
Robert Henry Pratt 

 
Residence King George County, VA; a 30-year-old Dentist. 

Enlisted on 5/22/1861 as a Private 

On 5/22/1861, he mustered into "B" Co. Virginia 40th Infantry. 
He was discharged for promotion on 8/22/1861 

On 8/22/1861, he transferred into "K" Co. Virginia 9th Cavalry. 
(Date and method of discharge not given.) 

He was listed as: 

Wounded 9/13/1863 Culpeper Court House, VA (Gunshot wound in left hand) 
Detached 10/15/1863 (place not stated) (On conscription duty) 
Returned 6/15/1864 (place not stated) (Estimated day) 
On rolls 9/1/1864 (place not stated) (Present through final roll) 
Oath Allegiance 5/2/1865 Ashland, VA 

 

Promotions: 

1st Lieutenant 8/22/1861 (As of Co. K, 9th VA Cav) 
Captain 9/15/1862 (Estimated day) 
Fifth Major November 1864 to April 1865 
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PRATT, ROBERT HENRY 

 

 

Born 6/20/1831 in King George Co. Dentist. Served in Co. B, 40th Va. Inf. in 1861. Enl. 8/22/61 in Co. 
K, 9th Cav., as Lt. Promoted to Capt., 8/1/62. Wounded by gunshot in left hand at Culpeper, 9/13/63. 
Absent on detached conscription duty, Oct. 1863 thru June 1364. Present at 9/1/64 final roll. Paroled 
at Ashland, 5/2/65. d. 8/2/1918 in Middlesex Co. 

On Sunday afternoon last at 3 o"clock, Captain R. H. Pratt, aged 86 years, died at his home 
"Deerchase," Middlesex County VA, following an illness of about two weeks, caused by breaking his 
hip from a fall. Captain Pratt was the gallant and dashing commander of Co. K., 9th VA. Calvary and 
a more fearless officer never followed Lee. His body, accompanied by son, William, and daughter, 
Miss. Adelaide, was brought to Warsaw Tuesday morning and interment was made in St. John's P. E. 
church cemetery, Rev. R. S. Litsinger conducting the burial services. The following children survive 
him; Mr. E. H. Pratt of Peeds; Mr. R. K. Pratt of Cape Charles; Mr. McDough Pratt of Texas; Mrs. Lou 
Bryan, of Washington; Mr. William and Miss Adelaide Pratt of Middlesex.  
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In the month of May, 1861, by an order obtained through a special application made in person by the 
author of the following narrative to General R. E. Lee, commander-in-chief of the Virginia forces, 
Major Carr, at Fredericksburg, was directed to muster into service a cavalry company from the county 
of Westmoreland, to which the officers had given the name of LEE'S LIGHT HORSE, in memory of 
"Light Horse Harry" Lee, of the Revolution. This order: was executed by Major R. M. Mayo, at 
Montross, on the 23d of May 1861. The company numbered on that day sixty-one, and whilst 
composed chiefly of young men, contained several who were forty-five years of age. Thomas S. 
Garnett was captain; R. L. T. Beale, first lieutenant; B. Walker, second lieutenant; and A. G. Dade, 
third lieutenant. 

There was nothing very martial in the appearance of the company. The officers and men were clad in 
their citizens' dress, and their horses caparisoned with saddles and bridles of every description used 
in the country. Their only arms were sabers and double-barreled shotguns collected from the homes 
of the people. The company thus equipped, after two brief encampments at Nomini Ferry and Oak 
Grove, marched early in June under Lieutenant Beale to Mathias Point; in King George County, 
where it was quartered in Hooe's Chapel, and was employed in picket duty on the Potomac. 

Its first military essay was an attack upon the "Christiana Keen", a four-hundred-ton merchantman 
grounded on the bar off Upper Mochodoc Creek, made in two flat-boats by a detachment under 
Lieutenant Beale, and which resulted in the destruction of the vessel and the capture of its sails, 
ropes, and sundry valuable nautical instruments. This was followed by some skirmishes with marines 
from the steamer "Freeborn", in which the enemy used his artillery very freely. 

On the 6th day of July, dismounted and in line with an infantry company from Caroline county, armed 
with rifles and called "The Sparta Grays", and led by Major R. M. Mayo, they attacked a body of 
marines which had been landed, and were throwing up breastworks on the shore, and drove them, 
with considerable loss, back to the steamer, which was forced to slip her cables and retire with the 
loss of Captain Ward, United States navy, her commander. 

Though daily exposed to the fire of cannon from gunboats in the river, and often to that of the rifles of 
the marines, the company escaped without the loss of a man. 

About the middle of July we were ordered to Brooke's Station, in Stafford County, on the Richmond, 
Fredericksburg and Potomac railroad, and on the morning of the 20th of that month assigned to duty 
with the Thirtieth Virginia Infantry, commanded by Colonel R. Milton Cary, of Richmond city. As the 
advance guard of this regiment, we moved in the evening to the old village of Acquia, and bivouacked 
for the night. 

The march was resumed early on the morning of the 21st. The roar of artillery in the direction of 
Manassas told of a great battle, and our patience was sorely tried by the tedium of an infantry march. 
The enthusiasm of Virginia was at this time intense. Relying upon our perfect familiarity with firearms 
from boyhood and our horsemanship, we feared not the disparity of numbers, and though without an 
officer who had ever seen service, or studied tactics, we felt confident of our ability to cope 
successfully with thrice our numbers. To many it seemed apparent that this was to be the only big 
fight, and, missing this, no other chance of flashing a maiden saber would ever occur. 
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Taliaferro. In that position they were charged by the enemy's cavalry. The infantry allowed them to 
come up, then pouring upon them a deadly fire, repulsed them with considerable loss. A second 
charge brought the enemy a no more favorable result. 

We remained in suspense until after daybreak, when, reversing our march, we moved through 
Falmouth, and, with heavy hearts evacuated the Northern Neck. The bridges were fired after we 
passed, and soon the invading army under General Archer descended from the heights and came 
pressing down upon the burning bridge. We were ordered to remain and check any attempt of the 
enemy to extinguish the fire. Whilst engaged in this service, and drawn up in line on the road leading 
down the river, the enemy opened upon us with artillery posted on the crest of the hill just above 
Falmouth. The first shell came crashing into our ranks, wounding several, and among them Private R. 
S. Lawrence. One or two horses were also killed. We stood without flinching, eliciting some praise 
from our officers, and escaped further injury, though the fire was continued as long as we remained. 
One man of Company E lost his life, unfortunately, by the accidental discharge of his gun, the ball 
having entered the lower part of his head and, passing out at the top, carried his hat many feet into 
the air.  Our route was through Fredericksburg, and here all was hurry and confusion, army wagons 
rattling away, steam engines hissing, women lamenting, and bodies of troops moving towards the old 
Telegraph Road leading to Richmond. 

At nightfall the rain fell in copious showers, yet hungry and without shelter, all save those detailed for 
picket service, gladly stretched themselves upon the earth and slept soundly after the fatigues of the 
preceding twenty-four hours. 

