the war between the states.”

f the older

arious pomts in Jennings county
vand in ‘southem Decatur county
portant meeting would
“the '0ld Courthouse at
dlscuss conditions and
mpany of home guards
mlght e organized. The Grayson
boy s——Bery] ~Will, Hyrum and
ohn, the father included, attend-
d this meeting and all of them,
“including many neighbors, signed
‘up for mxlxtary duly when called.

Ber)l Is Slighted

“When the ﬁring on Fort Sump-
‘ter came and President Lincoln
‘called for 75,000 volunteers John,
*Hyrum and Will Grayson were

vt N A . ’
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% be called any day, but for some

:'reason he was overlooked—and
- naturally somewhat peeved at the
turn of matters.
Beryl had a sweetheart MISS
‘Jane McCammon, a daughter of
the late James McCammon, who
lived on the opposite bank of
hSand creek, in Jennings county.

“As no call to war came these
.' young people decided to get mar-
. ried. They located two miles east
of the parental home, on a farm
-between Sand creek and Rock
4% creek—this’ farm of late years

‘t"‘was known as the Harve Barnes

“place, and is just north of the

Nb\v Bethel Chureh in Piarravilla

as early spring and young
“ut . $0_work and built a
’The ‘parents had

ious fall and a large cornfield
i:had been planted. Beryl was hap-
é?i"py in his work while the wife was
“Ibusy with her loom, being expert
; at weaving cloth and carpets—
and the neighbors, the Barneses,

*Matthews, McCammons, Smiths,
Richardsons, Davises, Jacksons,
Clarksons, Boicourts, Bakers,

;;Hunters and others, kept Mrs.
Grayson mote than busy with the

% Beryl had harvested hls first
~ wheat crop, which Amos Little
" # and his crew of threshermen had
- pronounced the finest of the sea-
. son. In the meantime two girl
" babies had arrived—Annie and
=" :+Minnie, named for relatives on
.. both sides of the family. Beryl
‘.dwas busy going over the 20-acre
*wicornfield for the last time, “lay-

: 2 é‘ ‘Dinner was over and water was
bcin,, drawn for the team before

; frtance_ andv Sor

P 4;,,, b

‘called at once, Beryl expected to -

‘ crop—and he was gone.

ca:ing by,” as the term was used. "1

going to the field which he ex-
.pected to finish plowing that aft-
ernoon. A buckboard with two
young soldiers drove up to the;
front gate and as soon as they
had hitched the team they came!
forward  and . asked for Beryl]
Grayson, All was confusion in'
that new country home., The:
spokesman told him that they had
come for him as he was listed,

but no doubt he would be ex-
cused when the officials found out
that he was married and had a

wife and two babies. Beryl -un-

harnessed the team, kissed his

wife and babies good-by—the

-wife fainted, and after she had

been revived he gave her a few
instructions about the:- work on
the farm. The wheat crop had
been harvested and was in the
granary, the corn was “laid by”
and he told her that the neigh-
bors ‘would help take care of the

g

Sent to Camp Morton. T

At North Vernon he was en-
listed in Company E, 88th Indiana
volunteer infantry, with Capt.
‘George W. Kendrick. They first
.went to Camp Morton, Indian-
apolls, for a short training pe-
riod, and then to Madison, the
old town on the river—from there
to Louisville, The 82d regiment
was mustered in Aug. 30, 1862,
and Morton C. Hunter was the
colonel. While the various soldier
unite were gathering at T.anicvilla

Beryl had time to write home. A
copy of his letter follows: - &%
s Loulsvxlle, Ky,
507 Sept. 5, 1862.

