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A MOTHER'S PARTING GIFT,

a part of the hotel but little used. We took our
meals at the publie table, and found fault with the
style. Six months later we would have considered
ourselves aristoeratic to have slept in the hotel
stables with the meal-bin for a dining-table. One
morning there was great excitement at the report
that we were going to be sent to the front. Most
of us obtained a limited pass and went to see our
friends for the last time, returning the same night.
Many of our schoolmates came in tears to say
good-by. We took leave of them all with heavy
hearts, for, lightly as I may here seem to treat the
subject, it was no light thing for a boy of twenty
to start out for three years into the unknown dan-
gers of a eivil war. Our mothers —God bless
them!—had brought us something good to eat—
pies, cakes, doughnuts, and jellies. It was one
way in which a mother’s heart found utterance.
The young ladies (sisters, of course) brought an
invention, usually made of leather or eloth, con-
taining needles, pins, thread, buttons, and seissors,
so that nearly every recruit had an embryo tailor's
shop, with the goose outside. One old lady, in the
innocence of her heart, brought her son an um-
brella. We did not see anything particularly
laughable about it at the time, but our old drill-
sergeant did. Tinally we were ready to move;
our tears were wiped away. our buttons were
polished, and our muskets were as bright as emery
paper could make them,

“Wad” Rider, a member of our company, had
come from a neighboring State to enlist with us.
He was about eighteen years of age, red-headed,
freckled-faced, good-natured, and rough, with a
wonderful aptitude for erying or laughing from
sympathy. Another comrade, whom I will eall

PENNSYLVANIA AVENUE, WASHINGTON.
From a sketeh made in 1861,

Jaek, was honored with a eall from his mother, a
little woman, hardly reaching up to his shoulder,
with a sweet, motherly, care-worn face. At the last
moment, though she had tried hard to preserve
her composure, as is the habit of New England
people, she threw her arms around her boy’s neck,
and with an outburst of sobbing and erying, said:
“My dear boy, my dear boy, what will your poor
old mother do without you? Youare going to fight
for your country. Don’t forget your mother, Jack;
God bless you, God bless you!” We felt as if the
mother’s tears and blessing were a benediction
over us all. There was a touch of nature in her
homely sorrow and solicitude over her big boy,
whieh drew tears of sympathy from my eyes as I
thought of my own sorrowing mother at home,
The sympathetic Wad Rider burst into tears and
sobs. His eyes refused, as he expressed it, to
“dry up,” until, as we were moving off, Jack’s
mother, rushing toward him with a bundle tied
like a wheat-sheaf, ealled out in a most pathetic
voice, ““Jack! Jack! you’ve forgotten to take your
pennyroyal.”  We all laughed, and so did Jack,
and [ think the laugh helped him more than the
ery did. Everybody had said his last word, and the
ears were off. Handkerehiefs were waved at us
from all the houses we passed; we cheered till we
were hoarse, and then settled back and swung our
handkerchiefs.

Just here let me name over the contents of my
knapsack, as a fair sample of what all the volun-
teers started with. There were in it a pair of trou-
sers, two pairs of drawers, a pair of thick boots,
four pairs of stockings, four flannel shirvts, a blouse,
a looking-glass, a ean of peaches, a bottle of cough-
mixture, a hutton-sticlk, chalk, razor and strop, the
“tailor’s shop” spoken of above, a Bible, a small
volume of Shakspere, and writing utensils. Toits

top was strapped a double woolen blanket and a
rubber one. Many other things were left hehind
beeause of lack of room in or about the knapsack.

On our arrival in Boston we were marched through
the streets—the first mareh of any consequence we
had taken with our knapsacks and equipments.
Our dress consisted of a belt about the body, which
held a eartridge-bhox and bayonet, a eross-belt, also
a haversack and tin drinking-cup, a eanteen, and,
last but not least, the knapsack strapped to the
back. The straps ran over, around, and about one,
in confusion most perplexing to our unsophisti-
cated shoulders, the knapsack constantly giving
the wearer the fecling that he was being pulled
over backward. My eanteen banged against my
bayonet, both tin ecup and bayonet badly interfered
with the butt of my musket, while my eartridge-
box and haversack were constantly flopping up and
down — the whole jangling like loose harness and
chains on a runaway horse. As we marched into
Boston Common, I involuntarily ecast my eye about
for a beneh. But for a former experience in offer-
ing adviee, T should have proposed to the eaptain
to “ehip in” and hire a team to earry our equip-
ments. Such was my first experienee in war har-
ness.  Afterward, withhardened museles, rendered
athletic by long marches and invigorated by hard-
ships, T conld look baek upon those days and smile,
while carvying a knapsack as lightly as my heart.
That morning my heart was as heavy as my knap-
sack. At last the weleome orders eame: ** Prepare
to open ranks! Rear, open ovder, march! Right
dress! Front! Order arms! Fix bayonets! Stack
arms! Unsling knapsacks! In place, rest!”

The tendency of raw soldiers at first is to over-
load themselves. On the first long mareh the re-
action sets in, and the reernit goes to the opposite
extreme, not carrying enough, and thereby becom-

DRILLING A RAW RECRUIT.

ing dependent upon his comrades. Old soldiers
preserve a happy medium. I have seen a new regi-
ment start out with a lot of indescribable material,
ineluding sheet-ivon stoves, and come back after a
long mareh eovered with more mud than baggage,
stripped of everything except blankets, haversacks,
canteens, muskets, and eartridge-boxes.

During that afternoon in Boston, after marching
and countermarching, or, as one of our farmer-boy
recrnits expressed it, after * hawing and geeing”
about the streets, we were sent to Fort Indepen-
dence for the night for safe-keeping. A company
of regulars held the fort, and the guards walked
their posts with an uprightness that was astonish-
ing. Our first impression of them was that there
was a needless amount of ‘“wheel about and turn
about, and walk just so,” and of saluting and pre-
senting arms. We were all marched to our quar-
ters within the fort, where we unslung our knap-
sacks, After the first day's struggle with a
knapsaek, the general verdiet was, * got too mueh
of it.” At supper-time we were marched to the
dining-barracks, where our bhill of fare was beef-
steak, eoffee, wheat bread, and potatoes, but not a
sign of milk or butter. Itstruck me as queer when
I heard that the army was never provided with but-
ter and milk.

The next day we started for Washington, by rail.
We marehed through New York's erowded streets
without awakening the enthusiasm we thought our
due; for we had read of the exeiting scenes attend-
ing the departure of the New York 7th for Wash-
ington, on the day the 6th Massachusetts was
mobbed in Baltimore. We arvived in Balti-
more late at night, and we marehed through its
deserted streets unmolested.
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VIRGINIA SCENES IN ’61.

BY CONSTANCE CARY HARRISON.
Author of *Sweet Bells Out of Tune,”
“The Anglomaniaes,” “ Flower de Hundred,” ete., ete.

in Virginia that is not one of unmixed happi-

ness relates tothe timeimmediately succeed-
ing the execution of John Brown at Harper's Fer-
rv. Our homestead was in Fairfax County, at some
distance from the theater of that tragie episode;
and, belonging as we did to a family among the first
in the State to manumit slaves,—our grandfather
having set free those that came to him by inheri-
tance, and the people who served us being hired
from their owners and remaining in our employ
through years of kindliest relations,—there seemed
to be no especial reason for us to shave in the ap-
prehension of anuprising of the blucks. DBut there
was the fear—unspoken, or pooh-pooled at by the
men who were mouth-pieces for our community —
dark, boding, oppressive, and altogether hateful.
T can remember taking it to bed with me at night,
and awaking suddenly oftentimes to confront it
through a vigil of nervous terror, of which it never
oceurred to me to speak to any one. The notes of
whip-poor-wills in the sweet-gum swamp near the
stable, the mutterings of a distant thunder-storm,
even the rustle of the night wind in the oaks that
shaded my window, filled me with nameless dread.
In the daytime it seemed impossible to associate
suspicion with those familiar tawny or suble faces
that surrounded us. We had seen them for so many
years smiling or saddening with the family joys or
sorrows; they were so guileless, so patient, so sat-
isfied. What subtle influence was at work that
should transform them into tigers thirsting for our
blood ? The idea was preposterous. But when even-
ing eame again, and with it the hour when the col-
ored people (who in summer and autumn weather
kept astir half the night) assembled themselves to-
gether for dance or prayer-meeting, the ghost that
refused to be laid was again at one’s elbow. Rusty
bolts were drawn and rusty fire-arms loaded. A
watehwassetwhere
never before had
eye or ear been lent
to such a service.
In short, peace had
flown from the bor-
ders of Virginia.

THE only association I have with my old home

Although the
newspupers were
full of seecession

talk and the matter
was eagerly dis-
cussed atourtables,
I eannot remember
that, as late as
Christmas-time of
the year 1860, eom-
ing events had cast
any definite shadow
on our homes. The
people in our neigh-
borhood, of one
opinion with their
dear and honored
friend, Col. Robert

UNIFORM OF THE SIXTH
MASSACHUSETTS.

The regiment that was mobbed

while passing through Baltimore,

FEDERAL HILL, BALTIMORE.

_————

=

From a sketeh made on the day of the oceupation by General Butler.

On the 27th of April, 1861, General B, F, Butler was assigned to the command of the Department of Annapolis, which did
not include Baltimore. On the 5th of May, with two regiments and a battery of artillery, e moved from Washington to the
Relay House, on the Baltimore and Ohio Railway, 7 miles from Baltimore, at the junetion of the Washington branch. e
fortified this position, and on the 13th entered Baltimore and oceupied and fortitied Federal 11, overlooking the harbor amd
commanding the city. On the 16th he was followed in command of the Department by General George Cadwalader, who was
succeeded on the 11th of June by General N, P, Banks, who wdministered the Department until succeeded by General John
A. Dix, July 23, 1861, On the 22d of May General Butler assmmed command at Fort Monroe, Va.

E. Lee, of Arlington, were slow to accept the start-
ling suggestion of disruption of the Union. Atany
ate, we enjoyed the usual holiday gathering of
kinsfolk in the usual fashion. The old Vaucluse
house, known for many years past as a center of
cheerful hospitality in the county, threw wide open
its doors to receive all the members who could be
gathered there of alarge family eirele. The woods
about were despoiled of holly and spruce, pine and
cedar, to deck the walls and wreathe the pieture-
frames. On Christmas Eve we had a grand rally
of youths and boys belonging to the ““clan,” as
they loved to eall if, to voll in a yule log, which
was deposited upon a glowing bed of coals in the
big “red-parlor” fire-place, and sit about it after-
ward, welecoming the Christmas in with goblets of
ege-nog and apple-toddy.

«Where shall we be a year hence?” some one
asked at a pause in the merry ehat; and, in the brief
silence that followed, avose a sudden speetral
thought of war. All felt its presence: no one cared
to speak first of its grim possibilities.

On Christmas Lve the following year the old
house lay in ruins, a sacrifice by Union troeps to
military necessity; the forest giants that kept
wateh around her walls had been cut down and
made to serve as breastworks for a fort erected on
the Vaucluse property as part of the defenses of
Washington. Of the young men and boys who took
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part in that holiday festivity, all were in the ac-
tive service of the South,—one of them, alas! soon
to fall under a rain of shot and sheil beside his gun
at Fredericksburg; the youngest of the number
had left his mother's knee to fight at Manassas,
and found himself, before the year was out, a mid-
shipman aboard the Confederate steamer Nashville,
on her eruise in distant seas!

My first vivid impression of war-days was
during a ramble in the neighboring woods
one Sunday afternoon in spring, when the
young people in a happy band set out in
search of wild flowers. Pink honeysuekles,
blue lupine, beds of fairy flax, anemones,
and ferns in abundance sprang under the
canopy of young leaves on the forest boughs,
and the air was full of the song of birds and
the music of running waters. We knew
every mossy path far and near in those
woods; every tree had been watched and
cherished by those who went before us, and
dearer than any other spot on earth was
our tranquil, sweet Vaueluse. Suddenly
the shrill whistle of a locomotive struck
the ear, an unwonted sound on Sunday.
“Do you know what that means?” said
one of the older cousins who accompanied
the party. It is the special train carry-

mond.
ing Alexandria volunteers to Manassas,

2

and to-morrow I shall follow with my eompany.”
Silence fell upon our little band. A cloud seemed
to eome between us and the sun. It was the be-
ginning of the end too soon to come.

The story of one broken eirele is the story of
another at the outset of such a war. Before the
week was over, the seattering of our household,
which no one then believed to be more than tem-
porary, had begun. Living as we did upon ground
likely to be in the track of armies gathering to
eonfront each other, it was deemed advisable to
send the children and young girls into a place
more remote from chances of danger. Some
weeks later, the heads of the household, two
widowed sisters, whose sons were at Manassas,
drove away from their home in their carriage at
early morning, having spent the previous night in
company with a half-grown lad digging in the cel-
lar hasty graves for the interment of two boxes of
old English silver-ware, heir-looms in the family,
for which there was no time to provide otherwise.
Although the enemy were long encamped immedi-
ately above it after the house was bhurnt the fol-
lowing year, this silver was found there when the
war had ended; it was lying loose in the earth,
the boxes having rotted away.

The point at which our family reunited within
the Confederate lines was Bristoe, the station next
beyond Manassas, a cheerless railway inn; a pavt
of the premises was used as a country grocery
store ; and there gquarters were seenred for us with
a view to being near the army. By this time all
our kith and kin of fighting age had joined the
volunteers. One eannot picture accommodations
more forlorn than these eagerly taien for us and
for other families attracted {o Bristoe by the same
powerful magnet. The summer sun poured its
burning rays upon whitewashed walls nunshaded
by a tree. Our bedrooms were almost uninhabit-
able by day or night, our fare the plainest. From
the windows we beheld only a flat, uncultivated
country, erossed by red-clay roads, then ankle-
deep in dust.  We learned to look for all excite-
ment to the glittering lines of railway track, along
which continually thundered trains bound to and
from the front. It was impossible to allow such
a train to pass without running out upon the plat-
form to salute it, for in this way we greeted many

PORTRAITS OF CONFEDERATE PRIVATES.
From ambrotypes found after the war in the dead-letter office, Ricli-

Accompanying letters suggest that the warlike attitude was

a favorite pose for pictures intended for sisters and sweethearts,




an old friend or relative buttoned up in the smart
gray uniform, speeding with high hope to the
scene of coming conflict. Such shouts as went up
from sturdy throats while we stood waving hands,
handkerchiefs, or the rough woolen garments we
were at work upon! Then fairly awoke the spirit
that made of Southern women the inspiration of
Southern men throughout the war. Most of the
young fellows we knew and were cheering onward
wose the uniform of privates, and for the right to
wear it had left homes of ease and luxury. To
sueh we gave our best homage; and from that
time forth the youth who was lukewarm in the
cause or unambitious of military glory fared un-
comfortably in the presence of the average Con-
federate maiden.

