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oz not the enemy be allowed even his narrow bed, Visited the hospital nearby &
found the wounded of both parties well cared for, at first their sufferings were
teryible, eighty almost lifeless Confeds were not found until five days after the
battle, there is little hope of their recovery Through strategy sympathizers have

sent much to the poor prisoners.®

By 1863, Gopperheads, also known as the Northern Peace Democrats, advocated
a pegotiated peace with the Confederacy. Though they were not visible in Mary-
Jand, a September letter from Salisbury, in Wicomico County, implied a presence

nonetheless:

1 heard this evening that the Copperheads of the surrounding county are go-
ing to organize a guerilla band to harass the Union population. I don’t know
whether the report is true, but if it is, I want you to enlist the best cavalry com-
pany near you, and order it home to oppose them. It is doubtful though if your
order would have any effect, isn'tit? But seriously if there is such an organization
being raised, men ought to be ordered here to protect the loyal people, for Cop-

perheads are equal to anything evil ™

Six weeks after Gettysburg a Shriver visited the battlefield:

I felt very bad in viewing the places of internment of the killed; the reflection
could but force itself on my mind of the wickedness of a war which, brought
together in deadly conflict relatives brothers and neighbors —

About the rockey recesses of the Round Top can yet be found the remains
of Rebel sharpshooters which have never been buried, laying, with their bones
bleaching in the sun, where they had falien

And witnessed a grisly scene:

a Boston Lady on the field, who with a stone smashed the teeth out of a rebel
skull to take home as relics, and showing as plainly as manners could, that even
to the bones of a Rebel she could not show the decency of good breeding. Re-
ally I hardly know which I dislike the most a Rebel or a whining canting Yankee

abolitionist.*?

1864

Senator Lot M. Morrill of Mainerelated a story to John Nicolay, one of Lincoln’s sec-
retaries, about a Maryland woman seeking her son’s release from a Union prison:

I remember that at one time when I went into the room to President Lincoln,
there were two women from Baltimore there who had come to try to obtain the
release and parole of a prisoner of war who had been captured, and was then
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