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76 A WOMAN OF VALOR

Lizzie Shaver, describing her adventures at Fairfax Station. Since
returning to Washington, she had found out what had happened at
Chantilly during the thunderstorm. Rebel infantry had tried to flank
Pope’s battered army, but elements of the Ninth and Third corps had
blocked their way. The Twenty-first Massachusetts had fought hard at
Chantilly, suffering its worst casualties thus far. “The Old 21st Mass. lay
between us and the enemy and they couldn’t pass,” Clara told Lizzie.
But then she added, “God only knows who is lost.” She was, she said,
going to the hospitals now to search for her friends. “I have told you
nothing of the old friends who met me among the wounded and dying
on that bloody field. I have no heart to tell it today, but will some-
time. . .. Oh, how I needed stores on that field. Two huge boxes from
Jersey arrived today. I don't know where we shall need them next.”

As Clara reported to Lizzie, Union forces were “all back again in the
old places around the city—McClellan’s Army is here again and he is
in command of it all.”  1d that he was. The Army of Virginia no longer
existed. The War Department had consolidated what remained of it
with the Army of the Potomac under McClellan’s overall command,
and McClellan was already at work reorganizing and disciplining his
forces after the disaster of Second Bull Run. In six days of fighting,
Pope had lost 16,000 casualties, including some 8,500 wounded—the
Union’s heaviest losses of any campaign thus far. To make room for the
wounded, Surgeon General Hammond ordered 3,000 convalescent sol-
diers transferred to hosoitals in Philadelphia. Even so, the wounded
from Second Bull Run led up all the hospitals in the Washington area
and spilled over into the homes of “absent secessionists” in Alexandria.
Even the Capito]l became a temporary hospital for 2,000 wounded,
who lay on cots in the rotunda, the corridors, and the great halls of the
Senate and the House.

In the view of Surgeon General Hammond, Medical Inspector
Coolidge, Olmsted of the Sanitary Commission, and everybody else
with eyes to see, the Medical Department desperately needed an
ambulance corps of trained personnel and a transportation system
under its control (the ambulances still belonged to the Quartermaster
Department). It was insane for the War Department to ignore the
shortages of ambulances that had plagued relief efforts at Second Bull
Run, or the outrageous behavior of the civilian teamsters hired to drive
the vehicles that were available. This sorry and insubordinate lot stole
blankets and food, drank up liquor intended for the wounded, and gen-
erally ignored their suffering charges in the back of the wagons. On
September 7, Hammond sent a report to the War Department com-
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plaining bitterly about “the frightful state of disorder existing in
arrangement for removing the wounded from the field of battle.
scarcity of ambulances, the want of organization, the drunkenness
incompetency of the drivers, the total absence of ambulance attenc
are now working their legitimate results. . . . The whole system sh
be under the charge of the Medical Department. An  bulance ¢
should be organized and set in instant operation.”

But Henry Halleck, the current general-in-chief of the a
opposed an independent ambulance corps under the Mec
Department, on the grounds that the current system was perfectly
quate, with the Quartermaster Department furnishing the ambula
and drivers. This fast-talking; chain-smoking Phi Beta Kappa obje
to any “effeminating comforts” that might spoil the soldiers—
shirts and shoes. He sent Hammond’s letter back to him wit
emphatic NO scrawled on the back.

At that time, 600 Union wounded still lay on the Bull Run bz
field. An improvised train of hacks, omnibuses, ambulances, and ¢
vehicles retrieved them on September 9—ten days after the battle
ended—and brought them back to Washington by moonlight.

“I am almost discouraged,” surgeon Dunn wrote his wife from
National Hotel; “we are now ba  to where we started last spring
the blood & treasure of the year .  t, a magnificent army destroyed
nothing gained. The prospects look darker to me now than ever.”

