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THE DEFENSE OF FORT WAGNER.

MONG my comrades at tho venerable Col-
\ lege of Charleston, there was o youth of
appnrently frail physique, of quiet and retired
nianners, in whom, aitheugh he achieved no
special scholastic distinction in the orthodox
curriculunm, his nssocintes recognized certain
peeuliar talents.  His art instinets were strong,
and he displayed fur more than o simple tasto
for mechanics.  Ile hud executed the first of
nn admirable series of oil-puintings beforo ho
was ten, nnd made unaided o singularly ingen-
ious model of a steam-engine at the age of
fuurtcen.  This engine took a prominent prize
at the Carolina Institute Fair.

We rll believed that our friend, Robert C.
Gilchrist, would sccuro famo and fortune ns a
printer or inventor, perhaps ns both. T used
to observe upon his face that strange, intro-
speative look which strikes one in the portraits
of Watt and Stephenson. Circumistance, how-
ever, is a strange mnster; and circumstance
seeins, in o perverse, tnysterious way, to have
opposed the development of the gifts indicated.
Iad some shrewd Gitana ventured to foretetl
in our “salad days” the sort of reputation
which Gilehrist was destined to win, there is
no doubt she would bave been laughed to
sCorn,

And yet, aw fond, there was wild, hot blood,
blood of the born seldier,in this quict young
maa's veins.  Duv inherited a gallunt and deter-
mined temper from his English nocestors, espe-
cinlly from his grandfathers Adam and Robert
Gilehrist, who emigrated from Great Britain
shortly previous tu the Revolution, and served
with distinction in the Continental army®

Thus, after all, nothing could have heen
more natural by the law of hevedity than their
descendnnt’s martinl conduet when his section
and State were threntened by Federal invasion.
True, he was a Union man, and deprecated
secession as a matter of policy, but no =eoner
wis war inevitable than he went strenvously
te work; and he was mainly instrumental in
raising the “ Charleston Zouave Cadets,” the
first compuny to volunteer their serviees to
Governor Pickens after South Civolinn {un-

*One served as captnin, the other ns Hentenant,
After the war, Robere Gilehrist setted In New York,
He became nn fnfluential merchant there,  Adan,
settling in Churleston, prospered in business also ns
& murchant. e was one of the founders of the
Churleston Chamber of Commeree, and officially con-
uceted with the Brauch Bank of the Unlted States.

der her right in the old Constitution) had re-
nssumed her position of independent sover-
cignty. :

Subsequently be organized the Gist Guard
Artillery, which won such brilliant renown in
the defense of Battery Wagner. Though but
o ficutennnt,t he communded this compuny ull
through the protracted and terrible siege, and
his name descrves to be hunded down to pos-
terity as one of its truest herocs.

Searcely of the wedimn height, pale, thin,
nnd delicate of uspect, sv exceptional, stiil, was
the resiliency of his constitution, backed by a
strong soul, that he out-lubored and out-wore
not n few of the most vigorous looking men in
the gurrison.  Active, observant, constantly nt
his post by duy und by night, it is cleur that
n description of the battle of Fort Wagner and
the momentous incidents which accompanicd
and followed it could not have fullen iuto better
hands. T was consequently much interested
when I received a copy of the *“Charleston
Year-Book for 1884, contnining an article by
Mujor Gilchrist, on the « Confederate Defense
of Morris Island.”
© It is an essay earefully prepured, and rifo
with material beyond price to the future his-
torian. When in years ta come the Xenophon
or Thucydides shall urise commissioned to write
of the great sccession contest, he will doubtless
beled by his beneficent Muse to consult nmong
other memorabilia this luecid and truthful nnr-

rative.

Meanwhile, T bave the nuther's permission
to usc his fucts; he consents, good reader, to
be your guide and mine through n labyrinth
of somewhat devious cvents, and to show us
the diflerent phases of one of the sternest and
grandest acts in the tragedy of modern warfure.
@ & o 3 o * k- Lig >

Any one sniling or stenming into the harbor
of Charleston will observe townrd the south,
ns he appronches the city, and to the left of
what is culled “The Ship Channel,” a long,
low, and sparscly-wooded igland which, upon
examining the map, he will find designated ns

tDHuring the Inst year of the war, Gilehrist (o Inw-
yer by profession) was rdetached from his command
to serve as Jndge Advoceate General fn the Depart-
ment of Sowth Carelinn, Georgin, nnd Florida, and
thus beeanie the law-ndviser of that department. Iie
was prontoted to he ronajor of srtilleryl wind fought
on Generad Hurdee's stafl’ {u scveral desperate en-

gugenmciits.
(599)



600

“Morris Island.” It is a fumous place, and
must so remain for centuries. Thence the first
shot which effectually cut the bond of Union
was fired at the Star of the West; “later it
gave to the world its first lesson in iron-clad
armor;* and finally, it was the theater of the
defense of an earth-work as stubborn, and n
subsequent siege and bombardment as memor-
nble,” as the war unnals of ancient or modern

s times enn furnish,

Tet us examine this island minutely, 1t is
about four miles, or to be liternl, three and three
fourths miles loug, and its greatest breadth is
twenty-five hundred yurds. Nowhere is it
much more than two feet nbove high-water
mark.

The soil composing it is pecaliar, being what
is denominated *quartz-sand, which has no
colicsion, when dry, cighty-six
pounds to the cubie fvot.  To its power in re-
sisting the penetration of shot nnd, when dis-
placed, of fulling buck agnin to the very spot it
had oceupied, is due the comparative invulner-
ability of the works constructed out of it.”

Less than a mile from Cumming’s Point,
the position of Battery Gregg,
the west encrouches, lenving a narrow strip
between it and the ocean. lere stood TFort
Wagner. Next to Morris Islnd, southward,
is Little Folly Tsland, separated from MMorris
Island by an inlet only four hundred yarda
Behind the northern hills, covered by
myrtle bushes, of this insulated sand-barren
every fucility was offered to the enemy for the
crection of masked batteries. The et was
patent, or ought to have been so to the veriest
military tyro; and yet the Confederates, dom-
innting for wecks this strategic
point, were guilty of the incredible futuity of
allowing the tree growths to remain just as
they were—a convenient shelter for quict and
dendly preparations on the part of a foe de-
cidedly more shrewd and active, quoad lo,
than they showed themselves to be.

