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DECEMBER 11.-The guard was relieved early, and at seven A.M. we fell into 
line with the regiment, marching across the town to Fort Totten, where we joined 
our brigade. We made little progress till nearly noon, when, as we thought, we 
started, but there were continued hitches somewhere, and we had many chances 
to stretch ourselves on the ground. We were loaded down this time, carrying 
blankets and knapsacks, and most of us a change of clothes. About four o'clock 
we passed the pickets on the Trent road, apparently about a regiment, having a 
prettily situated entrenched camp, on a small elevation; their posts being about 
an eighth of a mile farther up the road. Soon after leaving them we encountered 
the first "obstacle'' of the expedition. We kept halting, and then starting a 
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At chess-parade to-night Col. Lee complimented us on our behavior yester 

day, and upon the way we celebrated. 
N ov1mnER 29.-\Ve had a fine time for a change last night. There was one 

solitary pudding left over from our Thanksgiving dinner. The boys found out 
that the sergeants had appropriated it, and after taps went for them. We had 
hardly turned in, when a tall man (name commencing with R) in the left wing of 
the barracks, but right wing of the company, tuned up with "Pudding, pudding, 
who's got the pudding'!" A sergeant immediately popped his head out of his room, 
with " Stop that noise " The man would not stop, and, to make matters worse, 
others picked it up, and soon the entire lot were yelling for pudding. While we 
were at it strong, in came Col. Lee; but we did not subside worth a cent. So Capt. 
Richardson came in, and the men, excepting those who had crawled out the venti 
lators and through the cook-room, were drawn up in line, and the question put to 
each and all, •'Did you say pud<:rnt; ?'' Not being able to find out who started the 
game, the company was ordered out and drilled a while, while the few who shirked 
their duty by running, crawled back and went to bed. It was short-lived, but 
fun while it lasted; but we never found that pudding! 

DECEMilER 9.-Since Thanksgiving we have been drill, drill, drilling, the 
same as at Readville, only, we hope, better. There is very little to write about; 
there is a sameness about camp-life which renders it ofttimes monotonous. To 
day has been a sample of brisker times. \Ve would hardly be recognized as the 
same boys who have occupied the barracks since Thanksgiving night. Then peace 
and quietness was in camp, now all is bustle and confusion. A few who fell out 
on the previous march to Tarboro have been examined and talked to, but most of 
us were allowed to go again if we would behave. A few who are sick have been 
detailed to stay behind and care for the barracks and the things we have in them. 
The rest have been as busy as bees making boxes to pack our extra things in. 
When that was done to our satisfaction we occupied ourselves in writing home. 

DECEMBER 10.-Night came without any move being made, and the usual 
detail for guard was made to-day. We, unlucky guard, already packed this 
time, had something to do till we were on the road, while the rest only stayed 
around waiting for the word. 

OUR SECOND MARCH. 
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little, and soon found we would probably have to sleep in wet clothes. \Ve had 
to cross quite a long and deep run of water, but, for a change, were allowed to 
struggle with the plank at the side of the road; but those who succeeded in keep 
ing their feet on the narrow, slippery timber, were few, but dry, and consequently 
happy. We saw lights ahead, and supposed we were close to camp, but had to 
march three miles or so before we turned into a cornfield on the left of the road, 
having marched about fourteen miles. A self-imposed detail of two went back to 
get water for the mess, and what wood we could find ; then made our tire, had • • 
supper, and turned in. No good bunks now, but plenty of soft dirt to be tucked upin. 

DECEMBER 12.-Called up at six this morning ; rather stiff in our joints, but 
still able to have our beds made. "\Ve hear this morning that some one took a 
couple of prisoners last night. 

To-day we marched about eighteen miles, camping at nine P.M. No excite 
ment of any kind all day, except hearing of a number of prisoners being taken. 
Our camp to-night is in a cotton-field, for a change, on the right of the road. 
And for novelty we try individual fires. Our mess, of about eight, found plenty 
of rails, but had to get three lots of water, for as fast as one lot would get hot 
enough for the coffee some one would hit the rail, and over all would go ; spoiling 
our fire and water too. Finally, by ten o'clock, we managed to get supper; then 
agreed to take turns watching the fire and our spare rails, which we were afraid 
we should lose. One of the guards falling asleep, our fire went out, also the bal 
ance of our rails; but some one foraged around, finding three good ones, and sat 
on them till morning, that we might have a warm breakfast. 

