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The

National Democratic convention met at Charleston, April 29, 1860—the Louisiana

Constitutional convention, January 23, 1861. Between these conventions

Secession, as the inevitable result, of acute dissension in the old camps, was

already standing with stalwart sponsors at the baptismal font of nations. Its

time for action was not ripe. It stood on guard, awaiting the summons with

brave eyes sweeping the front.




The

answer of Louisiana to the conflict of convention nominations was prompt. This

promptness was specially marked in her chief city in the sharpened activity of

politicians and in the enthusiasm of rank and file. From its older days the

native population of New Orleans, inspired by its French and Spanish blood,

instinct in imagination, has lent itself readily to the picturesque angle in

its public spectacles. A presidential campaign in New Orleans largely exhibits,

along with Southern heartiness, an élan rarely found among the men of other

cities. Enthusiasm here assumes a poetic guise. The processions, marching with

joyous abandon, carry within themselves an air of the carnival; the ranks, far

from quiet be it said, fill the streets with racy cries; and around and about

the transparencies shines a gleam of color which seen, is as inspiring as the mottoes.




Strangely

enough—yet not so odd, considering the respectable and wealthy party back of

it—the first response came through a call, published in the papers, for a Bell

and Everett ratification meeting to be held on May 30th. This call was signed

by an imposing number of citizens, prominent in every branch of the public

interest. Among the names subscribed were found those of Randell Hunt and

Christian Roselius, eminent members of the bar; Moses Greenwood, banker; John

R. Conway, afterward mayor; W. H. C. King, journalist; I. G. Seymour, editor of

the Bulletin; Thomas Sloo, merchant; F. A. Lumsden, editor of the Picayune; W.

O. Denegre, lawyer; E. T. Parker, sheriff of Orleans parish; and, to conclude

with a war name, J. B. Walton, to be veteran major of the Washington Artillery

when the bugle should sound for battle, and the gallant colonel of that superb

battalion on fields not less hard-fought than glorious.




At

this meeting, with all their voices for Bell and Everett, appeared for the

first time the ‘Young Bell Ringers.’ These were a gallant band of marchers;

young men, stepping jauntily and jesting while they stepped; evidently

musically inclined, since in their bands, with a pleasantly conceived jeu

d'esprit on their principal candidate's name, each bore and zealously rang a

bell, great or small, with note sharp or mellow, as the need was. The ‘Young

Bell Ringers’ presented the picturesque element in the presidential campaign of

1860. Opposed to them in the canvass, equally light in step, equally witty in

tongue, equally proud in their candidates, came, sweeping along in their

processions in pride of hopeful youth, the ‘Young Men's Breckinridge and Lane

Club.’ Less wealthy than their rivals, they did not spring from darkness into

sudden light. Their growth from a small beginning had been slow—from darkness

into half tone. At first the ‘Young Men's Breckinridge and Lane Club’ showed

twelve members, as aggressive in speeches as they were sturdy in spirit Though

small in numbers, this club had, from its first gathering, with a purpose

boldly proclaimed at the meetings and fearlessly shouted in the streets,

impressed itself upon the imaginations of unattached Democrats of the town.

From it sprang, in different parts of the city, clubs like the Young Guards, Breckinridge

Guards, Chalmette Guards, Southern Guards, as from a mother organization.




It

was not long before it became noticed by keen eyes on the banquette that the

small group following the main parade was like an island on fire in a quiet

sea. Among those sharp eyes were others belonging to young men, still unplaced

in the campaign because dubious. In this estuary the first parade of the club

turned the tide to fulness. As it marched along it was flanked by two stalwart

scouts who kept the crowd moving either side of the procession. There are many

veterans, old men now, young then, who still remember those scouts of 1860 and

how well they kept the ways free. The ethics of the clubs of both parties

leaned to mercy. No crowns were cracked; but order—as the primal law of

parades—was rigidly maintained.




In

this first procession the club made converts as it marched. It attracted them

by a debonair step; and won and retained them by cheers full of fire and

already aggressive with ‘Dixie.’ The tide rose swift and high in one night, as

that of the bay of Fundy. At the next procession of clubs, now increased in

number, the Young Men's Breckinridge and Lane club, with Ernest Lagarde, first

president, and his successor in office, Fred Ogden, paraded two thousand strong.

No longer a faction of the Democratic host, it had become the procession,

since, wherever placed, its banners were first sought and its gay and ringing

shouts were eagerly listened for.




As

the growth of the club developed, the Young Bell Ringers began gradually to

haunt the banquette. They were there to watch the swing and to pass comments on

the campaign music of their rivals. Friendship allied many in either rank;

kinship, not a few; yet loyalty was for a space intense enough to divide them

by a party-hedge of the thickest. One night, when the campaign was still young,

a new shout, with a strange rhythm about the words, startled the Bell men. This

cry came from two thousand lungs, filling the air with its proud defiance and

stirring the Bell Ringers to many a satiric retort. Not yet heeding, they were

soon to heed the solemn voice of their mother State. These gibes came from

those whose credo was all for the ‘Union and the Enforcement of the Laws.’




The

cry of that night prefigured the future: ‘Hurrah for the Confederacy.’ A

subtone of youth's thoughtlessness might have been in it. For the first time

injected into a Louisiana campaign, it was the key to that far mightier voice,

yet unlocked, which, springing from heroism, was, in a muster of armies, to ring

through the valleys and echo from the hills of an embattled South.




In

New Orleans there was in that day a large body of citizens faithful to their

section, but of conservative tone and suspicious of overhaste. These heard this

new cry of the young Democrats and thought it imprudent. Some of them, indeed,

reported the incident to the leaders of the party, then to be found in the

rooms of the State central committee. Strong with experience, the elders shook

their heads gravely, but—like Tennyson's wise old chamberlain—said nothing.

Occasion was promptly found, however, to see the young children. ‘Don't go too

fast, boys,’ said one, hiding behind grave glasses a smiling eye. ‘Now, you

must really be more cautious,’ echoed another, beaming on the offenders.




