
By Dave Jackson 

Beneath a small and unassuming 
grave marker at Marshalltown’s River-
side Cemetery rests an unsung Civil War 
hero from Iowa County. With the 150th 
anniversary of the Civil War, 2011 – 
2015, it is time to retell Lieutenant Nick 
Messenger’s story and correct the his-
tory that overlooked him.

Nicholas Claire Messenger was born in 
Bloomfield Township, Morrow County, 
Ohio on Nov. 4, 1840.  He moved with his 
family to Greene Township, Iowa Coun-
ty, Iowa in 1853. They homesteaded in 
the area of Holbrook and Lytle City. The 
1856 Iowa State Census shows Nicholas 
living with his parents, William H. and 
Abigail Messenger, and five siblings. 

The Messengers moved to Iowa County 
at the most exciting time in its civilized 
history. As a teenager, Nick experienced 
the beginnings of settlement, breaking 
the prairie, and substantial up-building 
of farms, villages, sawmills and brick 
factories. Having come to Iowa County 
at the age of 13, young Nick finished his 
early schooling at a country schoolhouse 
in Greene Township. 

In May 1857 the Iowa County Agricul-
tural Society was organized and Nick’s 
father was a vice president from its be-
ginnings. The society held the first Iowa 
County fair in October 1857, which in-
cluded a show of livestock, produce, nee-
dlework, drawings, quilt-making, butter, 
preserves and jellies, and was well-at-
tended by a county-wide audience. 

 In the fall of 1859, at the age of 19, 
Nick and his friend, Timothy P. Murphy, 
later mayor of Marengo, enrolled in col-
lege at the State University of Iowa in 
Iowa City. Messenger was one of two stu-
dents on scholarship from Iowa County. 
University policy provided that “by a 
resolution of the Board of Trustees, two 
students from each county, appointed 
by the County Superintendent, County 
Judge and Clerk of the District Court, 
may receive instruction free of charge.” 

The University then being about 12 
years old, was held in the former territo-
rial and first State Capitol building, this 
building comprising the entire campus, 
and today known as Old Capitol. The 
Catalogue of the State University of Iowa 

for that time states, “The University oc-
cupies the spacious building erected for 
a State House. The site is a beautiful 
and commanding one, embracing an ex-
tensive campus highly ornamented with 
groves of native forest trees.” 

In his first full year at the University, 
1860, Nick Messenger entered the Nor-
mal College, having signed a “declara-
tion of intention to engage in the busi-
ness of teaching, as follows: “We, the un-
dersigned, hereby declare that it is our 
intention to engage in the business of 
Teaching in the schools of Iowa, and that 
our object in resorting to the Normal De-
partment of the University, is the better 
to prepare ourselves for the discharge of 
this important duty.” 

For the years 1860 – 1862, Nick pro-
gressed through the Normal Department 
courses, including Orthography, Intel-
lectual and Written Arithmetic, Reading, 
Geography, Map Drawing and History of 
the United States. His records indicate 
he also took regular or Preparatory Uni-
versity courses in Latin Grammar, An-
cient and Modern Languages, Natural 
Philosophy, Chemistry, Mathematics 
and Astronomy. Thomas Hart Benton, 
Jr. was President of the Board of Trust-
ees of the University. 

During Nick’s first year of classes, 43 
males and 77 females were enrolled in 
the Normal Department, comprising 
much of the population of students at-
tending the University. The professors 
were D. Franklin Wells, A.B., Miss La-
vinia Davis, Assistant Instructor, the 
Rev. O.M. Spencer, D.D., Rev. James 
Lillie, M.D., D.D., Nathan R. Leonard, 
A.M., Gustavus Hinrichs, and Theodore 
S. Parvin, head of the Normal Depart-
ment, who was a respected early aide 
to Governor Lucas, attorney, educator, 
Grand Secretary of the Masonic Lodge in 
Iowa, and Secretary of the State Histori-
cal Society of Iowa.

During the winters, Nick taught school 
near Frytown, south of Iowa City, fulfill-
ing his signed promise to engage in the 
profession of teaching. Years later, Mar-
tin J. Feenan, a fellow student, teacher 
and comrade of the 22nd Iowa, wrote the 
following reminiscences in the Iowa City 
Press Citizen, February 12, 1916:

 “In the winters of ’61 and ’62, six 

young fellows, boys, none of them old-
er than 18 or 20 years of age, taught 
country schools south of the city. Walter 
Lee, South Liberty, Jos. Strong, Hart-
man School; S.D. Pryce (we used to call 
him “Sam” those days); Jos. E. Griffith, 
Schorn School; Nick Messenger, a school 
up near Frytown, and the writer, Boone 
School. We received the magnificent sal-
ary, for the five months’ school, of $20 
per month, and “board around” and be 

our own janitor. I remember while 
“boarding around” often morn-

ings being over a mile from the 
school house we would wade 

through deep snow drifts 
with the weather much 
below zero, to build the 
fire before the schol-
ars came. During the 
winters, to break the 
monotony, each orga-
nized a spelling team 
of their best spell-
ers. There was quite 
a rivalry between the 
schools to see which 
had the best spell-
ers. Those six coun-
try schoolteachers 
soon after enlisted 
to be soldiers to save 
the Union, five of them 

joining the 22nd Iowa, 
and Mr. Strong going into 

the 28th Iowa. I believe 
the Captain Sam D. Pryce 

and myself are the only ones 
now alive.”

Nick was in school at the Univer-
sity at the time that the Rebel army fired 

upon Fort Sumter, April 12, 1861, and 
the surrender of the fort by the North 
two days later. Mrs. Ellen Moore Rich, 
a 1865 graduate of the University and 
Nick Messenger’s fellow student, char-
acterized the shock of the news in her 
work, The State University of Iowa and 
the Civil War: 

“The shot fired at Sumter was heard 
upon the University campus. Its rever-
berations resounded through the old 
stone building and wakened from silent 
meditation the students of Euclid and 
Horace. The first demonstration was not 
a boy’s hurrah, but an exhibition of in-
tense interest. There was no telegraph 
station nearer than Davenport, fifty-six 
miles away, therefore, news traveled less 
readily than now. Although the garrison 
lowered its flag and marched out of Fort 
Sumter on the 14th of April, there was 
no great public demonstration in Iowa 
City until the 18th. By that time excite-
ment had become intense. The streets 
were thronged with people discussing 
the merits and demerits of the policy of 
the Administration. The President had 
issued his call for seventy-five thousand 
men for three months. Little any one 
then knew of the terrible crisis impend-
ing, and great was the confidence that in 
a few months quiet would again be re-
stored. Large Union meetings were held 
upon the University campus and upon 
the corner of Clinton and Washington 
streets adjoining, the stile at that corner 
being the platform from which many a 
stirring speech was made.”

Nick Messenger likely attended these 
eloquent and patriotic meetings, and 
felt the tug of loyalty of this war that 
would become the single-most defining 
point in his life. Perhaps he visited with 
his parents, and was counseled to stay 
in school, that the affairs of war would 
be over before the companies could be 
dispatched. Ms. Rich’s article speaks to 
the dilemma that Nick and others expe-
rienced while they remained behind to 
continue their studies during 1861:

“We find this note in the Iowa City Re-
publican of that time: The State Univer-
sity has become almost a female institu-
tion since the young men left for their 
campaign south. The few remaining look 
lonesome and disconsolate. Some of 
them were very anxious to go along, but 
Pa said “no.” Some are in such a stage 
of their studies that they cannot leave 
without great detriment. We hope the 
young ladies will treat them kindly and 
console them all they can.”

It was late summer 1862 when Mes-
senger determined to lay aside his 
schooling and teaching, and commit 
his life to the Union cause. On Aug. 5, 
1862, at the age of 21, along with several 
friends from back home in Iowa County, 
Nick Messenger enlisted at Iowa City.  

During the month of August the new 
recruits marched and drilled at Camp 
Pope at Iowa City, at what is now the 
intersection of Summit and Bowery 
Streets. When it was all said and done, 
Messenger mustered in as 1st Sergeant 
in Company I, 22nd Iowa Volunteer In-
fantry Regiment.  Less than a year later, 
he was promoted to 2nd Lieutenant on 

May 23, 1863, and to full 1st Lieutenant 
on Oct. 12, 1864. 

Physically, he was a bit larger than av-
erage young men for his time, being a 
quarter inch under six feet tall, with blue 
eyes and auburn hair. Of the many regi-
ments that drew upon the male students 
of the State University of Iowa, none took 
more than the 22nd Iowa, except per-
haps the 44th.

An adjutant for the 22nd Iowa, Samu-
el D. Pryce, was a friend, fellow teacher 
and comrade of Nick Messenger. They 
had taught together before the war, 
marched, fought and sought entertain-
ment together during the war, and af-
ter the war stayed in touch through the 
22nd Volunteers Association meetings. 
Sam Pryce, in his book, Vanishing Foot-
prints, described young Messenger as 
“educated, refined, clever and attrac-
tive.” Toward the end of the war, when 
the two went out in a row boat off the 
coast of North Carolina to gather sea 
specimens, Pryce described Messenger 
as having “been a student of the univer-
sity, and was an enthusiast in this di-
rection, a sort of floral and faunal ‘bug-
house.’”

When the new regiment left Camp 
Pope, numbering 1,010 soldiers and of-
ficers, the men boarded nearby trains 
and headed off to fulfill their three-year 
enlistments. Little did they know what 
lay ahead during that time: 8,000 miles 
of marching, the sickness of unsani-
tary camps, brutal clamor of battle, or 
the fact that 82 percent of the regiment 
would be wounded or killed during its 
tour. The stirring patriotic speeches of 
the university campus and street cor-
ners of Iowa City would soon fade away 
to the realities of war. 

The 22nd Iowa spent four months at 
Rolla, Missouri, primarily as garrison 
duty, drilling and guarding supply trains. 
Typhoid and malarial fevers ravaged the 
camps, and a number of the troops were 
either sent home or buried in unmarked 
graves along the hillside. From there they 
marched the winter months through the 
hills and valleys of the Ozarks, averaging 
25 miles a day, while carrying 50 lbs. on 
each back, in order to meet up with the 
Army of Southeast Missouri. 

Pryce later wrote that the march was 
“a trial of endurance that was never for-
gotten in the stress of years. Not a fly 
was allowed to light on the gun-barrel 
for fear of increasing the weight. No one 
dreamed the world could be so large.” 
When they reached Thomasville and 
West Plains, Missouri, the regiment 
was brigaded with the 21st and 23rd 
Iowa under Col. William M. Stone. From 
here they marched back to the Missis-
sippi River through the Iron Hills to St. 
Genevieve, Missouri. It was now almost 
spring.

Orders were received March 9, 1863, 
to meet Grant’s army at Vicksburg and 
preparations were made for the great 
campaign of the Mississippi. There was 
more marching and travel by steamboat 
and transports to put the regiments into 
position. The 22nd Iowa remained bri-
gaded with the 21st and 23rd Iowa, the 
11th Wisconsin, and joining others such 
as the 24th and 28th Iowa, all told about 
40 regiments, under four divisions, com-
prising the 13th Corps. 

The plan was to march Grant’s army 
down the west side of the Mississippi 
River, to meet the gunboats and trans-
ports at a point below Vicksburg, and 
cross the river with gunboat protection. 
The troops could then attack the rebel 
stronghold from the rear. Vicksburg was 
seen as the hinge pin of the southern 
confederacy, the front door and supply 
chain for the rebel war machine. 

In mid-April, federal gunboats began 
down the Mississippi and running the 
blockade around Vicksburg. The fleet 
of transports, protected by large cotton 
bales strapped around the sides, and 
preceded by gunboats, made way un-
der fire by heavy rebel artillery. On April 
30, they met up with the land corps, 
loaded the troops into the deep hulls of 
the transports and proceeded to Bruins-
burg, Mississippi, about 10 miles south 
of the Big Black River. At other points 
along the Mississippi River, the same 
mission was repeated, and thousands of 
troops were landing on the Mississippi 
side, including 29 Iowa regiments. Of the 
Iowa Regiments, the 22nd Iowa was the 
first to set foot on Mississippi soil. Skir-
mishers were sent ahead and the troops 
quickly formed into lines of battle. 

The 13th Corps marched toward Port 
Gibson, knowing that rebel scouts were 
just ahead. They feared that at any time 
the Confederate army would unleash its 
fury. In the dark of night and unfamil-
iar territory, the three Iowa regiments, 
21st, 22nd and 23, and the 11th Wis-
consin marched forward. On May 1, just 

one hour past midnight, a lone shot rang 
out, then another, followed by a volley 
of musketry. Thus, in the early hours of 
darkness on May Day 1863, the Vicks-
burg Campaign began.