DECEMBER 13.-Last night the company forager, Russell, nearly lost his life. 
Having stolen or appropriated a mule, he spent most of his time, while on the 
march, scouring the neighboring chicken-roosts, and, as usual, came in last evening 
loaded down, a hoop-skirt pannier on each side of his animal, being distended 
to its uttermost capacity with good things, from eggs to a side of bacon. The 
picket where he came on the line happened to be a Dutchman, who understood 
very little English, and nothing of his duty (not of our regiment), and the mule, 
caparisoned as be was with the white skirts, stealing upon him with little noise, 
frightened the poor fellow so that be fired at the forager, and then challenged him, 
but after a deal of talk, our man got by and rendered a good account of himself. 

We started about seven this morning, and after marching about nine miles 
beard firing ahead, and were ordered to halt, and " right and left" was the word. 
Lying down, we rested while our artillery went through the line. We waited a 
long time. Then we moved forward, and, entering a large field on the left, were 
drawn up in line of battle. "\Ve were on an elevation, where we could see all that 
was going on, or thought we could, which served the purpose, as we all found out 
sooner or later. The men knew little or nothing, and anyone asking an officer, he 
always replied, "I'm sure I cannot tell you "-a most unsatisfactory way of explain 
ing matters. 

About four o'clock we stacked our arms, with orders not to leave the ranks; and 
supposing the enemy to be in our immediate vicinity, we kept quiet for an hour; 
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then, as there did not appear to be any special movement, we were allowed to get 
something to eat; and soon found we were to stay here all night, but were not 
allowed to remove our accoutrements. 

From our position we have a beautiful view of our camp-ground. \Ve are 
situated on a knoll, with General Stevenson's head-quarters in our immediate 
vicinity, with the different regiments scattered in all directions ; while down in the 
woods, directly in front of our line, we can just see the cavalry picket. We are 
wondering if all our fighting is to be done on Sundays. Our first fight was on Sun 
day, and it is now Saturday night; and we are so close to the enemy that we have 
orders to sleep with our rifles in our hands. Probably no baked beans or brown 
bread for us to-morrow. 

KINSTON. 
DECEMBER 14.-Sunday morning opened finely ; and after a quiet night we 

were up bright and early, starting at half-past seven for another day's tramp, 
which we are in good condition to do, having rested well yesterday. This is our 
fourth day from New Berne, and by the road we marched it is a considerably 
longer distance than by the Neuse Road, whch, it is rumored, is heavily barricaded, 
and would have delayed us much. 

\Ye marched pretty steadily till about nine o'clock, when we heard firing 
ahead; and the artillery of our brigade went through the lines at double quick. 
Then we were drawn up in line in a field at the right of the road, piling up our 
knapsacks and leaving a man or two to guard them. "\Ve had an idea there was 
fighting ahead of us, but thought it quite a way off, until a few shells whistled 
unpleasantly near. Soon we had orders, "Forward !" We entered a swamp where 
we saw a number of the 45tb M. V. wounded and many dead. Guns, knapsacks, 
and accoutrements scattered in all directions. It almost beggared description. 
Col. Lee was leading the way: our duty was to follow. We would have preferred 
going round that swamp. And such a place to drop in ! Anyone shot there, took a 
chance of being drowned also. Up to our hips in water ; strangled or tripped up 
by the grape-vines. Sometimes two would jump for the same hummock, and, 
stiking midway, both would drop into the water. It was our " Slough of 
Despond;'' and we were expecting each minute to receive a volley, and be served as 
the other regiments had been, but we were agreeably disappointed. There was 
plenty of shot and shell which went over our heads. When we were clear of the 
swamp we could see a building on top of the hill. It turned out to be a church. 
We arrived there just in time to see two or three hundred rebels being led to the 
rear, and another lot just coming in with a flag of truce. Our forces also captured 
a battery which the rebels could not carry off. We went back on the road to get 
our knapsacks, and then took our position in line. While waiting to move on, we 
saw a lot of muskets and rifles piled up beside the road. A splendid double 
barrel gun took the eye of many, but it looked heavy, so it was left. 

The enemy did not succeed in burning the bridge, although it was loaded 
with tar and cotton. The man detailed for this work started the fire, but probably 
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his clothes, becoming saturated with spirits, took fire, as when we crossed we saw 
him lying in the mud under the bridge, badly burned and dead. The cotton was 
thrown overboard and the bridge saved. 