Massaponax church, on the following day, became regimental headquarters, and we picketed down 
to the hills overlooking Fredericksburg. There was a considerable force of infantry in the immediate 
neighborhood, commanded by General Joseph R. Anderson, and for some days we expected to fight 
the enemy along the line of the Massaponax. Whilst camping at this point Companies A and C were 
marched under command of Major Beale to Culpeper Courthouse, making minute examination of 
several fords across the Rapidan. We returned to Massaponax without encountering the enemy at 
any point. 

Chapter II. 

The Regiment Reorganized -- Badly Uniformed and Poorly Equipped -- On the Massaponax -- Falling 
Back to Richmond -- The Raid Around McClellan -- Death of Latane -- Complimentary Orders -- J. E. 
B. Stuart -- Anticipating a Great Battle. 

 

Near the close of April the regiment reorganized, the privates electing the company officers, and 
these electing the field officers These elections were general throughout the army, and were regarded 
as a great political blunder, amounting almost to a crime, in the legislative department of the 
Confederate Government. The consequences, doubtless, would have been disastrous in the extreme 
but for the firmness, energy, and good sense of the military commanders. 

In our regiment, Colonel Johnson was displaced, William H. F. Lee becoming colonel, R. L. T Beale 
lieutenant-colonel, and Meriwether Lewis major. It was not until after this reorganization that all the 
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companies composing the regiment were brought together. Owing to some coolness between 
Johnson and Lee, or for some other cause, they had been separated, and whilst some of us under 
Johnson camped at Massaponax Church, four or five companies under Lee occupied Hick's Hill, near 
the river road from Port Royal. 

The appearance of the regiment at this time was but a slight improvement upon that ascribed to one 
of the companies the year previous. Three of the companies had been partly armed with inferior 
carbines and pistols by the counties in which they were raised; most of them were supplied with such 
sporting guns as could be collected by the officers from the people of the country. The equipment of 
the horses was of the most inferior kind, and varied with the means of the individual troopers. No 
regular squad, company, or regimental drill had been generally adopted, and the supply of books of 
tactics was wholly inadequate to the wants of the officers. 

Captain John F. Hughlett had succeeded Lewis in Company D; O. M. Knight, Hatchett in Company G; 
and William Latane', Cauthorn in Company F. The officers of the previous year commanded the other 
companies. 

We continued guarding the outlets of Fredericksburg and learning something of the trooper's duties in 
occasional attacks upon picket-posts and night alarms until about the 1st of May. Whilst picketing 
around Fredericksburg we had seen for many days long trains of forage-wagons escorted by 
detachments of the enemy moving down the north bank of the Rappahannock, their cavalry horses 
quietly grazing upon the grass-covered fields of Stafford, and the bitter thought of defenseless homes 
and helpless families brought more of sorrow than all the hardships of camp life and dangers of the 
field of battle. 

After a short encampment at Hick's Hill, where much sickness prevailed among the men, the regiment 
marched towards the close of May, in the direction of Richmond, following the infantry, and taking the 
Telegraph Road. On the third day of our march we reached Yellow Tavern, five miles from Richmond, 
and a day or two afterwards went into camp on Mrs. Mordecai's farm on Brooke turnpike. Our duties 
here consisting simply in picketing a few points about Ashland and Hugh's Cross-Roads, some 
attention was paid to drills; guard mountings and dress-parades were held daily, and the horses being 
well fed, recovered from the effects of the recent hard usage since breaking camp in March. Some 
few desertions of privates and many elopements of negro servants occurred while we occupied this 
camp. 

On the 12th day of June, it was whispered through camp that we would that night march in company 
with other regiments upon some daring mission. All were enthusiastic for action. The order to prepare 
rations was received with joy, and executed promptly. In the evening, we moved to the junction of the 
Telegraph Road with the Central railroad, and slept on the ground. The next morning seven 
companies of the Ninth (Companies A, H, and I being on detached service) were formed into three 
squadrons, the supernumeraries being assigned to an officer commanding a provost-guard, and, with 
two squadrons from the Fourth Virginia Cavalry to complete a full regiment, placed under command 
of Colonel W. H. F. Lee. To this force were added detachments under Colonel Fitz. Lee and the Jeff. 
Davis Legion under Colonel Martin, forming the largest body of cavalry we had seen, and consisting 
of about twelve hundred troopers, and a section of light artillery. It was quite imposing in appearance, 
and commanded by Brigadier-General J. E. B. Stuart. 
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About light on the morning of the 13th a rocket ascended high in the air, and the order to march was 
immediately given. We moved rapidly along a road leading to Hanover Courthouse. Before reaching 
that point, we were halted, and troops from the column in rear of us made a detour to the right in 
pursuit of a small party of the enemy. They accomplished nothing. Passing the Courthouse and 
nearing Hawe's Shop, the advance guard under Lieutenant W. T. Robins, our adjutant, encountered a 
picket and captured a private. Companies B and C, under Captain Swann charged. The enemy fell 
back to the Totopotomoi river, and formed in line of battle on the left of the road, with a marshy strip 
of land in their rear. Our squadron had been moving at full speed for several miles, and as soon as 
seen, after a momentary halt to pull down the fence, the enemy was charged. In vain the officers tried 
to lead the enemy out to meet our charge. They broke and retreated at full speed across the bridge, a 
few hundred yards in their rear. Upon reaching the marshy land some of our horses mired, a number 
of the troopers were dismounted, and several of the horses without riders, followed the flying steeds 
of the Federals. Companies B and C were now dismounted, and ordered to cross the bridge and 
advance in skirmish line on both sides of the road. The squadron next in front, composed of 
Companies E and F, under Captain William Latane', then crossed the bridge and charged up the road 
in column of fours. Moving rapidly, Latane' reached the level land beyond the bridge in advance of the 
dismounted men, and, riding some paces in front of his men, was shot and killed instantly by a party 
of the enemy in the woods on the right of the road. Nothing daunted by this heavy blow, the squadron 
moved onward, and, nearing the crest of the hill, found Companies D and E, Fifth Regiment, United 
States Dragoons, in line of battle a little to the left of the road. Wheeling by fours into line, they 
charged with the saber. The charge was soon ended, and the dragoons were routed. Two or three 
were killed, and a lieutenant and ten privates captured. The casualties with us were Latane' killed and 
two privates of Company E wounded very slightly with saber-cuts. 

Our whole command then moved rapidly on the road to Old Church, rifling the camp of the picket 
force of some carbines, pistols, horses, a little wine, and a few prisoners. Confounded by the 
suddenness of the blow and panic-stricken, the enemy fled in detached parties along every road 
leading to their rear. The citizens, assured of the presence of the infant flag, hurried to the road-side; 
many ladies ran out, and, with waving handkerchiefs and eyes filled with tears, breathed their 
blessings on us. The excitement became intense; cheer after cheer rent the air as Stuart, at the head 
of the column, bade all hope of support from our army good-bye, and daringly pursued the road to the 
White House, on the banks of the Pamunkey, immediately in rear of the Federal army under 
McClellan. 

At Old Church, a guidon, the first trophy of the kind that had fallen into our hands, was captured by 
one of Company C, and afterwards sent to Governor Letcher. Prisoners were taken at various points; 
ambulances moving quietly, and as their drivers supposed, securely, were overhauled and sacked, 
and, with the horses detached, were left standing in or near the road. 