What was the eonsequence of this infutunted
negleet? It enabled the Federals, snys Mujor
Gilchirist “to secretly place in battery forty-

and weighs,

the marsh on

wide.

important

®“\When it was determined to reduce Fort Sumter
(under Anderson) with artillery, a clerk in the Plant-
ers nnd Mcchanies Bank, Charleston, whase peenlinr
geniug had never been dreamed of, devised and. Lbullt
at Cumming's Polnt, Morris lslnad. the first iron-elnd
fortificatlon ever crected!  Over heavy timbers he

‘placed raflroad T iron, laid at an angle of forty-five

degrees. The awmazing suceess of his plan revolu-
tlonized modern warfare. The name ol thisinventor
was Clement H. 8tevens.
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seven pieces of artillery,
rounds of ammunition for each gun, provided
with suitable purapets, splinter-proof shelters,
and maguzines.”

During the entire progress of this work the
Confederates were nctually within spenking dis-
tance of their cunuing, indefatigable enemy,

The Federal occupation of Folly Island thus
potently backed was the fivst net in the bloody )
trngedy of Wagner.

It scems that a vast wnount of speculntion
und reerimination subsequently occurred as to
the person or persons who were specinlly blame-
worthy in this matter.  But the truth is now
The communder-in-chief, General
Beauregurd, believed, no doubt upon what
scemed to bim the best procarable evidence,
that the IFedernl ndvance would be over James
Island. “The holding,” e himself says, “of
the position (on Morris 1sland) is sccondary
to that of Junmes Island, which must first be
secured beyond peril of surprise or eapture.”
By his express order “every negro laborer was
withdrawn from Morris Island to strengthen
the fortificutions e¢lsewhere.”

Even Fort Wagner, then but hialf completed,
was so {ur abaudoned that only the men of the
Gist Gunrds and Matthews Artillery were Jeft
to work upon it. The commander went farther
still.  When he discovered that his collengue,
Genernl Ripley, employing his own engincer,
“had begun to fortify the neighborhood of
Light-louse Inlet,t he peremuptorily ordered
the work to stop.”  But aboat this period there
arose n rumor to the ceflect that u Tederal de-
tachment had been seen working upon Folly
Tsland. Benuregard appenrs then to have mod-
ified his views. At all events, General Ripley
was permitted to send two companies “of the
Tiest South Carolina Artillery, Captain John
C. Mitebell} commanding, who, with the assist-

obvious.

$This is the nume of the inlet between Morris anq
Little IFolly islands.

{While nt Fort Sumter, in the early part of 1862, 1.
mnde the acqualntanee of Caplain Mitchell. e was
then nhont twenty-six or seven, a young man of
medimm height and deeidedly delieate appeamice, -
Iis profession (M my memory serves me) was that of
an engineer, and he had resided previous to his com-
ing South for some yenrs in the State of New York
In no particalar did he resemble his distinguished
fther exeepting his high morale and indomitable
cournge, The elder Mitehell was rather tall, dnrk
complexioned, with regular features, and deep flasl
fuge cves. and his manners were remarkably cordial:
and ngrreenble.  Tls gon, on the eontrmry, was of .the. y
more ordinary Milesian type, with o light skin snd’
Hght cyes, s onc striking feature Lelng a thin, 8
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ance of the Twenty-first South Carolina Volun-
teers, Colonel Graham, built among the sand-
hills of the south end of Morris Island nine
independent one-gun batteries, which were
eventunlly to meet the concentrated flre of
forty-seven guns in the mnsked latteries on
Folly 1sland, and 8- 11-, and 10-inch guns in
the monitors.” )

The battie of Seccessionville, at _an_earliep
period, hnd been fought and lost by the Fed-
crals, The brenthing space granted to their

opponents was properly utilized, since during
thix interval Cuptains Frank D. Lee und Lang-

ron Cheves, of the Confederate States Engineer
Corps, planned and built Fort Wagrner,

Tts position I hiave alrendy indicated. As for
the character of this fort, Mnjor Gilehrist tells
us that it was an inclosed carth-work, meas-
uring within the interior slopes, from cast to
west, six hundred and thirty fect; and from
north to south, two hundred and seventy-five
feet.  The sen-face contained a bomb-proof
magnzine, forming a heavy traverse to pro-
teet the three guns north of it from the lund
fire. Behind this sen-face was a bomb-proof
which could not accommodate more than nine
handred men standing elbow to elbow; and
this capacity was further reduced by cutting
oft one third for the hoepital. The land- face
was irrcgular, with re-entering angles, and
with chambers for five guns, to sweep the lund
appronch.  The front was protected by o ditch
filled with water at high tide.

The armament of 'Wagner comprised a sin-
gle 10-inch columbiad, one thirty-two paunder

mouth, which closed, as it were, over his thoughts
like an tron vise. To most persons he was reserved ;
but only win hisconfidence and he could be a charm-
tug companton. He possessed a large fund of humor,
which, odd to say, was rather Scotch than Irish In its
sly Inferences and quaint lnuendo. Many a night
have I met him in his quartera while he smoked and
tnlked and told amusing ancedotes of his earlier years
and his adventures in Amerfca aud ' over scas.”

Under his tranquil exterior there was n world of
enthusiasm and soldierly amblition. One morning,
while examining through his glass from the walis of
Buinter the disposition of the Federnl fieet, there
came a significant puffl from the port-hole of a distant
monitor. An oflicer near him (Cantaln Perinneau)
leaped down behind the defenses and urged Mitchell
to do llkewlse. *“ Thme enough,' said the latter, “ I'11
follow you directly.” Almost before these words had
left his Hps, the unfortunate man bad been amitten
by a shell and terrifically mangled. e died fu a few
hours, I belleve, and in great agony, borne with a for-
titude that was sublime. His body rests in Magnolia
Cenietery, near Charleston, and a beautiful marble
monument marks the place of the young martyr's
reprose.
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smooth bore, one forty-two pounder carronade,
two naval 8-inch shell guns, three thirty-two
pounder cnrronades, two thirty-two pounder
siege howitzers, two twelve- pounder bronze
howitzers, and one 10-inch mortar.