Thanks to our own earriage, we were able during
those rallying days of June to drive frequently to
visit ¢ the boys” in camp, timing the expeditions
to include battalion drill and dress parade, and tak-
ing tea afterward in the different tents. Then were
the gala days of war, and our proud hosts hastened
to produce home dainties despatehed from the far-
away plantations —tearsand blessingsinterspersed
amid the packing, we were sure; though T have seen
a pretty girl persist in deelining other fare, to make
her meal upon raw bhiseuit and huekleberry-pie
compounded by the bright-eyed amateur eook of
a well-beloved mess. TFeminine heroism could
no farther go.

And so the days wore on until the 17th of July,
when a rumor from the front seut an eleetric shoek
through our circle. The enemy were moving for-
ward! On the morning of the 18th those who had
been able to sleep at all awoke carly to listen for
the first guns of the engagement of Blackburn’s
Ford. Deserted as the women at Bristoe were by
every male creature old enough to gather news,
there was, for us, no way of knowing the progress
of events during the long, long day of waiting, of
watching, of weeping, of praying, of rushing out
upon the railway track to walk as far as we dared
in the direction whence came thatintolerable boom-
ing of artillery. The cloud of dun smoke arising
over Manassas became heavier in volume as the
day progressed. Still, not a word of tidings, till
toward afternoon there came limping up a single,
very dirty, soldier with his arm in a sling. What
a heaven-send he was, if only as an escape-valve
for our pent-up sympathies! We seized him, we
washed him, we eried over him, we glorified him
until the man was fairly bewildered. Our hest en-
deavors could only develop a pin-serateh of a wound
on his right hand; but when our hero had laid in
a substantial meal of hread and meat, we plied him
with trembling questions, cach asking newsof some
stafl or regiment or company. It has since oe-
eurred to me that he was a humorist in disguise.
His invariable reply. as he looked from one to the
other of his satellites, was: “The —— Virginia,
marm? Why, of conse. They war n’t no two ways
o’ thinkin’ 'hout that ar reg'ment, They just kivered
tharselves with glory !

Alittle later twowagon-loads of slightly wounded
claimed our eare, and with them eame authentie
news of the day. Most of us reccived notes on
paper torn from a soldier’s pocket-hoolk and grimed
with gunpowder, containing assurance of the safety
of our own. At nightfall a train earrying more

ON THE WAY TO MANASSAS,

wounded to the hospitals at Culpeper made a halt
at Bristoe; and, preceded by men holding lanterns,
we went in among the stretehers with milk, food,
and water to the sufferers. One of the first dis-
coveries I made, bending over in that fitful light,
was a young officer whom I knew to be a special
object of solicitude with one of my comrades in the
search ; but he was badly hurt, and neither he nor
she knew the other was near until the train had
moved on. The next day, and the next, were
full of burning excitement over the impending gen-
eral engagement, which people then said would de-
cide the fate of the young Confederacy. TFresh
troops eame by with every train, and we lived only
to turn from one seene to another of welcome and
farewell. On Saturday evening arrived a message
from General Beauregard, saying that early on
Sunday an engine and ear would be put at our dis-
posal, to take us to some point more remote from
danger. We looked at one another, and, tacitly
agreeing the gallant general had sent not an order
but a suggestion, declined his kind proposal.

Another unspeakably long day, full of the strain-
ing anguish of suspense. Dawning bright and fair,
it elosed under a sky darkened by eannon-smoke.
The roar of guns seemed never to cease. First, a
long sullen boom; then asharperrattling fire, pain-
fully distinet; then stragglers from the field, with
varying rumors: at last, the news of vietory; and,
as before, the wounded, to foree our numbed facul-
ties into service. One of the group, the mother of
an only son barely fifteen years of age, heard that
her boy, after being in action all the early part of
the day, had through sheer fatigue fallen asleep
upon the ground, where he was found resting peace-
fully amidst the roar of the guns.

f)‘]

A VIRGINIA SCENE IN '6l.

A few days later we rode over the field. The
trampled grass had begun to spring again, and wild
flowers were blooming arvound ecarelessly made
graves. Irom one of these imperfect mounds of
clay Isaw a hand extended ; and when, years after-
ward, I visited the tomb of Rousseau beneath the
Panthéon in Paris, where a seulptured hand bear-
ing a toreh protrudes from the sarcophagus, I
thought of that mournful spectacle upon the field
of Manassas. Fences were everywhere thrown
down; the undergrowth of the woods was riddled
with shot; here and there we eame upon spiked
guns, disabled gun-carriages, cannon-balls, blood
stained blankets and dead horses.
We were glad enough to turn
away and gallop homeward.

With August heats and lack of
water, Bristoe was forsaken for
quarters mnear Culpeper, where
my motherwent into the soldiers’
barracks, sharing soldiers’ accom-
modations, to nurse the wounded.
In September quite a party of us,
upon invitation, visited the dif-
ferent headquarters. We stopped
over-night at Manassas, five
ladies, sleeping upon a eouch
made of rolls of cartridge-flannel,
in a tent guarded by a faithful
sentry. I remember the comical
effect of the five bird-cages (of a
kind without which no self-re-
speeting young woman of that
day would present herself in pub-
lic)suspended uponaline running
across the upper part of our tent,

after we had reluetantly removed them in order to
adjust ourselves for repose. Our progress during
that memorable visit was royal ; an ambulanee with
a picked troop of ecavalrymen had been placed at our
service, and the convoywas ‘‘personally conducted”
by a pleasing variety of distinguished officers. It
was at this time, after a supper at the headquarters
of the “ Maryland line ™ at Fairfax, that the after-
ward universal war-song, My Maryland !” was put
afloat upon the tide of army favor. We were sitting
outside a tent in the warm starlight of an early au-
tummn night, when music was proposed. At once we
struek up Randall’s verses to the tune of the old eol-
lege song, “* Lauriger Horatius,”— a young lady of
the party, Jennie Cary, of Baltimore, having recently
set them to this musie hefore leaving home to share
the fortunes of the Confederacy. All joined in the
ringing chorus; and, when we finished, a burst of
applause came from some soldiers listening in the
darkness behind a belt of trees. Next day the
melody was hummed far and near through the
camps, and in due time it had gained the place of
favorite song in the army. Other songs sung that
evening, which afterward had a great vogue, were
one beginning “By Dblue Patapsco’s billowy dash,”
and “The years glide slowly by, Lorena.”

Another incident of note, during the autumn of
'61, was that to my cousins, Hetty and Jennie Cary,
and to me was intrusted the making of the first
three battle-flags of the Confederacy. They were
jaunty squares of scarlet erossed with dark blue
edged with white, the cross bearing stars to ingi-
cate the number of the seceded States. We set our
best stitehes upon them, edged them with golden
fringes, and, when they were finished, despatehed
one to Johnston, another to Beauregard, and the
third to Earl Van Dorn, then commanding infantry
at Manassas. The banners were received with
all possible enthusinsm ; were toasted, féted, and
cheered abundantly. After two years, when Van
Dornhad been killed in Tennessee, mine came back
to me, tattered and storm-stained from long and
honorable service in the field. . . .

NOTE.—The Confederates ealled the first battle of the
war “Manassas,” after Manassas Plains, The Federals
gave it the name “Bull Run,” after a stream of water,

LISTENING FOR THE FIRST GUN AT MANASSAS.




BRIGADIER-GENERAL IRVIN McDOWELL.

In command of the Union forces at Bull Rumn

(From a photograph.)

THE BATTLE OF BULL RUN.

THE STORY OF THE BATTLE FFROM THE UNION SIDE.

BY JAMES B. FRY, BREVET MAJOR-GENERAL, U. 8. A,
At Bull Run, Captain and Assistant Adjutant-General on MeDowell's stafl,

. After the firing of the first gun upon Sum-
ter, the two sides were equally active in marshal-
ing their forces on a line along the border States
from the Atlantic coast of Virginia in the east to
Kansas in the west. Many of the earlier collisions
along this line were due rather to special causes
or local feeling than to general military consider-
ations. The prompt advance of the Union forces
under McClellan to West Virginia was to proteet
that new-born free State. Patterson’s movement
to Hagerstown and thence to Harper's Ferry was to
prevent Maryland from joining or aiding the rebel-
lion, to re-open the Baltimore and Ohio railvoad,
and prevent invasion from the Shenandoah Val-
ley. The Southerners, having left the Union and
set up the Confederacy upon the prineiple of State
rights, in violation of that principle invaded the
State of Kentucky in opposition to her apparent
purpose of armed neutrality, That made Kentucky
a field of early hostilities, and helped to anchor her

to the Union. Missouri was resened from secession
through the energy of General F. P. Blair and her
other Union men, and by the indomitable will of
Captain Lyon of the regular army, whose great
work was accomplished under many disadvantages.
In illustration of the difficulty with which the new
condition of affairs penetrated the ease-hardened
bureauism of long peace, it may be mentioned that
the venerable adjutant-general of the army, when
a crisis was at hand in Missouri, came from a con-
sultation with the President and Secretary Cam-
eron, and with a sorry expression of countenance
and an ominous shake of the head exelaimed, *“It's
bad, very bad; we’re giving that young man Lyon
a great deal too much power in Missouri.”

Early in the contest another young Union officer
eame to the front. Major Irvin McDowell was ap-
pointed brigadier-general May 14th. He was forty-
three years ol age, of unexceptionable habits and
great physical powers. IHis education, begun in

CAPTAIN JAMES B. RICKETTS, AFTERWARD
MAJOR-GENERAL.
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«iie batteries of Ricketts and Grifiin, by their fine diseipline, wonderful daring, and matchless skill, were the
prime features in the fight. The battle was not lost till they were lost."— GENERAL JAMES B. FRY.

France, was continued at the United States Mili-
tary Academy, from which he was graduated in
1838. Alwaysa elose student, he was wellinformed
outside as well as inside his profession. Distin-
guished in the Mexiean war, intensely Union in his
sentiments, full of energy and patriotism, out-
spoken in his opinions, highly esteemed by General
Scott, on whose stafl he had served, he at once
secured the confidence of the President and the
Secretary of War, under whose observation he was
serving in Washington. Without political ante-
cedents or acquaintances, he was chosen for ad-
vancement on account of his record, his ability,
and his vigor.

Northern forees had hastened to Washington
upon the eall of President Lineoln, but prior to
May 24th they had been held rigidly on the north
gide of the Potomae. On the night of May 23d-
24th, the Confederate pickets being then in sight
of the Capitol, three eclumns were thrown across
the river by General J. K. F. Mansfield, then com-
manding the Department of Washington, and a
line from Alexandria below to chain-bridge above
Washington was intrenched under guidance of able
enginecrs, On the 27th Brigadier-General Irvin
MeDowell was placed in command south of the
Potomae.

By the 1st of June the Southern Government had
been transferred from Montgomery to Richmond,
and the eapitals of the Union and of the Confeder-
acy stood defiantly confronting each other. Gen-
eral Scott was in chief command of the Union
forces, with MeDowell south of the Potomae, con-
fronted by his old classmate, Beauregard, hot from
the capture of Fort Sumter,

General Patterson, of Pennsylvania, a veteran
of the war of 1812 and the war with Mexico, was
in eommand near Harper's Ferry, opposed by
General Joseph L. Johnston. The Confederate
President, Davis, then in Richmond, with General

24

R. E. Lee as military adviser, exercised in person
general military control of the Southern forces.
The enemy to be engaged by MeDowell occupied
what was ealled the ““Alexandria line,” with head-
quarters at Manassas, the junction of the Orange
and Alexandria with the Manassas Gap railroad.
The stream known as Bull Run, some three miles
in front of Manassas, was the line of defense. On
Beauregard’s right, 30 miles away, at the mouth
of Aquia Creek, there was a Confederate brigade
of 3000 men and 6 guns under General Holmes.
The approach to Richmond from the Lower Chesa-
peake, threatened by General B. F. Butler, was
guarded by Confederates under Generals Huger
and Magruder. On Beauregard's left, sixty miles
distant, in the lower Shenandoah Valley and sepa-
rated from him by the Blue Ridge Mountains, was
the Confederate army of the Shenandoah under
command of General Johuston. Beauregard’s au-
thority did not extend over the forces of Johnston,
Huger, Magruder, or Holmes, but Holmes was
with him before the battle of Bull Run, and so was
Johnston, who, as will appear more {ully hereafter,
joined at a decisive moment.

Larly in June Patterson was pushing his eolumn
against Harper's Ferry, and on the 3d of that
month MeDowell was ealled npon by General Scott
to submit * an estimate of the number and composi-
tion of a column to be pushed toward Manassas
Junetion and perhaps the Gap, say in 4 or 5 days,
to favor Patterson’s attack upon Harper's Ferry,”
MeDowell had then been in command at Arlington
less than a week, his raw regiments south of the
Potomae were not yet brigaded, and this was the
first intimation he had of offensive operations.
He reported June 4th that 12,000 infantry, 2 bat-
teries, 6 or 8 companies of eavalry, and a reserve
of 5000 ready to move from Alexandria would be
required. Johnston, however, gave up Harper's
Terry to Patterson, and the diversion by MeDowell




was not ordered. But the public demand for an
advance became imperative — stimulated perhaps
by the successful dash of fifty men of the 2d United
States Cavalry, under Lieutenant C. H. Tompkins,
through the enemy’s outposts at Fairfax Court
House on the night of June 1st, and by the unfor-
tunate result of the movement of a regiment under
General Schenek toward Vienna, June 9th, as well
as by a disaster to some of General Butler’s troops
on the 10th at Big Bethel, near Fort Monroe. On
the 24th of June, in compliance with verbal in-
structions from General Scott, McDowell submit-
ted a ‘“‘plan of operations and the composition of
the force required to carry it into effect.” He esti-
mated the Confederate force at Manassas June-
tion and its dependencies at 25,000 men, assumed
that his movements eould not be kept seeret and
that the enemy would call up additional forces
trom all quarters, and added: “If General J. E.
Johnston’s force is kept engaged hy Major-General
Patterson, and Major-General Butler oecupies the
foree now in his vieinity, I think they will not he
able to bring up more than ten thousand men, 0
we may ealeulate upon having to do with about
85,000 men.” And as it turned out, that was about
the number he ““had to do with.” Tor the advance,
MeDowell asked “u foree of 80,000 of all arms,
with a reserve of 10,000.” He knew that Beaure-
gard had batteries in position at several places in
front of Bull Run and defensive works hehind the
Run and at Manassas Junetion. The stream being
fordable at many places, MeDowell proposed in his
plan of operations to turn the enemy’s position and
force him outof it by seizing or threatening his com-
munications. Nevertheless, he said in his report :

“Believing the chances arve greatly in favor of the
enemy’s accepting battle between this and the Junetion,

and that the consequences of that battle will be of the
greatest importance to the country, as establishing the
prestige in this contest, on the one side or the other,—
the more o as the two sections will be fairly represented
by regiments from almost every State,—1T think it of
great consequence that, as for the most part our regi-
ments are exceedingly raw and the best of them, with
few exceptions, not over steady in line, they be organ-
ized into as many small fixed brigades as the number of
regular colonels will admit, . . . so that the men may
have as fair a chance as the nature of things and the
comparative inexperience of most will allow.”