Along the route to Vicksburg lay the 
Confederate obstacles of Port Gibson, 
Champion Hill and Big Black River 
Bridge, and little villages along the way. 
Beginning with the Battle of Port Gibson, 
the three Iowa regiments were success-
ful in routing the confederate troops and 
sending them in retreat, although not 
without some casualties of Union men. 
The 22nd Iowa had two killed and 13 
wounded. They played a key role and 
performed brilliantly at Port Gibson. 
Other regiments, such as the 24th and 
28th Iowa were beginning to arrive and 
contribute to the effort. The battle at 
Port Gibson was an important victory for 
General Grant, who was in much need 
of a success. It left the door open for the 
way to Vicksburg.

At Champion Hill, where the battle oc-
curred on May 16, 1863, the confeder-
ates had regrouped and strengthened 
position. Greater in number than the 
Union troops, and having the home team 
advantage of well-constructed pits and 
obstacles, they were able to launch a 
formidable defense. Yet when the smoke 
cleared, the rebels had lost 3,000 men, 
and another 3,000 taken prisoner, the 
great remainder abandoned positions 
and were in quick retreat toward the Big 
Black River. The Union loss was 2,441. 
The 22nd Iowa had captured over 200 
Confederate troops.

On May 17th, the Union forces were 
in hot pursuit of the Confederates, who 
were in massive retreat toward Vicks-
burg. The 13th Corps caught up with 
rear line of the retreating rebel army 
about two miles from Big Black River 
Bridge. The rebels had taken up position 
in the area of the bridge and had con-
structed works to defend it. There were 
cannons on the bluffs above the river one 
the opposite side, which were unloading 
heavy artillery into the timber occupied 
by the Union army. The Union forces 
emerged into the clearing in front of the 
river. With Brig.General E. A. Carr’s Di-
vision in the lead, the 23rd Iowa, 21st 
Iowa and 11th Wisconsin advanced on 
the Confederate rifle pits along the bay-
ous of the river, dislodging the rebels. 

The 22nd Iowa moved down the riv-
erbank to cut off the rebel retreat. The 
strategy was effective, and many Confed-
erate troops threw aside their guns and 
jumped in the river. Others had already 
retreated over the bridge and set it afire 
on the way across. In this assault, the 
22nd Iowa captured hundreds of enemy 
through its flanking operation. The 13th 
Corps turned its attention to building 
pontoons across the river, and once fin-
ished it was on the march to Vicksburg. 
They reached the outskirts of the fort on 
May 19th.

Over a period of 19 days the 13th 
Corps, including the 22nd Iowa, had be-
come an out-and-out, seasoned fighting 
force. One by one, stronghold rebel posi-
tions had fallen at their hands. Now they 
faced the most impenetrable fortress of 
the south. 

The first assault on Vicksburg took 
place on the same day they arrived, 
many other regiments from Ohio and 
Illinois also taking part. It is said some 
planting of flags took place on the para-
pet wall. Union artillery took out a can-
non mounted on the parapet of Fort Be-
auregard, also known as the Railroad 
Redoubt, one of nine heavy fortifications 
at Vicksburg. The first storming of the 
fort was unsuccessful.

On the evening of May 21, 1863, Col. 
William Stone received General Grant’s 
order for an assault to take place at 10 
a.m. the following morning. The troops 
assembled in positions in the dark of 
night. In the area surrounding the fort, 
the Confederates had felled trees in ev-
ery direction into the thick brush. The 
Union troops had to craw on their hands 
and knees through mosquito-infested 
briar thickets. 

A line of battle was formed on a slop-
ing edge of a ridge in front of the fortress. 
Once in place, they waited for the call 
to storm the fort the next morning. In 
the hour before the assault, regimental 
columns of men were formed facing the 
Confederate works. The 22nd Iowa was 
on the front line, backed up by the 21st 
Iowa and 11th Wisconsin. The 23rd Iowa 
regiment had been nearly decimated 
in the preceding battles on the way to 
Vicksburg and was replaced by the 77th 
Illinois.  

The assault was commenced at pre-
cisely 10 a.m. upon the call “Forward, 
22nd Iowa!” by Colonel William Stone. 
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Three Cheers for Nick Messenger!
“Hold the fort for Messenger, a soldier brave 
and true, and one who poured out his blood 
upon the altar of his country that the Nation 
might live.”

 - The Marshalltown Statesman -1876

One year ago the English Valleys Star first ran the story of a 
local soldier and his courageous acts of heroism and bravery 
during the battle for Vicksburg, Mississippi in 1863. Since 
that time, a team of interested researchers from Iowa 
and as far away as the East Coast have helped turn 
up exciting new pieces that further bring the story 
to life.

During the final assault and charge 
upon Vicksburg on May 22nd, 1863, Nick 
Messenger, a young Iowa County resident 
and student at the University of Iowa, led a 
small band of Iowa soldiers to capture Fort 
Beauregard. The assault was ultimately 
unsuccessful, and at the end of a long, 
bloody day the men of the 22nd Iowa 
Volunteers let go of their fleeting victory. It 
became a turning point of military strategy 
for General Ulysses S. Grant and the Civil 
War.  At any rate, the assault was called 
“one of the greatest exhibitions of Northern 
bravery to be found in the annals of the 
Rebellion.” 

In the past year, J.A. McCann of 
Marshalltown found letters between our local 
hero and the Confederate lieutenant he faced 
during the heat of battle in the fort. They were 
published in the Marshalltown Times-Republican. 
For the first time we are able to experience the assault 
from Messenger’s own words, and from the pen of the 
man he would have shot. Thanks to the efforts of Elaine 
Marley and Jack Lufkin, Messenger’s crimson sash worn 
during the battle was discovered at the State Historical Society of 
Iowa in Des Moines. Marie Vayer of Dale City, VA., copied all of Messenger’s military 
and pension files at the National Archives in Washington, D.C. Dave Jackson poured 
over the proceedings of the 22nd Iowa Association from its early meetings and reunions 
in Iowa City, regimental records of the 22nd Iowa Volunteer Infantry kept at Des Moines, 
and files of Col. Harvey Graham and General John McClernand. Jeffry Burden, author 
and attorney of Richmond, VA., continued to share his own research and interpretation 
of the details of assault.

Two men were credited for leading the final assault, Sergeant Joseph Griffith of Iowa 
City, and Sergeant Nick Messenger, of Greene township, Iowa County. Griffith entered 
through a breach made by artillery, and Messenger and his men escaladed the parapet 
wall. A handful of others followed. This small band of Iowa soldiers held the fort for 
nine long and agonizing hours, through a continuous onslaught of enemy fire. 

 Accounts of Messenger’s bravery are well documented but not generally known by 
Iowans, even though a prominent historical marker honors his courageous actions on 
the exact spot of the battlefield at Vicksburg, Mississippi. Generals Ulysses S. Grant 
and Phillip Sheridan promoted Messenger multiple times for valor. The English Valleys 
Star once again offers this tribute to Nicholas C. Messenger, one of Iowa County’s 
most forgotten but celebrated heroes. The following summary of Messenger’s life was 
researched and written by a local resident of the English Valleys. 
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Samuel Pryce’s account states 
“The regiment sprang forward 
to the charge, and through the 
ravine to the obstruction on the 
other side, hurling itself like a 
young hurricane against the 
most impregnable fortress in the 
entire southern confederacy.” He 
described the walls as approxi-
mately 17 feet high and sur-
rounded by a ditch about six feet 
deep. “A surge of death and de-
struction swept over the parapet 
and rifle-pits on either side blot-
ting out men’s lives as a reaper 
cuts down standing grain. The 
missiles were flying and whis-
tling as if every blade of grass 
would be cut down — and hands 
and faces were already streaming 
with blood. The ground was cov-
ered with the desperately wound-
ed and dead.”

Approximately 10:30 a.m., 
under General John A. McCler-
nand, Colonel William Stone (lat-
er Governor of Iowa,) and Colonel 
Harvey Graham, a small band of 
men, between 13 and 19 in num-
ber, led by Sergeants Messenger 
and Griffith reached and en-
tered the fort. Accounts say that 
Sergeant Joe Griffith entered a 
breach in the wall made by artil-
lery. At the same time, Sergeant 
Nick Messenger and others went 
over the parapet wall at a nearby 
location, either individually or by 
making human ladders of them-
selves. 

Samuel Pryce wrote that when 
this small detachment of the 
22nd Iowa entered the fort, “there 
was a terrible hand-to-hand en-
gagement with the confederates.” 
He continued, “While standing 
on the parapet, Messenger fired 
his gun from his hips, and either 
killed or wounded a confederate 
with gray whiskers. The latter 
was in the act of firing his gun 
from a rest on his knee, near a 
brass cannon. The union and 
confederates fought around this 
cannon, and a pile of cartridge 
boxes, until the ground was cov-
ered with the dead and wounded 
on both sides.”

The enemy within was cap-
tured and the federal flag of the 
22nd Iowa was planted atop the 
parapet wall. This occurred by 
11 a.m. At this point early in the 
day, Sergeant Joe Griffith left the 
fort and volunteered to take the 
captured Confederates to camp. 
Some accounts say he was or-
dered to march the captured 
troops back to camp, after the 
assignment was turned down by 
two others due to the fear of im-
minent danger. 

Messenger and the others re-
mained and held possession of 
the fort for nine hours under 
bloody and enduring combat. A 
color bearer of the 77th Illinois 
approached the fort with its flag. 
Samuel Pryce, in Vanishing Foot-
prints, states it was not planted 
by the color bearer, but passed 
up to Nick Messenger and Da-
vid Trine and planted by them. 
“There was no room on the slope 
for more men. Neither was it an 
easy task to plant a heavy flag-
staff into the hard ground with 
bullets flying all around.” Pryce 
estimated this brave act occurred 
between 1 and 2 p.m. in the af-
ternoon. “The Union flags spread 
their folds to the breeze during 
the entire day, and were cheered 
in the rear for miles.”

Pryce continued, “Messenger, 
Trine, and a dozen of the best 

‘shots’ in the regiment held their 
places upon the slope of the par-
apet on both sides of the flag. 
Here they engaged the Confed-
erate sharp-shooters the entire 
day, and until after sunset, pick-
ing them off like black-birds.” 

After planting the Union flags, 
and capturing Confederate pris-
oners, Messenger and his men 
worked between the ditch and 
atop the parapet wall for nine 
long hours, during continuous 
enemy fire, and held a tenuous 
possession of the fort. In a state-
ment after the battle, Messenger 
wrote, “About noon, I was ordered 
by Colonel [Harvey] Graham, of 
the Twenty-second Iowa Infantry, 
to take a post of much danger as 
well as of importance on top of the 
fort, where I lay some four hours 
under the floating stripes of the 
Gallant Old Flag. During this time 
the enemy endeavored to throw 
hand shells among our men on 
the outside, but my comrades 
(one of which was killed on the 
fort) constantly on the lookout, we 
prevented them [from] doing so. 
We held the works at this point 
until about 7 o’clock p.m. or after, 
when the enemy [rushed] into the 
fort.”

Nick Messenger took three bul-
lets in his leg. He later wrote, “I 
was struck by three balls below 
the left knee, tearing away the 
flesh. I pulled up my pants to in-
spect the damage, for it hurt more 
than when I had bones broken 
afterwards in battle.” Yet he re-
mained there standing atop the 
wall to support his men, until 
being pulled down to safety by 
his comrade Miflin H. Faulkner. 
In the din of the roaring battle, it 
was a daring feat, almost beyond 
human capacity and imagina-
tion. 

During the battle, dispatches 
were sent from the front each 
half-hour asking for reinforce-
ments. Support never came. 
Samuel Pryce later referred to 
the ignored requests as one of the 
“biggest strategic blunders” of 
the war.  Grant later claimed he 
was deceived by “misleading dis-
patches” from General John Mc-
Clernand. The decision by Grant 
drove an irreparable chasm be-
tween Grant and McClernand 
and led to McClernand’s removal 
from further duty at Vicksburg. 

After dark, and without rein-
forcements, it became obvious 
the fort could not be held. Mes-
senger and the small handful 
which were still alive, quickly 
slipped off the parapet wall into 
the surrounding ditch, were cap-
tured and made prisoners by the 
enemy. Some accounts say he 
was paroled the next day; others 
claim two or three months. 