The

counsel was fatherly, the rebuke mild. The Young Men's Breckinridge and Lane

club received this warning from their leaders with respect, shrugged their

shoulders on leaving the room, and continued to shout, with scarcely bated

voices, for a Confederacy then mistily arising amid the shadows. It would have

been far from prudent leadership in the closing months of 1860 to crush the

high temper of youths who might, within a half year, be carrying a musket or

riding double on a caisson. In this gallant temper of her young men, New

Orleans recalls with pride that of all her sons, marching under what banners

soever or shouting what party names in the canvass of 1860, none able to go was

found lacking when Louisiana needed his services on the field.




With

the progress of the campaign, bad news came to render the timid anxious and to

make the brave heady. The news felt like a breath of war from the Hudson.

Arrangements were making, it was said, on a given date before the election, to

parade all the Black Republican ‘Wide-awake’ clubs in New York and Brooklyn.

Instant was the antagonism to this veiled threat. ‘Wide awake to what?’ asked

men of all parties on the Mississippi. To this question, but one answer could

be truthful. This bit of news came to be a triumph for the Young Men's

Breckinridge and Lane club. Their enthusiasm had been wiser, had looked more

clearly into the future than the prudence of their elders; had seen, to use a

strong French expression, the ‘movement coming.’ Meantime the election went

apace with its shouts, its bands and transparencies. At the end of September, a

Breckinridge and Lane mass-meeting was held. The club not only led the van of a

monster parade, but marched proudly under the folds of a beautiful banner

presented to it on September 24th. A notable feature in this procession was the

appearance of the Lane Dragoons—a new club of horsemen, recently organized. On

their horses the dragoons, ninety strong, presented a military aspect. Many, by

the way, considered this a fair Roland for the Wide-awake Oliver. They wore

black coats buttoned up, with a white belt bearing the club name, and a cap

decorated with a gold band. Of this parade, with politics in a ferment, the

Picayune said: ‘A grand affair and remarkable for its composition.’




The

campaign moved swiftly. October came and found the Young Bell Ringers full of

purpose, strengthening their party by mass-meetings in different parts of the

city. They affected the public squares, holding their assemblies on Lafayette

square and Annunciation square in the First district, and Washington square in

the Third. At each meeting the Bell and Everett men were surrounded by crowds.

Their meetings under the trees became a marked feature of the canvass—nay, they

undoubtedly aided the large vote that came with election day. In a measure,

Breckinridge men were more domestic. They had held their first meeting in

Armory hall. As the fight went on, they clung to its white-washed walls. It was

soon known that at Armory hall were to be found eloquent speakers, strong

speeches, bright lights, enlivening cries, stirring campaign songs, along with

an enthusiasm which, springing from the club, rose to fill all visitors with

political ozone. These chance meetings gathered night after night The public

meetings were merely an ordinary night's meeting, enlarged and improved and

‘ozoned.’




On

October 29th the Breckinridge club swung into a new path. On that day they

went, carrying their new banner, down to the Pontchartrain depot on Elysian

Fields to welcome Hon. William Lowndes Yancey, of Alabama, the magnetic orator

of disunion. Sometime previous they had invited this famous ‘firer of Cotton

States into rebellion’ to address the Democracy. New Orleans was ablaze with

excitement. A vast crowd of all parties assembled on Camp Street to hear Mr.

Yancey. A brilliant speech from the orator was followed by a torchlight

procession which filled the streets with Southern airs and cries. Mr. Yancey

must have been pleased. He had more than kept his word. He had fired the Sugar

State ‘into rebellion.’ 




A

week after this, on November 7th, the telegraph flashed to the Union of divided

minds the result of the election held on the 6th. In Louisiana the election of

Mr. Lincoln, the candidate of the Republican party and the first of that party

to snatch victory from the vote of a united country, fell like a shock of

icicles upon citizens of all parties. Some received the news with amazement,

others with apprehension, others with indignation; all with disappointment

During the campaign, thus adversely ended, John C. Breckinridge had said: ‘In

the Southern States of the Union a few are, perhaps, per se disunionists—though

I doubt if they are.’ For Louisiana, the eternal truth of history justifies Mr.

Breckinridge's doubt.




Lincoln's

election did more than divide the Union. It consolidated the South. After the

result was known, politics turned into a game of partners. The Young Bell

Ringers maintained their organization for a while. Their organization, in

changing the current of its partisanship, soon amalgamated with their

Democratic rivals. All the young voters of 1860 melted into one party. It was

the party of the South; a party with one cry and one purpose. It gave out an

insistent note, swelling from day to day into larger volume—the cry for an independent

Confederacy. Over all these—whether Young Bell Ringers or Breckinridge and Lane

men, or Douglas and Johnson clubs-hovered a glorified radiance from the

Confederacy that was to be!




I

leave here the workers in the political campaign of 1860. In May that campaign

had divided upon party interests. In January it was to unite in one

controlling, dominating interest of State and section. 


















 




 




Chapter 2




 




A

marked change was observed among the more conservative men when Mr. Lincoln's

election be-. came certain. The divisions of politics were forgotten in the

common peril. In their clubs the elders spoke gravely of the change and of the

events which had produced it. In theirs, the young men found a raison d'être

for shouting with more insistence for the ‘Southern Confederacy.’




The

club rooms of the canvass just closed became practically the nurseries of

volunteers. The muster-roll of each club, originally subscribed in the

jealousies of parties, was readily signed once again for a more martial brotherhood.

Club headquarters, large enough for transient occupation for street parades,

sometimes proved too cramped for the drill of members inspired by the beat of

drum and the voice of command. In the new club were those who had marched in

the Breckinridge ranks, and those who had ‘kept step to the Union and the

Constitution’ in the Bell and Everett processions. The Young Bell

Ringers—disgusted at the defeat of their respectable Candidate—soon came to

join heart and hand with their old-time rivals. With the Bell Ringers, rivalry

in a peace camp was counted to be a small matter indeed compared with unity in

a campaign which might prove to be close kin with the ‘signs of war.’




