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A Civil war Story.
1 see you looking at that seal ring , 1 wear on my right hand. There is & stpy
somected with it, that is a lttle interesting.
The war had been on hand for about a year and a half, when the Jjewelers of
New Y‘ork startfed & fashion smong the young officers of the service, to wearga
breast-pin, or a ring, which was marked so that it identified, the wearer. 1
fell into the fashion, and got our suttler, a fine fellow named “Bosa= {bhat was
actually bis namegi t@f_: take the measure of the little finger of my right hand, and
the first time hely was inNew York, to get me a blood stons, seal ring, which he ddid
but it was too large, ' thol managed towear it some times. We were in campe at
Cowan, Teun.when it was brought, and it was pronoumced, a beauty.The Army moved
forward and no chance came up, by whichl might send the ring to Ball, Blaek % cgo
to have it altered to fit me. We laid in campat Bridgeport, Ala. quite a while
: but the suttlers were not allowed to open for business, for the understanding was
that every day we wuold , eross the Tennessee river and march until we met the
enemy. Therefore the ring was unchanged.Eistory shows that 'qeekﬂ elapsed, when we
did mareh, before the two armie. a, neared each other, and then it was , way over
in the North West Cormer of Georgia. On the I9th of Septemberm, 1863, I put the
ring on my finger, for all signs pointed to a great battle, right away, and “ I
thought mabe the ring will have a ji# before night.r oagETPe roads had been dry for
weeks, 80 that the dust was lnches deep. on evwxy, igxﬁt& or small.
Roseerans, the General of our Army, had b;en less an adept in straegy,
than Bragg, of the Rebels, and he was bending all his skill and resources, o=

wards consolidating his Army, in time to meet the Enemy, before he made us fighte

a battls. We bivouzasked, the nightof the I9th September, with the expecta
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tation of setting orders to duW¥'8Y'!khFulident. During, the night-mareh which
followed, 1 wag,at the moment, riding no‘g far from Brig. Gen'l é%.’illia.m He Lytle,
on whose staff, ihad been for & long time.I, wanted to get somehing, from & skirt
poeket, and placed my gauntleted hand back to find the skirtw «. “f“n after drawing
off the gauntlet, Aamy hand had almost reached it's objeet, I felt my ring, leave
my finger, Instantlyi sald ina commanding voiee, " Halt".and dropped the gauntl
let. 48 the whole group, was almost worn out and very sleepy too, they stoppea .7
rifgt in thelr tra.cka."ms:ont Simecox, and hold your horse and mine."Which eh did
a8 + reached the ground.As we had beecn getting orders on the mareh, night and day,
had kept a pieee of good candle in my haver cask, Jjust for the purpose of reading
the papers. In a inute ihad my candle and lirtirand stooping down % putthe eandle
inthe dust, and the ring made a large shadow right beforeemme."” Column, Forward”,
; shouted as 1 grasped the ring, and we moved on again. After a brief silence
the Genmeral, wanted to know why I had halfrd them so abruptly, amd + told him.
The only thing he said was, "4 man who has the luek to find an objeet dropped
at the nead od a column at this time of night and in six inches dust, is not goin
to be hurt inthe battle to-day."0f thegroup, , General lytle aié and Simcox, were

of our party
the only killed or wounded ghe next day. in the battlr of Chic e al

Alf. red Pitle
Louisville, August, 24th I923,

I taught myself typewriting, afterI, was 80.