As to the troops, there were upon Morris
Lsland, in the early part of July, twelve hun-
dred men of all arms. These were necessarily
divided,* occupying different points.

It is proper to state in this connection that
General Benuregard’s entire available force in
his department, camprising South Carolina,
Georgin, and Floridu, slightly exceeded fifteen
thousand men, and never could he muster for
the immedinte defense of Charleston more than
five thousnnd cight hundred and sixty-one.

General Gilmare, au confraire, hand—mngnif-
icently equipped and armed--in South Caroling
nlone no.less thun seventeen thousand four hun-
dred und sixty-three, officers and men inclusive.
His force actually employed on Morris Island
at one time, Major Gilehrist assures us, did not
vary much fram eleven thousand five hundred,
nided, let us remember, by a powerful flect of
iron—clads. Opposed to these the world will he
amazed to hear that the Confederate “grand
totnl” on the island never mounted higher than
sixteen hundred nen,t und that so inadequate
8 force was often reduced to less than one thou-

sand. .
On the 8d or 4th of July (1863), a Confed-

*Ilere {3 Major Gllchrist's detafled cstimnte, viz:
“Ninc hundred and twenty-seven men, Colonel I,
F. Grahan, of the Twenty-first South Carollua Volun-
teers, {In command; Licutenant- Colonel Joseph A.
Ynies, of the First South Carolina artillery, as
Chilef of Artlllery; Captain C. E. Chichester, of the
Glst Guard Artillery, commanding Fort Wagner (by
rig@t of genlority). Artillery companies: Gist Guard,
Licutenant R. C. Gllchrist; and Matthewes Artillery,
Captaln J. R. Matthewes, In Battery Gregg, at Cum-
ming's Toint, wns Captaln Menry R. Lesesne, of the
First South Carolina artillery, with his company. At
the south end of the Islnnd, defending the nine sin-
gle batterles crected thiere to dispute landing from
Folly Island, were companies I and &, and a detach-
ment of H (two hundred men), of the First South
Carollnn Artillery, Captains John C. Mitchell (son of
the Irish patrjot) and J. R. Macbeth, aud Lieutenant
H. W. Frost, and a detachment of fifty anen of the
First South Caroliua infantry, under Captaln Charles
T. Haskell, and the Twenty-first South Carolina Vol-
unteers (six hundred and twelve men) under Major
G. W, Mclver.”

{Some editorial wag uffirmed, during the war, that
the highest nainber of men on Morrls Island at any
period was {ncreased for an hour or so by the advent
of two volunteers from the remote interior swamps
of Carollua, who no sooner caughtsight of a monltor,
liowever, than they *skedaddled’ at treble-quick
time back to the alligators.
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ernto scout saw a long, low, rukish-looking
vessel approach the south cutrance to Light-
house Inlet. She proved to be u blockude-
runner, a steamer called the Ruby, and unfor-
tunately she got aground near Folly Island,

The toil-stuined, weary, hulf-fumnished Con-
federates beheld plenty within their reach. 1s
it extruordinary that they should have left
their labor on the batteries for a while and
engnged in the business of “ wrecking” so rich
a prize?

Their asbsorbed cagerness was such, their
natural anxicty to securo some crenture com-
forts so great, that they bad neither eyes to see
nor cars to hear what was progressing within
five hundred yards of their position. No glint
flashed upon any man’s vision of blue uniforms
behind the trees; nor did a single ominous
sound of hammer, or saw, stealthily plied per-
Lups in ambush, rench any man’s henring. In-
deed, tho enemy in that quarter were supposed
to be at a comfortuble distunce; the delusion
did not long continue,

The morning of the 10th of July broke over
the city and the adjacent waters brightly and
trunquilly.

Citizens of comfortable age and Falstafliun
paunches, long past, like Baillie Nichol Jar-
vie, the responsibilities of “sword and buck-
ler” service, were nbout to turn over for
a churming duy-dawn nap, when a sudden
and tremendous boom, the simultancous dis-
charge of forty-seven pieces of heavy artillery,
ealuted them from half way down the harborl
The enemy had unmasked his Folly Island
batteries with a vengeance, and aided by four
monitors delivering cnfilade broadsides, and
as many more howitzer Inunches, poured a fru
d enfer upon the unfinished Confederate wo&s.

Under cover of this bombardment (heard
more than a hundred and thirty miles inland) *
twenty-five hundred Federals, under Brigadier-
Goneral Strong, putting out in small boats fron
Folly River, landed at Oyster Point. Our nen,
enormously outnumbered, fought behind their
feeble defenses until alinost every gun was dis-
mounted. Then, when copture was imminent,
the fow gallunt survivors, disputing every inch
of ground, fell slowly and sullenly hack. Not
for n moment did the monitors at close range

+ °Jt Is astonishing to what distances round may be
conveyed. In tho antumn of 1861, I recollect hearing,
upon the Charleston Battery, tho successive ronnds
of Dupont’s fleet in the battle of Port Royal with an
accuracy and distinctness which scemed to locate the

iponflict within a distance of ten, fustead of seventy-
five or elghty miles,
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ceaso to fire shrapnell and shells, while the
Federnls deploying ncross the island delivored
murderous fusillades,

A portion of the Seventh butEalion of South
Carolina infantry, Licutenunt-Colonel Nelson,
landed just in tine to cover our retreat.