Confederate soldiers and lead-
ers from the battle remarked 
that if troop reinforcements had 
arrived, Vicksburg would have 
fallen on May 22, 1863, sparing 
many lives. Following the battle, 
General Grant determined that 
Vicksburg would have to be tak-
en instead by siege, and it was 
not until July 4, 1863 when the 
fort finally fell. This controversy, 
and controversies surrounding 
the facts of the assault on May 
22, 1863, were debated by many 
soldiers and officers who were 
there that fateful day, and pur-
sued by the 22nd Iowa (Veterans) 
Association for decades after the 
war ended.  

Vilified by General Grant’s deci-

sions, General John McClernand 
gathered evidence and letters 
of support from the soldiers for 
many months after the assault. 
On Sept. 1, 1863, 2nd Lieuten-
ant Nick Messenger wrote his 
former General, providing details 
of the day and his opinion on the 
outcome of the assault. Offer-
ing to take his statements under 
oath, Messenger ended his let-
ter with the following summary: 
“I am satisfied, and will ever be 
so, that had we been properly re-
inforced, we would have held the 
works. Our flag waved upon this 
fort some eight or nine hours, be-
ing placed there a few minutes af-
ter 10 o’clock a.m., and remained 
there until 7 o’clock p.m. or after.”

Messenger’s letter to General 
McClernand in September 1863 
was of similar opinion as the 
findings of the official investiga-
tion committee of the 22nd Iowa 
Association on Sept. 22, 1886: 
“It is the opinion of your com-
mittee, and the universal ver-
dict of the members of the regi-
ment, fortified by the opinion of 
General John A. McClernand 

– the gallant commander of the 
Thirteenth Army Corps that had 
the Twenty-Second Iowa been 
properly re-enforced upon that 
day the City of Vicksburg would 
have fallen into our hands on 
the 22nd day of May, 1863, and 
Pemberton and his army made 
prisoners then, without further 
sacrifice of human life. Such was 
the opinion of rebels whom we 
afterwards met on picket in the 
trenches, and such must be the 
verdict of impartial history.” The 
Supplemental Report to the 22nd 
Iowa Association was signed by 
Samuel D. Pryce, Chairman, 
Iowa City, N.C. Messenger, Mar-
shalltown, L.F. Mullins, Atlantic, 
M.W. Stover, Marengo, and W.H. 
Needham, Secretary, Sigourney.

 For the many regiments on 
the battlefield that day, the act of 
bravery and planting of the flags 
on May 22, 1863, provided their 
“Iwo Jima” moment for the Civ-
il War. Two separate paintings 
of the intense scene survive to-
day to memorialize the moment. 
There are many stories of Union 
men who were inspired by Mes-

senger and his men fighting atop 
the fort and seeing the Union col-
ors flying during those hours.  

Author Jeffry Burden, a Rich-
mond, Va., attorney and 22nd 
Iowa historian, spoke of the bat-
tle scene, “As far as Iowans in 
the war, this might have been the 
closest thing to an Iwo-Jima mo-
ment. I don’t know of anything 
Iowa troops were involved in that 
beats it.”  

Burden edited and published 
Captain Samuel D. Pryce’s Van-
ishing Footprints, which had 
been stored unpublished for 
many years at the State Histori-
cal Society of Iowa. He also keeps 
a web site on the history of the 
22nd Iowa. 

The day after the assault on 
Vicksburg, General Ulysses S. 
Grant promoted both Nick Mes-
senger and Joe Griffith to 2nd 
Lieutenants for bravery. He also 
appointed Griffith to a cadetship 
at West Point. Griffith being from 
Iowa City, drew more attention 
from the Iowa City press over the 
accolades.

Immediately after the sur-
render of Vicksburg on July 4, 
1863, the editor of the Iowa City 
Republican rushed to meet the 
train that the wounded Colonel 
Harvey Graham would be on, 
hoping for an interview.  Col. 
Graham and Lieut. Nick Mes-
senger, both wounded, traveled 
home together. Graham set the 
editor straight about Messenger’s 
leadership of the final assault on 
Vicksburg. Even so, the press 
found a way to swing the atten-
tion to Griffith, “Sergt. Messen-
ger accompanied Col. Graham 
on his homeward bound. We un-
derstand that Sergt. Messenger 
won laurels in the late fight be-
fore Vicksburg, scarcely any less 
glorious that are those which en-
circle the brow of the young and 
gallant Griffith.”

Several of Messenger’s com-
rades of the 22nd Iowa felt that 
written history of the famous as-
sault on Vicksburg should reflect 
the full scope of the feat and of 
Nick Messenger’s role. One of 
those was Benjamin F. Booth, 
who authored Dark Days of the 
Rebellion, Booth Publishing, 
1897. Booth detailed an account 
of the battle and offered the fol-
lowing summary: “This charge of 
the 22nd Iowa on Fort Beaure-
gard, on the 22nd of May, 1863, 
led by Colonel Wm. M. Stone, 
and the final capture of the fort 
by a mere handful of the regi-
ment under the heroic leadership 
of Sergeant N.C. Messenger, of 
Company I, was one of the great-
est exhibitions of northern brav-
ery to be found in the annals of 
the rebellion.”

When the extensive history 
Iowa in War Times was being 
compiled and written by noted 
war historian S.H.M. Byers, the 
author interviewed Colonel Wil-
liam Stone, Governor of Iowa, 
1864-68. It was a follow-up to 
claims that Nick Messenger alone 
had “led the assaulting party into 
the fort.” Byers added, “Governor 
Stone, who was in command of 
the regiment until wounded, as-
sures the author that Messenger, 
not Griffith, entered the fort and 
earned the honors due extreme 
heroism.” The official plaque 
placed at the site of the fort at 
Vicksburg by the National Parks 
Department gives credit to both, 
citing that Sergeants Messenger 

and Griffith and about 12 other 
men “retired to the outside slope 
of its parapet after sustaining 
severe loss, taking with them as 
prisoners a Lieutenant and about 
12 enlisted men.” The lieutenant 
was J.M. Pearson of the 30th Al-
abama. Pearson later wrote that 
the man who captured them was 
a sergeant and “rather tall.” 

In addition to the Mississippi 
campaign, at notable battles 
such as Port Gibson, Cham-
pion Hill, Black River Bridge 
and Vicksburg, Messenger took 
active part in the Shenandoah 
Valley campaign under General 
Phillip Sheridan, at the battles 
of Winchester, Opequon, Fishers 
Hill, and Cedar Creek.  After Win-
chester, Nick Messenger, along 
with a handful of other commis-
sioned officers, was commended 
for “gallantry throughout the 
battle in encouraging and ral-
lying the men to the colors.” He 
was promoted to 1st Lieutenant. 
He was seriously wounded at Ce-
dar Creek, taking a bullet in the 
arm that shattered both bones. 

In late 1864, after the cam-
paign of the Shenandoah Valley, 
Messenger returned home on 
leave to Green Township, Iowa 
County, Iowa. On New Years Day 
1865, at nearby Foote in Iowa 
County, under special dispensa-
tion by the Grand Master of the 
Grand Lodge of Iowa, Lieut. Nick 
Messenger received the 2nd and 
3rd Degrees of Freemasonry and 
became a Master Mason. During 
the same leave, other fellow of-
ficers of the 22nd Iowa also be-
came Masons at Iowa City and 
other hometowns. 

Nick Messenger served his full 
three years of enlistment through 
Aug. 4, 1865, when the regiment 
mustered out. After the war he 
returned home, and soon there-
after married a classmate from 
the University of Iowa, Miss Sar-
ah J. Boyd, of West Liberty. They 
lived on Yankee Lane, on the bor-
der of Fillmore and Greene town-
ships, just north of Foote post 
office and south of Lytle City. To-
day this is known as “S” Avenue. 

Messenger was severely 
wounded twice in battle, hit sev-
eral times by bullets that shat-
tered his arms and legs, and 
ultimately turned him into “an 
invalid” by the age of 30.  During 
civilian life he was completely im-
mobile and had to be carried by 
a constant attendant. He worked 
tirelessly in public office, humble 
yet proud about his military ser-
vice to his country. He kept his 
blood stained and bullet-riddled 
uniform throughout his life. 

In 1868 Nick Messenger moved 
to Marshalltown and in 1872 
became the county recorder of 
Marshall County. He was popu-
larly re-elected several terms on 
the Republican ticket, which he 
served through 1880. 

In 1871, Messenger filed an 
application for an increase in the 
$8.50 per month disability pen-
sion he received beginning in 
1869. The paperwork stated that 
the wounds received to his arms 
and legs at Vicksburg and Cedar 
Creek had become progressively 
worse and he was unable to per-
form any type of manual labor. A 
march from Augusta to Savan-
nah, Georgia during constant 
rain in June 1865 had brought 

	 Assault	on	Vicksburg	by	the	22nd	Iowa	Infantry,	May	22,	1863.	Todd	Pederson	Collection.	“Lt.	Nick	Messenger	and	a	dozen	of	the	
”best	shots”	in	the	regiment	held	their	places	upon	the	slope	of	the	parapet	on	both	sides	of	the	flag.		Here	they	engaged	the	Confederate	
sharpshooters	during	the	entire	day,	and	until	after	sunset,	picking	them	off	like	blackbirds.		Cartridges	and	loaded	guns	were	passed	up	
from	the	ditch.		It	was	estimated	that	some	of	these	guns	had	been	fired	three	hundred	times	during	the	day.		Hands	and	faces	were	black	
with	powder	stains,	and	often	splotched	with	blood.		Guns	were	discharged	so	rapidly	that	the	barrels	became	so	hot	it	would	sear	the	
hands	to	touch	them.		When	too	hot	to	use,	there	were	exchanged	for	others	in	the	ditch.”		-	Samuel	D.	Pryce,	from	Vanishing	Footprints.	
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Statement of Second Lieutenant 
Nicholas C. Messenger, Company I, 

Twenty-second Iowa Infantry, on 
operations in Vicksburg, Mississippi, 

May 21 – 28, 1863
Headquarters,	First	Battalion
Benton	Barracks,	Missouri,

September	1,	1863

SIR:	By	 request	 I	will	 state	a	 few	 facts	 in	which	 if	 necessary	my	
oath	can	be	taken	with	regard	to	the	charge	made	by	the	Second	
Brigade,	Fourteenth	Division	of	your	Corps.

At	 that	 time	 I	 was	 First	 Sergeant	 of	 Company	 I,	 Twenty-second	
Iowa	Volunteer	Infantry,	and	had	the	honor	to	be	one	of	the	number	
who	 charged	 on	 the	memorable	 day	 of	 May	 22,	 1863	 upon	 the	
enemy’s	works	in	the	rear	of	Vicksburg,	Mississippi	at	the	point	of	
Fort	[Beauregard].	The	right	of	our	regiment	[penetrated]	the	moat	
around	 the	 fort	 and	 a	 portion,	 with	myself	 [scaled]	 by	 redoubled	
energy	 the	high	walls	of	dirt.	Many	more	of	our	men	would	have	
gone	over	the	works	had	they	not	been	ordered	to	stop.

I	fired	a	few	rounds	in	the	fort	[and]	then	[retired]	to	the	outside	as	
[did]	most	of	the	men	who	could	get	out.	Some,	one	or	two	of	our	
men	remained	in	the	fort	by	some	means	until	about	4	o’clock	p.m.,	
when	they	were	driven	out	by	the	enemy’s	hand	shell,	which	made	
great	havoc	among	 them.	 I	was	near	and	witnessed	 the	planting	
of	our	stand	of	colors	upon	this	fort.	About	noon,	I	was	ordered	by	
Colonel	 [Harvey]	Graham,	of	 the	Twenty-second	 Iowa	 Infantry,	 to	
take	a	post	of	much	danger	as	well	as	of	importance	on	top	of	the	
fort,	where	 I	 lay	some	four	hours	under	 the	floating	stripes	of	 the	
Gallant	Old	Flag	(so	dearly	purchased	by	our	post-fathers.)

During	this	time	the	enemy	endeavored	to	throw	hand	shells	among	
our	men	on	the	outside,	but	my	comrades	(one	of	which	was	killed	
on	 the	 fort)	 constantly	 on	 the	 lookout,	we	 prevented	 them	 [from]	
doing	so.		We	held	the	works	at	this	point	until	about	7	o’clock	p.m.	
or	after,	when	the	enemy	[rushed]	into	the	fort,	capturing	it	and	most	
of	the	men	who	were	there.

I	 am	 satisfied,	 and	 will	 ever	 be	 so,	 that	 had	 we	 been	 properly	
reinforced,	we	would	have	held	the	works.	Our	flag	waved	upon	this	
fort	some	eight	or	nine	hours,	being	placed	there	a	few	minutes	after	
10	o’clock	a.m.,	and	remained	there	until	7	o’clock	p.m.	or	after.