This remarkably sound report was approved, and
MeDowell was directed to carry his plan into effect
July 8th. But the government machinery worked
slowly and there was jealousy in the way, so that
the troops to bring his army up to the strength
agreed upon did not reach him until the 16th,

Beauregard’s Army of the Potomac at Manassas
consisted of the brigades of Holmes, Bonham,
Ewell, D. R. Jones, Longstreet, Cocke, and Early,
and of 3 regiments of infantry, 1 regiment and 3
battalions of eavalry, and 6 batteries of artillery,
containing in all 27 guns, making an aggregate
available force on the field of Bull Run of about
23,000 men. Johnston’s army from the Shenan-
doah consisted of the brigades of Jackson, Bee,
Bartow, and Kirby Smith, 2 regiments of infantry
not brigaded, 1 regiment of cavalry (12 compa-
nies), and 5 batteries (20 guns), making an aggre-
gate at Bull Run of 8340,

MeDowell’s army consisted of 5 divisions : Tyler's
First Division, containing 4 brigades (Keyes’s,
Schenek’s, W. T. Sherman’s, and Richardson’s);
Hunter’s Second Division, containing 2 brigades
(Andrew Porter's and Burnside’s) ; Heintzelman’s
Third Division, containing 3 brigades (Franklin’s,
Willeox’s, and Howard’s); Runyon’s Fourth Divi-

TWO VIEWS OF THE MAIN BATTLE-GROUND.

sion (9 regiments not brigades) ; and Miles's I'ifth
Division, containing 2 brigades (Blenker’s and
Davies’s)—10 batteries of artillery, besides 2 guns
attached to infantry regiments, 49 guns in all, and
7 companies of regular cavalry. Of the foregoing
forces, 9 of the batteries and 8 companies of in-
fantry were regulars, and 1 small battalion was
marines, The aggregate force was about 35,000
men. Runyon’s Fourth Division was 6 or 7 miles
in the rear guarding the road to Alexandria, and,
though counted in the aggregate, was not embraced
in MeDowell’s order for battle.

There was an ill-suppressed feeling of sympathy
with the Confederacy in the Southern element of
Washington society ; but the halls of Congress re-
sounded with the eloquence of Union speakers.
Martial musie filled the air, and war was the topie
wherever men met. By day and night the tramp
of soldiers was heard, and staff-officers and order-
lies galloped through the streets between the head-
quarters of Generals Scott and MeDowell. Northern
enthusiasm was unbounded. * On to Richmond!?
was the war-cry. Publie sentiment was irresistible,
and in response to it the army advanced. It was a
glorious spectacle. The various regiments were
brilliantly uniformed according to the esthetie taste
of peace, and the silken banners they flung to the
breeze were unsoiled and untorn. The bitter reali-
ties of war were nearer than we knew.

MeDowell marched on the afternoon of July
16th, the men earrying three days’ rations in their
haversacks ; provision wagons were to follow from
Alexandria the next day. On the morning of the
18th his forees were coneentrated at Centreville, a
point about 20 miles west of the Potomae and 6 or
7 miles east of Manassas Junection. Beauregard’s
outposts fell back without resistance. Bull Run,
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THE ROBINSON HOUSE, FROM BTONEWALL JACKSON'S POSITION.

flowing south-easterly, is about half-way between
Centreville and Manassas Junetion, and owing to
its abrupt banks, the timber with which it was
fringed, and some artificial defenses at the fords,
was a formidable obstacle. The stream was ford-
able, but all the crossings for eight miles, from
Union Mills on the south to the Stone Bridge on
the north, were defended by Beauregard’s forces.
The Warrenton Turnpike, passing through Centre-
ville, leads nearly due west, crossing Bull Run at
the Stone Bridge. The direct road from Centre-
ville to Manassas erosses Bull Run at Mitchell’s
Ford,half amile or so above another erossing known
as Blackburn’s Ford. Union Mills was covered by
Ewell's brigade, supported after the 18th by
Holmes's brigade ; McLeaw’s Ford, next to the
north, was coveved by D. R. Jones’s brigade;
Blackburn’s Ford was defended by Longstreet’s
brigade, supported by Early’s brigade; Mitehell’s
TFord was held by Bonham’s brigade, with an out-
post of two guns and an infantry support east of
Bull Runj the stream between Mitchell’'s Ford
and the Stone Bridge was covered by Cocke's
brigade ; the Stone Bridge on the Confederate left
was held by Evans with 1 regiment and Wheat’s
speeial battalion of infantry, 1 battery of 4 guns,
and two companies of cavalry.

MeDowell was compelled to wait at Centreville
until his provision wagons arrived and he could
issue rations. His orders having carried his lead-
ing division under Tyler no farther than Centre-
ville, he wrote that officer at 8:15 A. 3. on the 18th,
“Observe well the roads to Bull Run and to War
renton. Do not bring on an engagement, but keep
up the impression that we are moving on Manas-
sas.”  MeDowell then went to the extreme left of
his line to examine the country with reference to a




SUDLEY EPRINGS FORD, LOOKING NORTH.
From o sketeh made in 1884,

sudden movement of the army to turn the enemy’s
right flank. The reconnoissance showed him that
the country was unfavorable to the movement, and
he abandoned it. 'While he was gone to the left,
Tyler, presumably to ““keep up the impression that
we were moving on Manassas,” went forward from
Centfreville with a squadron of cavalry and two
companies of infantry for the purpose of making a
reconnoissance of Mitehell’s and Blackburn’s fords
along the direet road to Manassas. The foree of
the enemy at these fords has just been given.
Reaching the crest of the ridge overlooking the
valley of Bull Run, and a mile or so from the
stream, the enemy was seen on the opposite bank,
and Tyler brought up Benjamin’s artillery, 2 20-
pounder rifled guns, Ayres's field battery of 6
guns, and Richardson’s brigade of infantry. The
20-pounders opened from the ridge, and a few shots
were exchanged with the enemy’s batteries. De-
siring more information than the long-range can-
nonade afforded, Tyler ordered Richardson’s bri-
gade and a section of Ayres's battery, supported by
a squadron of cavalry, to move from the ridge
across the open bottom of Bull Run and take po-
sition near the stream and have skirmishers ““seour
the thick woods” which skirted it. Two regiments
of infantry, 2 pieces of artillery, and a squadron
of cavalry moved down the slope into the woods
and opened fire, driving Bonham’'s outpost to the
cover of intrenchments across the stream. The
brigades of Bonham and Longstreet, the latter
being reinforced for the oecasion by Early’s bri-
eade, responded at short range to the fire of the
Federal reconnoitering force and drove it back in
disorder. Tyler reported that having satisfied

himself “that the enemy was in force,” and ascer-
tained “the position of his batteries,” he with-
drew. This unauthorized reconnoissance, called
by the Federals the affair at Blackburn’s Ford, was
regarded at the time by the Confederates as a se-
rious attack, and was dignified by the name of the
“iphattle of Bull Run,” the engagement of the 21st
being ealled by them the battle of Manassas. The
Confederates, feeling that they had repulsed a
heavy and real attack, were encouraged by the re-
sult. The Federal troops, on the other hand, were
greatly depressed. The regiment which suffered
most was completely demoralized, and MeDowell
thought that the depression of the repulse was felt
throughout his army, and produeed its effect upon
the Pennsylvania regiment and the New York bat-
tery, which insisted (their terms having expired)
upon their discharge, and on the 21st, as he ex-
pressed it, “marched to the rear to the sound of
the enemy’s eannon.” Lven Tyler himself felt the
depressing effect of his repulse, if we may judge
by his eautious and feeble action on the 21st when
dash was required.

The operations of the 18th confirmed MeDowell
in his opinion that with his raw froops the Con-
federate position should be turned instead of at-
tacked in front. Careful examination had satis-
fied him that the country did not favor a movement
to turn the enemy's right. On the night of the
18th the haversacks of his men were empty, and
had to be replenished from the provision wagons,
which were late in getting up. Nor had he yet
determined upon his point or plan of attack. While
resting and provisioning his men, he devoted the
19th and 20th to a careful examination by his en-

RUINS OF THE STONE BRIDGE.

Looking along the Warrenton Turnpike toward the battle-field.

gineers of the enemy’s position and the interven-
ing country. His men, not soldiers, but eivilians
in uniform, unused to marching, hot, weary, and
footsore, dropped down as they had halted and
bivouacked on the roads about Centreville. Not-
withstanding Beauregard’s elation over the affair
at Blackburn’s Ford on the 18th, he permitted the
19th and 20th to pass without a movement to follow
up the advantage he had gained. During these two
days, McDowell carefully examined the Confed-
erate position, and made his plan to manceuver t.ho
enemy out of it. Beauregard ordered no aggressive
movement until the 21st, and then, as appears from
his own statement, throngh miscarriage of orders
and lack of apprehension on the part of subordi-
nates, the effort was a complete flasco, with the
comieal result of frightening his own troops, who,
late in the afternoon, mistook the return of one of
their brigades for an attack by MeDowells left,
and the serious result of interfering with the pur-
suit after he had gained the battle of the 21st.

But Beauregard, though not aggressive on the
19th and 20th, was not idle within his own lines.
The Confederate President had authorized John-
ston, Beauregard’s senior, to use his diseretion in
moving to the support of Manassas, and Beaure-
gard, urging Johnston to do so, sent railway trans-
portation for the Shenandoah forces. But, as he
states, “he at the same time submitted the alter-
native proposition to Johnston that, having passed
the Blue Ridge, he should assemble his forces,
press forward hy way of Aldie, northwest of Ma-
nassas, and fall upon MeDowells right rear,” while
he, Beauregard, *prepared for the operation at
the first sound of the conflict, should strenuously
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assume the offensive in front.” ¢ The situation
and circumstances specially favored the signal
success of such an operation,” says Beauregard.
An attack by two armies moving from opposite
points upon an enemy, with the time of attack for
one depending upon the sound of the other's can-
non, is hazardous even with well-disciplined and
well-seasoned troops, and is next to fatal with raw
levies. Johnston chose the wiser course of mov-
ing by rail to Manassas, thus preserving the bene-
fit of ““interior lines,” which, Beauregard BAVS, wWas
the ““sole military advantage at the moment that
the Confederates possessed.” )
The campaign which General Seott required Me-
Dowell to make was undertaken with the under-
standing that Johnston should he prevented from
Joining Beauregard. With no lack of confidence
in himself, MeDowell was dominated by the feeling
of subordination and deference to G.enernl Svottﬁ
which at that time pervaded the whole armv and
General Scott, who controlled both ML-Dm\'L:li and
Patterson, assured MeDowell that Johnston should
not join Beauregard without having “Patterson on
his heels.” Yet Johnston's army, nearly nine thou-
sand strong, joined Beauregard, Bee's brigade and
Johnston in person arriving on the 111()1'11i:g of the
20th, the remainder about noon on the 21st, Al-
though the enforced delay at Centreville enabled
MeDowell to provision his troops and gain infor-
mation upon which to base an excellent plan of
attack, it proved fatal by affording time for o june-
tion of the opposing forces. On the 21st ot"July
General Scott addressed a despateh to MeDowell
saying: ““It is known that a strong 1'ei11f01-come11;;
left Winchester on the afternoon of the 18th, whieh
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you will also have to beat. Four new regiments
will leave to-day to be at Fairfax Station to-night.
Others shall follow to-morrow —twice the number
if necessary.” When this despatech was penned,
MeDowell was fighting the *“strong reinforeement?”
whieh left Winchester on the 18th. General Seott’s
report that Beauregard had been reinforeed, the in-
formation that four regiments had been sent to
MeDowell, and the promise that twiee the number
would be sent if necessary, all came too late —and
Patterson came not at all.

During the 19th and 20th the bivonaes of Me-
Dowell’s army at Centreville, almost within can-
non-range of the enemy, were thronged by visitors,
official and unofficial, who came in carriages from
Washington, bringing their own supplies. They
were under no military restraint, and passed to
and fro among the troops as they pleased, giving
the seene the appearance of a monster military
pienic. Among others, the venerable Secretary of
War, Cameron, called upon MeDowell.  Whether
due to a naturally serious expression, to a sense
of responsibility, to a premonition of the fate of
his brother who fell upon the field on the 2Ist,
or to other eause, his countenance showed appre-
hension of evil; but men generally were confident
and jovial.

MeDowell's plan of battle, promulgated on the
20th, was to turn the enemy’s left, foree him from
his defensive position, and, “if possible, destroy
the railroad leading from Manassas to the Valley
of Virginia, where the enemy has a large foree.”
He did not know when he issued this order that
Johnston had joined Beauregard, though he sus-
pected it. Miles’s Fifth Division, with Riehard-
son’s brigade of Tyler’s division and a strong force
of artillery, was to remain in reserve at Centreville,
prepare defensive works there, and threaten Black-
burn’s Ford. Tyler's First Division, which was on
the turnpike in advance, was to move at 2:30 A. .,
threaten the Stone Bridge, and open fire upon it at

daybreak. This demonstration was to be vigorous,
its first purpose being to divert attention from the
movements of the turning column. As soon as
Tyler's troops cleared the way, Hunter's Second
Division, followed by Heintzelman’s Third Divi-
sion, was to move to a point on the Warrenton
Turnpike about one or two miles east of Stone
Bridge, and there take a country road to the right,
cross the Run at Sudley Springs, come down upon
the flank and rear of the enemy at the Stone
Bridge, and foree him to open the way for Tyler's
division to eross there and attack, fresh and in full
foree.

