




























































'Below
—A 
SHORT 
TERM in 
a war pris­
on doesn’t
improve one’s
looks much.
James Ir - Dun­
gan of Co. Nine­
teenth Iowa x ’antry 
was captured in the civil 
war S^pt. 29,1863 at Morgania, 
La,, and was exchanged, luckily, 
the folio win er year July 22. B. At­
wood, Fairfield, photo.
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The following pages have been prepared at the request 
of many of my regiment, and are sent out, to the members 
of the Nineteenth Iowa Infantry, and their friends, as 
a plain simple narration of a few of those things we sa 
saw and did during three years service.
If the style is rude and disconnected, or the language 
uncouth, let it be remembered that less than two months 
have been occupied in the preparation, fresh from rough 
camp life, and in the first excitement of reaching home

TO THOSE AT HOME WHO PRAYED WHILE WE IN THE FIELD
BATTIE D

-ARE' THESE FEW PAGES 
DEDICATED by

History of the NINETEENTH REGIMENT -

IOWA VOLUNTEER INFANTRY

J. Irvine Dungan

CHAPTER X A narrative cf the escape from rebel prison at Shreveport, La. 
on the 23rd night of February, 1^64, of John Cary, a member 
of the 94th Ills. Infantry, and Levi B. Cocklin and L. Stone 
Hall, of Co. C, 19th Iowa Infantry

When I had made up ray mind that I had staid with the rebels and endured 
their cruel treatment long enough, I sought comrades, those whom I knew 
to be brave and resolute men, for I knew that such an acquisition was 
essentially necessary to success.

Two better men could hot have been found in the service than were Cocklin 
and Cary. Cary was accustomed to,frontier life, and could not be lost 

in any swamp or forest, when the sky was clear. Hence, in the organiz­
ation' of our party he was chosen guide. Cocklin and I were to procure 
food.
It was very necessary that our project should be kept secret, which was 
quite difficult from the fact we had rations to get, clothes to make 
and mend; we were successful however, until a few hours before we left, 
when we began baking our corn didgers, our associates guessed our inten­
tion^ and were very kind, rendering us material aid by giving us their 

own rations.
At last all was ready and each hour seemed a day till we were on our way . 
It was hard to leave those SrOowfellows who had shared in common with 

us every hardship and privation of our prison life, and who were as anx­
ious as ourselves to return to our lines. Many more would have attempted 
to escape if they had had clothes and shoes. Many of them sent messages 
to their friends at home, which we gladly promised to deliver if success 
ful.
Finally, the sun sank behind the forrest pines, and ere its last flick­

ering ray of light ceased to play upon the western sky, we had taken leave 
"of our comrades (and received many a God bless you) and were'safely out­
side the guard line, and with a light heart and lighter step, we were 
rapidly widening the distance between us and our rebel guards.
It was'half a mile more to the timber; when we had reached it we halted 
to put on our shoes; we had carried them in our hands to prevent any un­
necessary noise. By this time the moon had risen, and stars shone soft 

and bright, and night’s stillness was broken only by the zephyrs as they 
played through those grand old pines. When we were in high spirits at 

our successful beginning, and I think truly grateful to Him who had guid­
ed and guarded our steps. We decided to go south, and when it was nec­

essary to change our course to the west. After a moment’s rest we moved 
cautiously forward, determined to go slowly and surely; for nours we 

traveled undisturbed, avoiding every road and path that had been traveled 
lately. We were finally halted by an impassable swamp, and were obliged 
to retrace our steps for miles; this weanot so elating as some tilings 1 
might mention; we were prepared for such reverses, for we knew our road 

was a hard one to travel. A crossing place was finally found by wading. 
This was cooler too. We must have traveled twenty-five miles before we 
camped. 0, how tired and sleepy we got; our five days rations bore heav­
ily across our shoulders.

About three A.M. we stopped, made a bed of pine boughs and reposed upon 
it with gladder heartes than we had possessed for months. In a few 
minutes each of us was sleeping quietly, and when I awakened it was 
nearly mid-day, the sun whone brightly, the trees were peopled with 
many sweet songsters who seemed to congratulate us in our anticipations



and hapiness, really we felt happy. The air we breathed was pure - there 
were no rebels guards standing around with fixed bayonets, watching every 
motion, - neither were the sounds which greeted our ears those of threats 
and curses which we had been obliged to listen to so long. We did see not 
see hundreds of brave men half fed and half clothed, living, or rather endur 
ing an existence almost hopeless in want and filth. The change was perfect, 
the spell was sublime.
We kept quiet that day, neither moved about much nor spoke above a whisper, 
for we were near a residence. We were anxious to have night come so we 
could take up our line of march, for we dared not to expose ourselves through 
the day.
The two succeeding nights we got along finely, our path wasin the rear of 
plantations leading to Manafield and Natchetoches. The fourth day from camp 

we ventured to travel some.
On the 28th, we were weather-bound, it became socloudy we could not keep our 
course. We anticipated rain, and prepared for it as well as we could. We ma 
made a bed of leaves, over it stretched a blanket. For two nights and one 
day we laid in our nest of leaves during which time it rained constantly. 
Before the first morning water was running under us. It was impossible to 
better our condition, unless we went to a house - this we determined not 
to do. So for over twenty-foour hours we laid in the wather, there not being 
a dry thread on us. It was impossible to better to do otherwise. Truly I 
believe we suffered more during thattime than we would, had the weather been 
cold enough to freeze us to death. 
On the morning of the 30th it stopped


