisiana) gave me a little tea bell as a
keepsake.

Had a conversation with a Federal officer, Capt. Doughty,
in the course of which he remarked that the "Western men who
form Mitchell's division are fighting for the right of secession,
and whenever we become convinced that the slavery question is
involved, we shall lay down our arms and go home."

\ (April 14.) Some arrests have been made today of promi-
nent Secessionists. Among those were Matt Steele, but they
-have been released.
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Visited the hospital, and was mortified to find that many
of our wounded men had taken the oath and were going home.
Expressed our mortification and disappointment in the presence
of the Federals, and exhorted the others never to do likewise.
Those who had not taken the oath said they would die first.
The prisoners at the depot refused nearly to a man thus to dis-
grace themselves, and the ladies openly commended them for it.
Some of them have made their escape.

(April 21.) Messrs. Wilson, Bannister and Maghers have
returned from Corinth. The latter brought me news from my
dear husband. He is well. This is some consolation, yet a letter
would have delighted me exceedingly. His absence has always
been painful, yet I would not have him here now at the mercy
of the enemy. It must be so humiliating to the men—reckon
some of them wish they had gone to the war and saved their
reputation.

Mr. Wilson has been arrested, not giving the information
desired, and has been kept in confinement several days.

Two prisoners at the depot made their escape in this way:
they put on Yankee uniforms and walked out of doors, stood
awhile and then went back. Whereupon, the guard ordered them
out, telling them that "they had no business in there," so they
went quietly out and walked up town and made their escape!
As soon as it was known, the remainder of the prisoners were
hurried off to Camp Chase, Ohio.

(April 28.) General Mitchell has been in a rage all the
week on account of the cutting of the telegraph poles and lines,
the tearing up of the railroad tracks, firing into trains, and
holds the citizens responsible for the same, having had 12 of

*«•>.

the most prominent arrested. It is probable that the work of our
cavalry has annoyed him excessively, as they are constantly
picking off his men.

Great depredations have been committed by the Federal
cavalry in the country surrounding Huntsville, and the citizens
of Athens have suffered terribly. We are all "prisoners of hope,"
and are in daily expectancy that Gen. Kirby Smith or Gen. Mor-
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gan is coming to our relief. News of an exploit of the latter
near Pulaski has reached us. He took a son of Gen. Mitchell
prisoner, paroled him, gave him plenty of money, telling him
"that his Union money would be of no use "to him here," and
sent him to his father, asking for the exchange of his brother,
Charleston Morgan. Gen. Mitchell was quite surprised at such
magnanimity from such a desperado as Morgan.

(May 10.) There has been a small fight at Bridgeport,
which the Federals claim as a great victory. They brought
down a great many wounded and 41 prisoners, who are in the
West Huntsville Methodist church. Have been to see them, car-
rying them flowers and food. They are a fine looking set of
men and, from the account of one of them, they fought bravely
against fearful odds. Our Gen. Ledbetter acted cowardly, burn-
ing the bridge and running. We have also furnished them with
a change of clothes and had their washing done. Rinehart and
Clayton are the officers, and are Georgians.

(May 12.) There has been some fighting at Athens. The
enemy has brought up some wounded men and taken a few of
our men prisoners. One of the Federalists at the hospital told
me that our cavalry took an entire company of their men pris-
oners, including the officers.

Gen. Mitchell has sent Lts. Rhinehart and Clayton and Capts.
Byrd and Clare to Gen. Beauregard to effect an exchange of
prisoners. I have sent by Capt. Byrd a letter to my husband
to assure him of our health and safety, and trust that I shall
have the happiness of receiving one in return.

*
Our officers in the college are now nearly recovered from

their wounds and able to walk about, but are not allowed to go
beyond the boundaries of its walls. They have received great
attention from the ladies, and we are proud that we have such
men in our army.

General Mitchell complained that the ladies of Huntsville
have given his officers the "cold shoulder" by not having re-
ceived them into the social circle! Some of the Unionists gave a
picnic and invited two of his officers, who accepted and went.
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The next day, he had them arrested. Some folks were malicious
enough to attribute it to jealousy, because he was not invited
himself.

(May 18.) One of the prisoners at the church has died.
Major Moore of Cincinnati permitted the prisoners to follow him
to the grave without a guard or any Blue Coat except himself.
A large concourse of ladies and gentlemen also followed in the
procession. Gen. Mitchell and some of his staff were observed
to ride out where they could view it. He subsequently told Mrs.
E , who called upon him for business, that it was a political
demonstration on the part of the ladies of Huntsville.