Tyler's start was so late and his advance was so
slow as to hold Hunter and Heintzelman 2 or 3
hours on the mile or two of the turnpike between
their camps and the point at which they were to turn
off for the flank march. This delay, and the fact
that the flank march proved diffieult and some 12
miles instead of about 6 as was expected, were of
serious moment. The flanking eolumn did not
eross at Sudley Springs until 9:30 instead of 7, the
long march, with its many interruptions, tired out
the men, and the delay gave the enemy time to
discover the turning movement. Tyler’s operations
against the Stone Bridge were feeble and ineffee-
tive. By 8 o’clock Evans was satisfied that he
was in no danger in front, and pereeived the move-
ment to turn his position. He was on the left of
the Confederate line, guarding the point where the
Warrenton Turnpike, the great highway to the
field, erossed Bull Run, the Confederate line of de-
fense. He had no instructions to guide him in the
emergeney that had arisen. But he did not hesi-
tate. Reporting his information and purpose to
the adjoining commander, Cocke, and leaving 4
companies of infantry to deceive and hold Tyler
at the bridge, Evans before 9 o’clock turned his
back upon the point he was set to guard, marched
a mile away, and, seizing the high ground to the
north of Young's Branch of Bull Run, formed line

A CHARGE TO RECAPTURE RICKETTS'S AND GRIFFIN’S BATTERIES.

of battle at right angles to his former line, his left
resting near the Sudley Springs road, by which
Burnside with the head of the turning eolumn was
approaching, thus covering the Warrenton Turn-
pike and opposing a determined front to the Fed-
eral advance upon the Confederate left and rear.
In his rear to the south lay the valley of Young’s
Braneh, and rising from that was the higher ridge
or plateau on which the Robinson House and the
Henry House were situated, and on which the
main action took place in the afternoon. Burn-
side, finding Evans across his path, promptly
formed line of battle and attacked about 9:45 A. 3.
Hunter, the division commander, who was at the
head of Burnside’s brigade directing the formation

of the first skirmish line, was severely wounded-

and taken to the rear at the opening of the action.
Evans not only repulsed but pursued the troops
that made the attack upon him. Andrew Porter’s
brigade of Hunter’s division followed Burnside
closely and came to his support. In the mean
time Bee had formed a Confederate line of battle
with his and Bartow’s brigades of Johnston’s army
on the Henry house platean, a stronger position
than the one held by Evans, and desired Evans to
fall back to that line; but Evans, probably feeling
bound to cover the Warrenton Turnpike and hold
it against Tyler as well as against the flanking col-
umn, insisted that Bee should move across the
valley to his support, which was done.

After Bee joined Evans, the preliminary battle
continued to rage upon the ground chosen by the
latter. The opposing forees were Burnside’s and
Porter’s brigades, with one regiment of Heintzel-
man’s division on the Federal side, and Evans’s,
Bee’s, and Bartow’s brigades on the Confederate
side. The Confederates were dislodged and driven
back to the Henry house platean, where Bee had
previously formed line and where what Beau-
regard ealled ‘‘the mingled remnants of Bee's,
Bartow’s, and Evans's commands” were re-formed

under cover of Stonewall Jackson's brigade of
Johnston’s army.

The time of this repulse, as proved by so accu-
rate an authority as Stonewall Jackson, was before
11:30 A. M., and this is substantially confirmed by
Beauregard’s official report made at the time.
Sherman and Keyes had mothing to do with it.
They did not begin to eross Bull Run until noon.
Thus, after nearly two hours’ stubborn fighting
with the forees of Johnston, which General Scott
had promised should be kept away, McDowell won
the first advantage ; but Johnston had cost him
dearly.

During all this time Johnston and Beauregard had
been waiting near Mitehell’s Ford for the develop-
ment of the attack they bad ovdered by their right
upon MeDowell at Centreville. The gravity of the
situation upon their left had not yet dawned upon
them. What might the result have been if the
Union column had not been detained by Tyler’s
delay in moving out in the early morning, or if
Johnston’s army, to which Bee, Bartow, and Jack-
son belonged, had not arrived ?

But the heavy firing on the left soon diverted
Johnston and Beauregard from all thought of an
offensive movement with their right, and decided
them, as Beauregard has said, “to hurry up all
available reinforcements, including the reserves
that were to have moved upon Centreville, to our
left, and fight the battle out in that quarter.”
Thereupon Beauregard ordered ““Fwell, Jones, and
Longstreet to make a strong demonstration all
along their front on the other side of Bull Run,
and ordered the reserves, Holmes’s brigade with
six guns, and Early’s brigade, to move swiftly to
the left,” and he and Johnston set out at full speed
for the point of conflict, which they reached while
Bee was attempting to rally his men about Jack-
son’s brigade on the Henry house plateau. Me-
Dowell had waited in ths morning at the point on
the Warrenton Turnpi’ e here his flanking column
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turned to the right, until the troops, except How-
ard’s brigade, which he halted at that point, had
passed. He gazed silently and with evident pride
upon the gay regiments as they filed briskly but
quietly past in the freshness of the early morning,
and then, remarking to his staff, ** Gentlemen, that
is a big force,” he mounted and moved forward to
the field by way of Sudley Springs. He reached
the scene of actual conflict somewhat earlier than
Johnston and Beauregard did, and, seeing the
enemy driven across the valley of Young’s Branch
and behind the Warrenton Turnpike, at once sent
a swift aide-de-camp to Tyler with orders to ** press
the attack” at the Stone Bridge. Tyler acknow-
ledged that he received this order by 11 o’clock. It
was Tyler’s division upon which MeDowell relied
for the decisive fighting of the day. He knew
that the march of the turning eolumn would be fa-
tiguing, and when by a sturdy fight it had cleared
the Warrenton Turnpike for the advanee of Tyler's
division, it had, in faet, done more than its fair pro-
portion of the work. But Tyler did not attempt
to forece the passage of the Stone Bridge, which,
after about 8 o’clock, was defended by only four
companies of infantry, though he admitted that
by the plan of battle, when Hunter and Heintzel-
man had attacked the enemy in the vicinity of the
Stone Bridge, ‘““he was to force the passage of Bull
Run at that point and attack the enemy in flank.”
Soon after MeDowell’s arrival at the front, Burn-
side rode up to him and said that his brigade had
borne the brunt of the battle, that it was out of
ammunition, and that he wanted permission to
withdraw, refit and fill cartridge-boxes. MeDowell
in the exeitement of the occasion gave reluetant
consent, and the brigade, which certainly had done
nobly, marched to the rear, stacked arms, and
took no further part in the fight. Having sent the
order to Tyler to press his attack, and orders to

the rear of the turning column to hurry forward,
MeceDowell, like Beauregard, rushed in person into
the conflict, and by the force of circumstances be-
came for the time the commander of the turning
column and the force actually engaged, rather than
the commander of his whole army. With the ex-
eeption of sending his adjutant-general to find and
hurry Tyler forward, his subsequent orders were
mainly or wholly to the troops under his own ob-
servation. Unlike Beauregard, he had no Johnston
in rear with full authority and knowledge of the
situation to throw forward reserves and reinforce-
ments. It was not until 12 o’clock that Sherman
received orders from Tyler to eross the stream,
whieh he did at a ford above the Stone Bridge, go-
ing to the assistance of Hunter. Sherman reported
to MeDowell on the field and joined in the pursuit
of Bee's forces across the valley of Young's Branch.
Keyes's brigade, accompanied by Tyler in person,
followed across the stream where Sherman forded,
but without uniting with the other forces on the
field, made a feeble advance upon the slope of the
plateau toward the Robinson house, and then about
2 o’clock filed off by flank to its left and, sheltered
by the east front of the blufl that forms the plat-
eau, marched down Young’s Branch out of sight
of the enemy and took no further part in the en-
gagement. MeDowell did not know where it was,
nor did he then know that Schenck’s brigade of
Tyler's division did not eross the Run at all.

The line taken up by Stonewall Jackson upon
which Bee, Bartow, and Evans rallied on the south-
ern part of the plateau wasa very strong one. The
ground was high and afforded the cover of a curvi-
linear wood with the concave side toward the Fed-
eral line of attack. Aeccording to Beauregard’s
official report made at the time, he had upon this
part of the field, at the beginning, 6500 infantry,
13 pieces of artillery, and 2 companies of cavalry,

and this line was continuously reinforced from
Beauregard’s own reserves and by the arrival of
the troops from the Shenandoah Valley.

To earry this formidable position, McDowell had
at hand the brigades of Franklin, Willeox, Sher-
man, and Porter, Palmer’s battalion of regular
cavalry, and Ricketts’s and Griffin’s regular bat-
teries. Porter's brigade had been reduced and
shaken by the morning fight. Howard’s brigade
was in reserve, and only eame into action late in
the afternoon. The men, unused to field service,
and not yet over the hot and dusty march from the
Potomae, had been under arms since midnight,
The plateau, however, was promptly assaulted,
the northern part of it was earried, the batteries
of Ricketts and Griffin were planted near the Henry
house, and MeDowell clambered to the upper story
of that strueture to get a glance at the whole field.
Upon the Henry house plateau, of which the Con-
federates held the southern and the Federals the
northern part, the tide of battle ebbed and flowed
as MeDowell pushed in Franklin’s, Willeox’s, Sher-
man’s, Porter’s, and at last Howard’s brigades, and
as Beauregard put into action reserves which John-
ston sent from the right and reinforcements which
he hurried forward from the Shenandoah Valley as
they arrived by ears. On the plateau, Beauregard
says, the disadvantage of his ‘‘smooth-bore guns
was reduced by the shortness of range.” The short
range was due to the Federal advance, and the sev-
eral struggles for the platean were at close quarters
and gallant on both sides. The batteries of Rick-
etts and Griffin, by their fine discipline, wonderful
daring, and matehless skill, were the prime features
in the fight. The battle was not lost till they were
lost. When in their advaneed and perilous posi-
tion, and just after their infantry supports had been
driven over the slopes, a fatal mistake oceurred.
A regiment of infantry came out of the woods on

Gri&‘m_’s right, and as he was in the act of opening
upon it with eanister, he was deterred by the as-
surance of Major Barry, the chief of artillery, that
it “was a regiment sent by Colonel Heintzelman to
support the battery.” A moment more and the
doubtful regiment proved its identity by a deadly
:;‘olley, and, as Griffin states in his official report,
Every cannoneer was cut down and g large num-
bgr of horses killed, leaving the battery (which was
without support excepting in name) perfectly help-
less.” The effect upon Ricketts was equully: fatal.
He, de.spemtely wounded, and Ramsay, his lieuten-
ant, killed, lay in the wreck of the ba'tiery. Beau-
1‘egard spe'aks of his last advance on the plateaun as
‘leaving in our final possession the Robinson and
Henry houses, with most of Rickettss and Griffin’s

batteries, the men of which were mostly shot down
where they bravely stood by their guns.” Havin

become separated from MeDowell, I fell in witg
Barnard, his chief engineer, and while together we
observed the New York Fire Zouaves, who had
1Jeen_su1]p91'ting Griflin’s battery, fleeing to the
rear in their gaudy uniforms, in utter confusion
Th'm-eupon Trode back to where I knew Burnside‘&.;
brigade was at rest, and stated to Burnside thle

condition of affairs, with the suggestion that he

form and move his brigade to the front. Return-

ing,.I again met Barnard, and as the battle seemed
to him and me to be going against us, and not know-
ing where MeDowell was, with the concurrence of
Barnard, as stated in his official report, I imme-
diately sent a note to Miles, telline hiu; to move
two brigades of his reserve up to the Stone Bridge
and telegraph to Washington to send fOL‘Wﬂt'd"lg]l
the troops that could bhe spared. ;

After the arrival of Howard's b

1 rigade, MeDowell
forthe last time pressed up the slope to the platean,

forced .bnck the Confederate line, and regained
possession of the Henry and Robinson houses and




of the lost batteries. But
there were no longer can-
noneers to man or horses
to move these guns that
had done so much. By the
arrival upon this part of
the field of his own reserves
and Kirby Smith’s brigade
of Johnston’s army about
half-past three, Beauregard
extended his left to ont-
flank MeDowell’s shattered,
shortened. and discon-
nected line, and the Fed-
erals left the field about
half-past four. Until then