Tho guns of Wagner now ulso had a chaneo,
and very ellectunlly stopped all further pur-
suit. But the enemy had guined & great ad-
vantage. At 9 A.M. the “stars and stripes”
were flonting over Colonel Grahant’s captured
headqunrters.  Thus  were the operntions
nguinst Wagner innugurated. On this first
dny of blood und curnage, the skilled engi-
neer, Captuin Cheves, to whom chiefly the
fort owed its existence, lost his lile under
especindly puthetic circumstances.  1le was sit-
ting in his quarters, when a soldier, entering,
gravely saluted him, communieating the intel-
ligence that his favorite nephew, Captain
Charles T. Haskell lind just been killed. This
sudden announcement unmanned him.

But the cannonade without grew flercer. All
spaco secined to vibrate and “hum as with the
war-song of Brobdignag bees.” Time enough
for the indulgence of a private grief. Duty
summoned him, and rising, be “crossed the
threshold of his door toward one of thie maga-
zines.” At that instant a shell, the very first
shell Inunched especinlly at the fort, bursting,
scattered its fragments all around. One of
these (ragments struck him, and in a moment,
in the twinkling of an eye, his spirit had gone
to join that of the young kinsman whose death
lie had o pussionately mourned but a few min-
utes beforel  But lis great work did not perish
with him. “Artillery, which reduced the walls
of Sumter to a shapeless mass four thousand
five hundred yards away, ut less than one third
the distance made, in fifty-eight days, but little
impression on this monument of his genius
and labor.”

If the smoeunt of ehell and shot rained in
an iron deluge upon and about it could, like
the seeds of Cadmus, have sprouted into armed
men, there would have been no need of North-
ern “draoughtings,” but South Crrolina, and in
fact the entire Southern Confederacy, would
have been immedintely overrun by such count-
less hordes na must have put to shame the
armies of o Zenghis Khan or a Xerxes!

Aud if, on the other hand, all this hurtling
iron had been suddenly and mirsculously
changed into “golden gruin,” one enn not help
faneying that the lust of war would have
cooled duown, und that, during soine blessed
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interregnum  of slaughter;, both sides, their
«swords chunged into pruning hooks,” might
have joined in n beneficent * harvest home.”

A strange flower of funcy, I grant you, to
spring fromn the core of carmage! Still, it
liolds a certain bloom and perfumne, and ono’s
thoughts are purified by them.

Among the great engineers of the world,
assuredly the fume of Langton Cheves is des-
tined to Le perenninl.  Few perhaps are awunro
of the fuct, that of the “only two models of for-
tification now used for purposes of instruction
to the West Point eadets, onc is Fort Wagner,
the other Scbastopol.”

Daring the night of the 10th, the garrison
of Wagner, suspeeting an assault, was on the
qui vive. Every man was aut his post. The
artillerists slumbered but lightly in their gun-
chambers. Near dawn the outlying pickets
Licard the cautious advanee of stealthily-placed
footsteps. Forms vuguely discerned, crept
along the sand ridges. Yes, there could be no
doubt of itl here was n storming-party, anx-
ious to efleet n surprise. But they could not be
accommoduted,

The guns to the right aud right center of the
ramparts were instuntancously manned by the
South Carolininns. The Georginns guavded the
left and left center; the Eighteenth battalion
occupied the southeast bastion; the First Geor-
gin along the sen-frant to the left; the Twelfth
Georgin buttulion to the right, Colunel Graham
commanding the whole,

The Federal attnek by four companies of the
Seventh Connecticut, nnder Licutenant-Colonel
Rodman, was so rapid that they mounted the
crest of the sea-face upon the very heels of our
retreating picket force!

Just then, Lieutenant Gilchrist, leading the
Gist Guard, tells us that he perceived a dim sil-
houctte against the sky-line—the uncertain pro-
portions of a human figure. He challenged him
steruly and quickly, and as quickly the man’s
rifle was leveled, and a minie-ball combed the
licutenant's lair with unnccessary closeness,
while the powder blinded his eyes. Neverthe-
less, there followed a deep response from a
double-shotted thirty-two pounder, the entire
load of grape and eanister passing through
the ussnilant’s body. His emptied rifle dropped
with a hollow clang, inside the wall.

Then, ns at a signnl, tho whole batlery De-
came transforined, s it were, into n vast curth-
cloud darting lightnings and bellowing thun-
der.; The great columbind penled forth its bass
of death; carronndes, howitzers, and mortars
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joined in the dendly din; and one could detect,
perhaps, through the uwful crescendo the sharp
crack of Reamington and revolver:

Through the smoke-wreaths, as daylight
Lrightened, decimnted and demortlized bands
of Dbluc-conts were seen rushing to gain the
shelter ol the sand-hills.

A remnant of the forlorn hope of the Seventh
Connecticut had sheltered themselves agninst
They
crawled in and surrendered, one hundred and
thirty prisoners, rank and file. Over a hundred
were buried in front of Waguner, and in addi-
tion three hundred and fifty wounded were car-
ried to Hilton Ilead. General Strong reports
his losses in the two days fighting as four hun-
dred und thirty-six. The total loss in the fort
was one ofticer and five men killed, and one
officer and filteen men wounded. Thus it will
be seen that the repulse of the Confederates
on the day previous (the 10th) was tecribly
avenged,

Events now hiastened townrd the flercest of
the Wagner buttles; a conflict so desperate ind
murderous, nnd charncterized by sucli indom-
ituble valor ou Dboth sides, thut it may fairly
rank nmong the sternest fights of thoe secession
or uny other war,

While the Federals, after their defent of the
11th, were strengthening their position, n coun-
cil of generul officers, it seeins, was enlled by
General Benuvegnrd, “to discuss the practica-
bility of driving the enemy from Morris Isl-
und.” This, with the limited resources at hand,
was found to be impossible.

Between the 11th and 17th the exhausted
Confederates in the fort were relieved by an
neeession of fresh troops®,

Brigudier-General Willinn Talinferro suc-
ceeded Genernl Grahain az cominander-in-

the searp when our fire was hottest.

chief.

It was remarked that the Federnl fleet hnd
quietly disnppenred from Stono.