On, on, we marched, and reached Tunstall's Station on the York-River railroad before sunset. From 
column of fours, we were now formed into column of platoons, and in this order approached the 
station, ready to make, or repel, an attack. The country, denuded of fences, offered no obstacle, and 
our line of march was through the fields bordering the road. Sutlers' wagons loaded with varieties of 
fruits and confectioneries, and heavier wagons filled with quartermaster and commissary supplies in 
quantities and variety such as we had not seen before, were standing in the road, deserted by their 
drivers, and in some cases without the teams. This temptation proved too strong for resistance, and 
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many troopers broke from the ranks to seize and appropriate the rich spoil. In some instances, these 
became laden with more than could be carried. 

We reached the station and found our advance guard in quiet possession. The telegraph wires were 
cut, and orders given for the destruction of the muskets with which the depot was well filled. Quickly 
the announcement was made of a train of cars coming from the direction of the Federal army. 
Dismounted men were placed in ambush, and others set to work to put obstructions on the track. Our 
regiment concealed from view in a valley. A train of cars soon came down the road, and a hundred 
yards or so above our ambush began to slow down, and was leisurely approaching the station, when 
a volley was fired by our men.  Like a bird startled by the ineffectual fire of the fowler, the engineer 
instantly let on full steam. The regiment dashed up the hill, and as the train passed at a fearful rate of 
speed, they sent a shower of buckshot and ball in pursuit, with what effect we never learned. The 
train had escaped. A number of the enemy who had leaped from the train when it was moving slowly, 
were pursued. Most of them surrendered; one or two refused to do so, and in endeavoring to escape 
were shot. 

We halted here for over an hour, awaiting the return of two squadrons sent under command of 
Captains Knight and Hammond to Putney's Ferry, on the Pamunkey, where some vessels were 
landing military supplies. This party, after meeting a slight show of resistance, captured the place, 
and, having destroyed such things as they could not remove, including two vessels loaded with 
stores, brought off some prisoners and many mules and wagons. The wagons found near Tunstalls 
Station generally were without teams, these having been captured by our men in advance of us, or 
else ridden off by the teamsters upon our approach. These wagons we burned. 

After darkness set in our march was resumed in the direction of Forge Bridge on the Chickahominy. 
Encumbered with our captives, which increased continuously, we moved slowly. About midnight a 
sutler's storehouse was reached, at Talleysville, and the command halting for some time to close up 
the column, many troopers helped themselves to such refreshments as the sutler had provided for his 
customers, without the usual ceremony of giving something in exchange. Continuing our march from 
this point, by dawn we reached the Chickahominy, and attempted its passage at a blind ford two 
miles above Forge Bridge. The river, swollen by recent rains, was too full to be forded. Tall trees were 
felled in the vein hope of their reaching from shore to shore, and a line formed of many halter-reins 
tied together, was stretched across the stream, and several rafts made of fence-rails lashed together, 
were put afloat in the many efforts to affect a crossing here. A few men, led in person by Colonel W. 
H. F. Lee, swam over, and a few succeeded in crossing on the rafts. 

General Stuart, finding it impossible to cross the command at this point, withdrew, leaving about 
thirty-five officers and men of our regiment who had crossed to the opposite bank with Lieutenant-
Colonel Beale. The command now moved down to Forge Bridge, which they found had been burned. 
With the timbers of an old barn a bridge was built across the north channel of the river to an island 
and men were sent over to collect materials and construct a bridge across the south and main 
channel, dividing the island and mainland in Charles City County. Lieutenant-Colonel Beale, hearing 
of this order, moved at once down the south bank to the point indicated, and, finding ample materials, 
detailed a party under orders of Robinson Taylor who soon built a substantial bridge upon the partly-
destroyed foundations of the old one. However, before the intelligence of its completion reached the 
General, he had, after swimming the horses of his command over the northern stream, commenced 
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to ford the southern one from the upper end of the island. This was successfully accomplished long 
before sunset, and with the loss only of a caisson and some of the captured mules. To prevent pursuit 
by the enemy, the bridge was ordered to be burned. We halted for some hours near Charles City 
Courthouse, and, resuming the march about midnight took the road leading up the north bank of the 
James to Richmond, and reached our camp next day. 

This bold march entirely around the Federal army elicited warmest praise from the whole country. A 
complimentary order from General J. E. B. Stuart was read to the troops, and a printed copy given to 
each officer and man engaged in the expedition. In this order special mention was made of our 
Colonel and Adjutant, and of one or two privates. A handsome tribute was paid in orders to our 
gallant Latane'.  John R. Thompson, the editor of The Southern Literary Messenger, in a few verses 
of touching beauty, and the brush of a Richmond artist, canonized his memory, and preserved for 
after times in lines of life-like truthfulness the scene of his burial. 

Lieutenant William Oliver succeeded to the command of Company F, and the youthful brother of 
Latane' was made third lieutenant. 

The captured horses and mules were distributed ratably to the quartermasters of the several 
regiments of Stuart's command. Some arms, which had been captured, were also distributed. The 
fact that we would fight was now fixed upon the minds of our commanding officers, and never 
afterwards doubted. The pride of officers and men was excited, confidence in the leadership of Stuart 
established, and, though this delicate plant matured so suddenly, in all the after trials of the war, it 
showed no signs of decay. 

A proposal to form a company selected from the best men of the regiment, to be placed under 
command of our adjutant as captain, met such determined opposition from the officers, that it was 
abandoned. 

The quiet of camp life was unbroken until the close of June, then rumors of a great movement among 
our troops became rife. The near approach of the enemy's lines to Richmond, and the reported 
strength of the opposing armies produced a seriousness amongst officers and men that had not been 
seen before: It indicated no feeling of fear but revealed clearly that the impression was general that 
we were on the threshold of great dangers. 

Chapter III. 

In the Van of Stonewall Jackson's Troops -- The Battle of Cold Harbor -- Bringing in Prisoners -- 
Capture of the White House -- Expedition to New Kent Courthouse -- Marching Under a Mistake -- 
Malvern Hill -- Picketing on the James -- Resting in Hanover. 

 

On Wednesday, the 25th of June, rations were cooked, and that night the regiment marched, taking 
the road leading to Ashland. We had, along with other regiments, a few days previously received the 
Confederate battle-flag. At a late hour of the night, after breaking our camp, we came in sight of the 
camp-fires of Major-General T. J. Jackson's command. They were surrounded by men busily 
engaged in cooking rations. 
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dismounted and lay in the road while a section of artillery under Captain John Pelham, from an 
elevated point on our left, cannonaded the enemy until night. In moving off to bivouac the accidental 
discharge of a comrade's gun inflicted a serious flesh-wound upon young Robert J. Washington, of 
Company C. 