,; 77 they had fought wonder-
Ky I ’% fully well for raw troops.
' “Z here were no fresh forces

on the field to support or
M OF THE gp SDC0Uroge thon, Sl thg
UNIFOR = men seemed to be seize
OE%% mAg:Iﬁgﬁ‘;;nl:HN' simultaneously by the con-
vicetion that it was no use
to do anything more and they might as well start
home. Cohesion was lost, the organizations with
some exceptions being disintegrated, and the men
quietly walked off. There was no spegml excite-
ment except that arising from the frantic eff orts of
officers to stop men who paid little-or no attention to
anything that was said. On the high ground by the
Matthews house, about where Evans had taken po-
sition in the morning to check Burnside, McDowell
and his staff, aided by other officers, made a despe-
rate but futile effort to arrest the masses and form
them intoline. There, Iwent to Arnold’s battery as
it came by, and advised that he unlimber and make
a stand as a rallying-point, which he did, saying
he was in fair condition and ready to fight as long
as there was any fighting to be done. But all ef-
forts failed. The stragglers moved past the guns,
in spite of all that could be done, and, as stated in
his report, Arnold at my direction joined Sykes's
battalion of infantry of Porter’s brigade and Palm-
er’s battalion of cavalry, all of the regular army,
to cover the rear, as the men trooped back in great
disorder across Bull Run. There were some hours
of daylight for the Confederates to gather the fruits
of victory, but a few rounds of shell and canister
checked all the pursuit that was attempted, and
the occasion called for no saerifices or valorous
deeds by the stanch regulars of the rear-guard.
There was no panie, in the ordinary meaning of
the word, until the retiring soldiers, guns, wagons,
congressmen, and carriages were fired upon, on
the road east of Bull Run. Then the panie began,
and the bridge over Cub Run being rendered im-
passable for vehieles by a wagon that was upset
upon it, utter confusion setin: pleasure-carringes,
gun-carriages, and ammunition wagons which eould
not be put across the Run were abandoned, and
bloeked the way, and stragglers hroke and threw
aside their muskets and cut horses from their har-
ness and rode off upon them. In leaving the field
the men took the same routes, in a general way,
by which they had reached it. Hence when the
men of Hunter's and Heintzelman’s divisions got
back to Centreville, they had walked about 25 miles.
That night they walked back to the Potomae, an
additional distance of 20 miles; so that these un-

disciplined and unseasoned men within 36 hours
walked fully 45 miles, besides fighting from about
10 A. M. until 4 P. a0 on a hot and dusty day in
July. MeDowell in person reached Centreville be-
fore sunset, and found there Miles’s division with
Richardson’s brigade and 3 regiments of Run-
yon’s division, and Hunt’s, Tidball’s, Ayres’s, and
Greene’s batteries and one or two fragments of
batteries, making about 20 guns. It was a for-
midable foree, but there was a lack of food, and
the mass of the army was completely demoralized.
Beauregard had about an equal foree which had
not been in the fight, consisting of Ewell’s, Jones’s,
and Longstreet’s brigades and some troops of other
brigades. MecDowell consulted the division end
brigade commanders who were at hand upon the
question of making a stand or retreating. The
verdiet was in favor of the latter, but a decision of
officers one way or the other was of no moment;
the men had already decided for themselves and
were streaming away to the rear, in spite of all
that could be done. They had no interest or trea-
sure in Centreville, and their hearts were not there.
Their tents, provisions, baggage, and letters from
home were upon the banks of the Potomae, and no
power could have stopped them short of the camps
they had left less than a week before. As before
stated, most of them were sovereigns in uniform,
not soldiers. MeceDowell accepted the situation,
detailed Richardson’s and Blenker’s brigades to
cover the retreat, and the army, a disorganized
mass, with some creditable exceptions, drifted as
the men pleased away from the scene of action.
There was no pursuit, and the march from Centre-
ville was as barren of opportunities for the rear-
guard as the withdrawal from the field of battle
had been. When MeDowell reached Fairfax Court
House in the night, he was in communieation with
Washington and exchanged telegrams with Gen-
eral Scott, in one of which the old hero said, “We
are not disecouraged”; but that despateh did not
lighten the gloom in which it was received. Me-
Dowell was so tired that while sitting on the ground
writing a despatch he fell asleep, pencil in hand,
in the middle of a sentence. His adjutant-general
aroused him; the despateh was finished, and the
weary ride to the Potomac resumed. When the
unfortunate commander dismounted at Arlington
next forenoon in a soaking rain, after 32 hours in
the saddle, his disastrous campaign of 6 days was
closed.

The first martial effervescence of the country
was over. The three-months men went home, and
the three-months chapter of the war ended — with
the South triumphant and confident; the North
disappointed but determined.
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THE NEW HENRY HOUSE
Showing the Union monument of the first battle,
From a photograph taken in 1884,
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THE LONG BRIDGE, WASHINGTON.
The Troops retreating from Bull Run eame into the eapital over this bridge.

IN WASHINGTON AFTER THE BATTLE.
BY WALT WHITMAN.

MPHE scene in Washington after the battle has

been graphically deseribed by Walt Whitman,
from whose ‘‘ Speeimen Days and Collect” (Phila-
delphia: Rees,Weleh & Co.) we make these extracts:

“The defeated troops commenced pouring into Wash-
ington over the Long Bridge at daylight on Monday,
22d — day drizzling all through with rain. The Saturday
and Sunday of the battle (20th, 21st) had been parched
and hot to an extreme — the dust, the grime and smoke,
in layers, sweated in, follow'd by other layers again
sweated in, absorb’d by those excited souls— their
clothes all saturated with the clay-powder filling the
air — stirr’d up everywhere on the dry roads and trod-
den fields by the regiments, swarming wagous, artillery,
ete.—all the men with this conting of murk and sweat
and rain, now recoiling back, pouring over the Long
Bridge —a horrible march of twenty miles, returning
to Washington baflled, humiliated, panie-struck. Where
are the vaunts and the proud boasts with which you
went forth? Where are your bhanners, and your bands
of musie, and your ropes to bring back your prisoners?{
‘Well, there is n’t a band playing — and there is n't a flag
but elings ashamed and lank to its staff.

“The sun rises, but shines not. The men appear, at
first sparsely and shame-faced enough, then thicker, in
the streets of Washington—appear in Pennsylvania
Avenue, and on the steps and basement entrances. They
come along in disorderly mobs, some in squads, strag.
glers, companies. Oceasionally, a rare regiment, in per-
feet orvder, with its officers (some gaps, dead, the true
braves), marching in silence, with lowering faces, stern,
weary to sinking, all black and dirty, but every man
with lis musket, and stepping alive; hut these are the
exceptions, Sidewalks of Pennsylvanin Avenue, Four-
teenth street, ete., erowded, jamm’d with citizens, dar-
kies, clerks, everybody, lookers-on; women in the win-
dows, curious expressions from faces, as those swarms
of dirt-cover'd return’'d soldiers there (will they never
end ?) move by; but nothing said, no comments (half
our lookers-on ‘geeesh’ of the most venomous kind—
they say nothing; but the devil snickers in their faces).
During the forenoon, Washington gets all over motley
with these defeated soldiers— queer-looking objects,
strange eyes and faces, drench'd (the steady rain drizzles
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on all day) and fearfully worn, hungry, haggard, blister’d
in the feet, Good people (but not over-many of them
either) hurry up something for their grub. They put
wash-kettles on the fire, for soup, for coffee. They set
tables on the sidewalks — wagon-loads of bread are pur-
chas'd, swiftly cut in stout chunks. Here are two aged
ladies, beautiful, the first in the city for culture and
charm ; they stand with store of eating and drink at an
improvis’'d table of rongh planlk, and give food, and have
the store replenish’d from their house every half-hour
all that day ; and there in the rain they stand, active,
silent, white-hair'd, and give food, though the tears
stream down their cheeks, alimost without intermission,
the whole time. Amid the deep excitement, crowds and
motion, and desperate eagerness, it seems strange to see
many, very many, of the soldiers sleeping —in the midst
of all, sleeping sound. They drop down anywhere, on
the steps of houses, up close by the basements or fences,
on the sidewalk, aside on some vacant lot, and deeply
sleep, A poor seventeen- or cighteen-year old boy lies
there, on the stoop of o grand house ; he sleeps so ealmly,
so profoundly. Some cluteh their muskets firmly even in
sleep.  Bome in squads; comrades, brothers, close to-
gether—and on them, as they lay, sulkily drips the
rain. . . .

“But the hour, the day, the night pass'd, and whatever
returng, an hour, a day, a night like that can never
again return. The President, recovering himself, begins
that very night — sternly, rapidly sets about the task of
reorganizing his forees, and placing himself in positions
for future and surer work. If there were nothing else
of Abraham Lincoln for history to stamp him with, it is
enough to gend him with his wreath to the memory of all
futnre time, that he enduared that hour, that day, bitterer
than gall —indeed, a erucifixion day — that it did not
conquer him —that he unflinchingly stemm'd it, and
resolv'd to 1ift himself and the Union out of it.”

NoTE,— The revised losses at the battle of Bull Run
are as follows: Federal, 16 officers and 444 enlisted men
killed; 78 officers and 1046 enlisted men wounded; 50
officers and 1262 enlisted men missing ; 25 pieces of artil-
lery and a large quantity of small arms, Confederate, 25
officers und 362 enlisted men killed ; 63 officers and 1519
on]ia‘t(-d men wounded; 1 officer and 12 enlisted men
missing.




From a photograph taken after the war.
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BATTERY, FORWARD!

THE CONFEDERATE SIDE AT BULL RUN.

IN THE THICK OF THE FIGHT.
BY JOHN D. IMBODEN, BRIGADIER-GENERATL, C. & A.

" ' Commanding a battery of artillery at Bull Run.

. . . It was at this time that MeDowell com-
mitted, as I think, the fatal blunder of the day, by
ordering both Ricketts’s and Griffin’s batteries to
cease firing and move across the turnpike to the
top of the Henry Hill, and take position on the
west side of the house. The short time required to
effect the ehange enabled Beauregard to arrange
his new line of battle on the highest crest of the
hill, sontheast of the Henry and Robinson houses,
in the edge of the pines. If one of the Federal
batteries had been left north of Young's Branch, it
could have so swept the hill-top where were-formed,
that it would have greatly delayed, if not wholly
have prevented, us from occupying the position.
And if we had been forced back to the next hill,
on which stands the Lewis house, Sherman, who
had ervossed Bull Run not far above the Stome
Bridge at a farm ford, would have had a fair swing
at our right flank, to say nothing of the effect of
the artillery playing upon us from beyond Bull
Run.

When my retiring battery met Jackson, and he
assumed command of ug, I reported that I had re-
maining only three rounds of ammunition for a
single gun, and suggested that the caissops be sent
to the rear for a supply. He said, *“No, not now—
wait till other guns get here, and then you can
withdraw your battery, as it has been so torn to
pieces, and let your men rest.”

During the lull in front, my men lay about, ex-
hausted from want of water and food, and black
with powder, smoke, and dust. Lieutenant Har-
man and I had amused ourselves training one of
the guns on a heavy column of the enemy, who
were advaneing toward us, in the direction of the
Chinn house, but were still 1200 to 1500 yards
away. While we were thus engaged, General Jack-
son rode up and said that three or four batteries
were approaching rapidly, and that we might soon
retive. I asked permission to fire the three rounds
of shrapnel left to us, and he said, “Go ahead.” I
picked up a charge (the fuse was eut and ready)
and rammed it home myself, remarking to Har-
man, ¢ Tom, put in the primer and pull her off.” T
forgot to step back far enough from the muzzle,
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and, as I wanted to see the shell strike, I squatted
to be under the smoke, and gave the word ** Fire.”
Heavens! what a report. TFinding myself full
twenty feet away, I thought the gun had burst.
B_ut it was only the pent-up gas, that, eseaping
sideways as the shot cleared the muzzle, had struck
my side and head with great violence. I recovered
in time to see the shell explode in the enemy’s
ranks. The blood gushed out of my left ear, and
from that day to this it has been totally deaf. ' The
men fired the other two rounds, and limbered up
and moved away, just as the Rockbridge Artillery
under Lieutenant Brockenbrough, eame into po’-
sition, followed a moment later by the Leesbure
Artillery, under Lieutenant Henry Heaton. Penei
dleton, supposed by me still to be eaptain of the
first, as Rogers was of the second, were not with
their batteries when they unlimbered. But Heaton
and Brockenbrough were equal to the oceasion.
Heaton had been under my command with his bat-
tery at the Point of Rocks, below Harper's Ferry
the previous May, and was a brave and S](ﬂfili
young officer. Several other batteries soon came
into line, so that by the time Griffin and Ricketts
were in position near the Henry house, we had, as
I now remember, 26 fresh guns ready for them.

The contest that ensued was terrifiec. Jackson
ordered me to go from battery to battery and see
that the guns were properly aimed and the fuses
cut the right length. This was the work of but g
few minutes. On returning to the left of the line
of guns, I stopped to ask General Jackson’s permis-
sion to rejoin my battery. The fight was just then
hot enough to make him feel well. His eyes fairly
blazed. He had a way of throwing up his left hand
with the open palm toward the person he was ad-
dressing, and as he told me to go, he made this
gesture. The air was full of flying missiles, and as
he spoke he jerked down his hand, and I saw that
blood was streaming from it. I exclaimed, “Gen-
eral, you are wounded.” e replied, as he drew a
handkerehief from his breast-pocket, and began to
bind it up, ““ Only a serateh —a mere serateh,” and
galloped away along his line.

To save my horse, I had hitched him in a little




THE McLEAN HOUSE.
General Beauregard's headquarters near Manassas. (From a photograph.)

e fifty yards or more in the rear. And to
s:iﬂ-alr).sgi?n, I hﬁg to pass the six h}uu]red in'fu.nt.ry
of Hampton’s Legion, who were lying down in sup-
porting distance of our ‘artﬂlery, then all in full
play. While I was untying my hc_)rse, a shelll ox-
ploded in the midst of Hampton’s infantry, killing
several and stampeding 15 or 20 nearest the spot.
I tried to rally them; but one huge fellow, musket
in hand, and with bayonet fixed, ?m.d started on a
run. Ithrew myself in his front with drawn sword,
and threatened to cut him down, whereupon he
made a lunge at me. Ithrew up my left arm to
ward off the blow, and the ba.yonet-p?mt ran under
the wristband of my red flannel shirt, and raked
the skin of my arm from wrist to shoulder. The
blow knocked me sprawling on the ground, and
the fellow got away. I tore off the dangling shirt-
sleeve, and was bare-armed as to my left, the re-
mainder of the fight.

1 overtook my battery on the hill near the Lewis
house, which was used as a hospital. In a field in
front I saw General Johnston and his staff grouped
on their horses, and under fire from numerous shells
that reached that hill. Irode up to him, reported
our ammunition all gone, and requested to know

where I could find the ordnance wagons and get a
fresh supply. Observing the sorry plight of the
battery and the condition of the surviving men and
horses, he directed me toremove them farther to
the rear to a place of perfect safety, and return my-
self to the field, where I might be of some service.

I took the battery back perhaps a mile, where
we found a weleome little stream of water. Being
greatly exhausted, I rested for perhaps an hour,
and returned to the front with Sergeant Joseph
Shumate.

When we regained the crest of the Henry plat-
eau, the enemy had been swept from it, and the
retreat had begun all along the line. We gazed
upon the scene for a time, and, hearing firing be-
tween the Lewis house and the Stone Bridge, we
rode back to see what it meant. Captain Lindsay
‘Walker had arrived from Fredericksburg with his
six-Parrott-gun battery, and from a high hill was
shelling the fugitives beyond Bull Run as they were
fleeing in wild disorder to the shelter of the nearest
woods. Colonel J. E. B. Stuart, at the head of a
body of yelling cavalry with drawn sabers, was
sweeping round the base of the hill we were on, to
eross the Run and fall upon the enemy. . . .

THE END OF THE BATTLE.

BY G. T. BEAUREGARD, GENERAL, C. 8, A.
A brigadier-general in command of the Confederate Army of the Potomae at Bull Run.
General Jos. E. Johnston wasin supreme commanil.

