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COPYRIGHT. 1911, PATRIOT PUB. CO.

THE PHOTOGRAPH THE BALLOONIST RECOGNIZED FORTY-EIGHT YEARS AFTER

“When I saw the photograph showing my inflation of the balloon Intrepid to reconnoiter the battle of
Fair Oaks,” wrote Professor T. S. C. Lowe in the American Review of Reviews for February, 1911, ““it sur-
prised me very much indeed. Any one examining the picture will see my hand at the extreme right, resting
on the network, where I was measuring the amount of gas already in the balloon, preparatory to completing
the inflation from gas in the smaller balloon in order that I might ascent to a greater height. This I did
within a space of five minutes, saving a whole hour at the most vital point of the battle.” A close examina-
tion of this photograph will reveal Professor Lowe’s hand resting on the network of the balloon, although his
body is not in the photograph. It truly is remarkable that Professor Lowe should have seen and recognized,
nearly half a century afterward, this photograph taken at one of the most critical moments of his life.
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Constitution. I found it necessary to double the altitude usu-
ally sufficient for observations in order to overlook forests and
hills, and thus better to observe the movements of both our

army and that of the Confederates.

To carry my telegraph apparatus, wires, and cables to this
higher elevation, the lifting force of the Constitution proved
to be too weak. It was then that I was put to my wits’ end
as to how I could best save an hour’s time, which was the most
important and precious hour of all my experience in the army.
As I saw the two armies coming nearer and nearer together,
there was no time to be lost. It flashed through my mind that
if I could only get the gas that was in the smaller balloon,
Constitution, into the Intrepid, which was then half filled, I
would save an hour’s time, and to us that hour’s time would
be worth a million dollars a minute. But how was I to rig
up the proper connection between the balloons? To do this
within the space of time necessary puzzled me until I glanced
down and saw a 10-inch camp-kettle, which instantly gave me
the key to the situation. I ordered the bottom cut out of the
kettle, the Intrepid disconnected with the gas-generating ap-
paratus, and the Constitution brought down the hill. In the
course of five or six minutes connection was made between both
balloons and the gas in the Constitution was transferred into

the Intrepid. '

I immediately took a high-altitude observation as rapidly
as possible, wrote my most important despatch to the command-
ing general on my way down, and I dictated it to my expert
telegraph operator. Then with the telegraph cable and instru-
ments, I ascended to the height desired and remained there
almost constantly during the battle, keeping the wires hot with

information.

The Confederate skirmish line soon came in contact with
our outposts, and I saw their whole well-laid plan. They had
massed the bulk of their artillery and troops, not only with
the intention of cutting off our ammunition supplies, but of
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COMPLETING A DESPATCH AT FAIR OAKS BEFORE THE ASCENSION
DURING THE BATTLE OF FAIR OAKS
' MAY 31, 1862

It was during the American Civil War that war information was first telegraphed from the sky. This
photograph shows Professor Lowe during the battle of Fair Oaks, completing a despatch just before ascending
with telegraph apparatus and wire. “It was one of the greatest strains upon my nerves that I have ever
experienced,” he writes in regard to this ascension, “to observe for many hours an almost drawn battle,
while the Union forces were waiting to complete the bridge to connect their separated army. This fortu-
nately was accomplished, and our first troops under Sumner’s command were able to cross at four o’clock in
the afternoon, followed by wagons of ammunition for those who needed it. Earlier in the day many brigades
and regiments had entirely exhausted their ammunition. Brave Heintzelman rode along the line giving
orders for the men to shout in order to deceive the Confederates as to their real situation. When Sumner’s
troops swung into line, I could hear a real shout, which sounded entirely different from the former response.”
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preventing the main portion of the army from crossing the
bridge to join Heintzelman.

As I reported the movements and maneuvers of the Con-
federates, I could see, in a very few moments, that our army
was maneuvering to offset their plans.

At about twelve o’clock, the whole lines of both armies
were in deadly conflict. Ours not only held its line firmly, but
repulsed the foe at all his weaker points.

It was one of the greatest strains upon my nerves that I
ever have experienced, to observe for many hours a fierce battle,
while waiting for the bridge connecting the two armies to be
completed. This fortunately was accomplished and our first

_ reenforcements, under Sumner, were able to cross at four
o’clock in the afternoon, followed by ammunition wagons.

It was at that time that the first and only Confederate bal-
loon was used during the war. This balloon, which I afterward
captured, was described by General Longstreet as follows:*

It may be of interest at the outset to relate an incident which illus-
trates the pinched condition of the Confederacy even as early as 1862.

The Federals had been using balloons in examining our positions,
and we watched with envious eyes their beautiful observations as they
floated high up in the air, well out of range of our guns. While we
were longing for the balloons that poverty denied us, a genius arose
for the occasion and suggested that we send out and gather silk dresses
in the Confederacy and make a balloon. It was done, and we soon had
a great patchwork ship of many varied hues which was ready for use
in the Seven Days’ campaign.

We had no gas except in Richmond, and it was the custom to
inflate the balloon there, tic it securely to an engine, and run it down
the York River Railroad to any point at which we desired to send it
up. One day it was on a steamer down on the James River, when the
tide went out and left the vessel and balloon high and dry on a bar.
The Federals gathered it in, and with it the last silk dress in the Con-
federacy. This capture was the meanest trick of the war and one that
I have never yet forgiven.

* Battles and Leaders of the Civil War. (New York.)
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