The * New Irounsides” stenmed in over tl_wé
bar. Their forces on the island increased. Four
powerful butteries—the neurest within thirteen

*Nainely, by the Fifty-first North Carollna, six hua-
dred and cighty-seven men, under Colonel H, Me-
Kethan, detnchments from Captadng Buckner and
Dixon's companies of Sixty-thied Georgla artillery.
Captalns Tatem and Adams’ companies of First South
Carollng Infantry as artillery ; seetion of howltzers o
DeSaunssure’s artillery, Captaln Delass; sectlon of
bowlitzers, Ilake's artilery, Licutenant Watics;
Charleston battalion, Licuteuant-Colonel 1% C, Gall-
Iarq, Thirty-first North Carollna troops, Licutenant-
Colonel Knight, '
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hundred and thirty yards of Wagner—wore
built, magnificently armed.

Before sunrise on  the 18th, the mortars
opened; and at noon the fire of eleven moni-
turs, combined with that of the land batterics,
was concentrated, for cight hours, upon Cheves’
chef-d’auvre!
twenty per minute, were expended, we may suy

Nine thousnnd shell, nveraging

compnratively wasted, since the fort stood in-
tact, and of its defenders but eight were killed
and twenty wounded ! .

This infernal bombardient ceased at dark
only to allow the Federals a fair chanee for as-
snulting in force.  Sumter and Gregy prepared
to fire over Wagner at tne advencing columus.
The James Island batteries n:nde ready to enfi-
lade its face. General Joimsan llagood (sub-
sequently Governor of South Caroling, and a
most gallant soldier) was ordered to support
General Taliaferro, and une Georgia regiment,
Colonel Harrison, hastened to reinforee the
garrison,

This much for the Confederates.

On the other side, it had been arranged that
the brigade of Brigadier-General Strong was to
lead, comprising Culonel Shaw's Fifty-fourth
Massachusetts and Colonel Chatfield’s Sixth
Connecticat regimdchts (with a battalion of the
Seventh Connectient); the Third New Hump-
shire, Forty-cighth New York, Ninth Maine,
and Seventy-sixth Pennsylvania regiments, to
be supported by Colonel Putnnin’s brigade,
which included one New Hampshire, one New
York, and two Ohio regiments. Brigadier-Gen-
cral Thowas Seymour commanded.

The sun had almost reached the horizon
when these regiments, glittering in blue und
gold, the Inst rays of the luminary flashing in
ominous brightness from bayoncts, swords, and
cpaulets, were formed on the beach, to the rear
of their batterics, in columns of eight compa-
nies closed at half distunce; the Sixth Connee-
ticut to lead and attack the southenst salient
angle of the fort, the Forty-cighth New York
to pnss along the sen-front, and, facing inward,
to attack there; tho other regiments of the
brigade to charge the south front, extending
inward toward the marshes on the left, while
to the Fifty-fourth Massachusetts colored-vol-
unteers, one thousand strong, splendidly drilled,
and accoutered, the honor was given of a posi-
tion in advance of all.

They were to distinguish themselves in the
ambitious and romantic role of enfants perdus/
Colonel Robert G. Shaw commanded these
mon, and, doubtless, his pride and confidence
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were high, as ho bebeld (in the striking lan-
gunge of Mr. George H. Boker),

““Down the long. dusty line,

Teeth gleam and cyeballs shine.”

In personal appearance, this young offfcer is
deseribed as of slight and short figure, ar-
rayed in n short jucket, but with long light
hair which fell Tow upon his neck and acress
bis shoulders.

There seems, by the way, to linve been no
question whatever among the Federals ns to
the success of their nssnult.  They fondly fan-
cied that the guns of Wagner ind been effect-
unlly silenced, that the garrieon was feeble
and deasoralized, that oll they had to do was to
make one rapid charge, and regarder vous! un
Jait accomplit  Of course, they snid compla-

-cently, “We'll sleep in that battered earth-

work to-night.”

“And so many a paor fellow didI” remarks
Major Gilchrist, with grim pity. A ghastly
and mysterious slumber, in which the unbreath-
ing warrior

* Dreams of battle-ficlds no more,
Days of danger, nights of waking."

As sunset {aded and twilight deepened into
night, the Federn) bombardiment on land and
sca suddenly nnd completely censed. A great
calin ensued; but it was quiet, portentous, and
terrible. It scemed ns if the heart of Nuture
stood still, nwed by n prescience of the impend-
ing und fenrful catastrophe.

Gradually the snoke of the cunnonade,
swathed nbout the fort for hours, so fur lifted
that the enemmy were seen debouching from
their first parallel and advancing over the
narrow approach between it and the fort.
Then from bomb-proof and sand-hills the gar-
rison quickly gathered along the ramparts.
Field - picces were ranged; the artillerists
double-shotted their guns, and,

Each guuner moveless by his plece with rigid aspect
stands,

The rendy lanyards firmly grasped in bold untrem-
bling hands,

80 maveless In thelr marble ealm, thelr stern herole
guise,

They look llke forms of statued stonc with burning
lhwuman eyes. :

Three companies of the Charleston battalion,

Licutenant-Colonel Peter Gnillard (than whom

no braver and nobler soldier ever lived and

fought a Uontrance, nnd no mnrvel, since he

bore in his veins the blood of one who led the

Gants Glacés,)* munned the right of the bat-

¢Does my reader remembher tho exploit of the
Ganis Glacts, 1t is well told by Lawrence, author of
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tery, and next on the left stood the Fifticth
North Curolinn Volunteers, Colonel Henry
MecKcthan. The southeast salient, owing to
the incfliciency of some raw recruits, remained
undefended, while the remaining companics of
the Charleston battalion occupied the extremo
left, near the beach,

On rushed the Federals at n double quick,
saluted by a simultancous outbreuk of hot
shot; an implacable, concentrated fire from
Sumter, Grege, and James Island. They be-
gan to apprecinte just then the full meaning
of “a Rolund for one's Oliver.”