The prospects looked even darker when Lee’s victorious army inv:
Maryland, unleashing a late summer offensive that shook the e:
North. By September 6, the rebels were near Frederick, and nol
could tell where they were headed—perhaps orth into Pennsylv:
With uncustomary belligerence, McClellan ordered his army to m
and promised to give “Bobbie Lee” the drubbing of his life
through Friday and Saturday, sol ers tramped across the bridges
Washington and swung along Pennsylvania Avenue to the steady
of drums, column after column of blue-coated veterans marchin
with bullet-torn flags, their rifled muskets slung across their shoul
85,000 of them fanning out westward on various streets and roads
September 8, the army was movi | through Maryland in three par
columns, with an enormous train of 3,000 wagons st g out for n
behind in a moving cloud of dust. The wagon train car d short rai
and enough ammunition and forage for a week of campaigning, b
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Correspondence with the Friends of the Missing Men of the United
States Army, which continued in operation until 1868. She put little
brother Jules on her payroll and was delighted for him when he mar-
ried a girl named Mattie, who later bore him a daughter. Jules thanked
her for allowing him to par ipate in such “honorable” work and cred-
ited her with making his life whole and happy.

In a final report to Congress, Clara recounted her record with justi-
fiable satisfaction: all told her office had received 63,182 inquiries,
written 41,855 letters, ma :d 58,693 printed circulars, distributed
99,057 copies of her printed rolls, and identified 22,000 men, including
those on Atwater’s death register. She assumed that those not account-
ed for at that date—some 40,000 men—were dead and that their
graves, if they had any, were not likely to be found. Only then, satisfied
that she had done her duty, did Clara close her office and bring an end
to her Civil War career.

It was a spectacular career by all counts. Had she been a soldier, as she
had wanted most of all tob  her résumé of wartime accomplishments
might have won her a cong isional Medal of Honor. A great many of
her contemporaries considi :d her the outstanding battlefield nurse
and relief worker of either sex in the showcase eastern theater, perhaps
of the entire war. Her pion -ing efforts, in fact, had opened the way
for other women to serve in battlefield hospitals in the East. Though
frequently called an American Florence Nightingale, Clara had gone
beyond Miss Nightingale, who had performed her great Crimean War
service in the Barrack Hospital in Scutari, Turkey, 350 miles behind
the lines on the Crimea. True, Miss Nightingale had gone to the hospi-
tals in Balaclava near the close of the war, but she had never toiled on
the battlefield itself and been under fire as had Clara Barton.

An efficient and effective “Sanitary Commission of one,” Clara had
also raised impressive quantities of supplies through her network of
women's support groups and had personally taken those supplies to the
army in the field, thanks to the wagons she had persuaded the
Quartermaster Department to give to her. While Clara’s individual
operation hardly matched e collective efforts of the thousands of
Soldiers” Aid Societies and the U.S. Sanitary Commission, her stores
had comforted many a regiment and supplied several hard-pressed

battlefield hospitals, whose surgeons were forever in her debt. The sol-
diers and surgeons wonld have nhallanand avmvinc a2 - - . v
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Clara’s contributions hadn’'t made a di :rence. Certainly nobody else
had done as much as she in acting as an individual conduit between
the home front and the needy soldier on the battlefield. If Reid
Mitchell is right, if the war’s outcome owed much to the perseverance
of the Union’s common soldiers, then credit Clara Barton and the other
women of the war for reinforcing their resolve. -

Add to all this Clara’s work as unofficial matron of a field hospital on
the Richmond-Petersburg front in 1864 and her role in the grave-
ma ing pilgrimage to Andersonville in 1865, not to mention her
search for missing soldiers, which she had conducte through her own
office with energy and skill, and it was.clear why Clara could view her
car. r with pride. Even more remarkable, Clara had attained all this
independently, without institutionial affiliation or official government
appointment. By dint of her driving will and her al ity to exploit the
male military and political bureaucracies, she had overcome “the fear-
ful odds” against a woman serving in the field in wartime and had
cared for wounded and infected male s ngers without compromising
her reputation as a respectable “lady.”

By nursing shattered men in the hell of combat, standing under fire
with only her will as a shield, Clara Barton offered her generation, and
all succeeding generations, a profound1 :a re of valor.



