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Mary Ann Webster Loughborough : My Cave Life in Vicksburg; With Letters of Trial and Travel  before 
purchasing it in order to gage whether or not it would be worth my time, and all praised My Cave Life in Vicksburg; 
With Letters of Trial and Travel: 

5 of 5 people found the following review helpful. A Gift For All TimeBy Albert AliotoI have a houseful of books. If I 
were forced to get rid of all but one, I think this would be the one I would keep.Whatever the privations of the siege of 
Vicksburg, we should all be thankful that Mary Ann Loughborough had pen and paper. Her story of how she got 
through it is a gift that will have value for all time. I found most poignant her reaction to the cries of a mother whose 
child had been killed in the shelling: Still the moans from the bereaved mother came borne on the pleasant air, floating 
through the silvery moonlit scene -- saddening hearts that had never known sorrow, and awakening chords of 
sympathy in hearts that before had thrilled and suffered. Yet, "it is better to have loved and lost than never to have 
loved at all." Yes, better the tender memory of a hidden life that glows in our hearts forever; better, all will say who 
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have known the light and consolation given from on high, when we throw ourselves before His Throne in utter 
wretchedness, and arise strong -- strong in the strength that never faileth -- the Lord's strength.She was twenty-six 
years old, a wife and mother, and writing in a cave, she taught lessons that will never lose their meaning.One little side 
note: Mary Ann's husband was a lawyer who did work for railroads in Arkansas after the war. He was given the right 
to name two stations and he named them after his and Mary Ann'sdaughters. One of the stations became the town of 
Hope, Arkansas, Bill Clinton's hometown.1 of 1 people found the following review helpful. Very Interesting Story and 
Remarkable HeroineBy Nancy W. PetreyThis part of the history of the Civil War was completely unknown to me, so I 
enjoyed reading the book. The writer was quite a heroine, and her many escapes from destruction had to be the result 
of God's hand. She appeared to be a devout Christian and was amazingly uncomplaining about living in a cave for so 
long! It was a learning experience. Living in a war zone couldn't be dull but the telling of it was repetitious and not 
very interesting at times. Nevertheless, I enjoyed it.0 of 0 people found the following review helpful. Gives an idea 
what life could have been like in that time periodBy dugspur1Very interesting. Gives an idea what life could have 
been like in that time period.

Excerpt: ...their dead. I was distressed to hear of a young Federal lieutenant who had been severely wounded and left 
on the field by his comrades. He had lived in this condition from Saturday until Monday, lying in the burning sun 
without water or food; and the men on both sides Pg 102 could witness the agony of the life thus prolonged, without 
the power to assist him in any way. I was glad, indeed, when I heard the poor man had expired on Monday morning. 
Another soldier left on the field, badly wounded in the leg, had begged most piteously for water; and lying near the 
Confederate intrenchments, his cries were all directed to the Confederate soldiers. The firing was heaviest where he 
lay; and it would have been at the risk of a life to have gone to him; yet, a Confederate soldier asked and obtained 
leave to carry water to him, and stood and fanned him in the midst of the firing, while he eagerly drank from the heroic 
soldier's canteen. The officer who related this little incident had not yet obtained the name of the noble man. Truly, 
"the bravest are the tenderest; the loving are the daring." How generous
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AND TRAVEL, 147From the Back CoverThis book is a rare and affecting personal narrative of the Civil War from a 
Southern woman. At the age of twenty-seven, along with her two-year old daughter and her husband, Confederate 
Major James M. Loughborough, Mary Ann Webster Loughbrough, arrived in Vicksburg. Shortly thereafter, the Union 
armies began a month and a half seige against the fortification in order to gain control of the Mississippi River. As she 
and her daughter took refuge in dugout caves in the hills above Vicksburg, Mary Loughborough recorded her daily 
life. Her personal account of the events of 1863 vividly documents some of the many extraordinary experiences of 
ordinary people on American soil during the Civil War. Many consider General U.S. Grant's Siege at Vicksburg (May 



25-July 4, 1863), along with Robert E. Lee's defeat at Gettysburg on July 3, 1863, the turning point of the Civil War. 
During the siege, Union gunboats lobbed over 22,000 shells into the town. As the barrages continued, citizens of 
Vicksburg, Mississippi sought refuge on a ridge located between the main town and the rebel defense line, where over 
500 caves were dug into the yellow clay hills of Vicksburg. Whether houses were structurally sound or not, it was 
deemed safer to occupy these dugouts. People did their best to make them comfortable, with rugs, furniture, and 
pictures. They tried to time their movements and foraging with the rhythm of the cannonade, sometimes 
unsuccessfully. Because of these dugouts or caves, the Union soldiers gave the town the nickname of "Prairie Dog 
Village." Despite the ferocity of the Union fire against the town, fewer than a dozen civilians were known to have been 
killed during the entire siege. MaryLoughbrough tells the story of the Siege from the citizen's point of view. 