I	am,	General,	very	respectfully	your	obedient	servant.

	 	 	 	 N.C.	Messenger,
	 	 	 	 Second	Lieutenant
	 	 	 	 Company	I
	 	 	 	 Twenty-second	Iowa	Infantry

John Alexander McClernand Papers, 
Illinois State Historical Library, Springfield, Ill.

	 Lieut.	 Nick	 Messenger	 in	
his	custom-made	chair	at	Mar-
shalltown.	 	 Circa	 1880s.	 The	
Marshalltown	Statesman	news-
paper	 offered	 this	 respectful	
description	 of	 Messenger	 in	
1876,	 “This	man	 fought	 to	 the	
death	of	the	rebellion	and	was	
cut	 and	 carved,	 riddled	 and	
crucified	on	the	battlefield.		He	
cannot	 stand	 upon	 his	 feet,	
but	when	he	is	taken	out	of	his	
cheap	buggy	and	carried	in	the	
arms	of	his	constant	attendant	
and	deposited	in	his	chair	in	his	
office,	he	can	write	beautifully,	
although	 one	 hand	 is	 twisted	
out	 of	 shape	 by	 disease	 con-
tracted	 in	 the	army.”	 	Messen-
ger	died	 in	1894	at	 the	age	of	
53.		The	Times	Republican	re-
ported,	“the	poor	tortured	soul,	
the	 emaciated,	 pain-racked	
and	distorted	body,	have	at	last	
found	 relief	 and	 rest.”	 Photo 
courtesy of Historical Society of 
Marshall County.

Continued on page 7



on severe rheumatism. He be-
came disabled just months after 
the war ended.  Over the years, 
his hand, leg and feet became 
twisted and distorted in shape, 
and eventually unusable.

In 1876, a local Republican 
leader, Mr. A.B. Allen, wanted 
to hold the office of County Re-
corder and started a public cam-
paign that questioned the fitness 
of a crippled soldier to serve the 
office. He enlisted the editor of 
the Marshalltown Times-Republi-
can, and a personal smear cam-
paign against Nick Messenger 
erupted, inferring he had the job 
only because he was a crippled 
war hero. 

Editor Chapin of the Times-
Republican took the cue and 
quickly escalated the battle for 
the office, with this editorial, 
“Sympathy has cost Marshall 
county tens of thousands of dol-
lars. Messenger is a poor, de-
serving object of pity, but that 
is no qualification for office. No 
demented man, whose faculties 
are waning is competent to fill a 
public office.” With these words 
they drew the battle line. The 
personal volley at Messenger 
started a political range-war that 
was waged for over five months, 
June through November, 1876. 

 The local Democratic newspa-
per took up Messenger’s cause 
with this reply: “Today a crippled 
soldier asks to be permitted to 
record deeds and mortgages for 
the people of Marshall County. 
A man riddled with bullets and 
crippled for life. An honest and 
upright man with against whom 
no man dare point his finger. A 
man who has served the people 
faithfully and does their work 
well.”

“This man, N.C. Messenger, 
was twice promoted for valor 
and heroism manifested in bat-
tle. This man fought to the death 
of the rebellion and was cut and 
carved, riddled and crucified on 
the battlefield. He cannot stand 
upon his feet, but when he is 
taken out of his cheap buggy 
and carried in the arms of his 
constant attendant and depos-
ited in his chair in this office, he 
can write beautifully, although 
one hand is twisted out of shape 
by disease contracted in the 
army. He simply asks you to give 
him the job of recording your le-
gal papers at prices established 
by law.”

“If the Republican Party dare 
to slaughter this crippled soldier 
in convention, then, by the Holy 
Moses, we will run him on the 
Democratic Ticket and elect him 
anyhow. Mr. Allen is welcome to 
the office if he can get it, but we 
believe he stands a better show 
of being struck by lightning.” 
Allen did not survive the battle 
of his own making. When the 
county party conventions were 
completed, two other candidates 
emerged to oppose Messenger, 
N. Worley, Jr, and T.T. Shorthill.

The Marshalltown Statesman 
newspaper, although a Demo-
cratic publication, urged voters: 
“Hold the fort for Messenger, a 
soldier brave and true, and one 
who poured out his blood upon 

the altar of his country that the 
Nation might live.”  When the 
election was held in November, 
Messenger beat out his next 
largest opponent by nearly a 
three-to-one margin, and the 
third by a whopping 2,961 votes. 
Messenger captured the highest 
single vote count for any candi-
date for public office, including 
that of a very popular congress-
man. The Statesman reported: 
“Messenger, the hero soldier 
boy, comes out of the fiercest of 
the fight, victorious.”

When Nick Messenger left 
public office in 1880, he invested 
in real estate and also started a 
plant nursery business at Mar-
shalltown. He lived in the Mes-
senger Subdivision on W. Main 
St., Marshalltown, with his wife 
Sarah J. (Boyd), and his chil-
dren, Edith and Harry. Messen-
ger was a member of the Grand 
Army of the Republic and the 
Marshalltown Old Settlers Asso-
ciation. 

In 1886, the first reunion of 
the 22nd Iowa Volunteer Infan-
try was held in Iowa City. Upon 
the opening of the evening per-
formance at the old Opera House 
on September 22, the Star-Span-
gled Banner was played, and af-
terwards with fanfare, Nick Mes-
senger, who had traveled from 
Marshalltown, was carried onto 
the stage and placed upright on 
a chair.  Upon immediate recog-
nition, the audience broke out in 
robust applause and cheers. Af-
ter nearly a quarter century and 
with some physical assistance, 
their crippled hero had returned 
to the hallowed place of their en-
listment. 

When formal photographs 
were taken on the steps of the 
Old Capitol, the 200 or so liv-
ing veterans broke out in “three 
cheers for Nick Messenger.”  A 
large finished photograph, along 
with several others, resides to-
day at the State Historical Soci-
ety of Iowa in Iowa City. Among 
the many old veterans in the 
photograph is Miss Edith Mes-
senger, daughter of Lieut. Mes-
senger, standing behind her he-
ro-father in his chair. According 
to the proceedings of the 22nd 
Regiment Iowa Volunteers Asso-
ciation, “while the veterans were 
yet in position on the steps of the 
old building, a comrade moved 
that Miss Messenger be elected a 
daughter of the regiment, which 
was done amid cheers.” 

When the ceremonial toasts 
were made at the formal dinner 
in Iowa City that evening, Mes-
senger was acclaimed by a prom-
inent leader as “one of the brav-
est men who ever lived, one of 
the few who scaled the wall that 
day at Vicksburg.” “God Bless 
Nick Messenger,” he continued, 
“if it was in our power we would 
make you as strong physically 
as you were then and as you now 
are mentally and morally.”

During his life at Marshall-
town, Messenger was met with 
a series of injuries due to acci-
dents that exacerbated his war 
wounds and further weakened 

his condition. On one occasion 
during May 1888, a serious “run-
away” accident with his horse 
and buggy resulted in breaking 
one of his legs at the thigh and 
“nearly cost him his life.” 

As if his physical tribulations 
were not enough, Messenger was 
beset with financial troubles in 
the late 1880s, which resulted 
in the foreclosure of much of his 
real estate holdings by 1892. 
The Marshalltown Daily Times 
Republican reported, “The loss 
of nearly all his property was a 
severe blow to him and would 
have hopelessly crushed many a 
man physically strong. He never 
entirely lost hope, although mis-
fortune seemed to stamp its seal 
upon his every undertaking.” A 
long-time associate of Messen-
ger remarked that “he was an 
adventurer, totally disabled and 
could not move without the as-
sistance of another person, but 
had a mania for reckless specu-
lations. He would hold on to his 
means until they accumulated 
sufficient to go into some reck-
less deal and that was the end of 
it.” Messenger left for Omaha in 
the summer of 1893 to try and 
earn enough money to pay off 
his indebtedness.  

While at Omaha in December 
1893, Messenger contracted a 
case of La Grippe, today known 
as influenza, which quickly at-
tacked his already weakened 
condition. He never recovered. 
The Times Republican reported, 
“the poor tortured soul, the ema-
ciated, pain-racked and distort-
ed body, have at last found relief 
and rest.”

Nick Messenger died in Janu-
ary 1894 at the age of 53, and 
was buried at Marshalltown’s 
Riverside Cemetery following a 
lengthy procession of the Grand 
Army of the Republic (G.A.R.). 
The county courthouse was 
closed for his funeral, the dis-
trict court and grand jury ad-
journing for four hours so that 
attorneys and judges could at-
tend. According to the Times 
Republican, a “very impressive 
service” was held at Messenger’s 
home at 1202 West Main, with 
remarks by multiple ministers 
that focused upon the “life and 
trials of Messenger, being appro-
priate and frequently touching.” 
Beautiful floral offerings were in 
abundance. A lengthy funeral 
cortege of men of the F.M. Thom-
as Post and Ladies of the G.A.R., 
businessmen, attorneys, judges 
and many friends followed the 
horse-drawn casket in solemn 
procession from his home to the 
cemetery for burial.

Just three weeks before Nick 
Messenger died, the new Iowa 
County Courthouse was dedi-
cated in Marengo. A well-known 
orator, Dr. T.J. Shuell, of Parnell 
gave the commemoration ad-
dress. He spoke of the great mo-
ments in the history of the coun-
ty. A significant portion focused 
on the Civil War, as he started 
a section with “Come with me to 
Vicksburg on May 22nd, 1863.” 
Dr. Sheull shared many details 
of the assault, and built up to 

this ending: “A little band of the 
22nd Iowa is going on, on! Oh, 
will they ever reach the trenches! 
Now the smoke obscures them; 
now we see them again, and they 
are going on, on toward Fort Be-
auregard! Ah, now they’ve gained 
the trenches! Now we don’t see 
them anymore. Great Heavens; 
are they dead in the trenches? 
No! We see them again. They are 
mounting on each other’s shoul-
ders and scaling the walls! Now 
they’ve gained the fort! Hurrah! 
The Stars and Stripes float from 
the ramparts! Who are those 13 
men? We don’t know anyone ex-
cept the Leader. He is Nicholas 
Messenger, of Yankee Lane, a 
boy from the south side [of the 
county.]”

In 1897, three years after Mes-
senger’s death, when another 
reunion of the 22nd Iowa was 
held, each man wore a silk lapel 
banner bearing his photograph. 
Years after his death, Messen-
ger’s gallant actions were occa-
sionally mentioned in newspa-
pers around the State.  On May 
17, 1899, this small notation 
was made in the Iowa City State 
Press on the anniversary of the 
battle of Black River Bridge: 

“It was thirty-five years ago to-
day when the memorable battle 
of Black River, near Vicksburg, 
was fought, in which the 21st, 
22nd and 23rd Iowa did such 
noble service. Thirty-five years 
ago yesterday Champion Hill 
passed into history, and on that 
day the 24th Iowa lost one-half 
of its members in killed and 
wounded. On the 22nd of May, 
1863, the famous charge was 
made on the breastworks of 
Vicksburg, and Nick Messenger 
of the 22nd Iowa, made the re-
cord which made the name of a 
private of the Iowa regiment fa-
mous.”

The life story of Nicholas C. 
Messenger, though sad and 
tragically ended, is one of devout 
loyalty to his country. The cour-
age he displayed on the battle-
field was the same courage with 
which he lived and died. The 
patriotic war toward the resto-
ration of the Union was his own 
battle, and consumed much of 
his adult life, both physically 
and mentally.

Author Jeffry Burden noted 
Messenger’s loyalty to his men, 
“In helping spearhead the at-
tack and forcing his way into 
the fiercely defended strong-
point just outside of the City, 
Messenger showed an extreme 
devotion to duty and his fellow 
soldiers.”  Burden calls the un-
successful May 22 direct assault 
on the defenses of Vicksburg by 
Gen. Grant’s Army of the Ten-
nessee one of the great “what 
if” stories of the American Civil 
War. But he has no doubt of the 
significance of the event, “Nick 
Messenger and his mates in the 
22nd Iowa Infantry were truly in 
the thick of it. His bravery, and 
that of the other Hawkeyes who 
breached the Confederate walls 
that day, are a precious legacy 
to citizens of Iowa County, Mar-
shall County and to all Iowans.”    