And conspicuous in the van, on came the lit-
tle nisguided and unfortunate Massachusctts
Colonel Shaw, his long hair waving behind him,
as he led his sable enfants perdus. A portion
followed him over the diteh, and planted their
flag upon the ramparts, where the Colonel was
shot and instantly killed. The otbers, how-
cever, could not endure the sight of that gaping
diteh—or the revolting sensation of winged
metal, viciously nenr—therefure, they broke,
and under the influence a panie, disgraceful
and irretrievable, acted rather like wild brutes
let loose from a menagerie, than reasoning,
responsible men. They blundered first upon
the Ninth Maine, and afterward upon the
Seventy-Sixth Pennsylvania, partinlly destroy-
ing the organization of both.

Some of the frightened creatures ran like
deer; others, in the base paralysis of terror,
prostrated themselves upon the ground, crawl-
ling along on hands nnd fect.®

Then, in startling contrast with this pusil-
lanimity of “the Binck Regiment,” by the side
of which even the action of the Spartun Helots
(who confronted bravely enough their masters’
spears, and cowered only at the crack of the
whip) looks like loftiest heroism; then a grand
decd, what the old Northmen would have called
s deed of derring-do, was performed by men of
the ever dominant Cuucasian race, the thought

“‘Border and DBastide." They were attacking some
town In the wars of the Fronde., The breach was
scarcely practicable; and the best of the besleging
army had recofled from It with {mmensc loss. The
Dlnck Mousquetaires stood by In all the coquetry of
searf and plume, and fringed scented gloves, laugh-
ing louder and more Insolently at each repulse of
the Linesmen. The soldicrs heard, and gnashed their
teeth. At length there was a murmur, and then, a
shout. Eu avant/ lcs Ganls Glacts! \Whercupon the
Houschold brigade went up and carrled the breach,
leaving one third of thelr number on it. The Gen-
eral madc the whole army defile past thelr guidon,
and salute It with sloped standards.

¢ Vide Judge Cowley's Life Afloat und Ashore, page 93.
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of which, ns T write a quarter of a eentury nftor
its occurrence, here in the tranquil Indiun
summer, muakes my heart beat and pulses
throb tumultuously. Across the narrow and
futal stretch before the fort—every inch of
which was swept by a hurricane of five, a
besom of destruction—the Sixth Conuecticut,
Colonel John Chatfleld, charged with such un-
duunted resvlution upon the southenst sulient,
thut they succeeded, in the very fuco of hell,
one iny suy, in capturing it.

What though their victery was a barren
achievement! what though for three bours
they were penned in, no support daring to fol-
low them! friend and foe alike now, ns then,
must ionor and salute them as the bruvest of
the brave!

Grimly they held on to the salient they hnd
tnken.  Indeed, fetreat was next to impossible.
Even a body of croc mitaines are naturally in-
disposed to taste twice of the IIndean flunel
Vainly a section of the Charleston Irish vol-
untecers endeavored to dislodge them. They
wero repulsed, and their Captain, Ryan, killed.
A detail from Major Duvid Ramsay’s command,
advaneing upon the same errand, the gallant
Mujor was struck in the back by a shot from
the bomb-proof, and fell mortally wounded.
But the enemy were ut this time retreating
from all parts of the ficld. Their demoraliza-
tion was complete. Nevertheless, a sharp fire
of grape and musketry hissed over the faces of
the salient until the Thirty-first Georgia regi-
ment (who had just reached the island with
Brigudier-General Hagood) charged over the
gouth searp and two companics of the Charles-
ton battalion, Captain Julius Blake, deployed
along tho western face, when the Sixth Con-
necticut, convinced that the game was up,
sensibly surrendered!

The history of tho war, rifo with desperate
conflicts, can show no more terrifle strifo than
this. It was, in more than one particular, a
battle of giants.

Of the overwhelming character of the Fed-
ernl defeat there cnn not ba the shadow of a
doubt.

I havo conversed with old Confed-
erntes in regard to tho night succeeding this
great assault, and have remarked bow seasoned
veterans shuddered when they recalled its hor-
rors. Four thousand of tho enemy had beon
dashed agninst our impenotrablo earth-work,
and when ro-formed within their own lines how
many, think you, answered to their namos? -

Only six hundred!
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Their commander-in-chicf, Brigndier-Gen-
eral Strong, wus wounded unto denth. Colo-
nels Chatfield, Yutnam, und Shaw lay dend
within our lines.

An awful silence had fullen over the field of
late so shaken by the tramp of squadrons and
the roar of innumerable guns, But through
thu stillness there would rise nt intervals sinis-
ter und signifleant sounds—the low wail of the
wounded, the last, sobbing, bystericul call of
the dying.

Wearily the dark hours pussed, and a Sub-
buth morning (Oh, Christ} the merciful | must
not thine eyes have turned from the glory of
the sea of gluss and the wysterious splendor
of thy Heaven, ns bebeld by St. John at Pat-
mos, tu grow moist with human tears at such
a spectnele I)—a Sabbath morning dnwned over
the sund-bills, and every detail of the revolting
scene was brought out and emphasized in bold
reliefl  An eye-witness, with fearful realism,
depicts it thus: * Blood, mud, water, brains,
and human hair matted together, men lying
in every possible nttitude, with every conceiv-
able expression on their countenances; their
limbs beut into unuatural shapes by the fall of
twenty or thirty feet; the figures rigid, out-
stretched, as if they had clutehed at the earth
to savo themselves; pale, besceching faces, look-
ing out from among the ghastly corpses, with
monns and cries for help and water, and dying
gasps and death struggles!”

In the salient, on the ramparts, they lay
(these Federal corpscs) heaped up often three
deep; conspicuous among them was a tall, su-
perbly-forined man, an officer, whose ealm fea-
tures—anly tho moro clearly cut by the chisel
of death—gazed toward the cloudless sky |
A breathless Apoliol This was Colonel Put-
nam, of tho Seventh New Hampshire, Al-
though, horrible to relate, the entiro back part
of his hend had been blown off, the wonderful
beauty of his face remained intact and un-
shadowed, evoking from his foes a sigh of pity.