Col. Harris, with Lt. Rhinehart and others, were assigned
this week under flag of truce to effect the exchange of prisoners.
They proceeded at once to headquarters. Their noble bearing
produced quite a sensation among the citizens: Col. Harris told
Gen. Mitchell that he could exchange them till he was ready to
cry "enough!" It appears .that we took 160 prisoners at Bridge-
port.

Mrs. Cowan called for me to accompany her on a visil: to
Gen. Mitchell. Consented very reluctantly. He received us very
politely, and promised to assist Mrs. Cowan in going to Corinth
on his way to Memphis. Talked politics to me and complained
bitterly of the vindictive feelings entertained by Southerners to-
ward the North.

This week also brought another horse panic. Nearly all of
the carriage horses about town were taken. They called to ex-
amine Old Henry, but pronounced him too clumsy for cavalry.
A great many ladies called on the general to solicit their horses
back again, which in most cases was granted.

(May 25.) There has been some fighting at Shelby ville,
between our cavalry and the forces sent up from this place, which
is reported to have been disastrous to the latter. Many wounded
have been brought down, but we are in ignorance as to the facts.
Certain it is that there were six burials in one evening, and two
or three every day for several days.
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(May 26.) Went out with Sue (mother of John R. Fordyce,
Hot Springs, Ark.) to spend the day with old Mrs. Lowry. My
first visit to the country since the Federals came here. The
33rd Ohio Regiment, Col. Moore, were camped opposite. Some
of the men informed Mr. Lowry that Capts. Byrd and Chase were
at Decatur, and that Col. Moore had been sent down to receive
them.

Came home in the evening and hastened over to the college.
Major McDonald and Capt. Means had heard nothing of the re-
port, but, while sitting in the yard in conversation, Fannie
D came by and said the train had come in and one of the
cars had a white flag on it.

In a few minutes, they rode up and, in a moment, were
surrounded by a crowd of women, all asking questions about
Corinth and their friends. As usual, I was doomed to disappoint-
ment, they not having seen my "better half," he having been on
outpost duty when they visited his camp. They left my letter for
him but brought no sweet solace in return.

Came home and wrote him another long letter, not guarded
in speech like the former, but indulged in freedom as in days of
yore. Oh, what delightful sensations were experienced as we
closed the seal! But the gentlemen were on parole of honor and
afraid to take it, unless I gave promise for it to be read in case
of necessity. So I entrusted it to one of their servants. Wonder
if he ever got it. They all left for Corinth the next day.

(June 2.) This morning, we were startled by the booming
of cannons on the public square and learned conflicting reports
as to the object. Some said Richmond and Jeff Davis were taken.
But it turned out to be for the death of Major General Smith of
the Federal army, who was wounded in the Battle of Corinth
(Shiloh) and has since died. There has been a report that
Corinth is evacuated by our troops. If true, our confidence in
Beauregard leads us to believe that is all right.

(June 9.) There has been some cheering news from Vir-
ginia the past week. Something of the kind is needed to revive
our drooping spirits, prisoners as we are. We hear no news
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but such as comes from the enemy, and that is rarely ever favor-
able to our side.

There has been some fighting the past week between Gen.
Mitchell's men and our cavalry in Jackson county, the result of
which is unknown to us. The Federals brought down a great
many wounded men, most of whom have since died.

The smallpox has broken out in the army here in the last
few days, so that we are literally visited by "pestilence and
sword." The yoke is very galling. One day we are buoyed up
with hope, and the next, sunk into a state of despair, fearing
that the day of deliverance is a long way off.

We heard yesterday that the enemy had gained a great
victory at or near Corinth, and that our army was nearly de-
stroyed. We don't believe it, yet feel sad and fearful.

We heard a day or two since that the Federals had burned
the house of Mrs. Dillard in Jackson. A story was also circu-
lated to us of her son. A soldier asked for some meat, and he
accompanied him to the smokehouse and cut it for him.

When the soldier said it was not enough, young Dillard then
gave him the knife and told him to cut it for himself. After
the soldier had put down his gun for that purpose, the son seized
it and told the other than he was his prisoner. The soldier sent
up a loud cry for help, Dillard threatening all the time to bayonet
him if he did not hush.