Nicholas Claire Messenger, as 

stated in his obituary, died with 
the same indomitable will with 
which he lived his entire life. He 
left his physical strength, by bits 
and pieces, on the many battle-
fields, including Black River 
Bridge, Champion’s Hill, Vicks-
burg, Winchester, Fisher’s Hill, 
Cedar Creek and many more, 
for a sacred war in service to 
his country. His war experience 
was his defining character, his 
lifelong identity, in a painfully 
shortened existence due to his 
battlefield injuries and physical 
incapacity. 

The young Iowa County man 
who laid aside his studies at the 
State University of Iowa for a set 
of Union blues and a musket on 
that August day in 1862, became 

a Civil War hero, Master Mason, 
husband and father, Marshall 
County Recorder, nurseryman, 
realtor and respected veteran. 
His valor on the battlefield will 
forever grace the pages and foot-
notes of Iowa’s significant con-
tribution to the American Civil 
War.

Dave Jackson is president of 
English Valleys History Center. 
He is also a member the same 
Masonic lodge that Lieutenant 
Nick Messenger joined on New 
Years Day of 1865. He can be 
reached via email at dbjiowa@
netins.net. Jeffry Burden’s web 
site for the 22nd Iowa Infantry is 
http://www.22iowa.com

	 Members	of	the	22nd	Iowa	Volunteer	Infantry	Association	met	in	Iowa	City	in	1886	for	its	first	reunion	following	the	Civil	War.	When	formal	photographs	were	taken	on	the	steps	of	the	Old	Capitol,	the	200	or	so	living	veterans	
broke	out	in	“Three	Cheers	for	Nick	Messenger!"	Standing	among	the	many	old	veterans	in	the	photograph	is	Miss	Edith	Messenger	(upper	left),	daughter	of	Lieut.	Nick	Messenger,	standing	behind	her	hero-father	who	is	seated	in	
his	chair.		According	to	the	proceedings	of	the	22nd	Regiment	Iowa	Volunteers	Association,	“while	the	veterans	were	yet	in	position	on	the	steps	of	the	old	building,	a	comrade	moved	that	Miss	Messenger	be	elected	a	daughter	of	
the	regiment,	which	was	done	amid	cheers.”		Photograph	courtesy	of	State	Historical	Society	of	Iowa	-	Iowa	City.	Cameo	photo	of	Nick	Messenger	on	page	5	also	provided	by	the	State	Historical	Society	of	Iowa	-	Iowa	City.
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AreA VoLuNTeerS of The  
fAMouS 22Nd IowA INfANTry
Over	two	dozen	men	from	Foote,	Greene	Valley	and	the	English	

Valleys	area	went	together	and	signed	up	for	volunteer	service	in	the	
22nd	 Iowa	Volunteer	 Infantry	on	August	18,	1862,	 to	serve	a	 three	
year	enlistment	ending	July	25,	1865.		The	22nd	Iowa	Infantry	Regi-
ment	was	mustered	into	U.S.	service	on	September	9,	1862.	It	was	
made	up	of	10	companies,	originally	under	the	command	of	Colonel	
William	Stone.		Approximately	85%	of	the	men	were	killed,	wounded	
or	 disabled.	 Estimates	 say	 the	men	marched	 between	 8,000	 and	
13,000	miles	during	 their	 tour	of	duty.	 	William	P.	Marvin,	of	 Jone	
P.O.,	Greene	Twp,	 Iowa	County,	was	 one	 of	 the	men,	 along	with	
Nicholas	C.	Messenger,	who	entered	Fort	Beauregard,	also	known	
as	the	Railroad	Redoubt,	during	the	final	assault	on	Vicksburg,	May	
22,	1863.		He	was	killed	in	active	combat	inside	the	fort.	

NAME																							COMPANY	
Archer,	Benjamin	F.	 I	 Jone	P.O.,	Greene	Twp.	(Greene	–	Fillmore	area)
Archer,	John	 I	 Jone	P.O.	Greene	Twp.	(Greene	–	Fillmore	area)
Archer,	William	G.	 I	 Jone	P.O.	Greene	Twp.	(Greene	–	Fillmore	area)
Bair,	Isaiah*	 K	 Greene	Twp.
Berry,	Henry	G.	 I	 Foote	 	
Berry,	Jacob	 I	 Foote	–	Killed	by	train	accident	9/03/1863
Berry,	Peter	S.	 I	 Foote	 	 	
Booth,	Benjamin	F.*	 I	 Foote	-	POW
Carr,	Thomas	 I	 Foote	-	Wounded		5/26/1865	
Connelly,	David	W.*		 I	 Foote	-	POW
Converse,	George	 F	 Greene	Twp.	-	Died		7/29/1864
Cornell,	James	 I	 Foote	-	Disabled	1/05/1865
Gillam,	Issac	“Ike”	 K	 Foote	
Grimes,	Laben	R.	 K	 Wassonville,	Dayton	Twp.
Henkle,	John	 I	 Foote	-	Disabled		8/15/1863
Kimberly,	Asi	M.	 K	 Wassonville,	Dayton	Twp.
Marvin,	William	P.	 I		 Jone	P.O.	Greene	Twp.		Killed	at	Vicksburg
Maule,	Edward*	 I	 Foote	 	
Messenger,	Nicolas	C.*	 I	 POW	–	Wounded	at	Vicksburg	and	Cedar	Creek
Moffit,	Henry	 I	 Foote	-	Disabled		11/25/1863
Monaghan,	Patrick	 K	 Foote	-	Wounded	7/25/1865
Moore,	George	W	 K	 North	English	Died	in	Hospital	boat,	June	18,	1863
Moore,	Thomas	 K	 Jone	P.O.		(Greene	–	Fillmore	area)
Mullen,	Edward	W.	 I	 Foote	-	Killed
Oldacre,	John	 K	 Foote
Oldacre,	William	J.	 K	 Foote	–	4th	Corporal	
Richardson,	Alfred	 K.	 English	Twp.
Robinson,	Aaron	L.	 K	 Foote			Died	May	8,	1863	at	Cairo,	IL.	
Small,	Christian	 I	 Lytle	City		-	Wounded				
Small,	James	 I	 Lytle	City	 	
Starkweather,	Sylvester	 I	 Foote	–	Deserted		March	15,	1863

*Indicates	member	of	Farmers	Masonic	Lodge	No.	168	at	Foote,	Iowa.
Benjamin	F.	Booth,	Private	of	Company	I,	of	Foote,	Fillmore	township,	

published	 his	 book	Dark	Days	 of	 the	Rebellion,	 Booth	Publishing,	 in	
1897.	 	 Booth	 and	 David	 Connelly,	 both	 of	 Foote,	 were	 captured	 by	
confederate	soldiers	and	served	time	in	two	infamous	Southern	prisons.		
Booth	 included	accounts	of	several	of	 the	soldiers	 listed	above	 in	his	
work.
		This	list	of	area	soldiers	of	the	22nd	Iowa	is	incomplete.		There	are	

several	 others	 from	 the	English	Valleys	who	 fought	 in	 the	 22nd	 Iowa	
Volunteer	Infantry.	



“Used with permission of the 
Marshalltown Times-Republican” 

By J.A. McCann – Marshall-
town, Iowa/Special to the 
Times-Republican.

On New Year’s Day, 1891, 
just before the 30th anniversa-
ry of the beginning of our Civil 
War, the columns of the Times-
Republican were filled with sev-
eral breaking news reports from 
Wounded Knee Creek in South 
Dakota where fresh hostilities 
had just erupted between U.S. 
soldiers and Lakota Sioux. Bur-
ied on an inside page between 
local advertisements, under a 
modest headline, “Hunting A 
Sword And Heroes”, the news-
paper published a remarkable 
exchange of letters between a 
former Confederate Texan and 
a disabled Marshalltown vet-
eran who had once faced each 
other in fierce combat at Vicks-
burg in 1863.

In May of 1863, after a long 
arduous campaign, Union 
forces finally appeared on the 
verge of taking the last rebel 
stronghold on the Mississippi 
River. If Vicksburg could be 
taken, the federal government 
would regain full control of the 
river and split the Confederacy 
in two. The stakes could not 
have been higher. Vicksburg’s 
defenders were drawn back 
into a long arc of rifle-pits and 
trenches, protected in a few 
strategic high places spread 
out along the arc, like gem-
stones on a wedding band, by 
a series of small earthen walled 
fortresses, heavily armed with 
cannon. One of those high for-
tresses guarded the cut in the 
hills where the railroad entered 
the city. It was called “Fort Be-
auregard” by the rebels, but 
was known by the federals as 
the “Railroad Redoubt”. 

James Madison Pearson, 
not yet turned 20, a lieuten-
ant in Company E of the 30th 
Alabama Infantry, under the 
command of Captain Henry 
P. Oden, was stationed inside 
this redoubt. The steep earth-
en walls of the redoubt were 
15 feet high protected in front 
by a deep ditch and sharpened 
stakes. Between the ditch and 
the enemy were trees felled 
with their branches pointed 
outwards. If the enemy man-
aged to get through those 
branches, and under the muz-
zles of the cannon, fused shells 
stood ready to be dropped into 
the ditch, shells which would 
explode into a starburst of siz-
zling, razor-sharp shrapnel. 
Outside, facing into the can-
non, those branches, the ditch, 
the shells, the steep walls, and 
the riflemen, was Company I 
of the Twenty-second Iowa In-
fantry, including 21-year-old 
University of Iowa student, 
Sergeant Nicholas Clair Mes-
senger.

Messenger’s story may be 
familiar to Times-Republican 
readers, but never before have 
we heard from Messenger him-
self. However, now, through 
the 1891 newspaper article, 
Messenger is able to tell us 
in his own words what hap-
pened next. Incredibly, we are 
now also able to see Messenger 
through the eyes of the enemy 
soldier who met him face to 
face that day.

McKinney, Tex., Dec. 3, 1890. 
-- Col. N.C. Messenger, Mar-
shalltown, Iowa -- 

Dear Sir: I wrote to J.M. Park-
er, Esq., an attorney of your 
city, to give me the names of 
several men belonging to Co. I, 
Twenty-second Iowa Infantry, 
during the late war, and I also 
asked him to tell whether the 
parties whose names he gave 
me were reliable men. Among 
others he gives your name as 
that of a man he knows to be 
reliable and honorable. He also 
gives the names of Louis Wig-
ton, Victor, Iowa; J.W. Ster-
ling, Iowa City, Ia.; Wm. H. 
Needham, Sigourney, Ia; W.W. 
Morsman, Clarinda, Ia; but he 
seems from his letter not to 
know these men or either of 
them personally.

I write for the purpose of 
finding trace of a sword which I 

lost in an attack on Fort Beau-
regard by the federal troops on 
the 22d of May, 1863, at Vicks-
burg, Miss. I was captured 
there that day by some soldiers 
whom I suppose belong to your 
regiment. Nine other confeder-
ates were captured with me at 
the same time who are all dead 
so far as I know or can learn.

My reason for singling out 
the Twenty-second Iowa, and 
Company I in particular, was 
this: I was not acquainted with 
any of the men who captured 
me, and on my way to prison 
about a week after my capture, 
I saw a squib in a northern pa-
per purporting to give an ac-
count of the capture which I 
thought at the time, and still 
think, was grossly inaccurate 
in many particulars. 

The published account was 
substantially as follows: “Dur-
ing the charge on the 22d 
inst. on the rebel works many 
feats of valor were performed 
by our soldiers and among 
them the following can be fully 
vouched for: Sergeant Joseph 
Griffith, of Company I, Twenty-
second Iowa, charged a rebel 
breastwork with eleven other 
soldiers, where he knocked 
down one man, and was him-
self knocked insensible to the 
ground, where he lay, and the 
other eleven men who accom-
panied him were all killed. 
When Griffith came to himself 
he discovered that the rebels 
had not loaded their guns, and 
his being loaded he jumped 
up and demanded a surrender 
and which the rebels complied 
with, their guns being empty, 
and he marched them out to 
our line. They were ten in num-
ber, including a lieutenant. Be-
sides this he killed a rebel cap-
tain. Griffith is a man of small 
stature, but, we can see, not 
lacking in courage.”

Now, my dear sir, I am not 
personally acquainted with 
you, but if you were there on 
that occasion, or any of your 
company, they must know 
that the above was a romantic 
statement, not warranted by 
the facts. Your regiment (I sup-
pose) was there, and whether 
yours or not, whatever regi-
ment or regiments charged that 
fort did it in a manner gallant 
beyond description. There were 
a few who entered the fort close 
to where I was, and I was in the 
rear of a brass cannon situ-
ated in the southeast corner, 
I think, of the fort. There were 
four or five who first entered. 
The first man to enter, a ser-
geant, was rather tall, and one 
next to him and a little behind 
him not quite so tall, and then 
a couple of much smaller men 
just close behind the first two.