At early morn the march was resumed to the White House, the private property and home of our 
Colonel. On reaching the run behind which the enemy was posted on the previous evening, we 
discovered the sills of the bridge had been so weakened that any charging party, must have broken 
them in attempting to cross. The night's delay seemed to have lost us the opportunity to capture a 
very large quantity of commissary supplies and sutlers' stores. The great mass of them had been set 
on fire the night before, and the place hastily evacuated. Gunboats lying in the river fired a few shots, 
and the enemy's cavalry retreated on the road to New Kent Courthouse. To the latter place our 
regiment was sent in pursuit, and, returning in the evening, we joined the command at the White 
House. 

The evidence of the immense resources of the United States Government was displayed at this point. 
The accumulation of commissary supplies seemed endless. We saw a small lake of vinegar, which, 
bursting from huge piles of barrels, had extinguished the fire, and covered the ground for some feet 
beyond the charred mass of staves and hoops. The houghs of hams and shoulders were still 
discernable over a surface of a thousand feet of charred bacon and smoldering ashes. Eggs packed 
in salt were here - some raw, some partly cooked, some cooked hard, and some burnt - in numbers 
larger than we had ever seen before. Many barrels of salted fish remained unscathed by the fire. 

The sutlers' encampment, the canvas of which only had burned, showed evidences of a hurried 
evacuation. Cheeses, crackers, lard, butter, cakes, oranges, lemons, raisins, dry goods (embracing 
even hooped skirts), stationery, tobacco, and, in a few instances, trunks containing money, watches, 
and jewelry, fell into the hands of our troopers. Riding in early twilight among the blackened poles of 
the tents, the writer of this account saw many chickens roosting and our troopers gently lifting them 
from their roosts, and, following their example, he bore away two, to furnish him the first meal for that 
day. Immense piles of muskets we found burned, and many wagons had been backed over the bank 
into the river. Many also remained as they stood before the evacuation. The hospital tents remained 
intact, and in the distance resembled a village of painted cottages. The embalming office, a small, 
neat, wooden structure, was located in a ravine, which made into the river above the bridge. A sign 
giving the embalmer's name, painted in large letters upon a piece of cotton duck, attracted the writer's 
attention. Dismounting, he entered the small room, and found in a costly coffin of walnut the lifeless 
body of a man, noble in features, of manly form, and covered with a winding-sheet, its sole tenant. A 
ball from a rifle or bursting shell had penetrated the forehead near the hair, and freed the spirit once 
animating this body. The approach of our forces had frightened the embalmer away, and denied to 
his relatives the mournful satisfaction of a farewell look upon that noble brow of the sleeping warrior. 
Nothing was left to indicate his name. 

The encampment here was extremely uncleanly; indeed, vermin might be seen crawling on the 
ground, a result probably of the crowds of negroes who had sought its shelter. 

Having remained at the White House during the night, we marched next morning to Forge Bridge on 
the Chickahominy. Beyond the river the enemy had an outpost, sustained by a few pieces of artillery. 
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This place had been evacuated, and only a few stragglers fell into our hands. We now found that our 
whole brigade was up. It rained in torrents, swelling the little rivulets into foaming streams. General J. 
E. B. Stuart was present, and after a halt at Warrenton our brigade (under General Fitz. Lee), and, 
perhaps, other regiments, marched on the road leading towards Catlett's Station, on the Orange and 
Alexandria railroad. We reached a position near this place about dark. The rain continued, masses of 
dark, angry clouds driven by furious winds, rolled over us, lit up at intervals by livid lightnings, and 
mingled with reverberating thunders. The Storm King dwarfed to stillness the tramp of our horses. 

After a few moments halt, in which the rear squadron of the Ninth was detailed to guard a road in our 
rear, the command was ordered to prepare for action. The darkness was intense, relieved only by the 
lightning's flash, and, to guard against collision among our own men, the writer suggested that some 
sign be given us. This was done by requiring the question to be asked. "Who is there?" and the 
answer, "Colonel Lee!" "Draw sabers!" "Forward, march !" "Trot, march!", followed in quick 
succession. The column of fours dashed along a road through a body of timber, and at the command 
"Charge" which rose with repeated yells above the howling winds and drenching rain, moved at full 
speed. Whither? What were we charging? Whether battery, army corps, or wagon-camp, none 
seemed to know. "Who is there?" -a moment's pause-then "bang" rang sharply out, and flickering 
lights gleaming through the woods made visible lines of canvas tents. The rear squadron, led by 
Captain Pratt, came suddenly abreast of a long line of lights. The order to fire was given, and a 
volley of buckshot and ball rattled and tore along. The steam-horse threw them from his polished side 
and, snorting, hurried his attendant train in rapid flight beyond the reach of a second volley. "Stop 
firing; you have killed Captain Hayne's horse," now shouts an unknown voice. The question: "Who's 
there?" is heard, followed by the flash of a pistol, and as the dying man falls the exclamation: "D--n 
you, take that," reveals the presence of Lieutenant Dade. To the command: "Forward march !" "Close 
up, Captain Pratt !" The captain replies: "There are no squadrons in front to close up on; they have 
gone upon some other road." 

Halting now, and for the moment without orders, we find on looking around, that we are at a railroad 
station. Lights in the windows soon revealed the bright barrels of muskets and men hurrying to and 
fro. When ordered, they surrendered, and soon quite a large number of prisoners was collected by 
this squadron. Another squadron, as they charged in, passed a tent, the fly of which was drawn aside 
and within a man was seen in his shirt-sleeves. As rapidly as possible two or three of these troopers 
entered the tent. The man had escaped. On a table in the tent, they found a flask of brandy, and near 
by a military coat and several note-books. These articles were soon found to belong to General Pope, 
the commander of the Federal army.  One of the notebooks, retained by the writer of this account, 
was nearly filled with battle orders, written with pencil and pen, and cypher dispatches, and signed by 
General Pope, or his assistant adjutant-general. Nearby were an ambulance and horses, which 
General Fitz. Lee directed to be brought off. 

The command was now very much scattered. Officers and privates alike were engaged in searching 
wagons and stores. Upon riding up to one of the men thus engaged, and who hastily crouched 
beneath a wagon, Colonel Lee was greeted with the exclamation, "I surrender," and the response to 
the inquiry, "What regiment?", was "Ninth Virginia Cavalry." 

The collection of wagons was by far the largest we had seen, the flashing lightning revealing an 
immense encampment. The teams generally were tied to the wagon-poles. Ambulances, too, there 
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the same direction. So close was our march to the road that stragglers seeking water and fruit were 
often captured, almost in sight of their companies. At dark we crossed to the north side of the road, 
and, picketing all the approaches to a hollow or bottom, lay with our bridles on our arms to sleep. 
Having started out at midnight we reached Fairfax Courthouse at sunrise, and made some captures 
of ambulances and prisoners in full view of a line of infantry drawn up in battle array across the 'pike, 
about half a mile from us. A squadron, under the command of the lieutenant-colonel, was detached to 
engage their attention, and was so maneuvered as to keep the enemy on guard against a charge until 
our pickets were in and our captures safely borne away. 