We crossed about two o'clock P M. After passing a formidable looking water 
battery, just at the right of the bridge, we marched about two miles to Kinston, 
which was deserted, except by the darkies and occasionally a poor white. At 
the junction of the streets cotton was piled up and on fire,-a great-waste of batting, 
but they probably thought it would impede our progress. If it had been the cause 
of the destruction of the place, Gen. Foster probably would have been blamed. 
We marched across the town, and while we saw most of the regiments bivouacking 
and getting their supper, we kept on about a mile, to drive the rebels from a hill 
from which they could shell the place. After losing two hours, we counter 
marched, camping close to the railroad station and a large corn elevator, where 
we had a good supper; after which, instead of turning in, some of us started on a 
"lark." ·vve went throught the post-office and other buildings, but were finally 
driven back by the cavalry. After visiting the corn elevator, which was on fire, 
and filling our canteens wiih water for morning, we tore down a fence back of the 
station, making some very nice beds, and turned in. 

DECEMBER 15.-After turning in last night it was impossible to sleep, the 
cause being the music of a band farther down the railroad track. It was a serenade 
to the general, probably, but we took it all in. Our batteries had been practising 
all the evening on the hill occupied by the rebels, altogether making it lively, but 
conducive to sleep. 

At half-past four this morning we were aroused by the usual drum-beat, ate 
breakfast, and started once more; and as we had more resting than :fighting yes 
terday, we were in a comparatively good condition, marching out of Kinston in 
good spirits. ·we crossed the river by the same bridge where the :fight occurred, 
and, after burning it, took the road towards Goldsboro. Nothing worthy of note 
turned up to-day but our toes and heels alternately, which did not interest us 
much. After a steady march of sixteen miles, we encamped in a cornfield on 
the right of the road. (About all the fields we ever did camp in were cornfields.) 
We would have liked a potatoe-patch or dry cranberry meadow for a change, but 
probably Col. Lee or the exigencies of the case demanded a cornfield. If the 
colonel had been obliged to have slept once across the rows of these or between 
them, :filled as they oftentimes were with water, he would have picked out other 
quarters without doubt. This camp is about five miles from a place called White 
hall, where they say we are to "catch it." 

DECEMBER 16.-Another hard night; one of a few very cold and disagreeable 
ones. \Ve left the ranks early for rails, and after carrying them two or three 
miles, found, on arriving at camp, there were plenty on hand and not accounted 
for. We got our supper and tried to s'eep, but it was almost impossible. ·we 
would have suffered severely had it not been for our woollen blankets; as it was, •' 
when we woke up this morning, many of us found the water in our canteens 
frozen, said canteens having been used as pillows during the night. 
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WHITEHALL. 
After starting at seven o'clock, we kept halting continually until nine. 'Ve 

had travelled not more than four or five miles when we heard heavy firing in our 
immediate front. Our brigade being ahead, our regiment was sent in about the 
first. We left the main road, taking the one over the hill on the left, and were 
immediately under fire. Here we came upon two men of "A" who had been 
killed by a shot or shell. We dropped our knapsacks and filed along a line of 
fence, coming to a halt in front of the Neuse, with the rebels on the opposite 
shore. 

vVe fired several volleys by company, then the order came, "At will," which 
was easier. We had an old rail-fence in front, and beyond that a few barrels of 
pitch or turpentine, then a slope, and the water, and the rebels beyond. "\Ve 
received a good share of their bullets, and hoped ours did better execution, as we 
were fortunate in not losing a man. There were several narrow escapes, however. 
The flag was immediately behind our company, and a part of the time the flag of 
the 9th New Jersey was unfurled behind us also, which might have drawn an 
extra amount of fire; but we did not suffer any loss, while some of the companies 
lost several. "A," four killed and seven wounded; "B," one wounded; "C," 
three killed ; "IC," one killed ; "D ," two wounded ; " F," one wounded ; "G," 
two wounded ; "II," two wounded. "\Ve were on the rebels' right. We stayed 
there about an hour and a half and then were. ordered back, and started directly 
across the field in line of fire for cover, where we could see other regiments 
flat on the ground. All the protection we had there, was by hugging mother earth 
and folding our arms back of our heads, the bullets whistling close to us in a 
neighborly fashion. Here we waited, and those who had hard-tack munched it; 
but we kept up a thinking all the while whether the muscles of our arms would 
stop a bullet from going through our heads. Soon Belger's battery took our old 
place and opened on the rebels, who treated them pretty severely for a time, as we 
could see good R. I. material dropping constantly. The battery boys came 
for the water we had in our canteens, with which to cool their guns, the firing 
having been quite brisk. After two hours of very steady work, the rebels con 
e! uded to give up the fight. As they had destroyed the bridge yesterday, we could 
not chase them, so fell in and started again for Goldsboro, and about eight o'clock 
camped in a field at the junction of two roads. 