The first man who entered 
shot and killed a confederate 
dressed in a new gray suit, sit-
ting close to the brass cannon, 
and he then jumped in upon 
the balance of us with his bay-
onet; and my recollection now 
is that he commenced to club 
them with his musket; at any 
rate a sort of hand to hand fight 
occurred for a very short time 
and as the other three or four 
quickly followed, and as the 
whole earth outside appeared 
blue, we naturally thought the 
whole of Gen. Grant’s army 
would follow, and some of the 
men nearest the parties who 
had first entered threw down 
their guns and threw up their 
hands, which I suppose the fed-
eral soldiers thought was in to-
ken of a surrender, and all said 
first soldiers waltzed across the 
fort and sought protection be-
hind some ammunition boxes. 
But they did not remain there. 
That is, one of them, the first 
tall man who entered the works 
got up on the top of the fort 
and there deliberately stuck 
his ramrod in the ground and 
commenced to load his gun, 
exposed a conspicuous target 
to a thousand or more rifles; 
but he did not stay there long, 
as some of his comrades pulled 
him down evidently.

This man, if living, I would 
like to find. He was as gallant 
and brave a man as I ever saw 
on a battle field and richly de-
serves a colonel’s commission 

for his reckless bravery on that 
occasion.

He could not have been 
Griffith, as the paper I saw said 
Griffith was a man of small 
stature, and Griffith, the pa-
per also said, killed the rebel 
captain. If he did, he was on 
the outside of the fort when 
he shot him for I saw Captain 
Oden when he received his 
death shot and it was fired by 
a man on the outside of the 
work, and near where the regi-
mental colors of the regiment 
which charged the work were 
planted in the ground, which if 
you remember, was on top that 
part of the work at a corner op-
posite where the brass cannon 
was situated. I saw after I was 
in prison that this same man 
Griffith was taken from the 
army and sent to West Point to 
be educated. I would like to see 
him and ask him if the state-
ment published was true, or 
rather, was authorized by him.

We were escorted to the rear 
by a federal soldier and when 
we got back there an officer I 
understood to be a lieutenant 
asked our escort who had cap-
tured all those prisoners and 
he replied that he had, but I 
understood both question and 
answer to be a jest. The party 
who carried us to the rear was 
a man of small stature, but 
he never captured us, though 
I think possibly he was one of 
those who entered the fort. But 
that matter of his jumping up 
and demanding a surrender 
and marching us out of the fort 
was without the least founda-
tion, but I suppose the publi-
cation in the paper at the time 
was based upon the pleasant-
ry between our guard and the 
lieutenant in the rear.

I liked to have forgotten to 
mention another very gallant 
soldier who also came into 
our fort but after the first and 
crossed to the west of it and was 
killed on the top of the parapet 
in our rear. I have always pre-
ferred to be a live white man to 
a dead hero, and hence I took 
occasion to surrender when I 
saw victory or death (and prin-
cipally death) staring me in the 
face. Well, it is all over and I 
have no malice against any of 
the boys who wore the Blue and 
can cheerfully shake hands 
across the bloody chasm. But 
if you or any of the boys have 
my sword and would part with 
it for a consideration I would 
like to get it. 

The first time any of you boys 
come down south to the Lone 
Star State, you must, if con-
venient, call and see me, and 
we will have a friendly talk over 
“the days, the days that are no 
more”. If you were present on 
the occasion referred to, I wish 
you would give me succinctly 
your recollection of the facts 
on the ever memorable 22d 
of May, 1863, at Vicksburg, 
Miss., where many a gallant 
spirit winged its flight to the 
great unknown. Be sure and 
let me know if such a man as 
Sergeant Griffith was in your 
Company, and if he is alive, 
and if so what is his post office 
address. I mention his name, 
not by way of invidious distinc-
tion, but because his was the 
only name of your Company I 
ever saw published.

Respectfully yours, 
J.M. Pearson

MR. MESSENGER’S REPLY
Marshalltown, Dec. 10, 1890. 

-- J.M. Pearson, McKinney, Tex-
as, Lieutenant of the Gray:

Your very welcome letter of 
the 3d is received, the contents 
of which are extremely inter-
esting to me, because it treats 
of matters in dispute in his-
tory, to correct which will re-
quire living evidence from the 
actors who were then engaged. 
I have often wondered if you 
men were all dead, as I know 
of no living men of the Blue but 
myself who was in Fort Beaure-
gard, Vicksburg, Miss., during 
the memorable assault of May 
22d, 1863.

You, of course, know noth-
ing of this controversy, and 
your motive in writing Col. J.M. 
Parker concerning the where-

abouts of Company I, Twenty-
second Iowa seems to be to get 
a trace of the sword that was 
taken from you in the capture 
that day. If you will give me a 
description of its make of hilt, 
blade, and scabbard, I believe 
I can materially assist you in 
search of it.

Now, as to the battle and as-
sault above named, will say 
the Twenty-second Iowa was 
foremost in that charge, and 
Company I was the first to en-
ter that fort. You have a clear 
memory of those long ago 
events, and must have been 
there or you could not relate 
such facts. I was there that 
day with my Company and my 
Regiment. My blue pants I now 
have and wore in that dread-
ful charge, with six ball holes 
below the left knee, speak and 
verify my statements. Yes, lieu-
tenant, this body, now so dis-
torted by disease and helpless, 
was there, then in its prime, 
straight, six feet tall, with 
strength and activity excelled 
by few.

That day I was first, or order-
ly, sergeant. As our regiment 
came up the hill in range of your 
guns the air seemed full of bul-
lets and whistling lead, which 
now mingled with the screams 
and groans of the wounded and 
dying, reminded one of demons 
in hell. I soon found myself 
alone and I rapidly ran to your 
nearest work (Fort Beauregard) 
unhindered. Jumping into the 
outer deep trench, I at once 
with little difficulty climbed 
unassisted twelve or more feet 
high, reaching the top in front 
of the brass cannon. Here my 
eyes rested on you men but the 
large man in gray at the left 
wheel of the cannon had just 
capped his gun, and at that 
moment looked up for some 
of us to shoot. I fired without 
sighting, wounding him in the 
shoulder or breast, and sprang 
at the rest of you behind the 
brass cannon with fixed bayo-
net and I expected a sharp con-
test, because you were sturdy 
looking fellows, but those I 
came to first dropped their 
guns and threw up their hands 
in token of surrender, not in 
fear so much in one man, but 
more from those who were just 
behind me, for the truth was, 
if you had known, there were 
so few to follow or get in, you 
could have wiped us out right 
there.

While I at that moment was 
alone, you had every reason to 
believe there were hundreds 
more just behind, and your 
surrender does not in the least 
detract from your brave de-
fense of the fort, for you were 
firing when I went in, and a 
lucky thing so many of your 
guns were empty just then or I 

would not be writing you now.
I ran from you across the 

fort to some ammunition box-
es. Here I met the first men of 
ours, Sergeant D.K. Trine and 
Joseph E. Griffith, who had ap-
parently just come in, for they 
yet had their loads, which they 
fired from the boxes. The box-
es could not shield one man, 
say nothing of three. It was 
so hot there I could not load. 
You were cutting the clothes 
off of us. Trine got a shot over 
both ears and one on top the 
head. So I jumped to the top 
of the fort to go out, but as I 
lit there I was struck by three 
balls below the left knee, tear-
ing away the flesh. I pulled up 
my pants to inspect the dam-
age, for it hurt more than when 
I had bones broken afterwards 
in battle. Finding little blood, I 
concluded to use my gun from 
that point, for thousands of 
you were in range of my rifle. 
Accordingly I shoved a ball in 
my gun and stuck the ramrod 
at my side in the dirt (just as 
you recite) to have it handy. As 
I capped my gun, Faulkner, of 
the Twenty-second Iowa, see-
ing my peril, seized me by the 
foot and pulled me down on the 
outside, giving me little time 
to grasp my ramrod. I do not 
think a man could live there 

one minute. To have marched 
you out of there then would 
have been at our peril, for the 
balls were so thick. 

Shortly after I went out, Col. 
Graham, of the Twenty-sec-
ond Iowa, ordered two of the 
Seventy-seventh Illinois and 
myself on top of the fort near 
where our flag was planted to 
prevent shells being thrown 
over among our men. Here we 
hugged the ground shoulder 
to shoulder, our guns point-
ing in front speaking death 
to those who would dare to 
throw a shell. From this point 
we could see men lying behind 
the cannon. Shortly after shells 
were thrown among you, I sup-
pose from your own men, and 
to save your life it forced you 
from there to save your lives. 
You rushed for the point where 
we lay and we rolled each way 
and you slid out to the outside. 
Here Col. Graham ordered 
Sergt. Griffith to take you into 
our lines, after two others had 
refused for some reason.

Yes, you are correct. Sergt. 
Griffith was a small man about 
125 pounds, brave and daring, 
educated and from an excellent 
family. He, finishing his edu-
cation at West Point, did not 

A	large	brass	marker	at	the	Vicksburg	National	Military	Park	overlooks	
the	 site	 of	 Fort	 Beauregard,	 also	 known	 as	 the	Railroad	Redoubt.	 The	
marker	cites	Sergeants	Joseph	Griffith	and	Nicholas	Messenger	for	their	
role	during	the	assault	of	May	22,	1863.
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remain long in the service, but 
retired, and died several years 
since at his home in Iowa City, 
Iowa. 

As we lay on that fort, one 
of the Seventy-seventh Illinois 
was instantly killed by a ball 
through the head from a sharp-
shooter. It’s plain from your de-
scription of my size and actions 
that I was the first to shoot and 
attack you, and as I believe, 
surrendered to me, yet you may 
not all at that moment have so 
understood, for you were not 
all together.

Speaking of politics, your let-
ters are prized as from a level-
headed Democrat, who fought 
for principles. Such commands 
our respect. I am a firm Re-
publican, dyed away back with 
the underground railroad, but 
I can in friendship shake the 
hand of the fighting soldier in 
Gray who shot and tried to kill 
me. Had I been used as you I no 
doubt would have made a good 
confederate soldier.

I thank you for your photo-
graph, and I send mine. Will be 
pleased to meet you some time.  

N.C. Messenger 

The highly controversial May 
22nd assault on Vicksburg 
failed. With Union flags still 
flying from the top of the Rail-
road Redoubt requests were 
made for one more effort along 
the entire line to try to turn the 
modest foothold into a strong 
breakthrough, but the renewed 
assault also failed at a terrible 
cost in Union lives. Claiming 
he had been deceived, General 
Grant conveniently soon fired 
the general who made those re-
quests. The men of the Twenty-
second forever solidly rejected 
that claim, and felt that an in-
credible opportunity had been 
squandered. The Union army 
then settled in for a long siege 
of the town. Vicksburg finally 
surrendered, on July 4, the ex-
act same day that victory was 
won at Gettysburg in Pennsyl-
vania. It was an incredible, joy-
ous, unforgettable day of tri-
umph for the Union cause.

Nicholas Messenger did not 
make it safely back into the 
federal camps from the top of 
the wall that evening. After the 
sniper killed the man beside 
him, Messenger’s position on 
the parapet was becoming ever 
more dangerous. Already badly 
wounded in the leg, and no re-
inforcements coming to assist 
him, he must have slipped back 
into the ditch in an attempt to 
get away. He and others like 
Faulkner, survivors who had 
for a time been inside and held 
the rebel fort, would have been 
forced to surrender or be cut to 
pieces by shrapnel in the ditch. 
The rebels had no facilities for 
keeping and feeding prisoners 
in Vicksburg where they were 
barely able to keep themselves 
adequately fed. 

The next day Messenger and 
the others were sent out on “pa-
role”, meaning that in exchange 
for their safe release, they 
would not serve in any combat 
until formally exchanged for an 
equal number of Confederate 
POWs. Only Griffith and Trine 
made it safely back into their 
own lines that evening, accord-
ing to the official report of the 
Twenty-second Infantry, writ-
ten by Samuel L. Pryce. Colonel 
William M. Stone, commander 
of the Twenty-second, (who 
was elected Governor of Iowa 
the following year) was wound-
ed during the assault and his 
second-in-command, Lieuten-
ant Colonel Harvey Graham, 
was among those captured at 
the ditch.

The U.S. flag and the blue 
banner of the 22nd Iowa that 
had proudly waved above the 
enemy fort that day both made 
it safely back into Union lines 
and still exist today in the col-
lection of the State Historical 
Society of Iowa in Des Moines. 
No other Union soldiers from 
any other regiment managed to 
fight their way into the Vicks-
burg defenses, and their sacri-
fice was unparalleled. Eighty-
five percent of the men in the 
regiment were either killed or 
wounded in the attempt, the 
highest casualty rate of any 
regiment on either side in any 
battle of the War.

