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IN WASHINGTON WITH THE
SEVENTH.

Table of Contents

ON the evening of Saturday, April 13th, 1861, the
intelligence reached New York that Fort Sumter, in
Charleston harbor, had yielded to the rebel authorities, after
undergoing a bombardment of thirty-six hours. It was felt by
all that this act of violence closed the door of reconciliation,
and dissipated every hope of a peaceful solution for our
political difficulties. Two days afterward President Lincoln
issued his proclamation calling upon the states for seventy-
five thousand troops to reassert the authority of the
government, to "cause the laws to be duly executed," and to
"repossess the forts, places, and property" which had been
seized from the Union. The first object of importance was to
secure the safety of the national capital; and the President
had expressed a desire that one regiment from New York,
already organized and equipped, should be sent forward at
once for that purpose.

Learning that the Seventh regiment had volunteered to
meet this call, and that the assistant surgeon then attached
to it had resigned the position, I applied to be taken in his
place, and had the gratification to receive my appointment
on Thursday the 18th. The regiment was under orders to
assemble and start for Washington on the following day.

Meanwhile other states had also been exerting
themselves to forward any militia regiments that could be



had at short notice; and, as usual, when called upon to act,
Massachusetts was the first in the field. Within three days
after the President's proclamation, two regiments from that
state, the Sixth and the Eighth, were on the move. The Sixth
arrived in New York early on the morning of April 18th, by
the N. Y. & New Haven railroad. The terminus of this road
was then at Fourth Avenue and 27th Street, where I saw the
regiment disembark and form in line, before proceeding on
its march through the city. Its ranks had evidently been filled
in some measure by new recruits, whose outfit by no means
corresponded altogether with the regimental uniform. There
were common overcoats and slouched hats mingled with
the rest. But they were a solid and serviceable looking
battalion; and it was a common remark that in such an
emergency it was a good thing to see the men in line with
their muskets before their uniforms were ready. This
regiment was followed by the Eighth Massachusetts, which
passed through the city twenty-four hours later.

But at that time every one bound for Washington was too
busy with his own affairs to pay much attention to the
movements of others; and the morning of the 19th was
filled to the last moment with indispensable preparations.
Early in the afternoon the Seventh regiment assembled at
its armory, which was then on the east side of Third Avenue,
between Sixth and Seventh Streets. It had received within
the past few days some accessions in new recruits. Its
regular members reported for duty in greater numbers than
usual; and when finally ready for departure it paraded
nearly a thousand muskets. From the armory it was
marched by companies to Lafayette Place near by, where



the line was formed and I took my place with the officers of
the regimental staff.

Up to this time our attention had not been especially
attracted to anything beyond our own immediate duties;
and for a novice like myself they were occupation enough.
There had been visiting friends and leave-takers at the
armory, and in the adjoining streets there was the usual
crowd of idlers and sight-seers about a militia parade. But
when the regiment wheeled into column, and from the quiet
enclosure of Lafayette Place passed into Broadway, the
spectacle that met us was a revelation. From the curbstone
to the top story, every building was packed with a dense
mass of humanity. Men, women, and children covered the
sidewalks, and occupied every window and balcony on both
sides, as far as the eye could reach. The mass was alive all
over with waving flags and handkerchiefs, and the cheers
that came from it, right and left, filled the air with a mingled
chorus of tenor and treble and falsetto voices. It was a
sudden and surprising demonstration, as unlooked for as
the transformation scene in a theatre. But that was hardly
the beginning of it. Instead of spending itself in a short
outburst of welcome, it ran along with the head of the
column, was taken up at every step by those in front, and
only died away in the rear. As the regiment moved on past
one street after another, it seemed as if at every block the
crowd grew denser and the uproar more incessant. Along
the entire line of march, from Lafayette Place to Cortlandt
Street, there was not a rod of space that was not thronged
with spectators; and all the while the same continuous cry,



from innumerable throats, kept up without a moment's
intermission, from beginning to end.

No one could witness such a scene without being
impressed by it. It was like the act of a drama magnified in
its proportions a hundred fold, and with the added
difference of being a reality. The longer it continued, the
more it affected the senses and the mind; until at last one
almost felt as if he were marching in a dream, half dazed by
the endless repetition of unaccustomed sights and sounds.

Beside that, it gave us a different idea of the city of New
York. For most of us, especially those of the younger
generation, it was mainly a city of immigration, offering to
all comers its varied opportunities for activity and
enterprise. Hardly any one gave a thought to its local
traditions, or believed in the existence of any unity of
sentiment among its inhabitants. But now, all at once, it had
risen up like an enormous family, with a single impulse of
spontaneous enthusiasm, to declare that it valued loyalty
and patriotism more than commerce or manufactures. The
time and the occasion had brought out its latent qualities,
and had given them an expression that no one could
misunderstand.

When we turned from Broadway into Cortlandt Street the
tumult partly subsided; but after crossing the ferry to Jersey
City it began again. There were demonstrative crowds in the
railroad depot, and as the train moved off they followed it
with cheers that were repeated at every station on the route
to Philadelphia. It did not take long to discover that
transportation by railroad train, with a regiment of troops on
board, was by no means a luxurious mode of traveling. With