On the crest, surrounded by a few—a very
few—of his sable troops, at the foot of the flag
he had vainly planted, wns the body of Colonel
Shaw. One would have thought at a cursory
glanco that it was the corpsc of a mera hoy,

On this Sunday the wounded were removed,
the dead buried. Of the latter, cight hundred
mangled bedies were interred near the beach.

Negotintions for the exchango of prisoners
followed; and the 27th of July was appointed
a8 the day. All the Confederate batterics wore
orderod to stop firing. Not so the Fodernls!
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To their disgrace (after having deliberately
assaulted Wagner, pending s flag of truce
some days before), they ranged their whole
fleet abreast of the fort, and from both flect
and carth-works opened n concentrated flre.
Behind  bomb-proof traverses ¢mule-
ments the Confederntes sought shelter. Widh
the means of an effective response, they kept
seornfully silent.

While the exchange of prisoners progressed,
General Talinferro, holding council with bhis
officers, decided that the place was no longer
tenablel

But there was once officer there, who, knowing
the fort and its tremendous enpabilities fur bet-
ter than the others, since from the first spade-
ful of sand thrown up, he bad scen it grow to
completion, shared not the general feeling of
insecurity. Ie manned the gig of the Gist
Guard Artillery, of which he wns captain,
sought General Ripley’s Charleston headquar-
ters, and after an interview with that plocky
commander, returned to Wagner with orders
that the fort should be held. These orders
were confirmed by Benuregard. Thus,observes
Mujor Gilehrist, “incidentally through the per-
sonal efforts of Captain E, C. Chicester, Wagner,
and, in fact, the city itsell was saved at that
date from falling into the encmry’s hunds!”#

It beeame evident to the Federals in the lat-
ter part of July that Wagner was not to Lo
Thenceforth  thoe
method of sicge by regular appronch and bom-
bardment was resorted to. Every facility ex-
isted for this undermining sort of work,

Sumter by the 18th or 20th had been prac-
tieally anniliilated; and, protected by their
iron-clads on the right fiank and impenotrable
marshes on the left, with only the guns on
Jumes Island, upward of two miles away, to
ineflectunlly oppose them, they estahlishod
their parallels one after the other until the
very sally-port of Waguer had been almost
reached.

Subsequent to the 20th, life upon Morris
Island resolved itself for the most part into
stern, obstinate endurance. Morning, noon,:
and night, the fort scemed tbe center of a per-
feet nferno. Sea batteries nnd land batterics
belched their venom agninst it.  Torrid heats,
reflected from the white sand surfaces, tor-
mented the garrison, unprotected alike from
sun and shower. Carcensges of muen and horses,.

nnd

cnrried by coups de main!/

©The fall of Wagner then would have gravely Im<
paired the anfety of Charlestou, as the defenses fo the'
{nner harbor were fucomplete.” .




THE DEFENSE OF FORT WAGNER.

unearthed, together with piles of putrid provis-
ions thrown along the beach, gave vut through
every pore of a steaming decomposition a smell,
a stenely, such as the world hus no name for,
no conception of—hellish, sutfoeating, and in-
suppartable. A huge fly of brilliant color,
species of inscct scavenger attracted by this
corruption, inflicted wounds move puinful, ac-
tually, than the enciny’s shot, if not so deadly.
Water was searce, and the food, often spoiled
in transit, searcely entable. Picture, too, the
unventilated bomb-proofs filled with the sinoke
of lminps and smell of blood.

Of sleep, healthful and refreshing sleep, of
course there was none. Iow, with the cver-
lasting crash of artillery and the bursting of
shells, could “ Nature's sweet restorer have ex-
erted ler beneficent spells. Every day, though
all circuinstunces considered the casualties wero
by no means numerous, added to the list of
killed and wounded. Nor, be sure, did the
enemy esceape.  “ Monitors were worsted or de-
stroyed. Explosions not infrequent occurred
in the besiegers' advancing ranks. But there
is 1 linit to mortal endurance. The different
commands had to be relieved at stated inter-
vals, and what greater proof, Major Gilchrist
asks, can be had of their courage and devotion
than that, with personal knowledge of the dan-
gerous and loatbsomo nature of the service,
the samo commmands returned timo and again
with full ranks and even greater esprit de corps
as the strugglo grew more intense.”

It isimpossible to cluborate details in a sketch
like this. Early in September it becamo nppar-
ent that the end was near.  For fifty-seven days
Wagner hind been subjected to a continunous
and unparalleled fire. At lust the cnemy had
burrowed their way within the mont.  Mearly

all the guns were uscless. Transportation wns
well nigh impracticable. Federals by thou-
sands literally swarmed over the islund. Cal-
cium lights on their fleet made noonday of the
blackest midnight. Every corner and crevico
of our defenses was exposed, while sharp-shoot-
ers, themselves safely sheltered, could pick off
our men at leisure.”

Evacuation wans therefore & necessity. Or-
ders to that effect were given by Beauregurd.
Tho most careful preparations were made to
insuro its successful uccomplishment. They
wero supervised by a judgment, tact, and
adroitness which completely deceived the foe.
True; ho suspected somo new movement among

*tho Confederates, but supposed it might be a
mero increase of garrison. Mis keen calcium
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lights betrayed those who watched instead of
those who retreated.

It was the Sunday night ofsSeptember the
7th. Bouts were ready for embarkation, Their
crews, most admirnbly disciplined, contributed
mainly to the furtunate issuc of tlic ndventure.
Quietly und swiftly, as each detachment left,
other boats grounded on the strund to receive
their londs. Meanwhile, n suflicient number
of men were retained in the fort to keep up
the firing. Finally, Licutenant-Colonel Press-
ley, with only two companies remained, The
Federals in their sap were but thirty steps
away, and so our guns were not spiked. The
slightest unusunl noiso would have betrayed
us. At midnight Wagner was abundoned.

On the next morning, General Gilmoro
knocked at the sally-port for admission.
What must have been his surprise and cha-
grin to find, as Major Gilelirist liumorously
observes, “nobody ut home.” Ilis mugnifi-
cent claborations for another assuulting car-
nival of death bad been needless. . . . .