Despite the imaginative press 
release that so irked Pearson, 
Sergeant Joseph Evan Griffith 
did not single-handedly cap-
ture Pearson and his fellows, 
and may not have killed the 
rebel Captain Oden, who was 
shot later in the day leading an 
unsuccessful Confederate effort 
to retake the fort. But Griffith, 
just turned 20, was leading the 
party of men who planted their 
flag on the parapet, while Mes-
senger moved on into the fort, 
and did quickly join Messen-
ger inside the works. There is 
no question that he was an ex-
traordinarily brave man. When 
he was only 33, Griffith died 
in 1877 and is buried in Iowa 
City’s Oakland Cemetery. Da-
vid K. Trine, who was 22 at the 
time of the assault on Vicks-
burg, survived the War but died 
at age 30 in 1871, at home in 
Johnson County. He is buried 
in Sandtown cemetery in the 
little town of Hills, south of 
Iowa City.

“Faulkner”, who pulled Mes-
senger down to safety from the 
parapet, was 22-year-old Miflin 
H. Faulkner of Newton. He was 
taken prisoner on May 22 and 
paroled the same day; other 
sources say he escaped from 
captivity and swam the river to 
freedom. He rejoined his regi-
ment and survived the rest of 
the War. Afterwards, he re-
turned to Jasper County where 

he died in 1879, still a very 
young man. Faulkner is buried 
in Palo Alto cemetery, south of 
Newton. Messenger specifically 
names him as one of those in-
side the fort, but his name was 
not listed in the official record 
of the brave men who had cap-
tured the redoubt. 

J.M. Pearson, a lawyer at 
the time he wrote his letter to 
Mr. Messenger seeking a hero 
he had never forgotten, was 
sent to a northern POW camp 
on Johnson’s Island in Lake 
Erie. He later became a Col-
lin County judge in McKinney, 
Texas, where he also served 10 
years as mayor. He died there 
in 1915. 

On Jan. 8, 1894, one week 
and three years after these let-
ters were published, N.C. Mes-
senger died of the flu. Even 
though he had been severely 
crippled by many wounds ac-
quired in several battles, he 
served three terms as the Mar-
shall County Recorder. The 
wounds and the War had left 
him, as a young man, almost 
totally disabled by rheumatism, 
helpless with a body distorted 
and racked with constant pain, 
yet Nicholas Messenger was 
well known, loved and widely 
respected as a brave man of 
charm, and cheer, with an un-
breakable, indomitable spirit. 
He is buried at Riverside Cem-
etery in Marshalltown.

Lt.	Nicholas	C.	Messenger,	of	Greene	Township,	Iowa	County	and	later	
Marshalltown,	died	January	8,	1894	at	the	age	of	53,	and	is	buried	beneath	
this	small	headstone	at	Riverside	Cemetery	in	Marshalltown.	One	of	the	
significant	heroes	of	 the	final	assault	on	Vicksburg,	Messenger	was	se-
verely	crippled	for	life	by	his	war	wounds	received	at	Vicksburg	and	Cedar	
Creek,	VA.	His	own	accounts	state	that	marching	from	Augusta	to	Savan-
nah,	Georgia	 in	constant	 rain	during	June	of	1865	caused	his	wounded	
leg	(struck	by	three	bullets)	and	arm	(both	bones	shattered	by	bullets)	to	
swell	and	become	infected	by	rheumatism.	Within	a	few	months	after	the	
war,	his	 limbs,	hands	and	 feet	were	swelling	and	becoming	 twisted	and	
misshapen.		By	the	time	he	was	30,	he	was	completely	immobile	and	had	
to	be	carried	by	an	attendant.	The	 life	 story	of	Nicholas	C.	Messenger,	
though	sad	and	tragically	ended,	 is	one	of	devout	 loyalty	 to	his	country.	
The	courage	he	displayed	on	the	battlefield	was	the	same	courage	with	
which	he	lived	and	died.

By Dave Jackson
Near the end of the Civil 

War, the 22nd Iowa Volun-
teer Infantry was stationed at 
Morehead City on the coast of 
North Carolina. Confederate 
General Robert E. Lee sur-
rendered to General Ulysses 
S. Grant on April 9, 1865. 

A weary nation murmured 
a collective sigh of relief - 
620,000 soldiers died dur-
ing the war. After four long 
years of bloody turmoil, many 
sought a lighter disposition.

It was no different for Presi-
dent Abraham Lincoln than 
for the men of the 22nd Iowa.  
Each were ready for an en-
joyable activity. On April 
14, 1865, Lincoln attended 
Ford’s Theatre to take in the 
play “Our American Cousin”. 
Nick Messenger and two com-
rades took a row boat along 
the coast for needed relax-
ation. They had fought hard 
for their nation, and their 
President. The following story 
was related by Samuel Pryce, 
in Vanishing Footprints:

On April 15th, Lieut. Nick 
Messenger, Walter Lee, and 
the writer went in a row boat 
on the outer edge of the sand 
spit that separates Bogue 
Sound from the mainland, be-
tween the jade-green lagoons 
and the indigo sea, in search 
of recreation. Also specimens 
of flora and fauna. The for-
mer had been a student of 
the university, and was an 
enthusiast in this direction, a 
sort of floral and faunal “bug-
house.” Built a fire and baked 
mussel shells on the sandy 
shore.  Late in the afternoon 
the party returned with a boat 

load of curios.  Among these 
were rare specimens of lace-
brain, finger coral, seashells, 
red and white heliotas, silver 
abalones, starfish, sea cu-
cumbers, and a monstrous 
big pink conk shell with hints 
of sea sunsets in its smooth 
inner convolutions. 

When the boat was within a 
mile of shore on its return trip, 
someone observed the flag at 
half-mast on the shipping 
in the harbor.  No one could 
understand it. Then a big 
Negro who was fishing in an 
old punt cried out, “Linkum 
sassnated.” No man who had 
ever stepped upon the earth 
was more beloved, and mirth 
and joy were changed to sad-
ness. For some time no words 
were spoken. Nerveless arms 
had barely strength to row 
the boat ashore. When camp 
was reached the men were 
standing around in groups 
talking in whiskers. The voice 
of conversations was almost 
hushed. It was more like a 
house of mourning. It seemed 
as if a “chunk” of gloom had 
fallen out of the sky. There 
was no direct communication 
with the capital, but the news 
had been received through 
the confederate lines, and yet 
no doubt was entertained of 
its authenticity. It was one of 
the saddest nights ever spent 
in the camp of the 22nd Iowa. 
The next morning the news 
was confirmed through offi-
cial sources.

Defamed and clapper-
clawed with obloquy and sav-
age denunciation, such as 
no man had ever been called 
upon to suffer, still Lincoln 

manifested no resentment, 
and no vindictive spirit to-
wards the south – during 
his entire administration. No 
such patience under provoca-
tion was ever known before, 
but once in the world. The 
trait which gave him great-
ness was that wise and ex-
treme. To give this nation a 
new birth of freedom, God 
touched the lips of a common 
“rail-splitter” and they glowed 
like living coals. The words of 
the man of lowly birth, with 
love for his fellowmen, will be 
a priceless heritage in all the 
future years.
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Hunting a Hero Continued from page 8

PreSIdeNT 
AbrAhAM LINCoLN

Iowa	responded	to	every	call	for	
troops	by	President	Lincoln,	and	
was	 one	 of	 the	 very	 few	 states	
that	furnished	its	quota	without	a	
moment’s	 delay.	 Iowa	 had	 sup-
plied	 about	 7,000	 more	 enlist-
ments	 than	 had	 been	 required	
under	 President	 Lincoln’s	 calls	
for	duty.	Of	the	more	than	75,000	
men	 who	 served	 in	 Iowa	 units,	
about	 13,000	 died	 in	 service	 to	
Lincoln	and	the	country.

Remembering Where They Were 
When Lincoln Was Assassinated

Image	of	the	Old	Capitol	draped	in	crepe	for	memorial	service	for	President	Abraham	Lincoln,	April	1865.		
This	image	is	how	the	University	looked	when	Nick	Messenger	attended	school.	Upon	enlisting	in	the	22nd	
Iowa	Volunteer	Infantry,	Messenger	dedicated	the	following	three	years	to	the	cause	of	his	President.	Mes-
senger	moved	to	Greene	Township,	Iowa	County,	when	he	was	13.	He	attended	the	University	of	Iowa	dur-
ing	the	years	1860	-	1862,	when	he	laid	down	his	studies	and	enlisted	in	the	22nd	Iowa	Volunteer	Infantry,	
August	1862.	At	the	time	the	Old	Capitol	building	was	the	only	building	on	the	University	campus,	and	a	
center	of	activity	for	Civil	War	recruitment.	Messenger	took	courses	in	the	Preparatory,	Normal	College	and	
in	 the	Third	and	Fourth-year	departments,	 focusing	on	teaching	and	Natural	Sciences.	He	taught	school	
near	Frytown	during	the	winters,	completing	a	requirement	to	teach	school	in	order	to	receive	a	scholarship	
to	attend	the	University	for	free. Photograph courtesy of Old Capitol Museum and University Archives: F.W. 
Kent Collection of Photographs (RG 30.01.01), Buildings series, Old Capitol 1840 to 1939 folder]. Photo is 
actually thought to be part of the Weatherby collection.

Joseph	E.	Griffith	as	a	cadet	at	West	Point.		Griffith	was	promoted	to	2nd	
Lieutenant	after	 the	assault	on	Vicksburg,	May	22,	1863,	and	appointed	
to	a	cadetship	at	West	Point	by	General	Ulysses	S.	Grant.		He	was	cred-
ited	along	with	Nick	Messenger	for	leading	the	assault	and	capture	at	Fort	
Beauregard,	 also	 known	 as	 the	Railroad	Redoubt	 protecting	Vicksburg.	
Griffith	died	in	1877	at	the	age	of	33	and	is	buried	in	Iowa	City’s	Oakland	
Cemetery.	Photograph	courtesy	of	State	Historical	Society	of	Iowa	-	Iowa	
City.

In the spring of 1861, decades of simmering tensions between the northern 
and southern United States over issues including states’ rights versus federal 
authority, westward expansion and slavery exploded into the American Civil 
War (1861-65). The election of the anti-slavery Republican Abraham Lincoln as 
president in 1860 caused seven southern states to secede from the Union to 
form the Confederate States of America; four more joined them after the first 
shots of the Civil War were fired. Four years of brutal conflict were marked by 
historic battles at Bull Run (Manassas), Antietam, Chancellorsville, Gettysburg 
and Vicksburg, among others. The War Between the States, as the Civil War was 
also known, pitted neighbor against neighbor and in some cases, brother against 
brother. By the time it ended in Confederate surrender in 1865, the Civil War 
proved to be the costliest war ever fought on American soil, with some 620,000 of 
2.4 million soldiers killed, millions more injured and the population and territory 
of the South devastated.

For more info on the 150th Anniversary of the Civil War, 
visit http://www.history.com/interactives/civil-war-150



By Jeffry Burden, 
Richmond, Virginia

 William Milo Stone was a pub-
lisher, lawyer, and a judge before 
being elected Governor of Iowa 
in 1863 - but it was his Civil war 
service, especially as command-
ing officer of the 22nd Iowa In-
fantry that propelled him to the 
highest office in the state.

Ever open to opportunities 
to advance himself, Stone had 
moved to Marion County, Iowa 
in the 1850s from Ohio to open 
a law practice. He also soon be-
came a newspaper publisher, 
and an early supporter of the Re-
publican Party. 

Later named a judge who 
toured a circuit of counties in 
Iowa, he was a vocal proponent 
of Abraham Lincoln at the 1860 
Republican convention and re-
mained an ally of Lincoln’s there-
after. Stone was holding court in 
Washington County when news 
of Fort Sumter came. Declaring, 
“By God, I’m going to war!”, he 
swept out of the courtroom and 
entered the Army. 

His first service came as a Ma-
jor with the Third Iowa Infantry. 
Wounded and captured in battle 
in 1862, he helped arrange the 
release of himself and several 
other officers. By the time he was 
promoted Colonel and joined the 
22nd Iowa in the field in Novem-
ber 1862, he was a rising military 
star. 