Our march was then directed to Centreville, which was occupied by the cavalry forming the advanced 
guard of General Pope's army. The Ninth Regiment, led by Colonel W. H. F. Lee, charged them in the 
village, driving them at full speed back upon the infantry. Captain Haynes and a few privates pursued 
the flying horsemen through the woods, and received the volley of a regiment of infantry. Private 
William O. Guttridge, of Company C, never returned, and was doubtless killed. Wat. Bowie's horse 
was killed. Captain Haynes followed his man, captured him, and brought him out. Several of the 
enemy besides were captured and a few killed. Four or five of our men were wounded. 

Our horses were now nearly exhausted. Several of them fell in the charge, and were abandoned. 
From Waterloo Bridge to Centreville, they had been without food, and had had only a few hours of 
rest. We halted at a late hour and bivouacked on the road leading up the north side of Bull Run 
towards Sudley Mills, where we procured hay for our horses. Our rations for two days consisted of a 
few crackers, handed around to the men whilst mounted at Manassas. 

We passed Sudley Mills early the following day and camped at a point north and east of Manassas 
Junction. Forage and rations were supplied, and we remained nearly inactive, though in sight of the 
forces engaged while the second great battle was fought on that bloody field. The day after the battle 
we marched through woods and fields, avoiding the roads, and near night were formed in line of 
battle by General Stuart in a ravine near the 'pike leading from Fairfax Courthouse to Alexandria. 
Several pieces of artillery were posted on the hill in our rear. We could hear wagon-trains moving on 
the 'pike, and soon our artillery opened a rapid fire in that direction. The regiment bivouacked at dark 
on the Chantilly Road, down which the column moved at early morn. Just after sunrise the Fourth 
Regiment in front surprised a squadron of United States Dragoons at breakfast, and captured every 
man without firing a shot. 

For one or two days we remained in this vicinity picketing. A squadron of the Ninth had here a smart 
skirmish with a body of Union home guards. 

We witnessed the commencement of the battle fought near this road. A section of Pelham's Battery, 
under his immediate command, was moving down the Chantilly Road about one hundred yards in 
front of our column. On these guns the enemy's sharpshooters opened fire from the cover of woods 
about one hundred and fifty yards to the right of the road. With perfect coolness and great rapidity, 
the guns were unlimbered and a raking fire of grape poured upon the assailants. Our command 
remained as support to Pelham for a few minutes, when the infantry skirmish-line came up, and then 
we moved at a trot to the extreme left. 
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retreat, prevented the capture of the whole regiment. Captain Hughlett had two horses killed under 
him before clearing the town. Concealing himself in a lot of Indian corn on the skirts of the village he 
remained undiscovered all day, and had the melancholy satisfaction of seeing his fallen comrades 
committed to the earth by the enemy's hands. He saw also that the loss which we had sustained was 
nearly equaled by that which we inflicted. When darkness came, he sought and received shelter and 
food from a mother who had two sons in the opposing army, and, after some adventures, he rejoined 
us on the following day. Worn down by toil and hunger and bruises received from their falling horses, 
the field-officers of the regiment were compelled to rest a day. A good many of the men followed their 
example, and found food in the adjacent country. The regiment, commanded by Captain Samuel 
Swann, was employed in picket and vidette duty on the left flank of the army. Several officers passed 
over to Shepherdstown to procure fresh horses to replace those killed or disabled at Boonsboro. In 
the afternoon of September 16th the regiment, supporting a masked battery, witnessed the advance 
of McClellan's army and the commencement of the battle of Sharpsburg. We remained on the 
extreme left until morning, and were then ordered to the rear of the center of our lines. Major Lewis 
and Captain John Murphy, who had been left in Hanover, rejoined the regiment to-day. Though 
exposed to shells throughout the day no casualties occurred among our men. We bivouacked at night 
on the Sharpsburg 'pike. The next day we were ordered to collect the stragglers from the ranks of our 
army. These brave men, exhausted by toil and hunger, and without ammunition, were found in 
numbers in the corn-fields. 

Replacing the infantry outposts as they retired after nightfall our regiment held the extreme left of our 
line. This was regarded as full of danger. The right wing of the army was at Sharpsburg, and the left 
some two and a half miles north of it. A vigorous pursuit at dawn was expected by all, and owing to 
the remoteness of our position from the point of crossing at Shepherdstown, we concluded the enemy 
on the right would reach it before we could. In moving to the posts assigned us, our march was over 
the fields so hotly contested by Hooker and Jackson. The dead in many places covered the ground. 
Near our reserve straw had been strewn over a large surface, and hundreds of wounded Federals 
collected and laid upon it. Surgeons with numerous assistants, were in charge of them. Poor fellows! 
intense suffering was unavoidable, and many, sinking under it, slept their last long sleep. 

The sound of axes, falling trees and moving wagons kept us on the alert during the night. The bugle 
calls in the enemy camp, beginning about three o'clock in the morning caused some anxiety. They 
died away, however, as did the tramping of their horses. The signal gun was fired, about sunrise. We 
fell quietly back, and crossed the river before many of our wagons reached it. It was not until ten 
o'clock in the day that we saw from our side of the river small bodies of the enemy's cavalry 
cautiously advancing over the hills we had left. Quite a large number of our wounded were left to the 
care of the foe, and many of our dead lay on the field. Sharpsburg as called by us, Antietam as 
named by the Federals, was, as we had abundant ocular demonstration, a bloody field. 

Chapter V. 

Facing About to Meet the Enemy at Shepherdstown -- On the Opequon -- Resisting Pleasanton's 
Raid -- Promotion of Officers -- Charge at Mountsville -- Fight at Aldie -- At Union -- At Upperville -- A 
Gallant Exploit -- Fight at Markham -- At Barbee's Cross-Roads -- Again in Culpeper -- 
Reorganization of Brigade -- March to Fredericksburg -- In Winter Quarters in Essex -- Capture of a 
Federal Squadron at Leedstown -- Gloucester Point -- Battle of Fredericksburg. 

AZSW
ORDS.C

OM





who, in the absence of General Fitz. Lee, commanded the brigade. Private William A. Weaver, of 
Company C, was killed in our charge, and Privates Bird Lewis and Wat. Bowie was wounded. The 
first was kindly buried by some ladies as soon as the enemy passed, and we found his humble grave 
close by the road-side, where he fell. What loss our foes sustained we never knew. 

As we retired to Newcomer's Mill, General Pleasanton moved down the road to Martinsburg. General 

Stuart, as soon as he was informed of what was occurring, dispatched General Wade Hampton by a 
circuitous route to occupy the road above Shepherdstown, while he, with a portion of our brigade, 
moved upon Martinsburg. General Pleasanton made a rapid retreat to avoid the snare, and we 
galloped some five miles or more, but saw only some charges by squadrons of the Fourth Regiment 
in our front, and shells from the artillery bursting over our heads. We reached Shepherdstown after 
dark, as the last files of Pleasanton's command were crossing the ford over which they had passed in 
the morning. 

On the 18th of October, 1862, Colonel W. H. F. Lee, who had been temporarily disabled by the kick of 
a horse, was made brigadier-general; R. L. T. Beale, colonel in his stead; Meriwether Lewis, 
lieutenant-colonel, and Captain Thomas WaIler, of Company A, major. Our quartermaster and 
commissary, Charles Waite, and A. G. Dade, were promoted by Lee. Captain M. Forbes was made 
quartermaster of the regiment, and G. C. Taliaferro adjutant. Our efficient and faithful surgeon, J. S. 
Gilliam, was promoted. by Lee, and Dr. Thomas Taylor succeeded him as surgeon of the regiment. 
Captain John Murphy; of Company C, resigned, and Lieutenant John W. Hungerford was promoted in 
his place. 

