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INTRODUCTION.

T is now more than a decade of years since the close
of that gnm.t confiict which, beyond anything eclse
in the history of our country, tested our national char-
acter, and by its results gave us a right to call this land
o land of frecdom. When we say that it was a stupen-
dous struggle, which gave to every man, woman, and child
in the country somcthing to do and something to suffer,
calling on each to rencunce some pleasure amd take up
some burden, — to surrcnder the present, the personal,
tungible good for advantages that were general and 1o
some extent ideal,—our words do but faintly set forth
the reality. :

The call was imperative, the stake nothing less than
our national life, and the response equal to the grandeur
of the crisis, Hverywhere throughout the loyal States
was set up the altar of sacrifice, and everywhere was that
sacred altar glorified by gifts of what we held most pre-
HTITIER

But while we wha live to see this day may rejoice if we,
too, were privileged to lay some humble gift on the sacri-

ficial altar, shall we Le so recreant to honor, gratitade, and
i



viii INTRODUCTION.

love, as to forget those who gave themselves?  Who did
not hold life itself too dear a thing to lay down, when
rebellion threatened the dismemberment of our Republic.
Wheo were not behind the martyrs of olden time In cour-
age on the battle-ficld, paticnce and self-renunciation in
fulfilling the new and hard duties of a soldier’s life, for-
titude under suffering, meekness and submission in the
hour of death. Should we not often call to mind the
beodily pains and perils, the mental anguish and bloody
deaths, through which these grand souls wrought out for
us a new national lifc? And ought we not carefully 10
teach the children of the present generation,—charging
them not to let their children or their children’s chil-
dren forget what it cost their fathers to leave to thema
united couniry ; and, to this end, gather up whatever
may be within gur reach that can render the impression
more vivid and durable? It is with a sense of this duty,
and in the hope of preserving a few [(ragments of this
most interesting though sorrowful history, that at this
late hour I turn to some very inadequate notes of ser-
vice in military hospitals, and, with such help as memory
still affords, endeavor to make them worthy an homble
place in the records of those eventful days.

For the aclive campaign and the battle-field were not
always the greatest hardships of a spldier’s life. Ewen
on the feld of camage, the perilous picket-ling, and
trenches, or in long and weary marches, there was that
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within of hope, or that without of excitement, to nerve
the arm and bear up the spirit to meet the crisis.  But
with what sinking of heart must a man who was yesterday
rejoicing in the glory of an active and adventorous career,
find himself all of a sudden lying on the narrow bed of 2
ospiibal, lﬂ&frllll:d for life Dy the loss of a limb, or with
the warm life-current ebbing away throogh a wound in
some vital part 2 It was here that the troc spirit of the
Christian martyr arose lrivmphant and faced, withonot
blenching, the last enemy. Can the records of our Revo-
lutionary Fathers show anything more herole than this?

My story consists strictly of personal olbscrvations and ¢
experience, angd 15 but an imperfect record of incidents
connected with forty months' service in our military hos-
pitals, during the period intervening between the early |
part of March, 186z, and July, 1863.

WarereLn, Mass,-April, 1874,