The

patriotic citizens were, as a rule, known to be in favor of concurrent action

with other Southern States on the general question of secession. It was

understood that Governor Moore himself advocated this course. Such an

understanding strengthened the hands of conservative citizens who believed,

with him, that union of action among the seceding States would go far to

secure, through co-operation, the full success of the movement. Gov. T. O.

Moore, as one of the most important factors of 1860-61, merits a good word. He

proved a safe and careful pilot of the State through the troubled waters of

secession. During his term, he was never quite out of sight of his people; nor

was he ever too far off to hearken to their appeals.




Louisiana's

response, through her executive, to the vote of her citizens, November 6th

– 7th , was uncompromising. Governor Moore's proclamation convening

the general assembly was the first authentic protest of the State to Mr.

Lincoln's election; the first voice of the civil war spoken within her borders;

the first beat of her war drum; the first blare of her trumpet, sounding its

defiance with no uncertain note. As a material paper—material both from

position of the writer and the gravity of the situation—the proclamation gains

a place here.




 




Executive

Office, Baton Rouge.




Whereas,

the Constitution of the State of Louisiana authorizes the Executive to convene

the General Assembly thereof on extraordinary occasions; and Whereas, the

election of Abraham Lincoln to the office of President of the United States, by

a sectional and aggressive antislavery party, whose hostility to the people and

the institutions of the South has been evinced by repeated and long continued

violations of Constitutional obligations and fraternal amity—now consummated by

the last insult and outrage perpetrated at and through the ballot-box, does in

my opinion, as also that of a large number of citizens of all parties and

pursuits throughout the State, furnish an occasion such as was contemplated by

the Constitution; and




Whereas,

some of our sister States, aggressive like ours, are preparing measures for the

future security and for the safety of their institutions and their people, and

both patriotism and self preservation require us to deliberate upon our own

course of action;




Now,

therefore, I, Thomas Overton Moore, governor of the State of Louisiana, do

hereby convene the Legislature of the State in extra and special session, and

do appoint Monday, the 10th day of December next, at 12 o'clock m., the day and

hour for the meeting of both houses of the Legislature at the Capitol in Baton

Rouge.




In

testimony whereof, I have herewith set my hand and caused the great seal of the

State to be affixed at the city of Baton Rouge, the seat of government of the

State, on the 19th day of November, A. D. 1860, and of the independence of the

United States of America the eighty-fifth.




By

the Governor, T. O. Moore. 




J.

Hamilton hardy, 




Secretary

of State.




 




The

legislature met at Baton Rouge December 10th. Congress had preceded its

assembling—having already met December 3, 1860. It was another time in which

precedents were missing. Never before, since its admission as a State, had

Louisiana found its legislature in discord as to principle and fact with the

Congress of the United States.




The

governor's message was on the lines of his proclamation calling that body in

special session. Upon the subject of a convention to decide upon secession he

had already said: ‘If I am not mistaken in public opinion a convention will

decide that Louisiana will not submit to the presidency of Mr. Lincoln.’ In his

message, Governor Moore made haste to recommend provision for the election of

members of the convention ‘as soon as may be passed with due regard to time,’

to whom shall be communicated the responsibility of ‘determining that position

and shaping that policy, so far as affects the relations of Louisiana to the

Federal government.’




Before

the legislature met there had come, filtering through, the totals of the

Louisiana election. A mere mention suffices here. Breckinridge and Lane had

received 22,681 votes; Bell and Everett 20,204; Douglas and Johnson 7,625;

Lincoln and Hamlin were voteless. Like Gallio, the supporters of the different

candidates now ‘cared for none of these things.’ The Lincoln election had wiped

out, as by an all-spreading sponge, any solicitude for the votes in the various

States of the South.




With

the meeting of the legislature the adjutant-general of the State submitted his

report. He looked at the matter gloomily, holding that ‘the sum absolutely

needed to organize and arm the militia of the State will reach $1,000,000.’

Accompanying this discouraging report of the adjutant-general came others from

the generals of division of the city of New Orleans. Suppose we transport

ourselves, for an instant, back to December, 1860, and judge for ourselves what

were the materials possessed by the First brigade of Louisiana as a preparation

for war, then so imminent. The list is valuable, as compared with the reports

of a military army later on; the latter became in time so much weightier in

metal.




 




State.       Company.        Total.




Muskets

belonging to               260         101                361




Rifles

belonging to                   138                              138




Sabers

belonging to                  75                                 75




6-pr.

brass guns belonging to     2            4                    6




Knapsacks

belonging to                          75                  75




Powder,

lbs., belonging to         300                               300




Round

shot belonging to          149                               149




 




From

the adjutant-general's office came another report, exhibiting the actual

condition of Louisiana in regard to arms and ammunition: Cavalry pistols 6,000,

sabers 3,000, muskets for cavalry 3,000, artillery 500, muskets and rifles

15,000, guns 48, ammunition to amount of $35,000. Combined, these reports make

an official confession of a State's weakness.




The

convention, which was to decide whether Louisiana would go out of the Union or

remain in it, was to meet in Baton Rouge on January 23, 1861. Secession was a

burning question before it became the absorbing topic. Among those who

addressed the senate, of which he was a distinguished member, was Hon. Randell

Hunt. His text was the convention soon to meet, on which he spoke in able

warning against precipitate action. After Mr. Hunt's address the senate, with

the house of representatives, adjourned on December 12th sine die. The two

houses had done the work for which the crisis needed them. Before the

adjournment they had passed the convention bill, without amendment,

appropriating for the purpose $500,000.




With

the passage of the bill began the struggle for delegates. The city vote was

clearly in favor of immediate secession. United action with other Southern

States, however, had a large following among the more prominent citizens. A

paper headed ‘The Platform of the Friends of United Southern Action,’ was

numerously signed by representative citizens who loved Louisiana but dreaded

discordant action. The executive committee of the ‘Friends’ comprised, among

others, the names of such men as E. Salomon, T. W. Collens, B. F. Jonas, A.

Sambola, Thos. E. Adams, John Laidlaw, Riviere Gardere and Adolphe Mazureau.

