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IN A REBEL PRISON:

ok,
EXFERIENCES IN DANVILLE, VA,

“WaEx 1 was in prison!” Hoew many people 1
have secn shrink away from mwe on my uttering this
expression ; but the sppendix, “Rebel prison,” in-
variably draws from them the words, " What! were
you in a Rebel prison? In what prison, and how
long? How did they use you?”

From infeme aversion, Lhe expression has
changed to one of the utmost interest, and there are
indications of awakening sympathy when I reply,
“ Yes, in Danville, Ya. Between seven and eight
months, and as well as they could; but their best
was bad enough.” The men, captured ut Monoeacy,
Md., by foot and rail, have finally reached the most
considerable place in southern Virginia, and on the
morn of July 29th, 1864, the heavy prison door
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opens and shuts upon our party. I have always
rated the total number entering the building at about
six hundred. Of these prisoners, one hundred and
six were members of my regiment. On the 19th
of the following February, when we parted from our
prison house, I was one of forty-five * Ninth ™ men
who joyfully set their faces northward. Tt does not
follow that the difference in numbers represented
deaths in Danville, for thers had been two ex-
changes of gick ; but more than cne-guarter of our
“boys " were left in Virginian graves. Justtwenty-
seven out of our one hundred and six succumbed to
pricon hardships, and in dying found their release,
Of thoss sent northward in Augnst and Ogtober,
many were stopped at Richmond, and in * Libby,”
or on Belle Isle, found the fate escaped in Danville.
Others, reaching the Federsl lines, barely had
strength to greet their friends, and then they,.

ceased from earth, Tt is a very moderate estimate
to claim that fully one-half our number fell victims,
in less than a year, to the results of our imprison-
ment, Then, too, any prisoner who had passed he-
yond the period of boyhood never fully recovered
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from his months of hunger, cold, and anxiety.
When, at the end of the following April, I rejoined
my regiment and & comrade undertook to tell me how
much I had escaped through my capture, I quite
silenced him by asking if any company had lost more
than haif its men during my abeence ; if the Valley
campaign, hard though it wae, had resulted in the
death of one-quarter of the members of the regiment.
In the National Cemetery, at Winchester, thirty-
eight comrades from the Ninth are sleeping; but
they aro the dead from Opequun, Fisher’s Hill, and
Cedar Creek, with those who died from disease dur-
ing the fall. I make this comparison solely to show
the extreme mortality among men in a condition of
unnatupal confinement with scant sustenance.

As to our location, we were ina brigk building,
erected some years before for tobacco manofacturing
purposes, but which had been pressed into the ser-
vice of the Confederate government for prison use ;
and T have since been informed by the owner he
never got a cent for it. Tn the list of prison houses
in Danville, it i8 No. 1. Just back of us, on the
bank of a mill-race, is the cook-house, where Yan-
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kee workmen mix up and bake strange combina-
tions, called corn bread. My mother still preserves
some of this bread as a Rebellion relic after more
Jhan a goarter of & century. I think it is as good
now as it ever was. A small piece, shown by me on
the Northern Central Railroad of Pennsylvania, on
my way home, baving a forlough, was provocative
of great profanity. One man in particular wonder-
ing if any blanked blanked government expected
God to help it when it gave such blanked stuff as
that to white men. Ithink my returning the obnox-
ious article to my haversack and thoreby ridding him
of the sight, alone saved him from an apoplectic fit.
Across the mill-race and between that and the River
Dun was the foundry of Mr. Holland, where many
wenk-kneed and empty-stomached prisoners worked
for a trifle more than what they could get to eat.
Further along rolled the river itself, & stream notable
in history as that whose upper waters had stayed the
coursa of Cornwallis when pursuing Greene, and
which, before it reached the sea, was broadened into
the Roanoke. Ilere it is wide, but shallow, and its
waters, clear or muddy, aceording to the season, ure
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to furnish us liquid for drinking. Beyond it, the
land riees into a high hill, topped towards the west
with trees, but immediately opposite, open, and be-
traying, wherever the surface is broken, the pecul-
iar red earth characteristic of Virginia and North
Carolina, for fully two hundred miles from north to
south. ' It is surmounted by a substantial brick man-
sion, that of the famous Claiborne family, and the
view restzs the oye that looks out from a room
erowded with woe and wretchadness. Save this
building and a faew structures along the river's edge,
there is nothing to note towards the north.

When we can get s squint from the west windows
without the sight of the vigilant guard, we may see
a large wooden edifice known by us a8 No.2. Hers,
are the Confederate prison headquarters, and here,
too, are the few men dotailed from the prisoners to
do varions things for us. For instance, Negus, of
Company B, makes splint brooms to be used in
sweeping the prison floors, and Aaron Hall, of Com-
psay A, finds plenty to do in painting the names of
the dead upon the head-boards provided by the
rebels. These men convey to their friends many