The advance of General McClellan's army having crossed the Potomac River east of Harper's Ferry, 
we broke our camp on the 28th of October, and, after marching rapidly by Berryville, bivouacked near 
the Shenandoah. Many of our horses were disabled from a singular disease in the feet. Resuming the 
march at early morn we crossed the Blue Ridge at Snickersville, and, passing Bloomfield, camped for 
a day upon the road leading to Upperville. Captain Haynes, commanding Companies G and H, was 
left on picket before reaching Bloomfield. We moved from camp on the morning of the 31st, the Ninth 
Regiment in front, followed by the Fourth, Colonel Wickham commanding the brigade, and General 
Stuart accompanying in person. Our march was directed to Mountsville. Near this point Lieutenant 
Robinson, of Company C, commanding our advance guard, captured a picket of the enemy, having 
dashed upon them so suddenly that only a single pistol-shot was fired. He was complimented for his 
address and good management. 

The command halted for a moment at the post of the picket. yet short as was the halt it served to 
notify some Federal officers of our presence. These were at a house close by, where they had 
ordered dinner. We at once commenced a charge. After moving at a gallop for a few hundred yards 
the cry of "Artillery" was heard at the head of the column. Nothing daunted, forward we dashed, 
knowing not, and seemingly caring little, upon what arm of the foe we charged. Upon reaching the 
fork of two roads a camp of the enemy pitched in the open space near the junction of the roads was 
seen. They were panic-stricken and in great confusion. Some who had mounted made at full speed 
for the woods in the distance; others pushed for the roads, while some, motionless from fright stood 
still by their horses. Two squadrons were ordered upon either road, and the chase became intensely 
exciting. Breaking from the ranks, our troopers, singly and in squads, rode after the flying enemy. The 
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rally was sounded in vain. The leading men were brought to a halt about three miles from the starting 
point of our charge by a few volleys of rifles from well-dressed lines of mounted men not far from 
Aldie. Whilst the squadrons of the Ninth were being collected and reformed the Fourth Regiment 
forced these lines back upon Aldie, but were compelled in a few minutes to retreat before what 
seemed to be a very large force. Indeed, the heavy masses of troops seen about Aldie suggested 
very strongly that the scene through which we had just passed was about to be repeated with the 
parties in the chase exchanging places. We were placed in line of battle with our sabers drawn, 
covering the retreat of the dismounted men, and momentarily expecting to charge. Two of our guns 
opened fire from the hills behind us, sending their missiles in rapid succession over our heads into the 
opposing ranks, and this was continued until darkness came, when we quietly withdrew to bivouac 
near Union. The result of the day's work was decidedly encouraging. Captures on various private 
accounts were acceptable to the men, and the acquisition of pistols, sabers, saddles, bridles, and 
blankets gave to the Ninth a greatly improved military appearance. We had encountered nearly a full 
regiment (the First Rhode Island Cavalry) rifled their camp, killed some, and among them Lieutenant 
L. D. Gore, captured many, and, when pursued to their heavy supports, held the positions gained, 
and retreated at our leisure. We had a single man wounded, seemingly slightly, with a shot in the leg. 
He was a gallant youth -- John Rust, of Company C -- and died in hospital from this wound. 

On the following day the enemy, in very strong force, advanced towards Union, and by noon we were 
hotly engaged with cavalry and artillery. Though the enemy greatly outnumbered us, General Stuart 
drove them, and we bivouacked at nightfall fully a mile in advance of our position in the morning. 

The following day was Sunday, and was ushered in by a bright sun rising through a cloudless sky, 
and an atmosphere in perfect repose. As the morning grew that stillness was broken by the dread 
sounds of war, and the artillery was sending its shrieking balls quickly and loudly. The enemy was 
driving us, and the brigade, fighting and contesting every position, was compelled to retreat before a 
large force, composed of infantry and cavalry. Private Luttrell, of Company K, had his arm shattered 
by a shell near Union. The enemy seemed to be pressing both flanks, as well as our front. General 
Stuart ordered that the Ninth Regiment should move to the left and occupy the Bloomfield Road. We 
joined Captain Haynes on this road some miles from Bloomfield, from which he had been driven, after 
suffering the loss of some tell men, chiefly by capture. One. or two of these escaped and rejoined us. 
A column was now pressing forward on this road, and also one upon the Trappe Road, running 
parallel with and near the mountains. The two roads united near the town of Upperville. 

Our instructions were to hold this force in check while the General fell slowly back upon the direct 
road connecting Union and Upperville. We reached by nightfall a. position beyond the junction of the 
roads, and in sight of Upperville, and bivouacked, with three squadrons, in a graveyard, while the 
other two picketed the roads in front of the enemy's two advancing columns. The night was passed in 
quiet. The squadrons on picket fell back at dawn to the position held by the others. The enemy 
appeared close in their rear; halted on coming in sight of. us, and threw out a skirmish-line of 
dismounted men, which, extending across our front, sought to reach a wooded ridge on our right and 
a stone fence on our left. Our Mountsville captures now proved of essential service. The long-range 
rifles in the hands of our dismounted men defeated every effort to reach our flanks, and finely drove 
the skirmishers back to the cover of the hill. Before noon we discovered that a road a mile to our right 
upon which the Fourth regiment was placed had been carried by the enemy, and we could see their 
squadrons in the fields moving down on our right flank. 
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The troops under General Stuart were passing through Upperville, and across our rear towards Paris, 
and as soon as the artillery reached the point of intersection of the Trappe Road, on which we were, 
the order came to fall back. It being impossible to withdraw our skirmish-line in time to pass down this 
road, directions. were sent to them to take the by-paths skirting the mountains. The main body of the 
regiment received the fire of the enemy's mounted men at very short range, as we passed to the 
'pike, escaping, however, without any very serious casualties. 

On reaching the 'pike, orders came from Colonel Rosser, commanding the brigade in place of 
Wickham, who had been badly wounded, to protect two or three guns which were drawn slowly along 
by jaded horses. No other troops save our regiment were to be seen, and considerable bodies of the 
enemy's cavalry were advancing on the road we had held, and also up the 'pike. The Federal 
skirmish-line soon hotly upon our rear and flank, and some men, badly wounded and supported in the 
saddle by comrades, were hurried past us. General Stuart was in the midst of our rear squadron 
when faced about and deployed by Major Waller as skirmishers to repel the too near approach of the 
more daring Yankee troopers. The shells, too, began to explode over our heads as we approached 
the high hills through which the 'pike ran. Looking back upon the hosts of the enemy, the capture of 
our small body seemed probable, when, opportunely enough, the sound of artillery in front from long-
range guns posted on the heights told of the precaution of our General for our safety. The pursuit 
ended at once, and we proceeded for some miles along the 'pike, and then took a road to the left, 
which formed an acute angle with the 'pike, and led to Piedmont Station on the Manassas Gap 
railroad. The guns were 'placed in our rear, and the orders from Colonel Rosser were that we should 
approach the station, cautiously, as the enemy might occupy it. 

