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Entry 24: “You must be a rebel” 
 

“I walked rapidly in a northerly direction, across field and prairie. My thirst became intolerable. 

All the moisture of my system seemed to be drying up. I chewed the rebel bullet without relief. 

My mouth remained dry as ashes. In all my three days of torture, I had never suffered from thirst 

like this….  

 “For the purpose of identification, in case I should be killed, I wrote on a scrap of paper: ‘S.J. 

Reader, Indianola Kansas. Second reg’t. K.S.M.’  This I pinned to my waistband…. 

 “I went on at a brisk pace until I came to an elevated spot on the prairie. It must have been 

four or five miles from where my escape was effected; and a little east of north. … 

 “I took out my memorandum book, and jotted down in a rough way, the exciting incidents of 

the last four days…. 

 “I put up my book, and started on again. 

 “I then struck a road which I followed to the northwest, and soon after came in sight of a 

farm house. As I approached it, an old man rode out from an adjoining field, and came toward 

me. A short distance behind were other armed and mounted men. I never thought about my flag 

of truce, and it was not displayed, very fortunately. 

 “When the old man had approached near enough, I called out to him: 

 “‘Are you a Union man?’  He nodded and said: ‘Yes.’ 

 “‘Then I’m all right!’  I cried, immensely relieved. 

 “‘Well, I don’t know about that,’ he rejoined, ‘You must be a rebel!’ 

 “His words were harsh, but there was something about the man that pleasantly reminded me 

of old Osawatomie Brown. 

 “I hastened to explain to him, that I was a Union soldier, and had escaped from the rebels 

during the night. 

 “He looked at my butternut coat and my dilapidated appearance generally, and shook his 

head. 

 “‘Several of you fellows have already been picked up, straggling about the 

neighborhood.’  Then he added: 

 “‘There’s just one thing in your favor. You were going the wrong way for a rebel.’”  

 

 

Reader, Samuel J., “Samuel J. Reader’s Autobiography, Volume 3” (Kansas Historical Society, 

www.kansasmemory.org/item/206900), 337-356 transcription, 109-119 part 2 handwritten. 

 

  

About this source: In 1864 Samuel Reader joined the Second Kansas militia when General Sterling 

Price threatened to invade eastern Kansas with his Confederate troops.  Reader kept a daily diary 

and later wrote an autobiography using entries from his diary. The handwritten autobiography also 

contains illustrations drawn by Reader. A digitized copy of the original autobiography, and a typed 

transcript of it, can be found on the Kansas Historical Society’s website, Kansas Memory 

kansasmemory.org. 
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