Among the ‘Friends’ most respected in the city was Mr. Samuel Sumner, who for

his courage in expressing his convictions was afterward sent to prison by

General Butler. Opposed to these were the young men, whose voice clamored for

the secession of Louisiana so soon as it could be legally effected. These

youths held the reins with a firm, almost insolent grip in their confident

hands. They left the trained and wary charioteers of the cause trailing far in

the wake. 




While

this struggle was going on, some of the artillerists of the city woke up on St.

Barbe's day. They resolved to do special honor to his festival. The Orleans

battalion of artillery attended high mass at the Cathedral; marched afterward

through the streets and sat down, as a finish, to the anniversary dinner. Major

Theard, commanding the battalion, said amid hurrahs and clinking of glasses:

‘Gentlemen, the time for talking has passed; the time for action has come. Let

one word be sufficient. The Orleans artillery is ready.’ This was the spirit of

the militia of 1860—a spirit which, since November 6th, had become changed into

resolve touched with gaiete de coeur. With this gayety they had read

that in fifteen Southern States the entire Lincoln ticket had received only

27,175 votes. Laughingly, they had noted that a Republican vote had been found

in some numbers in five border States; while, with faces growing stern, they

had made sure that not one abolition vote had soiled the ballot-boxes of

Louisiana.




Thus

cheerily and with strengthened resolve did the preparations of the State

militia go on. It was no passing enthusiasm for the drill. It was less an idle

caprice for a kepi and brass buttons. It was a steadfast purpose, showing

itself in a systematic organization of independent companies and battalions. To

the progress of this work the news of December 21st, which bore with it the

secession of South Carolina, proved neither an impetus nor a check. No words

were quite so commonly heard on the streets as ‘drilling,’ ‘organizing,’

‘election of officers,’ the ‘convention,’ ‘secession!’




Apropos,

on the score of separate action, some of the parishes were at odds. Among

others, the parishes of Claiborne, St. Helena and Jackson declared in favor of

united Southern action. On the other hand, Plaquemine pronounced in favor of

separate secession. It looked as though, on the score of State action,

Louisiana had, by its preliminary announcement, decided against going out

alone. 




Meanwhile

the drill and organization of commands went on with Southern ardor. In the

First district—beside the Orleans Cadets and the Louisiana Guards, our old

campaign friends of the Breckinridge and Lane club, under a war name—a new

corps had been formed under the name of the First regiment of light infantry.

Ten days before the first company had completed its organization, under Capt.

J. A. Jacquess, the second company was forming. In a short time the entire

battalion was on the street with full ranks. With suddenness which amazed all

beholders New Orleans had turned into a garrison town.




In

the Second district appeared the Orleans Guards, organized by the old members

of the company bearing that name, once famous among that militia of which New

Orleans has always been deservedly proud. With this new call upon the name,

with the hope of active service in the near future, the lists were rapidly

filled. Three companies were ready together. The battalion was composed, as

always, of the élite of the old Creole population, thus officered:




First

company, Capt. O. Labatut.




Second

company, Capt. Chas. Roman.




Third

company, Capt. Gustav Cruzat.




Fourth

company, still organizing.




In

the Fourth district two companies had been formed —still without officers—Numa

Augustin; battalion major.




A

future, lost in clouds, cannot abate the composure of men entirely firm.

Christmas came, and with it that good humor which belongs to the season.

Everyone, whether at home or on the street, seemed to put a jovial face on the

ugly mask of doubt.




With

the beginning of 1861 those citizens in favor of united Southern action seemed

suddenly to have all the noise to themselves. A mass meeting, called by them for

January 2nd, was addressed by a great orator of national fame, United States

Senator Pierre Soule. Irad Ferry Fire Co., No. 12, hastened to hold among its

members a special meeting at their hall in the same cause. Beside these,

nightly meetings—the surest makers of clamor—met for co-operation at the corner

of Camp street and Natchez alley. Day work was there, too, less for enthusiasm

than labor. In all this flood of oratory, the opposition organized companies.

The tramp, tramp of the marching men answered the speakers at every point that

the State was marching with them. About this time an incident occurred which

shows chivalry. The steamer Henry Lewis, on her trip to Mobile, delivering New

Orleans papers to the United States troops in Fort Morgan, saluted on leaving

the fort. So might a chevalier of Fontenoy have, with his sword, saluted his

adversary about to die.




No

casual visitor from a Northern State could have supposed for an instant that

the pros and cons of a vital question were agitating the city. On one side,

full meetings; on the other, the calling of roster-rolls. The city, between its

orators thundering hasty action and its youngsters wearing the kepi, had

reached that kind of decision which makes a man's nerves of steel. Already,

before the selection of delegates for the convention, the majority had settled

upon secession with ‘immediate’ attached to it.




Between

whiles New Orleans is not without varied entertainment of the best to be had.

Young Adelina Patti, with a throat full of unmatchable notes, is singing at the

French Opera on Orleans street. Prof. Von La Hache is bringing out at Odd

Fellows hall, with full choir of male and female voices, Mozart's Twelfth Mass.

Carrollton, nearby, is laughing over Dan Rice, greatest of Yankee clowns. Prof.

Vegas, still pleasantly remembered among middle-aged people, then juniors, is

issuing in deference to the anxieties of the times invitation cards for a

‘Children's Plain Dress Party.’ These children's mothers are dressing as

splendidly as ever; their fathers affect races, drive crack horses, and drink

champagne. The city is far from dull, and strange to add, within its courts a

remarkably small percentage of criminal arrests. Merchants and tradesmen, too

old to stumble out with the springy youths, have philosophically made up their

minds to attend to their business and make the best of it. Real estate owners

are not frightened, nor are they disposed to sacrifice their ‘choice lots.’