“My Dear Wife and Babies: ke
“This is the ftirst time I have
found a chance to write you since
that short note frem Indianapo-
lis at Camp Morton. We went
from North Vernon to Indian-
apolis on the old Madison & In-
dianapolis railroad, but most of
us only had flatcars and boxcars
to ride in, At Camp Morton I
saw quite a few boys I knew but
the thrill was to see Governor
Morton who came out every day
and always had a.good word for

. us. Aaron Boicourt of Horseshoe

Bend, near Greensburg, was there
with his' drum, trying hard to
enlist. He sure could beat that
snare drum, and Governor Mor-
ton gave him a $5 goldpiece after
he had beat “the long roll” at’
the Governor’s request. I doubt
if Aaron gets into the service es
he is very young and too small,

"Men With Aspirations.

“Melvm A. Higgens of Brewers-
‘Ville was there and he had en-
]lsted as a musician (ﬁfer) in the

nce row of Civil War.
In Southern Indiana | Récal%d

S. J. RICHARDSON. |

{ 1830 Wren Grayson and family left a small farm near Memphis,
Tenn,, ‘and took up a government claim on the banks of Sand creek,
hree xmles ‘due south of Westport, on land that was to be the last
arm in Decatur county, adjoining Jennings county on the south. Mr.
-Grayson left the South because he was opposed to slavery and fores
aw the coming of that great struggle, known to all Southerners-as
Mrs. Grayson was a Williamson, of
the famous family of that name, living in Breathett county, Ken-
ucky. “Their first baby was born on that night when the oldsters say
the stars fell,” which was Nov., 14, 1833. This pioneer family reared
dozen boys and girls in all, but our story has to do mamly thh one
ys, Beryl P. Grayson. -, g




e. conhded in me
- by telling me that if he got back
~-safe and sound from the war he
) My brother-in-law.
You can'f 1 .sister ‘Kit’ this if
you like. ed with a Confed-
ere in' Louisville.
.captured at Shiloh
and he told me that he had be-
longed to &%company under a
“Maj. Grays ' who with two
sons were in“an Arkansas regi-
ment. They r¢ undoubtedly rela-
tives and I ho e we do not meet
in battle. Ouf soldiers all think
the war will ndt last loneg as the
North has en ana the sup-
- plies. I
berland
“Buell. We are all anxious to get
”into the fray and have it over—
then we can return to our homes
and be with olr own once more,
I'll write as’often as I can and
you and friends keep up your
courage ft;ll ;his cruvl war is
.over. . ilted :
. Yours affectxonat ely,

: L “BERYL.”
The above’ letter was marked
“Soldler s Letter” and directed to
Mrs. Beryl (Jane) Grayson, care
of James McCammon, Brewers-
ville, Ind., and the postage was

paid to Davxd Brewer, post~
master. S r’f T
Take Part In attles

 The 82d vyas assxg1ed to a

brigade ‘in’ Buell's army and left
Louisville in October, 1862. They
took a prom.nent place in the
battle of Stgne  river Dec. 30,
1862, and Jan, 1, 1863. After this
they marched into Murphreysboro
with the ‘victorious army of
Rosecrans and the following June
took part in'ihe battie of Hoo-
ver's gap. Then followed a cam-

Mrom here to jom'

t a youthful portrait

"dld you, have me.

nce you didn’t want
nuch as the others o

o

“It’s temble.v But I
: crueltxes. . Stlll Fam gI

for me.

..',By MAX EHRMANN :
‘A, bachelor of 60, the youngest of five chlldren is lookmg

jnearly 30 years before:
: ‘Hello Mq\rgaret B' bara pretty g'nl ‘fathers girl.

}“I 5hall be leavmg 1t soon.’

Is there anythmg where y
:the cemetery all that there 1s"Margaret Balbara ”

of hlsvmother who passed on

%

Why

You ah‘eady had four children.
‘Why d1d you brmg' me 'nto tlus

A 'orld" You told me
‘but’ that you loved me as
el was hele. 3 ;

“It's a'terrlble world M rgaret Barbara, :you brought me
mto. But Iam gl d you di \ LA

m glad to have ‘Seeh 1t

I know lts
ad to have ‘seen xt :

,,Or is that mound at

pangn in east Tennessee ‘and
Georgia, finally landing the regi-
ment near Chattanooga, where
they fought with Hooker “above
the clouds.” Next finds the 82d
at the foot of Mission ridge. Here
they were told to advance to a
certain position, but the orders
were not understood and the regi-

the ridge in the face of the bris-~
tling canon which were soon cap-
tured and turned on the ﬂeemg

) vCont’ederates.