Stone served with the regiment 
through May 1863. He was by 
most accounts a competent and 
diligent if unspectacular officer, 
and the regiment did well overall 
under his command. However, 
his own crucial moment came 
when he was wounded in the arm 
by a sniper’s bullet during the 
assault on Vicksburg of May 22, 
1863. He left the unit to recuper-
ate in Iowa. 

While there, with his arm in a 
sling, he appeared at the Republi-
can state nominating convention. 
With the two top gubernatorial 
candidates involved in a nasty 
public fight, he presented himself 
as the wounded warrior who was 
above petty politics. Stone soon 
was the convention darling, was 
nominated, and waltzed to an 
easy victory that November.

His first two-year term was oc-
cupied with war issues, includ-
ing finding enough volunteers to 
avoid a draft of Iowa men, and 
dealing with the threat from Con-
federate guerillas crossing Iowa’s 
southern border. Re-elected in 
1865, Stone’s second term was 
dominated by his support for 
black suffrage in Iowa, which be-
came law in 1868.

Perhaps his most important 
moment during his time as Gov-
ernor was at the Republican 
national convention in August 
1864. Lincoln had thrown open 
to the delegates the choice of 
nominating a vice-presidential 
candidate. Stone supported An-
drew Johnson of Tennessee.

When supporters of sitting 
vice-president Hannibal Hamlin 
nominated Hamlin and seemed 
to be gaining the upper hand, 
Stone seized the moment and 
jumped atop a chair to move that 
Hamlin’s nomination be tabled to 
consider other candidates. This 
caused an uproar and rallied 
the stunned supporters of John-
son. The convention swayed to 
Johnson, thanks in large part to 
Stone’s opportunistic efforts. 

After leaving office, Stone prac-
ticed law in various places, served 
a term in the Iowa legislature, 
and held a federal position. He 
did not attend the first reunion 
of the 22nd Iowa, in 1886. He 
moved to to Oklahoma in 1893 

to practice law with his son. He 
died there later that year, and 
was buried back in his adopted 
hometown of Knoxville, Iowa.

Jeffry C. Burden practices law 
in Richmond, Virginia, but has 
family roots deep in the Iowa soil. 
He is a long-time student of, and 
writer on, the Civil War and the 
Hawkeye State. Besides Van-
ishing Footprints, his writings 
have appeared in such periodi-
cals as America’s Civil War, Civil 
War Regiments, the Washington 
Times, and Style Weekly. Jeffry 
is one of several researchers who 
has been contributing to the effort 
to bring further light to the Lieut. 
Nicholas Messenger story and 
others who took part in the final 
assault at Vicksburg, Mississippi, 
May 22, 1863. 

Burden is a member of the Com-
monwealth of Virginia’s Lincoln 
Bicentennial committee, and also 
of the advisory committee for the 
Virginia Civil War Sesquicenten-
nial Commission. He serves as 
Vice-Commander-in-Chief of the 
Military Order of the Loyal Legion 
of the United States (MOLLUS), 
the oldest Civil War hereditary 
organization. He is a frequent 
speaker to professional and his-
torical groups. Burden also oper-
ates a website on the 22nd Iowa 
Volunteer Infantry at:  http://
www.22iowa.com/
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Dark	 Days	 of	 the	 Rebellion	 by	 Benjamin	 F.	 Booth	 and	
Steve	Meyer,	Meyer	Publishing,	Garrison,	IA.,	1995.		First	
published	1897	by	Booth	Publishing,	Indianola,	IA.		(De-
tailed	account	of	Lieut.	N.C.	Messenger’s	role	 in	assault	
on	Vicksburg.)

Iowa	in	War	Times	by	S.H.M.	Byers,		W.D.	Condit	&	CO.,	
Des	Moines,	Iowa.		1888.		(Governor	William	Stone’s	com-
ments	about	Messenger.)

Proceedings	of	the	Twenty-Second	Regiment	Iowa	Volun-
teers	at	Its	First	Reunion.		Republican	Publishing	Compa-
ny,	Iowa	City,	Iowa.		1887.	(Numerous	references	to	Lieut.	
N.C.	Messenger.)

Vanishing	Footprints	by	Samuel	D.	Pryce,	edited	and	pub-
lished	by	Jeffry	Burden,	Camp	Pope	Bookshop,	Iowa	City,	
IA.,	2008.		(Numerous	references	to	Lieut.	N.C.	Messen-
ger.)

Dr.	 T.J.	 Sheull’s	Address	 to	 the	 County	 Citizens	At	 the	
Dedication	of	the	New	Courthouse	at	Marengo,	Williams-
burg	Journal	Tribune,	January	5,	1894.	(Come	with	me	to	
Vicksburg	–	a	story	about	the	May	22,	1863	assault	and	
Lieut.	N.C.	Messenger’s	leadership.)

Reminiscences	of	 the	Twenty-Second	Volunteer	 Infantry	
by	Lieutenant	S.C.	Jones	of	Company	A,	1907.	Reprinted	
by	the	Camp	Pope	Book	Shop,	1993.	(Photo	and	mentions	
of	Lieut.	N.	C.	Messenger.)

Online Resources:
The	 Online	 Home	 of	 the	 22nd	 Iowa	 Volunteer	 Infantry:	
http://www.22iowa.com/
(Jeffry	Burden’s	website	with	photographs	and	artifacts.)

Honor	 the	Colors:	 	 Iowa’s	Civil	War	Battle	Flag	Project:	
http://www.iowaflags.org/
(State	Historical	Society	of	Iowa	Battle	Flag	Project)

The	Nick	Messenger	Story:	 Iowa	Civil	War	Hero:	 http://
www.hinkletown.com/messenger.html

Past	 Times	 Magazine,	 published	 by	 the	 Marshalltown	
Times	Republican,	October	2009:	http://www.timesrepub-
lican.com/pdf/news/519966_1.pdf	 	 (The	Nick	Messenger	
story	as	written	by	Marshalltown’s	Mike	Donahey,	special	
feature	writer.)

Did you know?
 Lieutenant Nick Messenger was a resident of Iowa 
County for 15 years, 1853 – 1868. He lived on Yankee 
Lane, a well-traveled road populated with homes and 
a couple small general stores. The road ran between 
the busy villages of Lytle City and Foote. Both 
towns are long gone, a part of the Iowa landscape.  
Messenger was a member of Farmers Lodge No.168 
at Foote.  Many of the lodge members were Civil War 
veterans. Benjamin F. Booth, author of Dark Days 
of the Rebellion, was a neighbor of Nick Messenger. 
During the war, Booth was captured and spent time 
in the Libby and Salisbury prisons operated by the 
Southern Confederacy. Farmers Lodge continues to 
meet today at Kinross, Iowa.

Messenger’s 
War Sash 
Located at 
State 
Historical 
Society
Sarah	 Carlson	 of	 the	 Iowa	

Battle	Flags	Project	at	the	State	
Historical	 Society,	 Des	Moines,	
holds	the	red	sash	worn	by	Sgt.	
Nicholas	C.	Messenger	at	Vicks-
burg	 and	 other	 battles	 during	
the	Civil	War.	Thanks	to	 the	ef-
forts	of	Elaine	Marley	and	Jack	
Lufkin,	 the	sash	was	 located	at	
the	facility.
The	 U.S.	 War	 Department's	

Revised	 Regulations	 for	 the	
Army	of	the	United	States,	1861	
detailed	 sashes	 and	 belts	 and	
the	many	variations	worn	by	mi-
litia	and	volunteer	units.	Accord-
ing	 to	 the	 regulations,	 the	sash	
had	to	be	worn	“on	all	occasions	
of	duty	of	every	description,	ex-
cept	stable	and	fatigue.”	
Regulation	 1504	 required	

the	 sash	 for	 general	 officers	 to	
be	 “buff,	 silk	 net,	 with	 silk	 bul-
lion	fringe	ends;	sash	to	extend	
around	the	waist,	and	to	tie	be-
hind	 the	 left	 hip,	 pendent	 part	
not	 to	 extend	 more	 than	 eigh-
teen	inches	below	the	tie.”		
The	 regulations	 called	 for	 a	

“medium	 or	 emerald	 green	 silk	
net”	 sash	 for	 medical	 officers;	
“crimson	silk	net”	 for	ordnance,	
artillery,	 cavalry,	 and	 other	 offi-
cers;	 and	a	 “red	worsted	 sash”	
for	 sergeant	 majors,	 quarter-
master	 sergeants,	 ordnance	
sergeants,	 hospital	 stewards,	
first	sergeants,	principal	or	chief	
musicians,	and	chief	buglers.

Over	100	years	ago	Samuel	Pryce,	Iowa	
City	businessman	and	Civil	War	veteran,	
wrote	 the	 definitive	 history	 of	 the	 22nd	
Iowa	Volunteer	Infantry,	titling	it	Vanishing 
Footprints.	
Pryce	served	as	regimental	adjutant	for	

most	of	the	22nd	Iowa's	35	months	of	ac-
tive	duty.	This	unit,	mustered	 in	 the	sum-
mer	 of	 1862,	made	 a	 wide	 circuit	 of	 the	
Confederacy,	 from	 Missouri	 to	 Georgia,	
distinguishing	itself	as	the	only	Union	regi-
ment	to	breach	the	walls	of	Vicksburg,	and	
was	one	of	only	 three	 Iowa	 regiments	 to	
fight	in	the	Eastern	Theater.
When	 originally	 written,	 the	 22nd	 Iowa	

Infantry	Association,	comprised	of	the	sur-
viving	 members	 of	 the	 regiment,	 urged	
members	 “to	 patronize	 Captain	 Pryce's	
history	 and	 no	 other.”	 Pryce's	 massive	
827-page	manuscript	 for	many	 years	 sat	
in	the	archives	at	the	State	Historical	Soci-
ety	of	Iowa	in	Iowa	City.	During	2007,	Jef-
fry	Burden	pared	Pryce’s	long	manuscript	
down	to	its	essentials,	added	annotations	
and	an	 introduction,	and	 found	some	ap-
propriate	photographs	to	be	included.	
The	resulting	249-page	book	is	a	leaner	

historical	document	that	covers	the	whole	
service	of	the	22nd	Iowa	from	the	summer	
of	1862	to	its	muster-out	in	1865,	but	pre-
serves	Samuel	Pryce’s	humor	and	unique	
writing	style.	Added	 to	 this	are	52	photo-
graphs	 and	 illustrations,	 many	 published	
for	 the	 first	 time,	 11	 maps,	 notes,	 bibli-
ography	and	index.		Vanishing Footprints	
includes	 several	 stories	 about	 Nicholas	
Messenger,	 Dave	 Connelly,	 and	 others	
from	the	English	Valleys	area	who	fought	
and	served	valiantly	in	the	22nd	Iowa	Vol-
unteer	 Infantry.	Vanishing Footprints	 can	
be	 purchased	 through	 Camp	 Pope	 Pub-
lishing,	Iowa	City.

Recommended reading for more information 
on Lieut. Nick Messenger 

and the 22nd Iowa Volunteer Infantry:

Governor william M. Stone - 
22nd Iowa Infantry’s Commanding officer

Above,	 William	 Stone.	
At	 right,	 Jeffry	 Burden,	
attorney	and	author,	pos-
es	by	the	grave	of	Corp.	
Michael	 Yoakam	 of	 the	
22nd	Iowa	Infantry	at	the	
Arlington	 National	 Cem-
etery.

150th Annivesary of the Civil War 
The EV Star invites all readers to 

contribute to this series on 
English Valleys Civil War History

Restoration of Flag Flown Over Vicksburg	
The	22nd	Iowa	Regimental	(National)	flag	that	was	planted	on	the	parapet	wall	during	the	assault	and	flew	

over	the	fort	at	Vicksburg	on	May	22,	1863	was	eventually	returned	to	Iowa.	For	many	years	it	was	on	display	
at	the	State	Capitol	building	in	Des	Moines.	The	flag	is	now	part	of	the	Iowa	Civil	War	Battle	Flag	Project	
and	is	undergoing	stabilization	treatment	in	the	Battle	Flag	Laboratory	at	the	Iowa	State	Historical	Society	
in	Des	Moines.	Left	 to	right:	Neal	Evans	-	24th	Iowa	Re-enactor,	Sheila	Hanke	-	Conservation	Manager	
and	Historian,	Terry	Folkerts	-	Videographer,	Sarah	Carlson	-	Conservation	Assistant,	Jeffry	Burden	-	22nd	
Iowa	historian	and	author,	and	Kathy	Baker	-	Former	Marshall	County	Recorder	and	UI	alumnus.	For	more	
information	on	the	Iowa	Civil	War	Battleflag	Project,	visit	http://www.iowaflags.org/