When Captain Dodd, in Charles Reade's in-
imitable novel of “ Hard Cash,” rises wounded
from the bloody deck of his ship after a wholo
doy’s fight with buccancers, he wuves his hand
in triutph toward their retreating vessels, ex-
claiming, “Good bye, ye Portugueso lubbers,
out-fought, out-muncuvred, und out-sniled”
And thus, I think, our Confederates might
in somewhat of the same spirit have saluted
their evidently chagrined adversaries.

Out-fought they were not and could not have
been; but they were out-mancuvred, baffled,
and outwitted.

A summary of tho Morris Island battles
and the protracted sicge is lucidly given by
our author. Ho rnya:

For fifty-eight days, Waguer and Gregg, with a
foree never exceeding sixtecen hundred men, had
withstood a thoroughly equipped army of cleven
thousand five hundred men, the Ironsides, eight
monftors, and five gunboats, For every pound of
sand used In the construction or repairs of Wagner,
its nssallants had expended two pounds of {ron {n
the vain attemnpt to batter {t down. At the close of
the bombardment it stood, sullen, strong, deflant as
ever.

The total loss in killed and wounded on the fsland
from July 10th to Scptember 7th, wos only six bun-
dred and seveuty-two men. Deducting the killed
and wounded, duc to the landing on the 10th of Inly,
aud to the assaults of the 11th and 18th of July, the
killed and wounded by the terrible bombardment,
which lasted almost uninterruptedly night and day
for fty days, only amonnted to forty-seven killed
and two hundred and eighty men wounded, many
of whom were but slightly injured.
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What, then, had the Federals galied by the lavish
expenditure of the material of war, boundless treas-
ure, and the fearful sacrifice of life tbey had sus-
talned during those two weary months? The sole
objeet of the occupation of Morrls Island, as stated
by General Glimore, was ** the demolition of Sumter
us prelimiuary to the cutranee of the iron-clads.”
That eccomplished, it was thonghit that the gate to
Churleston would be thrown open to the navy, and
the " Crudle of Secession ' would full. From the 30th
of August, 1863, only a mornlng aud evening gun
(thirty-two pounder) saluted its flag. Sumter wns
eliminated from the defense of the harbor. Yet for
cighteen months thereafier the flcet remalned fu the
outer harbor, viewlng the spires of Charleston over
the Jow hills of Morris Island, and all this time the
two hundred- and three hundred-pounder rlle Par-
rotts mounted at Cumming's Point kept up ever and
anon an lneffectunl fire at St. Michacel's steeple nnd
other polnts in the city. * 1t wus not untll the 18th of
February, 1865, when a row-boat, sent by the muniel-
palauthorities of Charleston, Informed Admiral Dahl-
gren in the outer Linrbor that the Confederate forces
had evecuated the city, and that the frowning bat-
terles lining the shores of the Ashley and Cooper
rivers were withont meu to man thelr guns, did his
fleet venture to cuter; then, without fear of tarpedo
or harbor obstruetion, did monitors and gunboats
sleam up to the wharves of the city.

The capture of Wagner hias been pronounced
by Federal historians a great victory.

“Victory!” exclaimis Major Gilehrist, with
a natural contempt; “ victory! secven bundred
and forty men driven out of a sand-hill by
eleven thousand five hundred! Two months to
advance half & mile toward Charlestont”

“THE MATELESS BIRD.

"Wagner.
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There were great men before Agamemnon,
great wars before that of Troy; und there will -
be great men and great wars hercu'l'wr; but no
prowess in the storied past, or anticipated fu.
ture, can possibly, through fuct or imngination, ~.
cast & dcprccinlin.g shaduw upon the hcroism,“.
uncaleulnting and sublime, of the defenders of -

++ . One who visits Morris Island to-day
will vainly scarch for n solitary fragment of
the grand old Confederate carth-work.

The winds, with unseen, clhereal fingers,
have twisted up the former foundations, and
with stormy brenth have blown tho ancient
boundaries afar. The ocean nlso is not idlo,
Those waves which, us the subtlest und most
wonderful of enchanters, carve and reearve in
their fluid sculpturing the curves and const-
lines of the world, which destroy to-day only
to create to-morrow, seem bent upon obliternt~
ing—for an dicon or two perhaps—the site of
Fort Wagner.

Let tho sand-hills go! Let the lust phantas-
mal vestige of the place be annibilated! But,
rescued from all mocking transformations, the
sanctifying genius of the spot remnins and
must remain so long as the spirit of duty, self-
sacrifice, nnd chivalric honor abides to permeate
with its fires of nobility the too grouss earthi-
ness of our common humanity!

Poul Hamilton llayne.

THE MATELESS BIRD.

Full half a warm and budding duy
‘Within a little grove T lay,

And still, from noon to evening's fall

I heard n lonely wood-bird eall.

He wandered south, he wandered north,
With restless flitting back and forth,
And still his tender, plaining cry
Bmote on my sympathizing cur;

And still I marked him wand’ring by,
Now hurrying on, now pausing near.

The happy birds the boughs nmong
‘Wero singing blithely as could be,
Love's blirs the theme of every song;
But still that ponsive melody

Upon the tranquil air would float,

A sweotly melancholy note,

At last, for that one sound of woe,

I felt my foolish eyes o'erflow,

I pitied so0 the birdling’s gricf;

And thus, to give my heart relief,
“Poor bird,” T cried, “can this thing be,
Has Nature been nnfair to thee,

And left thee single and forlorn?

From dawn to eve disconsolute,

Thy only task thy fate to mourn,
Fore-doomed to live without a mate?

Nay, littlo one, it is not so;

Sowewhere, in some sccluded spot,

There mmourns a little bird, I kuow,

As discontonted with her lot;

Flit on, sad heart, fljt enst and west,

With crios still enso thy burdened breast,

Fly on, fly on, fly far and fnst,

For thou shalt find thy mate at 1ast.” .
Danske Dandridge.