Owners of slaves, not yet a hazardous kind of property, are without fears. With

the negroes selling at advanced prices, and with Col. J. B. Walton, city

auctioneer, crying improved and vacant real estate at a sale of $165,937—with

the exception of last season a better sum for property than for many years

past—businessmen generally show no misgivings. Everywhere the joyous spirit of

the Joyous City is making itself felt. Most alert through all these careless

days is the war spirit —indifferent to coming tragedy. The two brigades under

Generals Tracy and Palfrey are daily increasing their number. School for

officers is actively attended; battalion drill has its fixed days. The

Louisiana Legion —with a past behind it—has returned to its old system of

Sunday marches in order to make sure a full attendance. Among the new companies

was one whose numbers were drawn from the greenroom. This company of

twenty-four privates called itself the ‘Varieties Volunteers.’ Actors of repute

were the officers—John E. Owens, comedian of renown, being the captain, and

George Jordan, ‘handsomest of walking men,’ first lieutenant. Nor shall Labor

hold back for the convention. The Screwmen's benevolent association—sturdy workers

along the levee, still populous with boats bringing cotton, rice and

sugar—enjoys its annual parade.




Business

and confidence touch elbows. The 8th of January, representing that battle which

has so strongly inspired the spirit of the soldier of Louisiana, is to be

celebrated with a muster of the city's militia. Every historic city, like

Saragossa, Cartagena, Moscow, whose sons have from their native soil beaten

back the invader, has a military day—a day wholly and gloriously its own. New

Orleans is happy in her day. The world honors is hers by a double right: that

of the invader's defeat and of her defender's valor. The day and the memories

connected with it have given her sons a peculiar quality of courage, combining

with the inspiration of their French lineage that courage, steady like Plymouth

Rock, of their American ancestors. That day—that one day of Chalmette—fixed for

all time the special dash of the Louisiana troops, which was to be so signally

displayed in those heroic armies which sustained unstained until the end the

honor of the Confederate States. 


















 




 




Chapter 3




 




Before

the convention met, promise came of sterner work. On the afternoon of January

9th Brig.-Gen. E. L. Tracy, commanding the First brigade, called his captains

together. At 8 p. m. Captains Walton, Dreux, and Meilleur, answering to the

call, assembled their troops fully equipped. The men were excited; what was it?

The news was soon everybody's. The Federal posts in Louisiana were to be

captured. Of these, there were the arsenal at Baton Rouge; the forts below the

city; Fort Pike at the Rigolets. Here was the first whisper of war. The

convention, with secession in its mind, remained yet in the background. The

young soldiers were exhilarated. All through the commands ran a joy to be ‘about

something.’




Between

ten and twelve o'clock the following companies under the command of Colonel

Walton, of the Washington artillery, marched on board the steamer Natchez,

already chartered for the expedition by Maj.-Gen. J. L. Lewis. This force,

intended for Baton Rouge, was composed of the following commands: The Crescent

Rifles, Lieut. N. A. Metcalf, 49 men; Washington Artillery, Lieut.-Col.

Voorhees, 56 men; Second company Chasseurs-a-pied, Maj. Bernard Avegno, 36 men;

Orleans Cadets, Capt. Chas. D. Dreux, 39 men; Louisiana Guards, Capt. S. M.

Todd, 41 men, Lieutenant Girardey commanding; Sarsfield Guards, Captain O'Hara,

16 men; Louisiana Grays, Capt W. C. Deane, 13 men. Total, 250.




January

10th, the following companies, joking at their confined limits, left on board

the towboat Yantic, the forts below the city being the objective point: Orleans

battalion artillery (two companies), Captains Hebrard and Gomez, 57 men; First

company Chasseurs-a-pied, Captain St. Paul, 44 men; Chasseurs d'Orleans,

Captain Hendolve, 15 men; the Jaegers (German), Captain Peter, 23 men;

Lafayette Guards, 27 men. Total, 166; Maj. Paul E. Theard, Battalion d'Artillerie,

commanding.




A

third expedition, comprising members of that old and picturesque organization,

the Continental Guards, Lieutenant Merriam commanding, stepped on board the

Mobile mail boat, to stop short at Fort Pike at the Rigolets. No defense was

offered against these triple movements. Each was backed by ample force. At each

call, the arsenal at Baton Rouge, Forts Jackson, St. Philip and Pike

surrendered in turn to the State troops without a blow.




Transfer

of relieving troops was soon called into use The Continental Guards—gentlemen

associated with many pleasant functions, present and past—grown weary of Fort

Pike's endless waste of sedge and wave, were soon relieved by Company C, First

regiment Louisiana regulars, Capt. H. A. Church. The forts below the city,

their assailants also growing tired of the mud and reeds of the Mississippi,

appealed to the regulars. The first company of the First regiment of infantry,

Capt. Chas. N. Bradford, the newest heroes at Baton Rouge, returned to the

city, on reaching which the command was armed with minie rifles. Service,

necessary but tedious, awaited the company. Over 100 picked men, they were sent

to relieve the troops at the forts below the city.




The

events of January 9th and 10th were necessary as proof of sovereignty, but only

important as such. They are drawn here en silhouette. Beyond doubt the

movements themselves quickened to patriotic heat the military spirit already

awakened in the city and State. Apropos of the equipment of the various forts

in Louisiana, Colonel Totten's last report to Congress, for 1860, emphasized

more their deficiencies than their equipment: Fort St. Philip, below the city,

600 men, 124 guns; Fort Jackson, 600 men, 150 guns; Fort Pike, Rigolets, 300

men, 49 guns; Fort McComb, Chef Menteur, 300 men, 49 guns; Fort Livingston,

Barataria bay, 300 men, 52 guns; totals, 2,000 men and 424 guns.




With

the departure of so many home companies a movement began for ‘home defense.’

With the exception of the Esplanade Guards, native residents of Esplanade Street

who organized themselves as ‘special patrolmen,’ it was the foreign-born who

met, according to their national proclivities, for the protection of their

homes. The Germans formed a corps of riflemen; the British a company of

infantry; the French started a zouave battalion; the Italians, already 270

strong, organized a Garibaldi brigade, with speedy prospects of full ranks. The

commands were to prove useful on more than one occasion. The fact that they

existed and were immediately available was a constant menace to disorder. A

year later they were to hold in check the mob of a city which dreaded riots

more than she did the foe.