. . . It was now between half-past two and three
o'elock; a scorching sun inereased the oppression
of the troops, exhausted from incessant fighting,
many of them having been engaged since the morn-
ing. Fearing lest the Federal offensive should se-
eure too firm a grip, and knowing the fatal result
that might spring from any grave infraction of my
line, I determined to make another effort for the
recovery of the platean, and ordered n charge of
the entire line of battle, ineluding the reserves,
which ab this erisis I myself led into action. The

movement was made with such keeping and dash
that the whole plateau was swept clear of the
enemy, who were driven down the slope and across
the tnrnpike on our right and the valley of Young's
Branch on our left, leaving in our final possession
the Robinson and Henry houses, with most of
Ricketts’s and Griffin’s batteries, the men of which
were mostly shot down where they bravely stood
by theirguns. TFisher’s6th North Carolina, divected
to the Lewis house by Colonel Jordan from Manas-
sas, where it had just arrived, and thence to the

CONFEDERATE FORTIFICATIONS ABOUT MANASSAS JUNCTION.

This view is from a photograph taken in March, 1862

It represents the works substantially as

they were at the time of the battle,

field by General Johnston, eame up in happy time
to join in this charge on the left. Withers’s 18th
Virginia, whieh I had ordered up from Cocke’s
brigade, was also on hand in time to follow and
give additional effeet to the charge, capturing, by
aid of the Hampton Legion, several guns, which
were immediately turned and served upon the
broken ranks of the enemy by some of our officers.
This handsome work, which broke the Federal for-
tunes of the day, was domne, however, at severe
cost. The soldierly Bee, and the gallant, impetu-
ous Bartow, whose day of strong deeds was about
to close with such eredit, fell a few rods back of
the Henry house, near the very spot whence in the
morning they had first looked forth upon Evans’s
struggle with the enemy. Colonel Fisher also fell
at the very head of his troops. Seeing Captain
Ricketts, who was badly wounded in the leg, and
having known him in the old army, I paused from
my anxious duties to ask him whether I could do
anything for him. He answered that he wanted
to be sent back to Washington. As some of our
prisoners were there held under threats of not be-
ing treated as prisoners of war, I replied that that
must depend upon how our prisoners were treated,
and ordered him to be carried to the rear. I men-
tion this, beeause the report of the Federal Com-
mittee on the Conduct of the War exhibits Captain
Ricketts as testifying that I only approached him
to say that he would be treated as our prisoners
might be treated. I sent my own surgeons to care
for him, and allowed his wife to cross the lines and
aceompany him to Richmond; and my adjutant-
general, Colonel Jordan, escorting her to the car
that earried them to that eity, personally attended
to the comfortable placing of the wounded enemy
for the journey.

That part of the enemy who oeeupied the woods

beyond our left and across the Sudley road had not
been reached by the headlong charge which had
swept their eomrades from the plateau; but the
now arviving reinforcements (Kershaw’s 2d and
Casl’s 8th South Carolina) were led into that quar-
ter. Kemper’s battery also eame up, preceded by
its commander, who, while alone, fell into the
hands of a number of the enemy, who took him
prisoner, until a few moments later, when he handed
them over to some of our own troops accompany-
ing his battery. A small platean, within the south-
west angle of the Sudley and turnpike cross-roads,
was still held by a strong Federal brigade — How-
ard’s troops, together with Sykes’s battalion of
regulars; andwhile Kershaw and Cash, after pass-
ing through the skirts of the oak wood along the
Sudley road, engaged this force, Kemper's battery
was sent forward by Kershaw along the same road,
into position near where a hostile battery had been
captured, and whence it played upon the enemy in
the open field.

Quickly following these regiments came Preston’s
28th Virginia, which, passing through the woods,
encountered and drove back some Michigan troops,
capturing Brigadier-General Willecox. It was now
about 3 o’clock, when another important reinforee-
ment eame to our aid — Elzey’s brigade, 1700 strong,
of the Army of the Shenandoah, which, coming
from Piedmont by railroad, had arrived at Manas-
sas station, 6 miles in rear of the battle-field, at
noon, and had been withont delay directed thence
toward the field by Colonel Jordan, aided by Major
T. G. Rhett, who that morning had passed from
General Bonham's to General Johnston’s staff.
Upon neaving the vieinity of the Lewis house, the
brigade was direeted by a stafi-officer sent by Gen-
eral Johnston toward the left of the field. As it
reached the oak wood, just across the Sudley road,




led by General Kirby Smith,
the latter fell severely
wounded ; but the command
devolved upon Colonel El-
zey, an excellent officer,
who was now gunided by
Captain D. B. Harris of the
Engineers, a highly accom-
plished officer of my staff,
still farther to the left and
through the woods, so as to
form an extension of the
line of the preceding rein-
forecements. Beckham’s bat-
tery, of the same command,
was hurried forward by the
Sudley road and around the
woods into position near the
Chinn house; from a well-
seleeted point of action, in
full view of the enemy that
filled the open fields west of
the Sudley road, it played
with deadly and decisive
effect upon their ranks, al-
ready under the fire of
Elzey’s brigade. Keyes’s
Federal brigade, which had
made its way across the
turnpike in rear of the Stone
Bridge, was lurking along
under cover of the ridges
and a wood in order to turn
my line on the right, but was
easily repulsed by Latham’s
battery, already placed in
position over that approach
by Captain Harris, aided
by Alburtis’s battery, oppor-
tunely sent to Latham’s left by General Jackson,
and supported by fragments of troops collected by
staff-officers. Meanwhile the enemy had formed a
line of battle of formidable proportions on the op-
posite height, and stretehing in erescent outline,
with flanksadvanced, from the Pittsylvania (Carter)
mansion on theirleft across the Sudley road in rear
of Dogan’s, and reaching toward the Chinn house.
They offered a fine spectacle as they threw forward
a cloud of skirmishers down the opposite slope, pre-
paratory to a new assault against the line on the
platean.  But their right was now severely pressed
by the troops that had successively arrived; the
forces in the southwest angle of the Sudlev and
Warrenton eross-roads were driven from their posi-
tion, and as Early’s brigade, which, by direetion
of General Johnston, had swept around by the rear
of the woods through which Elzey had passed, ap-
peared on the field, his line of mareh bore upon the
flank of the enemy, now retiring in that quarter.
This movement by my extreme left was masked
by the trend of the woods from many of our forees
on the plateau ; and bidding those of my stafl’ and
escort around me raise a loud cheer, I despatehed
the information to the several commands, with or-
ders to go forward in a common charge, Before
the full advanee of the Confederate ranks the ene-
my’s whole line, whose right was already yielding,
irretrievably broke, fleeing across Bull Run by
every available direction. Major Sykes's regulars,
aided by Sherman’s brigade, made a steady and

RALLYING THE TROOPS OF BEE, BARTOW,

handsome withdrawal, protecting the rear of the
routed forces, and enabling many to escape by the
Stone Bridge. Having ordered in pursuit all the
troops on the field, I went to the Lewis house, and,
the battle being ended, turned over the command
to General Johnston. Mounting a fresh horce,—
the fourth on that day,—I started to press the pur-
suit which was being made by our infantry and
cavalry, some of the latter having been sent by
General Johnston from Lewis’s Ford to intercept
the enemy on the turnpike. I wassoon overtaken,
however, by a courier bearing a message from
Major T. G. Rhett, General Johnston’s chief-of-
staff on duty at Manassas railroad station, in-
forming me of a report that a large Federal force,
having pierced our lower line on Bull Run, was mov-
ing upon Camp Pickens, my depot of supplies near
Manassas, Ireturned, and communicated this im-
portant news to General Johnston. Upon eonsul-
tation it was deemed best that I should take
Ewell’s and Holmes’s brigades, which were hasten-
ing up to the battle-field, but too late for the ae-
tion, and fall on this forece of the enemy, while
reinforcements should be sent me from the pursu-
ing forces, who were to be recalled for that pur-
pose. To head off the danger and gain time, I
hastily mounted a force of infantry behind the
eavalrymen then present, but, on approaching the
line of march near MeLean’s Ford, whichthe Fed-
erals must have taken, I learned that the news
was a false alarm, canght from the return of Gen-

AND EVANS, BEHIND THE ROBINSON HOUSE.

eral Jones's foreces to this side of the Run, the
similarity of the uniforms and the direction of their
march having convineed some nervous person that
they were a force of the enemy. It was now al-
most dark, and too late to resume the broken pur-
suit; on my return I met the coming forces, and,
as they were very tired, T ordered them to halt and
bivouac for the night where they were.

After giving such attenfion as I could to the
troops, I started for Manassas, where I arrived
about 10 o’cloek, and found Mr. Davis at my head-
quarters with General Johnston. Arriving from
Richmond late in the afternoon, Mr, Davis had
immediately galloped to the field, accompanied by
Colonel Jordan. They had met between Manassas
and the battle-field the usual number of stragglers
to the rear, whose appearance belied the deter-
mined array then sweeping the enemy before it, but
Mr. Davis had the happiness to arrive in time to wit-
ness the last of the Federals disappearing beyond
Bull Run. The next morning I received from his
hand at our breakfast-table my eommission, dated
July 21st, as General in the Army of the Confeder-
ate States, and after his return to Richmond the
kind congratulations of the Secretary of War and
of General Lee, then acting as military adviser to
the President.

It was a point made at the time at the North that,
just as the Confederate troops were about to break
and flee, the Federal troops antiecipated them by
doing so, being struck into this precipitation by
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the arrival upon their flank
of the Shenandoah forces
+ marching from railroad
trains halted en route with
that aim — errors that have
been repeated by a num-
ber of writers, and by an
ambitious but superficial
French author.
There were certain senti-
ments of a personal charac-
ter elustering about this
first Dattle, and personal
anxiety as to its issue, that
gladly accepted this theory.
To this may be added the
general readiness to accept
a sentimental or ultra-dra-
matie explanation —a sore-
ery wrought by the delay or
arrival of some force, or the
death or coming of some-
body, or any other single
magical event —whereby
history is easily ecaught,
rather than to seek an un-
derstanding of that which
is but the gradual result
of the operation of many
forces, both of opposing de-
sign and actual collision,
modified more or less by
the falls of chance. The
personal sentiment, though
natural enough at the time,
has no place in any mili-
tary estimate, or place of
any kind at this day. The
battle of Manassas was,
like any other battle, a progression and develop-
ment from the deliberate counter-employment
of the military resources in hand, affected by ae-
cidents, as always, but of a kind very different
from those referred to. My line of battle, which
twice had not only withstood the enemy’s attack,
but had taken the offensive and driven him back in
disorder, was becoming momentarily stronger from
the arrival, at last, of the reinforcements provided
for; and if the enemy had remained on the field till
the arrival of Ewell and Holmes, they would have
been so strongly outflanked that many who es-
caped would have been destroyed or eaptured. . . ,

As to immediate results and trophies, we eap-
tured a great many stands of arms, batteries,
equipments, standards, and flags, one of which
was sent to me, through General Longstreet, as a
personal compliment by the Texan “ erack shot,”
Colonel B. F. Terry, who lowered it from its mast
at Fairfax Court House, by eutting the halyards
by means of his unerring rifle, as our troops next
morning reocenpied that place. We eaptured also
many prisoners, including a number of surgeons,
whom (the first time in war) we treated mot as
prisoners, but as guests. Calling attention to their
brave devotion to their wounded, I recommended
to the War Department that they be sent home
without exchange, together with some other pris-
oners, who had shown personal kindness to Colonel
Jones, of the 4th Alabama, who had been mortally
wounded early in the day.
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WILSON’S CREEK, AND

of the Union in southwest Missouri, un-
der General Nathaniel Lyon, was en-
camped in and near the town of Springfield,
and mnumbered approximately 6200 men, of

ﬁ_BOUT the middle of July, 1861, the Army

SCENE OF OPERATIONS IN

SOUTHWESTERN MISSOURI

AXND NORTHERN ARKANSAS
IN 1861 AND 1802,

NARRATIVE OF EVENTS IN 1861,

VIRGINIA.—Major-General George B, McClellan, dur-
ing the early sminmer, had defeated the Confederates in
West Virginia and thus gained control of the Btate.
Owing to the prestige of his successes here he was ap-
pointed to the command of the Army of the Potomae,
which was organized immediately after McDowell's de-
feat at Bull Run.

On the 31st of October General Scott resigned the
command of the armies, and MeClellan was appointed
to suceeed him, MeClellan performed the duties of Gen-
eral-in-Chief until March, 1862, and in that capacity
directed the operations of all the armies cast and west.

During the fall General W, 8. Rosecrans opposed Rol-
ert B. Lee in West Virginia. The affair of Ball’s Bluff
on the Upper Potomac took place between a detach-
ment of the Army of the Potomae under General ¢, P,
Stone and a Confederate force helonging to Gen. Jos.
E. Johnston’s army. In the meantime operations were
progressing elsewhere.

MISSOURL—On May 10 Captain Nathaniel Lyon dis-
persed a Confederate eamp near 8t. Louis and saved the
Missouri Arsenal. The Missouri Confederates, under
Sterling Price and Governor Claiborne I, Jackson, were
forced across the border into Arkansas. On the 5th of
July Colonel Franz Sig#, who had followed on the heels
of the retreating Confederates with a small foree, was
defeated at Carthage in southwestern Missouri by Gov.
Jaekson. On the 25th of July General John C. Frémont
reached St. Louis as the commander of the Western Mili-
tary Department, which embraced Missouri, The main
Union army in the field in the State at that tine was
at Lexington. Tt was commanded hy Lyon, who had
been promoted to brigadier-genernl, The Confederntes
confronting Lyon numbered about 10,000,

whom about 500 were ill-armed and undiseip-

lined “Home Guards.” The organized troops

were in all 5868, in four brigades. By the 9th
of August these were reduced to an aggregate
of about 5300 men, with the 500 Home Guards

additional. . . .