An advanced guard under our Sergeant-Major Richerson was ordered to move half a mile in our front. 
Not far from the station a foraging party from the Fourth and Fifth regiments was met, who, having 
reported their regiments as quietly camping with the wagon-train at Piedmont, the advanced guard 
was recalled, and the Sergeant-Major directed to ride on and provide something for supper. The men 
of the foraging party whom he met returned with him. When within a few hundred yards of the station 
a pistol-shot was heard, followed by the sound of horses' hoofs coming rapidly towards us. The 
regiment was instantly halted, and, with sabers drawn, prepared to charge. The men proved to be the 
party which had ridden ahead, who stated they had discovered what they took to be a Yankee picket 
stationed at the intersection of our road with the railroad. A courier was at once dispatched to Colonel 
Rosser with the information. Major Waller, coming to the front to learn what had halted us, the 
Colonel said to him: "We must ascertain certainly whether the enemy is at Piedmont, and I have 
some difficulty about the best way to do it." Private Bell, of Company A, having heard the remark, 
volunteered to do it if he could get a pistol. One was handed him, and, selecting a comrade, he rode 
forward. Before the courier who had been sent to Colonel Rosser returned with an order to ascertain 
certainly the truth of the information sent, Bell and his companion returned, bringing a mounted 
prisoner captured from the picket itself, from whom all necessary information was obtained. 

Bell gave this account of the mode by which he accomplished his undertaking: A few yards from a run 
which washed the base of the railroad embankment, the road formed a right angle. On reaching the 
corner here his companion halted, and he, moving on alone, found himself in close proximity to ten or 
twelve Yankees on their horses on the bank of the railroad. Fearing to turn back he rode into the run, 
and his horse, suffering for water, pressed up the run until stopped by a fence, which crossed it and 
ran along the roadside. While his horse was drinking one of the picket rode down to water his horse, 
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also, which pressed up the stream until he brought his rider in close contact with him. He was holding 
his pistol cocked in his hand, and, bringing it to bear upon the heart of the Yankee, he whispered to 
him to ride out with him without a word or sign, or die. He accepted the first alternative presented, 
and, on turning the corner, quietly surrendered his arms, and was brought in. The prisoner confirmed 
this statement, and uttered curses on his comrades for suffering one man to take him right under their 
eyes. 

It was now dark, and, reversing our course, the regiment moved back along the road we had come for 
a mile or two, then moving to the left, travelled over a hilly country, along by-roads, on which it was 
very difficult to drag the artillery. After halting a few hours to feed the horses and allow the men to eat 
what might be gotten, we reached the railroad at Markham Station about daylight. Leaving 
Companies G and H, under Captain Haynes, we resumed the saddle before noon, and, being in 
advance, marched quietly to Barbee's Cross-Roads. The Fourth Regiment and our squadron under 
Haynes had to hold the enemy in check, and were engaged in skirmishes for some hours. Haynes 
lost two or three men, and the officer in charge of the artillery complimented him very highly, saying 
that his gallantry and courage had saved his guns. 

In the afternoon the brigade passed us, moving towards Orleans. We were left on picket at the Cross-
Roads, and two pieces of artillery remained with us. Leaving Captain Hungerford with Companies C 
and K, the other four squadrons were withdrawn with the two guns, some three miles on the road 
leading to Orleans, and we bivouacked. About midnight an order came from General Stuart directing 
that we should reoccupy Barbee's Cross-Roads before light on the morrow. This was done, and 
shortly afterwards it was learned that General Hampton's brigade was in position on our left front. Our 
brigade, owing to the loss of the horses from diseased feet, barely numbered five hundred men fit for 
duty. The enemy's cavalry were quickly seen moving towards us, on the road, and to the right and left 
of it. Our position was at the intersection of the roads close to Barbee's house, the head of the column 
of fours resting just under the little hill at that point; and within fifty yards of the crossing, with one 
squadron dismounted and deployed in skirmish-line to the front and right beyond the Cross-Roads. 

Some few solid shot and shells were fired at us from guns posted on the slope of the mountain to our 
right. The road leading to Markham had been strongly barricaded the previous night, and was so still, 
and a panel of fence on the left of the road removed to make a passageway. 

The enemy encountered Hampton, and by weight of numbers pressed him back rapidly. Our 
skirmish-line, under Captain Stith Bolling, was next engaged. They made a stubborn resistance, and 
apparently inflicted some loss upon the enemy. They were, however, driven back behind the 
barricade, and from that line back further to a stone fence bounding the road on the left, immediately 
to the left of our mounted squadrons. The enemy's mounted column now charged down the road on 
Barbee's, Pelham's two guns to our left and rear opening a rapid fire on them as they came. When 
they had nearly reached the barricade, the order was given for us to charge. Intending to lead three 
squadrons to the left of the houses, Lieutenant James K. Ball was ordered to charge with the 
squadron in front (Companies D and E) up to the barricade and through the open fence-panel, where 
the ground was open and free of obstructions. Moving with Ball at the head of the column to the 
crossing, and, pausing to await the next squadron so as to direct it up the left road, the Colonel found 
himself at the instant of reining up his horse assailed by a party of Yankees who had charged around 
the houses. When extricated from this personal combat, he found the regiment had fallen back and 
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were reforming a hundred yards in rear of the position previously occupied. The fault was not the 
regiment's, but the Colonel's. Lieutenant Ball and Adjutant Gawin C. Taliaferro were the only officers 
who understood the order to charge, and they were both dangerously wounded. The men in the lead 
of the charging squadron dismounted on reaching the open panel of fence, and at the same time the 
enemy's dismounted skirmish-line, closing in upon them, opened fire at close quarters. Our loss was 
three killed, six wounded, and six or seven missing, and about twelve horses killed and disabled. 
Adjutant Taliaferro, with thigh shattered, was left on the field, and fell into the hands of the enemy. 

Captain Pelham, with his guns, checked any further advance of the Yankees, and after remaining in 
line of battle some time, the brigade leisurely fell back to Waterloo Bridge on the Rappahannock. 

At early dawn next morning we crossed to the south bank, and, being ordered to guard the ford at 
Hart's Mill proceeded to that point. After reaching it an order came to hold it at every hazard. From the 
topography of the country this seemed to involve the sacrifice of the regiment. An amphitheater of 
broken rocks, covered with a growth of small brush-wood on the opposite bank, commanded every 
inch of ground on our side within rifle-shot of the stream. No enemy made his appearance, and at 
nightfall four squadrons were sent to Jeffersonton, the Colonel remaining with one till morning, when 
he rejoined the brigade at that point. Captain Crutchfield left the regiment about this time, and shortly 
afterwards sent in his resignation. His name was finally dropped from our roll. The Colonel's last 
horse having become totally unfit for service, the regiment was placed under Major Waller's 
command, and was employed on picket duty north of Hazel River. The brigade moved towards 
Culpeper Courthouse, and the regiment followed next day. Two days later it recrossed the 
Rappahannock with a body of infantry and cavalry under General Stuart, and, with some difficulty 
escaping overwhelming numbers of the enemy, reached Rixeyville. Here the Colonel rejoined the 
regiment with a fresh horse, finding them doing picket duty in the vicinity of New Boston. While here 
an order was received to report to Brigadier-General W. H. F. Lee at Brandy Station. A new brigade 
now assigned to his command was composed of the Ninth, Tenth, Thirteenth, and Fifteenth Virginia, 
and the Second North Carolina cavalry regiments. 