The

drummers were tightening up their drums for salute. The governor had appointed

as an aide-de-camp Col. Braxton Bragg, a name for battle. The board of military

commissioners, appointed by the last special session of the legislature, was

busy providing for a small army, both regular and volunteer. It had authorized

the enrollment of 500 regular troops for four months, with pay and rations

equal to those in the United States army. It had also struck out of its

regulations the clause requiring volunteers to serve six months before

procuring arms and equipment. The latter was an improvement on old peace

legislation. 




The

convention, instructed by a popular vote of 4,258 for separate State action

against 3,978 for united Southern action, presented an according majority of

280. The vote had been light on both sides; but the feeling for immediate

secession was not to be mistaken.




With

ex-Governor Alexander Mouton president, the convention met in the hall of

representatives, Baton Rouge, January 23, 1861. Events thronged. The next day,

the 24th, Hon. John Perkins, Jr., of Madison, on behalf of the committee of

fifteen of which he was the chairman, reported to the convention the following

ordinance. It was the solitary voice which Louisiana, as the mother of her children,

addressed to them from her crisis of 861.




 




An

ordinance:




To

dissolve the union between the State of Louisiana and other States united with

her under the compact entitled the Constitution of the United States:




We,

the people of the State of Louisiana, in convention assembled, do declare and

ordain, and it is hereby declared and ordained, that the Ordinance passed by us

in Convention on 22d of November, A. D. 1811, whereby the Constitution of the

United States of America and the amendments of said Constitution were adopted,

and all laws and ordinances by which the State of Louisiana became a member of

the Federal union, be, and the same are hereby, repealed and abrogated; and

that the Union now subsisting between Louisiana and other States, under the

name of the United States of America, is hereby dissolved.




We

do further declare and ordain, that the State of Louisiana hereby resumes all

rights and powers heretofore delegated to the government of the United States of

America; that her citizens are absolved from all allegiance to said government;

and that she is in full possession and exercise of all those rights of

sovereignty which appertain to an Independent State.




We

do further declare and ordain, that all rights acquired and vested under the

Constitution of the United States or any act of Congress, or treaty, or under

any law of this State, and not incompatible with this ordinance, shall remain

in force and have the same effect as if this ordinance had not been passed.




 




The

following resolution was also reported, supplementary to the ordinance. It was

at once a tribute to the great river which swept a free wave past the hall in

which the convention acted, and a warning to unfriendly States bordering

thereon: ‘Resolved, That we, the people of the State of Louisiana, recognize

the right of the free navigation of the Mississippi river and its tributaries

by all friendly States bordering thereon.’




The

secession measure was not to pass unchallenged. A certain result does not

insure an unquestioned passage. Already, on January 15th, Senators Slidell and

Benjamin and Representatives Landrum and Davidson, favoring immediate

secession, had left for Washington. Twenty-five hundred copies of the ordinance

bill were ordered to be printed. Then the opposition to immediate secession

gave voice. Changing the countersign without mercy, Rozier of Orleans and Fuqua

of East Feliciana could not have been more courteous or freer from prejudice.

Against ‘immediate secession’ the opposition moved for delay—a weak device. Mr.

Rozier, true son of Louisiana through all of his deep love for the Union,

offered an ordinance as a substitute for that reported by the committee of

fifteen. No difference of opinion, he argued, existed as to the great question

before the convention—only one as to the mode and means of redress. ‘We, the

people of the State,’ should be the language addressed to the North. He moved,

as a safe remedy, that a convention be held at Nashville, Tenn., on February

25th, ‘to take into consideration the relations the slaveholding States are to

occupy hereafter toward the general government.’ Mr. Fuqua, of East Feliciana,

followed with another substitute providing for concert of action. His plan was

also for delay, ending in a general convention to be held at Montgomery, Ala.,

in co-operation with other Southern States.




After

Rozier and Fuqua had ceased, the voice of a profound jurist was heard. This was

a voice never listened to without respect—the voice of Christian Roselius, a

shining member of that bar of New Orleans so full of great names. Mr. Roselius

declared frankly that, though opposed to precipitate action, he should, if the

ordinance of secession be passed, ‘attach his destiny to it, and sustain his

State with his life, his honor and his property’—words fit to place, as coming

from a foreigner by birth, upon his tomb in Louisiana!




On

the 26th of January the convention proceeded to action. No time was lost. A

vast majority stood back of the committee of fifteen. The ordinance of

secession was passed by a decisive vote of I 13 ayes to 17 nays. The Rozier

substitute was rejected by 24 ayes to 106 nays; the Fuqua substitute by 47 ayes

to 68 nays. The ceremonies attending the signing of the ordinance were simple.

The president signed first; the others, having been provided each with a gold

pen to inscribe his name, followed. The vote had no sooner been announced than

President Mouton declared the connection of Louisiana with the United States

dissolved, and the Federal authority therein null and void.




Before

adjourning to meet on January 29th, in Lyceum Hall, New Orleans, John Perkins,

Jr., of the committee on Confederation, had reported an ordinance for the

appointment of a delegation to a convention to form a Southern Confederacy, to

be held at Montgomery, February 4, 1861. This ordinance was carried

unanimously, with the following delegation: Perkins of Madison; Declouet of St.

Martin; Sparrow of Carroll; Marshall of De Soto. This was the signal for the

unfurling of a beautiful Pelican flag above the president's stand, amid intense

enthusiasm. After this, Rev. D. Linfield offered in English a fervent prayer

for a blessing on the work of the convention. Father Darius Hubert, the good

Samaritan of the armies of the Confederacy, followed with a prayer in French.

Thus the two languages of the native population were heard pleading for that

convention which had answered sectionalism with secession.




The

announcement of the passage of the ordinance of secession was received in New

Orleans by the withdrawal of the Federal officers. Hon. Theodore H. McCaleb

resigned his commission as judge of the eastern district of the State; R. M.

Lusher that of United States commissioner.




