On Oct. 31st, 1864, we were notified of our exchange and ordered into service just after the Centralia massacre, which took place on the 27th day of Sept., 1864.  We were organized as Co. G, 50th E. M. M., Joe [Joseph H.] Glover being chosen Captain.  We marched to Macon City, and after camping some days we took up our line of march down the railroad to Allen Station, where Moberly now stands, where we camped one week, then resumed our march to Centralia; and for 10 or 12 miles west of said city we could see the effects of the battle.  On either side of the road we could see dead horses scattered over the prairie, and also portions of the passenger train which they had set fire to and started up the road.  And I will never forget the sight of the graves of the dead braves at Centralia, and the report of their inhuman treatment before and after death.  It does not allow of description here.

From this noted city we marched to Mexico, and there about 20 persons out of our company were detailed to got to Columbia on the hunt of Bill Anderson, as he was familiarly known; but I, for one, was like the man hunting the bear; I did not care to find him.  From Columbia we marched back home by way of Paris and Shelbyville about the 1st day of November 1864, where we kept our arms until about the last of November, when we were discharged at Edina, Mo.

Hoping that our people may never be called upon to pass through another civil war, I am, respectfully,






Geo. W. Tannehill