On the 8th of August a march in foree was
planned for the following night, to malke an attack
on the enemy’s front at Wilson’s Creek at daylight.
From this intention General Lyon was dissuaded,
after having called together the principal officers
to receive their instructions. Many of the troops
were exhausted, and all were tired; moreover,
some supplies having arrived from Rolla, it was
deemed wise to clothe and shoe the men as far as
practicable, and to give them another day for recu-
peration,

On the 9th it wasintended to march that evening
with the whole foree united, as agreed upon the Sth,
and attack the enemy’s left at daylight, and Lyon’s
staff were busied in visiting the troops and seeing
that all things were in order. During the morning

‘olonel Sigel visited Liyon’s headquarters, and had
a prolonged conference, the result of which was
that Colonel Sigel was ordered to detach his bri-
gade, the 3d and 5th Missouri, one six-gun battery,
one eompany of the 1st U. S. Cavalry, under Cap-
tain Bugene A. Carr, and one company of the 24
Dragoons, under Lieutenant Charles E. Farrand,
for an attack upon the enemy from the south, while
Lyon with the remainder of his available force
should attack on the north.

The troops were put in march in the evening;
those about Springfield immediately under General
Lyon moving out to the west on the Little York
road until joined by Sturgis’s command from their

BY WILLIAM M. WHERRY, SIXNTH U. 8. INFANTRY, BREVET BRIGADIER-GENERAL, U. 8. V.
At Wilson's Creek adde-de-camp to General Lyon,

OFF TO THE WAR.

THE DEATH OF LYON.

camps, when they turned to the south across
the prairie. The head of the main eolumn
reached the point where the enemy’s pickets
were expected to be found, about 1 A. 3., and
went into hivouae. Sigel'sforce, consisting of
1200 men and six pieces of artillery, moved
four miles down the Fayetteville road, and
then, making a long détour to the left by a
by-road, arrived within a mile of the enemy’s
camp and rear at daylight.

In the vieinity of the Fayetteville road eross-
ing, the creek acquires considerable depth,
and in most places has rough, steep, and
rather high banks, rendering fording difficult.
On the leff side the hills assume the propor-
tion of bluffs; on the right or western bank,
the ground is a succession of broken ridges,
at that time covered for the most part with trees
and a stunted growth of serub oaks with dense
foliage, which in places became an almost im-
penetrable tangle. Rough ravines and deep gullies
eut up the surface.

The Confederates were under command of Gen-
eral Ben. MeCulloch. On the west side of the
stream, “Old Pap” Price, with his sturdy Mis-
sourians, men who in many later battles bore them-
selves with a valor and determination that won the
plaudits of their comrades and the admiration of
their foes, was holding the point south of Wilson's
Creek, selected by Lyon for attack, Price’s com-
mand eonsisted of five bodies of Missourians under
Slack, Clark, Parsons, MeBride, and Rains, the
last-named heing encamped farther up the stream.
On the bluffs on the east side of the ereek were
Hébert's 34 Louisiana and MeIntosh’s Arvkansas
regiment, and, farther south, Pearce’s brigade and
two Datteries, while other troops, under Greer,
Churehill, and Major, were in the valley along the
Fayetteville voad, holding the extreme of the Con-
federate position.

Lyon put his troops in motion at early dawn on
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BRIGADIER-GENERAL NATHANIEL LYON.

The Hero of the West in 1861, Killed at Wilson’s Creck.
the 10th, and about 4 o’clock struek Rains’s most
advanced picket, which escaped and gave warning
of the attack, of which General Price was informed
just as he was about to breakfast. Captain Plum-
mer’s battalion of regular infantry was the advance,
followed by Osterhaus’s two companies of the 2d
Missouri Volunteers, and Totten’s hattery., A
body of 200 mounted Home Guards was on Plum-
mer’s left, Having reached the enemy’s pickets,
the infantry was deployed as skirmishers, Plum-
mer to the left and Osterhaus to the right, and
Lientenant-Colonel Andvews, with the 1st Missouri
Infantry, was hrought up in support of the hattery.
Advancing a mile and a half and erossing a brook
tributary to the creek, the Union skirmishers met
and pushed the Confederate skirmishers up the
slope. This disclosed a considerable force of the
enemy, along a ridge perpendicular to the line of
march and to the valley of the ereek, which was
attacked by the Ist Missouri and the 1st Kansas,
assisted by Totten’s battery, who drove back the
Confederates on the right to the foot of the slope
beyond.

Plummer on the left early became separated from




sHanp's House (sieL's posimion).

BLOODY MILL, IN THE DISTANCE.

TIHE BATTLE-FIELD OF WILSON'S CREEK AS SEEN FROM BEHIND PEARCE'S CAMP ON THE EAST SIDE OF THE CREEK.

the main body by a deep ravine terminating in a
swampy piece of ground, beyond which lay a corn-
field whieh he entered, encountering a large force,
the main part of which was the Louisiana regi-
ment. These troops fought with determined valor
and checked Plummer’s progress. DuBois’s bat-
tery was moved up to a hill on the left, supported
by Osterhaus’s battalion, the 1st Towa, and the
2d Kansas, and opened a deadly fire with shells
upon the corn-field, with such marked effeet as to
throw the Confederates into disorder and enable
Plummer to draw off his command in good order
across the ravine,

A momentary lull oecurred at this time, except
on our extreme right, where Price’s Missourians
opposed the 1st Missouri and attempted to turn
that flank, but the 2d Kansas by its timely arrival
and gallant attack bore back Price’s overwhelming
numbers and saved the flank. Meanwhile Totten's
battery, whieh had been brought into action by

BRIGADIER-GENERAL WM. Y. SLACK, C. B, A.
In command of a division at Wilson's Creek. Mortally
wounded at Pea Ridge. (From a photograph.)

section and by piece as the econformation of the
ground would admit, performed extraordinary ser-
vice. Steele’s regular infantry was added to its
support. Price’s troops had fought with great
bravery and determination, advancing and retir-
ing two or three times before they were compelled
to give way on the lower slope of the ridge they
had oceupied. Many times the firing was one con-
tinunous roar.

The Iull enabled the enemy to readjust his lines
and bring up fresh troops, having aceomplished
which, Price made a determined advance along
nearly the whole of Lyon’s front. He charged
fiercely in lines of three or four ranks, to within
thivty or forty yards, pouring in a galling fire and
direeting his most determined efforts against Tot-
ten’s battery, for which Woodrufi's, which was
pitted against it, was no mateh at all.

Every available man of Lyon’s was now brought
into action and the battle raged with redoubied en-
ergy on both sides. For more than an hour the bal-
anee was about even, one side gaining ground only
to give way in its turn to the advance of the other,
till at last the Confederates seemed to yield, and a
suspension of the fury took place. . . .

About this time great anxiety began to be felt
for the fate of Sigel's command. Shortly after
Lyon’s attack the sound of battle had been heard
in the rear of the enemy’s line. It continued but a
short time, and was renewed shortly afterward for
a very brief period only, when it ceased altogether.
. . . By 10 o’clock Sigel was out of the fight, and
the enemy could turn his whole foree upon Lyon,

Meantime a body of troops was observed moving
down the hill on the east bank of Wilson's Crecls
toward Lyon’s left, and an attack by other troops
from that direction was anticipated. Schofield de-
ployed eight companies of the 1st ITowa and led them
in person to repel this. They did so most gallantly
after a sanguinary contest, effectnally assisted hy
the fire from DuBois's battery, which alone drove
back the eolumn on the opposite side of the stream
before it began a crossing.

Lyon, acecompanied by an aide and his six or
cight orderlies, followed elosely the right of the
Towa regiment. After proceeding a short distance,
his attention was ealled by the aide to a line of men
drawn up on the prolongation of the left of our main
line and nearly perpendieular to the 1st Iowa as it

(From photographs.)

moved to the eastward. A party of horsemen came
ount in front of thisline of the enemy and proceeded
to reconnoiter. General Price and Major Emmett
Mae Donald (who had sworn that he would not eut
his hair till the Confederacy was acknowledged)
were easily recognized.  General Lyon started as
if to confront them, ordering his party to *draw
pistols and follow” him, when the aide protested
against his exposing himself to the fire of the line,
which was partly concealed by the mass of dense
underbrush, and asked if he should not bring up
some other troops. To this Liyon assented, and di-
rected the aide to order nup the 2d Kansas. The
general advanced a short distance, joining two
companies of the 1st Towa, left to protect an ex-
posed position.

Colonel Mitehell of the 2d Kansas, near DuBois's
battery, sent his lientenant-colonel, Blair, to Lyon
to ask to be put in action, and the two messengers
passed each other withont meeting. Lyon repeated
his order for the regiment to come forward. The
regiment moved promptly by the flank, and as it
approached Lyon he directed the two companies of
Towa troops to go forward with it, himself leading
the eolumn, swinging his hat. A murderous fire
was opened from the thick Drush, the 2d Kansas
deployed rapidly to the front and with the two
companies of the 1st Towa swept over the hill, dis-
lodging the enemy and driving them back into the
next ravine; but while he was at the head of the
column, and pretty nearly in the first fire, a hall
penetrated Liyon’s left breast, inflicting a mortal
wound. He slowly dismounted, and as he fell into
the arms of his faithful ovderly, Lehmaun, he ex-
elaimed, ““ Lehmann, T am killed,” and almost im-
mediately expived. . . .

The engagement on different parts of the line
lasted about half an hour after Liyon’s death, when
the Confederates gave way, and silence reigned
for nearly the same length of time. Many of the
senior officers having been disabled, Sturgis as-
sumed command, and the principal officers were
summoned for consultation. This eouncil and the
suspended hostilities were soon abruptly termin-
ated by the appearance of the Confederates along
our entire front, where the troops had been read-
Jjusted inmore compact form and were now more de-
termined and eooler than ever. A battery planted
in the front began to use shrapnel and canister. . . .

BRIGADIER-GENERAL JAMES MCINTOSH, C. 8, A.
Commanding the 2 Arkansas Mounted Rifles nt Wilson's

Creek. Killed at Pea Ridge. (From a photograph.)

THE SIEGE OF LEXINGTON.

BY COLONEL JAMES A. MULLIGAN, U. 8. V.
Commander of the garrison at Lexington, Mo.

NoTe.—General Price hastened from Wilson's Creek
battle-field, northward toward Lexington, and by the
middle of September had completely invested the place
with 18,000 men. The garrison was composed of Tllinois
and Missouri troops and numbered about 3500, The com-
mandant, Colonel Mulligan, had received orders to hold
Lexington at all hazards, and on the 11th of September
began intrenching College Hill, a broad eminence over-
looking Lexington and the Missouri River. His narrative
deseribes the chief events of the siege.

-« « We waited until the morning of the 12th,
vigilantly and without sleep, when a messenger
rushed in, saying, *“Colonel, the enemy are push-
ing across the bridge in overwhelming force.”
With a glass we could see them as they came, Gen-
eral Price riding up and down the lines, urging his
men on. Two companies of the Missouri 13th were
ordered out. and, with Company K of the Irish
Brigade, quickly checked the enemy, drove him
back, and burned the bridge.

The enemy now made a détonr, and approached
the town once morve, by the Independence road.
Six companies of the Missouri 13th and the Tllinois
cavalry were ordered out, and met them in the
Lexington Cemetery, just outside the town, where
the fight raged furiously over the dead. We sue-
ceeded in keeping the enemy in cheek, and in the
meantime the work with the shovel went bravely
on until we had thrown up breastworks three or
four feet high.
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THE BATTLE OF LEXINGTON, MQ., A8 SEEN FROM GENERAL PARSONS' POSITION.
After a contemporary drawing.

At9 o’clock on the morning of the 18th the enemy
were seen approaching, The Confederate foree
had been increased to 15,000 men with 16 pieces
of cannon. They came as one dark moving mass,
their guns beaming in the sun, their banners wav-
ing, and their drums beating —everywhere, as far
as we could see, were men, men, men, approaching
grandly. Our earthworks eovered an aren of about
eighteen acres, surrounded by a diteh, and pro-
tected in front by what were called “econfusion
pits” and by mines. Our men stood firm behind
the breastworks, none trembled or paled, and a
solemn silence prevailed.

The enemy opened a terrible fire with their can-
non on all sides, whicli we answered with deter-
mination and spirit.  Our spies had brought intel-
ligence, and had all agreed that it was the intention
of the enemy to make a grand rush, overwhelm us,
and bury us in the frenches of Lexington,

.+ . On the morning of the 19th the fiving was
resumed and continued all day. Our officers had
told the men that if they eould hold out until the
19th we should certainly be reinforced, and all
through that day the men watched anxiously for
the appearance of the friendly flag under which
aid was to reach them, and listened eagerly for the
sound of friendly cannon. But they looked and
listened in vain, and all day long they fought with-
out water, their parehed lips eracking, their tongues
swollen.

The morning of the 20th broke, but no reinforce-
ments had come, and still the men fought on.
The enemy appeared that day with an artifice
which was destined to overreach us and seeure to

them the possession of our intrenchments. They
had constructed a movable breastwork of hemp
bales, rolled them before their lines up the hill, and
advanced under this cover. All our efforts could
not retard the advance of these bales. Round-
shot and bullets were poured against them, but
they would only rock a little and then settle back.
Heated shot were fired with the hope of setting
them on fire, but they had been soaked and would
not burn. Thus for hours the fight continued. Our
cartridges were now nearly used up, many of our
brave fellows had fallen and it was evident that
the fight must soon cease, when at 3 o’clock an
orderly eame, saying that the enemy had sent a
flag of truce. With the flag came a note from Gen-
eral Price, asking *‘ why the firing had ceased.” I
returned it, with the reply written on the back,
“General, I hardly know, unless you have surren-
dered.” He at onee took pains to gssure me that
this was not the case. I then discovered that the
major of another regiment, in spite of orders, had
raised a white flag.

Our ammunition was about gone. We were out
of rations, and had been without water for days,
and many of the men felt like giving up the post,
which it seemed impossible to hold longer. They
were ordered back to the breastworks, and told to
use up all their powder, then defend themselves as
hest they eould, but to hold their place. Then a
eouncil of war was held in the college, and the
question of surrender was put to the officers, and
a ballot was taken, only two out of six votes
being cast in favor of fighting on. Then the flag
of truce was sent out with our surrender.

BRIG.-GEN. FELIX K. ZOLLICOTFFER, C. 8. A,
In command of the First Brigade of the Confederate
Army at Mill Springs.  Killed in the battle.
From a photograph.

BRIGADIER-GENERAL SPEED &, FRY, U.8. V.
Colonel of the 4th Kentueky regiment, whose men
shot Gen. Zollicoffer. (From a photograph.)

NARRATIVE OF EVENTS IN 1861-2 —(CONTINUED.