Baton

Rouge had already saluted a new flag of Louisiana, with fifteen stars in its

field. This flag had floated over the State house. New Orleans, with men and

powder enough to do it, was later to honor it. It was not until February 13th

that, pursuant to orders issued by Major-General Lewis, commanding First

division, the militia assembled in force on Lafayette square for the purpose of

saluting Louisiana's flag; present: the Third brigade, General Tracy; battalion

of Washington artillery, Major Walton; Louisiana Guards; Montgomery Guards;

Sarsfield Guards; Louisiana Legion, General Palfrey, represented by first and

second companies of Louisiana Foot Rifles.




The

occasion was made an outlet for enthusiasm. The convention left the Lyceum Hall

to fraternize with the troops. Its members, preceded by its president, Hon.

Alexander Mouton, walking arm in arm with Lieutenant-Governor Hyams, marched

into the square and formed in line to the left of the commands. Meanwhile Mayor

Monroe and Colonels Labuzan and De Choiseul had ascended to the top of the city

hall. Once there, they took their stand at the foot of the flagstaff. At the

first stroke of eleven o'clock, given from the belfry of the First Presbyterian

church nearby, a report was heard. It was the first gun of the salutation,

followed by twenty others. With the last gun the Pelican flag ascended, eagerly

to be unfurled to the Southern breeze. Major Walton invited three cheers, which

the troops gave in ringing measure—bravuras answered by the multitudes crowded

in the street, thronging every balcony and looking out from every window around

the square.




Honor

had been shown for the standard. Now, honor was to be shown to the memory of

Washington. It had been decided, in this year of the secession of the State, to

prove that in leaving the Union Louisiana had not turned her queenly back upon

its greatest man. Secession had solidified into fact. By way of contrast, it

demanded the celebration of a national holiday. The celebration was to be on

February 22, 1861, which the authorities had resolved to make by day as

imposing in numbers as, in the details, it should suggest war. Of the muster of

the militia there is space only to say that the military display was the

largest that had been seen in New Orleans since the day Andrew Jackson, victor,

rode in from Chalmette. The parade brought ease of mind to the average citizen

and convinced the line of marchers of their own certainty of resistance to

oppression. The 22nd was made an occasion for the presentation of flags. Hon.

Chas. M. Conrad, ex-United States secretary of war, gave, in the name of the

ladies, a flag to the Crescent Rifles. Hon. J. P. Benjamin, of the silver

tongue, left his place in the Senate to become the sponsor of other ladies for

a magnificent flag to the Washington Artillery.




As

the night fell the illumination—made a special feature by merchants and

citizens alike—shot into the air golden rays. Every variety of transparency,

every ingenuity of device, every trick of radiance was caught at to emphasize

the main thought. Washington standing —seated—Washington in uniform—in perruque

and court dress-Washington everywhere honored, with strong lights enhancing the

majesty of his figure.




A

band of musicians—good, since they were the orchestra of the French Opera on Orleans

Street—preceded a group of men, young when the century had fourteen years to

its credit. On the banners of this group were inscribed the words, ‘Veterans of

1814-15.’ 




The

veterans came before the battalion of Orleans Guards, who bore their 417

muskets as if in protection of those old men, who marched with a soldierly

swing in vogue forty-five years before. At their head appeared three men on

whom the crowd looked with reverence. The people knew by intuition that the

three were Maunsel White, the only surviving captain of that guard so famous in

the past, and on either hand of Maunsel White Anthony Fernandez and M. M.

Barnett, Sr., two of the oldest fighters of 1814-15, still hale and hearty. In

front of the veterans could be noted their flag which Chalmette saw—or rather

what remained of it—a bare pole with stripes of tattered silk.




The

white veterans were followed by their brethren-in-arms, the colored veterans of

Chalmette. Jordan Noble, once drummer-boy at Chalmette—in 1861 ‘old Jordan’ for

the city and State—is among them. Upon these last the spectators gaze in that

silence which, accorded to the worthy, is respect. They raise their hats as the

latter pass.




The

parade of the troops on Washington's birthday was a triumph in the appearance

and in the number of the men. The Picayune of the 23rd placed the number at

8,000, observing in connection with the day: ‘May the custom, now revived, of

paying honor to the birthday of Washington, be one of everlasting observance.’ 


















 




 




Chapter 4




 




Fort

Sumter surrendered on April 13, 1861. Quick as the report that follows a flash

was heard New Orleans' response. On the 14th the news was received in the city.

On the 15th the Crescent Rifles, Capt. S. W. Fisk, left for Pensacola, Fla.,

followed by the Louisiana Guards, Capt. S. M. Todd. On the 16th the Louisiana

Guards, with the Shreveport Grays, the Grivot Grays and the Terrebonne Rifles,

formed a battalion under the command of Lieut.-Col. Chas. D. Dreux. This

officer was the first Louisianian of note to fill a soldier's grave.




Louisiana

lost no time in meeting the call of the Confederate government. From the

departure of these troops, in April, New Orleans was kept in a quiver of

excitement. Trains were crowded with uniformed men. Whether out-going volunteers

or ‘regulars,’ the new soldiers left full of eagerness for the inevitable fray.

At the first, whole battalions and regiments went rolling away. As the war

began to rage outside, with news of battles from Virginia and Kentucky, fresh

recruits from city and country departed to stop gaps in the ranks from death by

wounds or from disease. Louisiana's quota was to be filled on all the fields

where her men were already doing duty for their State's greater honor,




The

Louisiana Guard battalion proceeded to Pensacola. Besides having a

fortification of unusual strength, Pensacola possessed an excellent harbor for

vessels of war. The new government was still without a navy. Having captured

the town, it had decided not to let it leave its hands for lack of efficient

defense. When reaching the port, the Louisianians, seeing the stars and stripes

floating defiantly in mid-harbor, had eagerly hoped to be the advance guard to

tempt a salutation of the hostile guns. In this, fate worked center. They remained

until the post was reinforced by other troops; doing little but casting longing

eyes to that wave-like line of battle which eluded them at Fort Pickens.