A struggle ensued, in which the Federal was killed and Dil-
lard taken prisoner and carried to Stevenson. Some whisky,
deeply drugged with laudanum, was given the guards by Dillard's
friends. They partook of it, and naturally enough fell into a deep
sleep. Dillard escaped and joined Sterm's cavalry, with which
he is now doing service.

Dr. Sheffey vaccinated the children and servants yesterday.
We are having strange weather for June—the nights and morn-
ings are cold enough for fires, and the days exceedingly warm.
Heard this morning that Mrs. Patterson was under arrest for
attempting to convey improper news to her husband.
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Gen. Mitchell seems to consider his sojourn among us as
permanent. He desires to rent a furnished house, and is going
to bring his family here.

Mrs. Cox Turchine has been at Athens with her husband,
and when the Athens ladies called upon her, she declined return-
ing their visits, upon the ground that she was among them with
her husband as an enemy. Certainly smacks of good taste on her
part. They are now in Fayetteville. It is said that she takes
long rides in the country every day, accompanied by a guard of
soldiers and mounted upon Connie Watkins' famous riding pony.

Mrs. Col. Norton is now at Athens, her husband being pro-
vost marshal. The Athens ladies called upon her and she is
delighted with the place, contrasting it very unfavorably with
Huntsville, where she received little or no attention. Col. Norton
was a great favorite here, always acting the gentleman in his
discussions with the citizens and, had he not been here as an
enemy, he would have been most hospitably treated.

(June 10.) Certain it is the enemy have not yet discovered
the whereabouts of Beauregard since the evacuation of Corinth.
Gen. Mitchell, upon being interrogated, replied that he had prob-
ably "gone up a spout." We have had a great victory at Chicka-
hominy, near Richmond, but learn with the deepest regret of the
death of my old friend, Gen. Hattose. Today, we have received
the usual amount of bogus news from the Federals. Richmond,
Memphis and Fort Pillow have fallen—we disbelieve the two first,
but fear there is some truth in the last.

(June, 11.) Last night, the, guard discovered 50 or 60 ne-
groes at the depot, armed with Enfield rifles, drilling. They
were dispersed and some of them taken to jail. Col. Burke, the
provost, seems disposed to make the negroes keep their places.
Nearly all the troops here are leaving for Chattanooga. Rumor
says there has been fighting there, and the Rebel troops have
gained a victory.

A funeral procession is passing. A flag is thrown over the
coffin. Must belong to the artillery, as there is a cannon in the
procession. The band of music from headquarters is playing a
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dirge. These funeral processions pass two or three times a
day of late, and sometimes there are two cofifns in the hearse
at the same time. When a member of the cavalry dies, his horse
is led in the procession, as chief mourner, with the blankets and
accoutrements of the deceased thrown over him, which looks in-
expressibly sad.

The Federal mails were seized yesterday between here and
Nashville. The mischief, as usual, was laid to Morgan and
Charge.

(June 16.) The enemy have been driven back from Chat-
tanooga with considerable force. There has been quite a dearth
of news for the last few days, owing to the cutting off of the
mails. News has reached us of a glorious victory in Virginia,
which is truly cheering. We are still in suspense as to the where-
abouts of Gen. Beauregard's army, and the welfare of those we
hold most dear to us.

The Yankees have heard some doleful news. They have
some long faces today and keep very quiet. Gen. Mitchell's fam-
ily have arrived—furniture, bed, table linens and piano were
taken from the hotel to furnish the Lanson Clay house for their
reception. The statuary and pictures were also taken for that
purpose from the Calhoun place. There was a rumor last night
that Van Dorn, Price and Breckinridge were advancing on Nash-
ville by way of Chattanooga. Heaven send it may be true!

(June 19, 1862.) Two nights ago, some Federal prisoners,
confined in the jail, set it on fire and damaged the building con-
siderably. They said "they would not be confined with negroes,,
neither did they come here to be put in jail."

Some of the enemy who came here Abolitionists seem to have
had a great "change come over the spirit of their feelings." They
say that the negro women live like ladies, compared to the poor
women of the North, and that they outdress the better class; that
the negro men dress better than the poor men of the South, and
are a lazy, impudent, no-account set, and they didn't know how
Southern people put up with them.
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In many instances, the soldiers have treated the blacks in
such a manner that the latter have had quite enough of their
Abolitionist friends. Others, however, are familiar with them,
and some of their officers visit the kitchens and chat familiarly
with the women. Many of the negroes have refused to work
for their masters and are constantly going to the Federalists.