-Just as the ndge was sca]ed
one of those one-ounce musket
balls struck Beryl, severing an
artery in a leg, and he nearly
bled to death before he was taken
to a field hospital. His regiment
in this assault lost 21 killed and
72 wounded. Beryl had a serious
siege before he was able to be
moved when he with others were
sent to a base hospital at Nash-
ville where he stayed during No-
vember, December, 1863, and
January and February, 1864. Here
he apparentlyf mado a good re-
covery.

< He  was told that he would be

dlscharged and sent home. It was .
a proud day when the com-
mandant in charge of the hospi-
tal gave him a bright new uni-
form with two “V"” stripes on the
sleeve and a letter from his old
captain (Hendricks) telling him
he had been promoted to corporal
for his work at Mission ridge.

. The old daguerreotype in his new

uniform was taken that same day
by a Nashville art gallery. But
Beryl was never to see his cap-
tain or comrades again. Word <wag .
sent 16 his father in Decatur
county, telling him that the son

“could come home, but someone

.. should come after him. His.
~ father, “Uncle Wren” Grayson,
planned " the trip to far-away

Nashville. He managed the fare
to Indianapolis and there laid ‘his
case before Governor Morton.
The Governor said that will be
easy. Taking out a small note-
book from his pocket, he wrote
in his own hand with an ordinary
lead pencil the following: ;

“All conductors on the L. & N.:
Railroad, and all roads in Indi-.
ana—-plense pass Wren Grayson’

ment swept like an avalanche up -

s

and wn Ber;l P. Gra}son, a dis-
charzed wounded soldler over
your_lines. :

: T“OLIVER P. MORTOV
“Governor of Indnana "
.The Union Army was in control
of the L. & N, Railroad to Louis-
ville and the pass was honored in
every instance. From Louisville
they came to Madison on a boat,
and then 1o North Vernon on the
olddMadeon & Indxanapohs Rall-
road. : »is

) Ber:l Arrhes xHome. %
_;»It was a cold wmtty day ln
eary’ March 1864, when ‘they
arrived at North Vernon. © The
father-in-law, James McCammon,
hed sent a wagon and team to
Nocth Vernon to meet them.
Blankets and comforts were
placed on a bed of straw to make
the soldier as comforfable as pos-
sible, but he soon complained of
the pain caused by the jelting
along the rough road of that day.
By the time he arrived at the

f' McCammon home he asked to re-
‘main, where his wife and. tuo
7irle wora awaitine hie ammed

IS Ialnef went aneaa e m

.. miles to his own home, expecting

it

Bcryl to be able to come on o
the old home in a few days, but
it was not to be. Beryl's condition
became grave, gangrene had set
in, and the happiness of tlhe relfa-
tives was turned to sadness at
his death. He was buried in the
old McCammon graveyard on the
farm, high up on the banks of
Sand creek where he had spent
S0 4nany happy boyhood days. His
tombstone reads: "Dxed March 14,
1864 L

His widow died only elght years
ago "at™thc home of her son James
Armstrong, two miles south of
Westport. She was known to
everybody during the many years
“since. the war as “Aunt Jane
Atmstrong.” Only- one son is liv-
ing Robert Armstrong, on the old
home place, Route 3, out of North
Vernon. At Aunt Jane's death he-
“‘qst request was that she b
‘byried by the side of Beryl, he:
first sweetheart and husband. In
the .old McCammon cemetery

= south’ nf Westport you will find

the )graves side hy side, with those
two baby gnrls.lennie and

A

}\nn.e. near by. Loy

h