Fighting was to be done later on in the form of fierce cannonading between Fort

Pickens in the harbor and Confederate Barrancas on shore, in which fighting the

pioneers from Louisiana were to have no share. 1




Even

before the first troops had left New Orleans, two telegrams had flashed between

the war secretary at Montgomery and G. T. Beauregard, illustrious type of the

Creole, at Charleston. The telegram we give merely because it is a question of

who, in the civil war, was first counted to have ‘won his spurs.’




 




Montgomery,

April 13, 1861.




General

Beauregard:




Accept

my congratulations. You have won your spurs. How many guns can you spare for

Pensacola?




L.

P. Walker.




 




To

which General Beauregard, now watching the fleet instead of Fort Sumter,

responded:




 




Charleston,

April 14, 1861.




Hon.

L. P. Walker:




Fleet

still outside. Can spare no guns yet, but hope to do so soon.




G.

T. Beauregard.




 




This

correspondence makes it certain that the ‘first spurs’ had been conceded to a

Louisianian.




The

Louisiana battalion next saw service in Virginia It was in the summer of 1861

that the command became a part of that wonderful campaign so long conducted

with inadequate forces by Gen. John B. Magruder. High praise is due to this

campaign, by which that eccentric officer, through marvelous marches up and

down, mystified the enemy for nearly a year and kept the peninsula's ways free

until mighty armies fought for mastery at Williamsburg. The engagement at Big

Bethel, June 10, 1861, seemed to open a prospect of fight. If a fiasco of

Butler, it was also a disillusion of the battalion. Magruder coldly reports

that ‘the Louisiana regiment arrived after the battle was over, having made a

most extraordinary march.’




It

was not quite a month later when the battalion was engaged at Young's Mills,

Va. While an affair of no importance in itself, it was disastrous in the loss

of one whom Louisiana had lately learned to value. Capt. S. W. Fisk, of the

Crescent Rifles, in his report, addressed to Maj. N. M. Rightor, of the

Louisiana battalion, thus speaks of the skirmish:




 




Young's

Mills, Va., July 5, 1861.




Sir:

A detachment of men, consisting of 100 infantry, one howitzer and about 15 or

20 cavalry, left last night, about midnight, under the command of Lieutenant Colonel

Dreux We advanced in the direction of Newport News, and took post in the woods.

* * * We were ordered to lie in ambush. The videttes soon after came in and

announced the approach of a body of cavalry, 100 strong. Colonel Dreux's orders

were that his men should closely conceal their persons and weapons and permit

the enemy to cross the road on our left and somewhat beyond the left of our

line, and that no one should fire before he himself should give the order. * *

* In a few moments, after sending out the scouts, Colonel Dreux said, “they are

coming” —addressing me. Notwithstanding Colonel Dreux's positive order not to

fire, one or two shots having been exchanged between the scouts and the enemy

several men on the left began also to fire. Very soon after I was informed that

Colonel Dreux was wounded. This was about an hour after daybreak. * * *




I

regret deeply to report the death of our gallant and able commander,

Lieutenant-Colonel Dreux, and of Private Stephen Hackett, of the Shreveport

Grays. * * *




S.

W. Fisk, Captain, 




commanding

Crescent Rifles.




 




Charles

D. Dreux, so early killed in the war, was mourned in the city which knew him

best as a loss both as a citizen and soldier. In New Orleans and Shreveport,

Confederate crape was first displayed in Louisiana.




The

battalion had enlisted for a year. The enlistment was made at the time when

Hon. W. H. Seward, of New York, was proclaiming that the war would not last

three months. The command had received from General Magruder, in consideration

of their being the pioneer volunteers from their State, an assurance that at

the expiration of the time of enlistment the battalion would be permitted, as

its members should prefer, either to re-enlist or to return to New Orleans. In

April 1862, the Confederate Congress had already legislated the conscript law.

At the crossing of the ways the battalion was divided in mind. A few of them

left. The vast majority, with their faces looking to the misty ‘front,’

enlisted for the war. Their martial character, so triumphantly displayed under

all the monotony of a tedious and foot-weary service, went with them from

Yorktown to the fields to be made memorable by the Louisiana contingent in the

armies of Northern Virginia and Tennessee. The whole military land was before

them ‘where to choose,’ and wherever he chose to plant himself, the reports of

his superior officer showed that each man of the Louisiana battalion did his

duty in camp and on the field.




Most

of the Louisiana regiments were ordered direct from New Orleans to Richmond.

There, the voice of a great State's appeal was heard; not uttered plaintively,

but with a right, well understood throughout the South, and responded to with

men and guns and lives. Virginia, like a threatened queen, stretched forth her

royal hand to her defenders, as Maria Theresa stretched hers to her devoted

Magyars.




The

war spirit in the historic city by the James was intense. With hostile armies

threatening Richmond, it watched fearlessly the path between them and itself.

This insured for the soldiers of the entire Confederacy a pledge of brotherly

esteem. Not alone was the welcome one from the municipality. The citizens, and

with the citizens their wives and daughters, rose to give the strangers a

greeting more grateful, because less formal, than the city's official welcome.

Camping at the fair ground, the Louisianians were at once made to feel that

they were at home. Extended by the authorities, it was a reception such as the

government accords to the soldiers who defend it. Offered by the ladies of

Richmond, it became such as sisters might give to brothers who return home

after many years. Something, indeed, might have been due to the special

interest with which, before the war and since, North and South have wrapped

Louisiana and the Creoles with a mantle of romance. Visits to the Louisiana

camps grew into a habit all days when the sun shone. The fair Virginians made

no distinction between the showy uniforms of the lately-arrived Washington

artillery and the ragged coats of Magruder's weary trampers. No matter—in a few

months battle was to make them all of one color. The tents, from being resting

places from drill, were made pleasant with the dulcet tones of the girls of

Virginia who came to bring sunshine into that ‘shady place.’ For our soldiers,

this welcome, so charmingly given, seemed to make Richmond in 1861– 65, from a

city clad in armor—imperiously, by reason of her stress, demanding lives—turn

into a Capua, in festive robes, claiming only social pleasures. 
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