GOLDSBORO. 
DECEMBER 17. -There was no time this morning to cook coffee, so we 

started on a cold-water breakfast, after another cold night, with little good 
sleep, and marched without incident until four P.~r., when we heard the usual 
cannonade at the front. As soon as the noise of the cannon was heard, then com 
menced the usual straggling. All have some of course. The attention of our 
boys was called to a scene upon which we looked with surprise, and which many 
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of 011r company will never forget. As we passed from the main road to take 
position on the hill, we saw a man, or what was dressed as a man, in Uncle Sam's 
clothes, importuned by another to join his command. Ile would not budge ; and 
the concluding words we heard as we passed by, were: ''Damn it, man! just look 
here: look at this regiment going in ; there is not a man there ; they are all boys 
with no hair on their faces,-and you afraid!" We pitied the fellow, aud 
often wondered if he joined his company. His pride had evidently gone on a 
furlough. V\'e halted on a high hill, from which we could see all that was going 
on, and soon found we were in reserve, which pleased us all. After getting turnips 
and sweet potatoes,-of which we found a plenty (all planted for us),-we straggled 
to the edge of the bluff and watched the fight. In a tree close to where we 
stood was a signal station, and by that we supposed Gen. Foster was near. On 
the left we could see the railroad which leads into Goldsboro, and the fighting over 

. it; to the right, the bridge; while in front, close to the river, there seemed to 
be a continuous sheet of flame from our advance and the rebels. Some of our 
men worked their way to the mill ; and a story was told by one of the 17th Mass. 
Vols., who reached the bridge on his own account, that he saw a train of cars 
stop there, and, just as it halted, a shot from one of our batteries struck the engine 
in the head-plate, smashing the engine badly. He could see men jump from the 
cars in all haste. (This story was told several years after the action; and the 
fact of those men coming as they did, and perhaps others behind, may have been 
the reason we left so suddenly, and went to New Berne.) 

About seven o'clock Gen. Foster rode past our line, saying : "The object 
of the expedition [the burning of the bridge and partially destroying the connec 
tion between the Gulf States and Richmond] is accomplished. We are going to 
New Berne." 

We were immediately formed, and started on the back track with cheers 
for the general; but we had not gone three miles before we found we were not 
''out of the woods." Orders came to countermarch, so we turned about, wonder 
ing what all the artillery firing meant. "\Ve tramped back about two miles or so 
through the woods, on fire on both sides of the road, turned to the left down 
hill, and formed line in silence, waiting. We were not allowed to speak or light 
our pipes, but waited, it seemed, for two hours. The regiment was formed in 
division column closed in mass; the company behind us being only a few feet 
away, and in front nothing but the pickets and supposable rebels. A.fter staying 
here a while we heard the artillery go along the road, and soon followed. We 
reached camp about ten o'clock, tired and hungry, but no chance to get anything 
to eat, and a man missing. He turned up afterwards, having settled himself for 
a nap when we were in the woods. Not finding any one near when he awakened, 
he concluded to strike out for himself-happily remembering that old broken 
caisson beside the road, and recollecting on which side he left it on going in, he 
soon came "Russelling" into camp with the rest of us. 

DECEMBER 18.-iVe started for home about five this morning, expecting to 
make easy marches, but have been disappointed so for, as we have tramped jtist 
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about the same gait as when going up, making about twenty miles to-day and camp 
ing in the same field we did the night out of Kinston, about five miles from Whitehall. 

DECEMBER 19.-We were up and at it at the usual time this morning, on the 
home tramp, which kept up the spirits of many. About ten o'clock we came in 
sight of our first day's fighting ground. We found that several of the graves of our 
men had been opened by the rebels. After repairing them we kept on, taking the 
Neuse Road, which we steered clear of in coming up on account of the heavy 
entrenchments and barricades the rebels had placed on it. Every little while we 
had to leave the road and take to the woods to get by their obstructions, which 
continued for four or five miles from Kinston; some of them were very formidable. 

About three o'clock we marched into a large field on the left of the road to 
receive rations, which we understood had been brought to us on the cars from New 
Berne, and it was about time; our larder was getting low. We received a little 
bread, but not enough to satisfy both stomach and haversack, so we filled the 
former and stowed away the crumbs that were left in the latter. The report is 
that the bread and beef were left at New Berne, and soap and candles shipped to 
us,-an explanation which did not soothe our feelings entirely. 