A rumor this evening that Beauregard's army has gone to
Charleston. The Yankees say that he blew a bluff into the Mis-
sissippi a few days since. He is a great "boogerboo" to their
army.

Great anxiety is felt by friends as to his present locality,
and certain it is that his late movements have non-plussed Gen-
eral Halleck and the Lincoln cabinet terribly.

f

Rumors of another great battle and victory by the Confed-
erates in Virginia and General McClellan killed. When is our
great suspense to be relieved and the truth to be known! What
would we not give this moment to set eyes on a Rebel newspaper!

(June 20.) Spent the day in the country at Mr. James Rob-
inson's. Saw a Federal regiment go up the railroad about 11
o'clock. Two others passed up the night previous. Wonder
where they were going.

/

On my return home, found a letter from Tennessee assuring
me of the health and welfare of my friends and little Davie at
Lebanon—a letter! It was brought by a Yankee officer—Lt.
Dick of the First Kentucky Cavalry.

This has been rather an eventful day. Miss Lallie Matthews
and Miss Row Webster were arrested this morning and carried
before Gen. Mitchell for having attached Confederate flags to
their grace hoop and playing with them when his soldiers were
passing. Quite a spirited interview took place.

The general asked Miss Matthews if she were a Rebel. She
replied that she was one "over and above board." Then he
retorted, "How dare you tell me this in my tent?" When the
audience was over, he said to them, "Women, go home and be-
have yourselves. Henceforth, I shall keep an eye on you and
know all that you do!"
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Saw a Federal account this evening of the Battle of Seven
Pines before Richmond. The slaughter was terrible. How many
brave hearts have fallen! 0, when will this dreadful war be
over! And how many weary days, weeks and perhaps months
will lapse before we can know who of our friends are among
the slain!

We are very carefully guarded here so that we know
nothing that is passing without, and very little within. All
that we hear is rumor, rumor, rumor, with her thousand tongues.
And we might add, a very small quantity of bacon.

(June 21.) The train was again fired into in Jackson coun-
ty today, and 10 men killed and three or four wounded. A gen-
tleman up there sent Gen. Mitchell word that he need not be
punishing private citizens for these things, that he knew the
Jackson county people had suffered too much already, and that
he (Mitchell) had burned the house of a widow a few days since,
and the men of Jackson intended to avenge it. He said they
had formed themselves into two bands for that purpose and, as
they were cut off from the army, they intended to stay there
and aggravate him all they could.

When the news reached General Mitchell, he sent up a body
of men with orders to burn every house in Jackson near the
railroad between here and Stevenson.

They were met by the other party under flag of truce, say-
ing that they (the Confederates) had about 50 Yankee pris-
oners in their hands and, for every house burned, they would
hang a man. Whereupon, the general countermanded the order.

(June 25.) An order has been given today that, if the
stockholders of the new hotel do not take the oath of allegiance
to the U. S. within three days, the hotel will be taken into the
hands of the Federalists. Also provisions are forbidden to be
brought to town, or passes given, except on the above conditions.

Heard today that James Dassion was killed in the battle
of Richmond. Also General Martin.
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(June 26.) This has been the most delightful morning of
the season, for it has brought happenings to some. Mr. Fifer
brought me news from my husband. He also brought me a
letter, but, falling into the hands of the Federalists yesterday,
he had to destroy it. A matter to be regretted, yet it is happi-
ness to know that he is well and safe, after being kept so long
in a state of most agonizing suspense.

As we are so soon to be cut off from provisions, ordered
Uncle Tom to shell some corn and take it to the mill. He went
to the provost marshal for a pass, and was told to bring an order
from his master. He went to C. W. for that purpose and got
one. On presenting it, he was told to tell his young master to
come there.

The master refused to go, so Eddie was sent, with instruc-
tions to "state the case politely and ask Col. Burke for a pass."
He was kindly received by the latter, and told to come after din-
ner and he should have one. In the meantime, C. W., not know-
ing Eddie had been and reconsidering the matter, presented him-
self at the office. No one was there but the clerk, who told him
to sign the oath and he could get one, at the same time talking
very nicely to him.

