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                               William “Uncle Billy” Pittinger

                              “Sparks from the Campfire”


    This article is made up of bits and pieces of stories and thoughts of the Civil War. By themselves I didn’t have enough to write an article but together they convey a few more things about Brown County’s part in the War.

     One man, his name will not be used for obvious reasons, was a member of the 70th OVI for a year and finally had enough of the army. While at Ft. Pickering in Memphis he refused to drill another minute. He threatened his sergeant and his captain with his bayoneted rifle. He was court-martialed, given a dishonorable discharge, and sent home. He returned to Adams County and the following year was elected Adams County Prosecuting Attorney. 

     George Pittenger was 22 years old when he enlisted in the 70th OVI. He fought at Shiloh, Vicksburg, Chattanooga, and Atlanta. George wrote home to his younger brother each month and by the fall of 1864 was writing that if Billy didn’t hurry up he’d miss the War altogether. 

     William, Billy, was the youngest of the Pittenger boys. He was only 16 when he decided he could wait no longer and walked to Hillsboro from Decatur to volunteer for the 70th OVI. He went to Hillsboro because if he went to a recruiter in Adams or Brown County he might have been recognized. Few people had birth certificates then so the recruiter would ask, “How old are you?” Billy would have written the number 18 on a piece of paper and put it in his shoe. Then Billy could honestly reply, “I stand over 18”. The recruiters were paid by the number of recruits they enlisted so for $1 apiece they didn’t reject someone because he might look a little young.

     William, or more often Billy, joined the 70th just before the ‘March to the Sea’ and then continued through the Carolinas and the Grand Review in Washington at the end of the War. George and Billy returned to Decatur after the war and worked together as carpenters. They were leaders in the campaign to erect the Decatur Civil War Monument in 1906. They were the builders of the first Grandstand at the Brown County Fair. That wooden structure was built in 1901 and was completely destroyed by fire in 1978.

      The Pittenger brothers were long time members of the GAR. ‘Uncle Billy’ went to the Grand Encampment at Gettysburg in 1913. William ‘Uncle Billy’ Pittenger was the last Civil War veteran from Brown County to be called away by ‘Taps’. He was buried in the Decatur cemetery on November 18, 1945 in his 98th year.

      The “Brown County Cavalry”, the 4th IOVCC, was outside Vicksburg on July 4th 1863 when their friend and former Brown County native Ulysses S. Grant chose them to escort him into Vicksburg, Mississippi to except the largest surrender of soldiers in the Civil War.

    Andrew J. Thompson of Pike Township was 25 years old when he volunteered to be a trooper in the 4th Independent Ohio Volunteer Cavalry Company on August 2nd 1862. He served 3 years with no specific events noted on his official records but the ‘News Democrat’ relayed this story on the front page of the July 11, 1901 edition. “A.J. Thompson of Pike Township was in Georgetown for the celebration of the 4th of July. He told reporters that he and a squad of men from the 4th were detailed to carry the United States flag that was to be raised at the surrender of Vicksburg on July 4th, 1863. He also reported that they were to sing the popular patriotic song ‘Battle Cry of Freedom’ as they rode through the city. He said ‘They did their duty to the best of their abilities!’” 
     Captain Thomas J. Loudon was the younger brother of Col. D.W.C. Loudon. He was twenty two years old when he volunteered for four years of service. He served on the staff of Gen William Sooy Smith. He was a bold, dashing, and fearless officer that suited him well for the many scouting missions he carried out. Once he was traveling by train south of Memphis when it was stopped by a Confederate cavalry unit. The train was plundered and the Union soldiers captured but Captain Loudon watched it all from a tree. When he saw what was happening he slipped out a window and up a tree with a friend. He and his friend Capt. Lilley were the only soldiers to escape. 

    On September 23, 1863 Captain Loudon was aboard the steamer ‘Robert Campbell’ when it exploded on the Mississippi River at Milliken’s Bend, Louisiana. He was on route to accept the command of a regiment of freedmen (former slaves) and a promotion to Colonel.  Some officers refused to command black soldiers but Thomas Loudon respected any man that would risk his life for freedom. Thomas was seen clinging to a chest in the river but never made it to the shore. His epitaph included, “a kind Heaven grant him its sweetest rest from the stormy scenes of his brief life. A gallant, noble spirit was his.” He was 24 years old at his death.

     Little was known of sanitation and food preservation in the 1860’s. One fine hot day in July our friend George W. Walker received a package from his wife Nancy. It contained among other things a roasted turkey. It was sent in a cardboard box with no refrigeration through the U.S. Mail. It probably spent two weeks or more in route to Vicksburg in blistering heat. It would have traveled by wagon and steamboat to reach its destination. George must have been a wonderful husband because he wrote to his wife that it had been a wonderful surprise and that he and his friends had enjoyed the feast. Can you imagine?

     A soldier that was born in Brown County received the Medal of Honor. There is no record of how long he lived in Brown County but he was living in Madison, Indiana when the Civil War began. Absalom Jordon enlisted in Company A of the 3rd Indiana Cavalry. He was elected corporal. At the Battle of Sailor’s Creek, Virginia on April 6th 1865 Absalom captured a Confederate battle flag. Most Medals of Honor in the Civil War were given for that action. The Flag was the heart of a regiment and it was protected with all the power of the unit. To capture a flag was to fight your way through all the fire its defenders could muster.  It was truly above and beyond the call of duty.
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                             Absalom Jordan of the 3rd Indiana Cavalry