We marched about five miles farther and then camped for the night. 
DECEMBER 20. - After some trouble we managed to get to bed last night 

about eleven o'clock; but for a long time after that the mules kept us awake ; 
perhaps they were hungry also. The weather was clear and not cold, so we got 
a little rest. At six o'clock this morning we were ordered on, after a very light 
breakfast, excepting for a few who may have foraged. There were a few chickens 
and a little applejack about our mess. To-day has been the hardest of any day of 
the tramp, and there has been more straggling. The company organization was 
in the line, but thinned out terribly. We had no noon-rest; but at two o'clock 
we filed from the road to a field, came to the front, and received a good scold 
ing. Our regiment looked as if it had been through two Bull Runs; only about 
150 left, and the rest not "accounted for." In fact there were very few left of 
those who should do the accounting. The colonel stormed a little, but that did 
not bring up the men ; so, as he was probably as hungry, if not as tired, as we 
were, he let us go to eating, which was a decided farce. Our haversacks were 
as flat as our stomachs. 'Ve found a few grains of coffee and tobacco-crumbs 
in the bottom of our bags, and succeeded in digging a few sweet potatoes, 
which we ate raw. We were told they were very fullsome. We waited here 
two hours or so for the stragglers, who finally came along. They had been 
having a fine time, plenty of room to walk, and two hours more to do it in than 
we had; and, more than that, they were in the majority, so nothing could be done 
but "Right shoulder shift '' and put the best foot forward. About sundown we 
saw, in crossing a bridge, a wagon-load of hard-tack bottom side up in the 
creek. Some of the boys sampled the bread, but it was not fit to eat. Shortly 
after a sign board indicated fourteen miles to New Berne. That was encouraging ! 
The walking was fearful, the roads full of water, in some places waist deep, 
and covered with a skimming of ice. At last we met a wagon loaded with bread, 
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and after much talk with the driver we got what we wanted. Next we met a 
man who said it was only twelve miles to New Berne. They either have long 
miles or else some one made a mistake ; we seemingly had been walking two hours 
or more from the fourteenth mile post, and now it was twelve miles. \Ve came to 
the conclusion not to ask any more questions, but ''go it blind." 

"\Ve at last reached the picket-post,'. seven miles out, and halted to rest and 
allow the artillery to go through. Here Col. Lee told us we were at liberty to stay 
out and come into camp Sunday; but most of "E" thought of the letters and the 
supper we would probably get, and concluded to stand by the fiaq. After a rest 
we started again, and at last began to close up and halt often, so we knew we were 
coming to some place or other. 

The writer has no very distinct idea of those last seven miles, excepting that 
he was trying to walk, smoke, and go to sleep at the same time, and could only 
succeed in swearing rather faintly, and in a stupid sort of manner, at everything 
and every one. It was dark and foggy, but finally we saw what appeared to 
be the headlight of a locomotive a long way off. Then the fort loomed up, and we were 
passing under an arch or bridge, and in a few minutes we reached "E's" bar 
rack, and our troubles were all forgotten. Now we were wide awake; gave three 
hearty cheers for every one ; had all the baked beans and coffee we could stagger 
under; and then the captain's " Attention for letters" brought us to our feet. 
Some had as many as a dozen. They had to be read at once, and, notwithstanding 
our fatigue and the lateness of the hour, read they were. 

CAMP STEVENSON. 

DECEMBER 21.-Sunday. A splendid day ; but what a miserable-looking set 
of boys we are !-stiff, lame, and dirty, and hungry for more beans. We received 
the welcome order, "No work for three days." We went to church this morning, 
so there are really only two days and a half, and they will soon be gone. But we 
have letters to answer, trips down-town to make, for those who can get passes; 
and the first thing we know it will be Wednesday. 

DECEMBER 24.- Wednesday, and our duties have commenced again : regular 
camp routine,-drill, guard, and police, the same as before the last march. 

We are forgetting the sore feet, and gaining flesh every day, and an occasional 
run down town to Blagg's tends to rub off the rough edge of being cooped behind 
sentries. 

DECEMBRR 25.-Christmas. A flue day, and, being my birthday, I was 
allowed a furlough, for chum and self, from reveille till tattoo. 

We started as early as possible for New Berne, and, among other things, bad 
a first-class turkey dinner, with all the fixings, silverware, cut glass, white table- 
cloth, and some one to wait on table. But for us, as for all, the day came to a. ,~ 
close, and at the usual time we were back, no better than about eighty others, 
excepting the memory of home-life which the associations of the day had called up. 


