Teacher’s Guide: Key Excerpts from the 

Weekly Democrat July 14,1863 
(As reprinted from the Indiana Magazine of History June 1958)
Our town and community have been the scene of intense excitement during the whole of the past week in consequence of the invasion of the State at this point by the notorious guerrillas under the equally notorious John Morgan. A vast amount of damage by horse-stealing and other plundering has been done which it is impossible for us to detail at the present time with any great degree of accuracy, but we think it is a safe estimate to put the loss to our citizens at the least at $100,000.

We will endeavor to give a reliable account of the raid from the time the rebels crossed at Brandenburg up to the time when they left Harrison county. But for the lack of due military organization and consequent official information on many points, our details may not be in every particular correct, but the main features we know are correct, for we were present in the midst of some of the exciting scenes and have a very lively recollection of them, of the other matters we think we have reliable accounts.

The Fight at Brandenburg Crossing

On Tuesday evening (July the 7th) the steamboat T.J. McCombs landed at Brandenburg, and was immediately captured by Morgan’s advance guard then in possession of the town. The McCombs was taken by the rebels to the middle of the river and there she hoisted the sign of distress. Soon after the Alice Dean coming up was hailed to give relief. For that purpose she approached the McCombs and was thus also captured by the rebels.

Before daylight, on Wednesday morning the gun was in position on the bank opposite Brandenburg, and as soon as daylight and the disappearance of the fog would render it practicable the gun was directed by Col. Irvin to be fired upon the boilers of the vessels with a view of sinking or disabling them and thus prevent the crossing of the raiders. This shelling was done for a short time with some success, causing the rascals to skedaddle to the rear of the town in fine style but before getting out of the way some thirty of them were killed and wounded. Soon, however, after our gun opened fire, two rebel batteries, one at the Court House at Brandenburg and the other towards the lower part of the town, began to play with terrific force upon our gun with shells, making it too hot for our boys to hold their position.


But the superior artillery force of the enemy soon compelled our small force to abandon the gun again, and then under the cover of the batteries, the enemy began to cross their thieving forces to the Indiana side. Our boys held the ground as long as it was prudent or safe in the face of the forces coming against them, and then retired.  
Skirmishing on the Road


Failing in the effort to prevent the rebels crossing Col. Irvin and provost Timberlake ordered the men to fall back on the road to Corydon and by skirmishing and falling trees to obstruct the passage of the enemy as much as possible until reinforcements with artillery could be had from New Albany, to which place dispatches were repeatedly sent for help; but for some reason, which we hope the authorities of that post will be able to explain, we never got a man or a gun!


Several small engagements between the skirmisher occurred on Wednesday evening and Thursday morning; in one of these one rebel was killed near Glenn’s house, and two prisoners were captured. The rebels, shortly afterwards at the same place shot John Glenn, a son of Peter, through both thighs, and about the same time—shot and killed Peter Glenn, an old and well known citizen, and burnt his dwelling and barn. In their progress to Corydon, they also burn Peter Lopp’s Mills on Buck creek, which is all the burning of property we have heard of them doing in the county. Their principal depredations being in horse stealing and robbing houses and citizens of everything valuable.

The Battle At Corydon


About 11 ½ o’clock on Thursday morning, our scouts brought the report that the enemy was approaching in strong force up the Mauckport road toward Corydon. Our forces consisting of about 450 Home Guards and citizens under command of Col. Lewis Jordan of the Legion, assisted by Provost Timerlake and Maj. Jacob Pfrimmer. The ground on the left of the Mauckport road is a heavy woods an though not hilly is somewhat uneven, which with the logs and underbrush made it difficult for a cavalry charge. This portion of the line was well selected for the purpose of saving our men from the rebel fire, but bad for the purpose of enabling our men to operate effectively against them, the line being at least fifty yards too far north, being that distance from the elevation in the ground which prevented either party from seeing the other before the enemy arrived to that distance from our line. Temporary breastworks composed of logs and fence rails were hastily thrown up by our forces which did good service in impeding the charge of the enemy. 

Before this skirmish was fairly over, the enemy made their appearance in front of our main line along the Mauckport road in strong force. They completely filled the road for nearly one mile. As soon as they approached in range the Henry Rifles opened fire and did good work, the enemy being in full view. 


Shortly after the flank movement was began and before it was executed, the enemy opened upon our forces with three pieces of artillery, making the shells sing the ugly kind of music over our heads. From this time the fight was converted into a series of skirmishes in which each man seemed to fight upon his own hook mostly after the manner of bushwhackers.


In the meantime the enemy had completely flanked the town, having, before a gun was fired, taken possession of the plank road, one mile east of town, where our men in their retreat were intercepted. 


Being completely overpowered by numbers our forces gradually fell back to Corydon and the cavalry and mounted infantry generally made their escape. After the field was taken by the enemy they moved forward, and planted a battery on the hill south of the town, and threw two shells into the town, both of them striking near the center of main street, one exploded but did no damage. Seeing the contest was hopeless and that a continuance of the fight would only result in unnecessary loss of life and the destruction of the town, Col. Jordan wisely hoisted the white flag and surrendered. 

The enemy immediately marched in and took military possession of the town; and then the work of pillage soon began. Everything the rebels wanted in the eating and wearing line and horses and buggies they took. The two stores of Douglass, Denbo & Co., and S. J. Wright and the two Steam Mills were the heaviest losers. The two stores were robbed of about $300 each and a contribution of $700 each in cash was levied upon the two mills in town a like sum upon Mauck’smill near town. This large sum Messrs, Leffler & Applegate, Wright & Brown and John J. Mauck were compelled to pay to save their Mills from the flames. Many other citizens lost in horses and other property from $100 to $600, Mr. Hisey was robbed of $690 in cash. 

Forces Engaged


Under the circumstances we think our boys did exceedingly well. It was not expected at the start that so small a force could whip Morgan, but it was expected we could punish him some and impede his progress so that somebody else more nearly equal his strength could catch him and so him justice. That this will soon be done we have every reason to hope.

His Leaving the County


About 5 o’clock, P.M., after robbing the town to his heart’s contents, the King of American Freebooters left, moving north on the Salem road, stealing, as a matter of course, as he went. 


































