TENNESSEE and KENTUCKY.— On September 3
Major-General Leonidas Polk, Confederate commander
in West Tennessee, sent a force into Kentucky to ocen-
py Columbus on the Mississippi River. Two days Iater
Brigadier-General Ulysses 8. Grant moved a Union force
from Cairo, Tlinois, and ocenpied Paducal, Kentueky.
At the same time General Felix K. Zollicoffer marched a
brigade of Confederates from Iast Tennessce through
Cumberland Gap to Cumberland Ford, and General Sim-
conB. Buckner moved from Camp Boone,nearClarksville,
and oceupied Bowling Green, Kentueky. On the Union
side, General Robert Anderson, the hero of Sumter, was
in command of the Department of Kentucky, with head-
quarters nt Lonisville,with W.'I. Sherman second in com-
mand, while General George H. Thomas, in command of
the Union forces at Camp Dick Robinson, bent all his
energies in the direction of asuccessful movement into
East Tennessee.  On the 15th of November General Don
Carlos Buell beeame commander of the Department of
the Ohio, which inclunded Kentueky. IHe planned the

movement of a heavy colummn up the Cumberland and
Tennessee rivers by water to unite with another column
moving east of Bowling Green, by land on Nashville,
aiming at the same time by strong demonstrations at
Columbus and Bowling Green to keep the Confederates
who were stationed there fully oceupied,

Thus in the beginning of 1862 the Confederate line ex-
tended from Columbus on the Mississippi through Forts
Henry and Donelson to Bowling Green, Mill Springs,
and Cumberland Gap.

General Albert Sidney Johmston eommanded the Con-
federate army of the West, with a base at Nashville. He
purposed to defend the northern border of Tennessee.

The first important event on the main line was the cap-
ture of Forts Henry and Donelson in February, 1862, Dur-
ing the interval Themas, who had been divected to en-
ter East Tennessee, left Lebanon January 1, and marched
toward Cumberland Gap., The middle of January found
him with a part of his force, numbering about 2300, in
Zollicoffer's front near Mill Springs on the Cumberland.

MILL SPRINGS, AND THE DEATH OF GENERAL ZOLLICOFFER.

BY R. M. KELLY, COLONEL, U. 8. V.
Of Colonel Fry's regiment (the 4th Kentucky), afterward colonel of the regiment.

General George B, Crittenden had shortly before the appearance of Thomas assumed command of the Con-

federates on the Cumberland.

e recognized that the position intrenched by Zollicoffer on the north of the

river was untenable, and that the withdrawal of lis forees would be attended with great risk,

.+« The only chance for a satisfactory issue
was to attack Thomas before he could concen-
trate. Thomas's force comprised the 9th Ohio
and 2d Minnesota of Colonel Robert L. MeCoolk’s
brigade, the 10th Indiana and 4th Kentucky of
Colonel Mahlon D. Manson’s brigade, Kenny's
and Wetmore’s Ohio batteries, a battalion of
Michigan engineers and Colonel Frank Wol-
ford’s 1st Kentucky eavalry., Crittenden ordered
a movement to begin at midnight on the 18th
of January, 1862, in the following order: General
Zollicoffer’s brigade, consisting of two ecavalry
companies, a Mississippi regiment, three Tennes-
see regiments, and a battery in front; next, the
brigade of General Carroll, composed of three

Tennessee regiments and a scction of artillery.
An Alabama regiment and two cavalry regiments,
intended as a reserve, closed the column. After a
march of nine miles over muddy roads and through
the rain, his eavalry about daylight encountered
Wolford’s pickets, who after firing fell back on the
reserve, consisting of two companies of the 10th
Indiana, and with them made a determined stand,
in which they were promptly supported by Wol-
ford with the rest of his battalion, and soon after
by the rest of the 10th Indiana, ordered up hy
Manson, who had been advised by courier from
Wolford of the attack. Colonel Manson proceeded
in person to order forward the 4th Kentucky and
the battery of his brigade and to report to General




THE “DE KALB,” FORMERLY THE “S8T. LOUIS.”
Type of the “Carondelet,” * Cincinnati,” ** Lounisville,” * Mound City," *“Cairo,” and ** Pittsburg.”
From a photograph.

Thomas. On his way he notified Colonel Van
Cleve, of the 2d Minnesota. As Manson dashed
through the camp of the 4th Kentucky shouting
for Colonel Speed 8. Fry, and giving warning of
the attack, the men, wearied with the muddy
mareh of the day before, were just beginning to
crawl out of their tents to roll-call. Forming
rapidly, Fry led them at double-quick in the direc-
tion of the firing. Having no one to place him,
on coming in sight of the enemy, he took position
along a fence in the edge of the woods, with his
right resting near the Mill Springs road. In front
of him was an open field, across which the enemy
were advancing from the shelter of woodland on
the opposite side. A ravine ran through the open
field parallel to Fry's front, heading near the road
on his right, with steep sides in his front, but slop-
ing gradually beyond his left. Before Fry’s ar-
rival Zollicoffer had deployed his brigade, and had
forced Wolford and the 10th Indiana to fall baelk,
almost capturing the horses of Wolford’s men, who
were fighting on foot. A portion of Wolford’s
command, under his immediate charge, and Van-
ardsall’s company of the 10th Indiana, rallied on
the 4th Kentucky when it appeared, the remainder
of the 10th falling back to its encampment, where
it re-formed its lines, TFry was at once subjected
to a severe attack. The enemy in his front crawled
up under shelter of the ravine to within a short
distanee of his lines hefore delivering their fire,
and, Fry, mounting the fence, in stentorian tones
denounced them as dastards, and defied them to
stand up on their feet and come forward like men.

A little Iull in the fiving oceurring at this june-
ture, Fry rode a short distance to the right to get
a befter view of the movement of the enemy in that
direction. The morning was a lowering one, and
the woods were full of smoke. As Fry turned to

regain his position he encountered a mounted offi-
cer whose uniform was covered with a water-proof
coat. After approaching till their knees touched,
the stranger said to I'ry: ‘We must not fire on
our own men”; and nodding his head to his left,
he said, “Those are our men.” Try said, ¢Of
course not. I would not do so intentionally”; and
he began to move toward hisregiment, when turn-
ing he saw another mounted man riding from the
trees who fired and wounded Fry’s horse. Fry at
onee fired on the man who had aceosted him, and
several of his men, observing the incident, fired at
the same time. The shots were fatal, and the
horseman fell dead, pierced by a pistol-shot in his
breast and by two musket-balls. It was soon as-
certained that it was Zollicoffer himself who had
fallen. In the meantime, the enemy were pressing
Fry in front and overlapping his right.  On his
right front only the fence separated the combat-
ants.  The left of his regiment not being assailed,
he moved two eompanies from that flank to his
right. As he was making this change General
Thomas appeared on the field, and at onee placed
the 10th Indiana in position to cover Fry’s exposed
flank.

The fall of Zollicoffer and the sharp firing that
followed caused two of his regiments to retreat in
confusion. Crittenden then brought up Carroll’s
brigade to the support of the other two, and or-
dered a general advance, , . .

Nore.—Thomas defeated Crittenden at Mill Springs,
and about the same time (January 10) Colonel James
A. Garficld defeated the Confederates on the Big Sandy
River, under Humphrey Marvshall, With the retreat of
Marshall the last Confederate foree was, for the time
being, driven from Kentucky,
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MAP OF THE REGION OF FOOTE'S
OPERATIONS.

CAPTAIN JAMES B, EADS.

RECOLLECTIONS OF FOOTE AND THE GUN-BOATS.
BY CAPTAIN JAMES B. EADS.

NOTE.— Of the serviees of Captain Eads to the Western flotilla, the Rev. C. B Boynton says, in his ¢ Historyof the
Navy”: “During the month of July, 1861, the Qum'tcrmnste‘l'-(‘v.enernl a(l\'el:nsed for proposals to (-oustrugt a nuni-
ber of iron-clad gun-boats for service on the Mississippi River. The ]uds. were opened on t;l.le 5th of Augl}st,
and Mr. Eads was found to be the best bidder for the whole number, hoth in regard to the time of completion
and price. . . . On the 7th of August, 1861, Mr, Eads signed a c.out-{‘act with Quartermaster-General Meigs to con-
struct these seven vessels ready for their crews and armaments in sixty-five days.”

in St. Louis, Ireceived a letter from Attorney-

General Bates, dated Washington, April 17th,
in which he said: ‘“Be mot surprised if you are
called here suddenly by telegram. If ealled, come
instantly. In a certain contingency it will be nee-
essary to have the aid of the most thorough know-
ledge of our Western rivers and the use of steam
on them, and in that event I have advised that you
should be consulted.” The eall by telegraph ‘fol-
lowed close upon the letter. I hurried to Washing-
ton, where I was introduced to the Seeretary qf the
Navy, the Hon. Gideon Welles, and to Captain G.
V. Fox, afterward Assistant Seeretary. In the
August following I was to eonstruet 7 gun-boats,
which, aceording to the contract, were to draw 6
feet of water, earry 13 heavy guns each, be plated
with 24-inch iron, and have a speed of 9 miles an
hour. The De Kalb (at first ealled the St Louis)
was the type of the other six, named the Carendelel,
Cincinnati, Louisville, Mound City, Cairo, and Pitls-
burg. They were 175 feet long, 513 feet beam;
the flat sides sloped at an angle of about thirty-five
degrees, and the front and rear casemates corre-
sponded with the sides, the stern-wheel being en-
tirely covered by the rear casemate. Each was
piereed for three how guns, eight hroadside guns
(four on a side), and two stern guns. Before these
seven gun-hoats were completed, T engaged to con-
vert the snag-boat Benton into an armored vessel
of still larger dimensions.

36

f ; OON after the surrender of Fort Sumter, while

After completing the seven and despatching
them down the Mississippi to Cairo, I was re-
quested by TFoote (who then went by the title of
“flag-officer,” the title of admiral not heing recog-
nized at that time in our navy), as a special favor
to him, to accompany the Benton, the eighth one
of the fleet, in her passage down to Cairo. It was
in December, and the water was falling rapidly.

The Benton had been converted from the U. S,
snag-boat Benton into the most powerful iron-clad
of the fleet. She was built with two hulls about
twenty feet apart, very strongly braced together,
She had been purchased by General Frémont while
he was in command of the Western Department,
and had been sent to my ship-yard for alteration
into a gun-hoat, I had the space between the two
hulls planked, so that a continuous bhottom ex-
tended from the outer side of one hull to the outer
side of the other. The upper side was decked over
in the same manner; and by extending the outer
sides of the two hulls forward until they joined
each other at a new stem, which received them,
the twin boats became one wide, strong, and sub-
stantial hull. The new bottom did not extend to
the stern of the hull, but was brought up to the
deck fifty feet forward of the stern, so as to leave
a space for a central wheel with which the boat
was to be propelled. This wheel was turned by
the original engines of the snag-hoat, each of the
engines having formerly turned an independent
wheel on the outside of the twin boat. In this
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y “ Commanding the Third D1v1s:0n‘ of the Union Army at the Siege of Fort Donelson; author of “Ben Hur,” “The Prince of India,” etc., etc.
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Complete in Twenty Parts

% PART ONE

(§) : CONTAINS :
(X WASHINGTON ON THE EVE OF THE WAR THE CONFEDERATE GOVERNMENT
XK The Beginnings of Secession—The Close of Buchanan’s Administration—Who will Sustain An article by R. BARNWELL RHETT, formerly editor of the Charleston “ Mercury,”
t’ : the Government?—Organization of Volunteers in the District of Columbia— with portraits of X
‘. General Scott—Trouble with the Volunteers—The Inauguration N X 3
‘." of Lincoln and the Plots to Prevent it. Jefierson Davis and his Cabinet.
BY
.’, : Brigadier-General Charles P. Stone, U. S. V.,
" Inspector-General of the District of Columbia at the Outbreak of the War. WAR PREPARAT[ONS IN THE NORTH
“& ] The Illustrations Include : The Outburst of National Feeling —*¢ Sumter is Bombarded "— The North Aroused.
t" Three Portraits of Lincoln, Three Portraits of Grant, Portraits of Vice-President Hamlin, BY
Seward, Chase, Stanton, Welles, Cameron and General Scott, -
“' View of Lincoln’s Inauguration, the White House, etc. Major-General Jacob D. Cox,
-

Ex-Governor of Ohio, and Secretary of the Interior under President Grant.

THE BOMBARDMENT OF FORT SUMTER

" Described by Union and Confederate Participants. The Illustrations Include:

‘:‘ “ From MOULTRIE To SUMTER,” By MAJOR-GENERAL ABNER DoUBLEDAY, U. S, A. Secession Hall, a Panorama of Washington, a view of Richmond in 61, Portrait of John A.
: \ (A Captain and Executive Officer under Major Anderson at Fort Sumter. ) ’ Dix, and a facsimile of his famous despatch,

.\ #INSIDE THE FORT,” A GRAPHIC NARRATIVE BY CAPTAIN JAMES CHESTER. «If any man attempts to haul down the American Flag,

| (A Sergeant of the Garrison at Fort Sumter. )

shoot him on the spot!”
t” “THE CONFEDERATE SIDE AT SUMTER,” BY LIEUT.-GENERAL STEPHEN D. Leg, C.S.A.
(A Captain and Aide-de-camp to the Confederate General Beauregard
“’ during the bombardment. ) . GOING TO THE FRONT,” BY A PRIVATE
- -
() The Illustrations Include: : ; .

] A X i Excitement among the Boys—The Bulletins of the Recruiting Officers — Enlistine — Dri
C‘ Portraits of Major Anderson and his Officers, and of General Beauregard and Governor —The Firsgt Unif0r¥n a Bad Fit—“On to Washington !g” Illustsrationnslsflaf;e s
t’ Pickens of South Carolina, with seventeen views of Forts Sumter and Moultrie, Departure of the New York Seventh Regiment, etc. :

.:‘ a Map of Charleston Harbor, etc, (Continued in Part Two.) [

(%) ' ALL THIS IS IN PART ONE

(2) With Sixty-two Illustrations by the leading American Artists and Engravers.

e ; .

L PART THREE

(%) ' e WILL CONTAIN

% | “THE CAPTURE OF FORT DONELSON,” 5y MAJOR-GENERAL LEW WALLACE

AND THE BEGINNING OF {

4 “THE BATTLE OF SHILOH,” BY GENERAL GRANT

i’; 3 In Command of the Union Army at Shiloh. 2
1) MAGNIFICENTLY ILLUSTRATED.
(§)
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