Of course, the honor was declined. Dinner being over, Eddie
went according to appointment, but unfortunately found no one
there except the said clerk. On hearing his name, the clerk said
to him, "0, yes! Your brother has been here, and I intend to
report him severely for his conduct this evening. Go home and
tell him to come to me immediately." Of course, this honor
was declined also.

(June" 28.) Mr. Stone of Nashville called this morning at
the request of Mrs. Elliott of Nashville. He has been sent south
by Governor Johnson for refusing to take the oath and is waiting
for a pass from Gen. Mitchell. Generals Buell, McCook and
Johnson, with a part of their army, arrived this evening. Their
destination not known, but supposed to be Chattanooga. Ru-
mors that Gen. Buell is to succeed Gen. Mitchell at this place.

(June 30.) Heard today that Mr. Hope Turney had been
brought in a prisoner, suffering with rheumatism and nothing
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to sleep on. Although an entire stranger, resolved to go and
see him. Sent for Mrs. Mayhew to accompany me and we went
to the courthouse to get a pass, which was reluctantly given.
Found all the gentlemen glad to see me, practically all, and par-
ticularly Mr. Turney and Mr. Hollin, a relative of Sue and Jennie,
and more particularly an imprisoned Yankee with whom we had
a conversation, and who became a warm friend. He had been
suffering with typhoid fever, had been much neglected, and a
few words of kindness and sympathy won his heart at once.

News came today confirming the death of Gus Mastin, also
of another great victory at Richmond.

(July 1.) Visited the prisoners again today, carrying them
all some dinner, including the Federalist, who is from Ohio.
Found Mr. Turney not so well. Came home and sent him a bed,
which was kindly furnished by Mrs. Harris. The neighbors also
assisted me in providing the dinner.

Heard today of another glorious victory at Charleston. Mrs.
Mayhew and Mr. Stone took tea here. The latter leaves in the
morning under flag of truce for Chattanooga, having got a pass
from Gen. Buell.

Gen. Mitchell left last night for Washington. It is rumored
that Gen. Buell did not approve of the course he had pursued
toward the citizens here and his management of things generally,
and that the former had resigned and gone to Washington to
be court-martialed. Wonder if it's true. News from Richmond
confirmed.

(July 4.) All is quiet. No booming of cannon disturbed
the quiet of our slumbers this morning to celebrate the National
Independence. The Feds wear long faces today owing to the
news from Richmond.

(Noon.) They have just fired 34 guns. And say the news
is not so bad as they thought.

Miss Maria Robinson spent the day with us, bringing a nice
present of apples and butter. Mr. Matt Keite made me a present
of a nice load of hay. Bless his kind, generous heart!
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Dr. Nedman called this morning at the request of Mr.
Turney to get me to find him a private house at which to stay.
Dr. Fearn has partly promised. Mr. Turney is suffering terribly
from inflammatory rheumatism, and the doctor is trying to get
him paroled.

(Night.) Sue and Eddie are gone out to Mr. Robinson's.
A little after night, our ears were greeted with tremendous
shouts from the direction of the camps. What can it mean?

(July 5.) Quite sick this morning. After breakfast, Mrs.
Mayhew came in to tell me that she was heartsick, that a little
after the shouting last night, a Federalist came running down to
her house to tell her that his colonel had just read out to the
regiment that Richmond had fallen, the Rebel army was all cut
to pieces and had fallen back eight miles from the city, that all
the officers had been requested to read the above to the Federal
regiments, posted here. Don't believe a word of it.

Such is th crying resorted to keep up the spirits of the
soldiers.

Mrs. Gen. Norton called to tell me of an opportunity to
write to W. D. (her husband). Eddie has come home and says
there are 15,000 of Buell's troops camped on the creek back of
Mr. Robinson's. Reported to be on their way to Chattanooga.

They have taken the seminary today for a hospital. Truly
this neighborhood has its share of them.

The Mitchells (Gen. Mitchell's family) are left here in the
care of Mrs. Judge Lane. They seem to be enjoying themselves
in the enemy's country. Yesterday, they took a trip to the
mountain. Dashed by here in two carriages, with Yeate Lane
and Mrs. Clemens, right in front of the funeral procession of a
poor soldier who was shot while on picket duty.

(July 6.) The bad news from Richmond is not yet con-
firmed. It is really tantalizing the state of suspense we have
to remain in before we can get the truth. Wash Donegan
brought me a letter from Dave this morning. These letters,
so rare, are getting to be priceless treasures. Little Dave is well