The results of the campaign had materially changed the appearance of our troops. United States 
army pistols and sabers, and good McClellan saddles were now generally owned by our men. In 
these particulars of cavalry equipment our government had been very deficient, supplying only a few 
saddles of very inferior make. 

After a rest of a few days at Brandy Station we made a forced march to Fredericksburg, where we 
met the Fifteenth Regiment. After a day's halt here, we moved into camp at Hick's Hill. A permit for 
detached service was here obtained, and for the purpose of recruiting the dismounted men and 
allowing those with disabled horses to secure fresh ones, we marched down the river to camp near 
Lloyd's, in Essex County. 

Robert J. Washington had been selected as adjutant in the place of Lieutenant Taliaferro, who was 
retired on account of permanent disability. Dr. Clarence Garnett was appointed assistant surgeon. 
Our ranks were now speedily recruited to their usual number for duty. Two small brass guns, 
commanded by Lieutenant Betts, were sent down and kept near us. The Federal army, under 
General Hooker, occupied the northern side of the Rappahannock, and their pickets were extended 
down the river opposite to our encampment. We could see and hear from them almost daily, and the 
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Colonel's desire to cross the river and strike them a blow was warmly seconded by the officers and 
men of the regiment. Scouts were sent across the river to find out the position and strength of the 
parties picketing in King George and Westmoreland, and the exact situation of the camps, picket 
posts and reserve stations, and the paths by which they might be approached and surprised. The 
Eighth Regiment of Pennsylvania Cavalry were camped, it was ascertained, at Greenlaw's; in King 
George, with a squadron at Leedstown, in Westmoreland County. Boats were provided, and plans 
arranged to cross with three hundred men -- two hundred to be led by the present writer to attack the 
camp at Greenlaw's, and one hundred under Major Waller to secure the squadron at Leedstown. 
Application had been duly forwarded to our commanding General for leave to execute this purpose, 
and a favorable answer was eagerly awaited. The answer came, but allowed only a part of the force 
to be sent, and forbidding that any officer should go above the rank of Major. Major WaIler was, 
therefore, directed to carry out the plan against Leedstown, and one hundred men were selected from 
those who eagerly volunteered to go. These moved up the river some six miles after dark. The two 
brass guns and a supporting force were moved to a point previously chosen nearly opposite to 
Leedstown to guard, as well as we might, against any untimely appearance of a gunboat in the river. 

The night proved icy cold, and an unfavorable tide rendered the crossing in the boats very difficult, 
many of the men and officers, however, had been reared near rivers, and understood well how to 
navigate them, and, burning to strike the foe who was plundering their homes, braved the difficulties, 
and rowed across. About sixty went over. The trusty guides led the separate parties quietly through 
the fields and along ravines until close upon the pickets, who were surprised and taken. Major Waller, 
now uniting his force, moved down to Leedstown, surrounded the house in which the picket-reserve 
was quartered and noiselessly disarmed them. He then marched his men towards the Taylor 
residence, a quarter of a mile distant, where the main body of the enemy was camped. After 
approaching near the house silently, the men, after firing a volley from their carbines; rushed with a 
yell upon it. The surprise was complete. A few pistol-shots followed, and all was still. We, who were 
on the opposite shore, could hear the shouts and firing, and knew all was well. The result was the 
capture of the entire party of sixty men and horses, except one picket of three or four men who 
escaped. Two privates of the Fifteenth Virginia Cavalry and two citizens, held as prisoners, were 
released. Before light Waller recrossed the river with Captain Wilson and his squadron; and he 
succeeded in swimming, over forty-eight horses, though the river was quite a mile wide. Sergeant R. 
B. Lewis, of Company C, was wounded. This was the only casualty among our men. 

The author having been denied the privilege of crossing the Rappahannock, his attention was turned 
to Gloucester Point. Two intelligent and reliable scouts were sent down to collect the necessary 
information, and a request was forwarded to General R. E. Lee for permission to attack the place, if 
found practicable. This was promptly granted, and arrangements were made to move as soon as the 
scouts returned with their report. The information obtained was minute and accurate. The position of 
each gun, the range of the two gunboats, the ditch, the tortuous approach through felled timber, were 
all inspected, and the enterprise promising no chance of success was abandoned at once. 

On the 12th day of December orders reached us to march with dispatch to Fredericksburg. Though 
forty miles distant at the time; we were in position on the extreme right of our army at the crossing of 
the river road and the Massaponax run by sunrise on the morning of the 13th. A dense fog enveloped 
the flats on the river; and concealed everything in front. We had crossed the run and were resting in 
column of squadrons in the field on the right. As the fog rose a formidable array of artillery was 
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discovered in our front at short range. We were ordered to recross the run at a trot, leaving our 
dismounted riflemen to hold the field. Heavy guns posted on the heights above Fitzhugh's and along 
Gray's lane, beyond the river, fired at us at intervals throughout the day. No damage, save a few 
slight wounds and the loss of six horses, was sustained. 

From our position we saw the flashes and smoke on the bloody field before Fredericksburg. We saw 
also the line of Federals as it moved across the river road to assault Jackson at Hamilton's Crossing; 
their flight back over that road; the panic which seized the reserve line as the yells of Jackson's men 
reached them, and the promptness with which their officers checked incipient disorder. Near night 
Pelham ran his guns down on the plain, followed by two or more batteries from the infantry line, and 
opened a rapid fire upon the lines of the enemy near the river. The enemy's batteries replied, and as 
night threw her mantle of darkness over the land the mass of sulphureous smoke was lit with a lurid 
glare from the explosion of shells. 

The long dark line of our infantry descended from the hills, and we expected momentarily the rattle of 
musketry, but it came not, and we bivouacked in the woods which skirted the field we had occupied 
during the day. A few shells disturbed our quiet next morning, and we were made more 
uncomf6rtable by a cold rain and great scarcity of provisions. On the 15th of December we marched 
to Port Royal and camped with the brigade on the hills overlooking that village, performing picket duty 
up the river as high as Moss Neck. Near Christmas General Stuart, with details from many regiments, 
made a reconnaissance in the rear of the Federal army. Major WaIler commanded the detail from the 
Ninth. They went around the right flank of the Yankee army, and advanced as far as Fairfax Station, 
and returned through Fauquier and Culpeper without any serious encounters. 

Chapter VI 

Picketing the Rappahannock -- Outrages of the Enemy in the Northern Neck -- Changes in Officers -- 
Sergeant King Declines an Election -- March to Gloucester Point -- Camping Again in Culpeper -- 
Under Fire at Rappahannock Bridge and Beverly's Ford -- At Kelly's Mills -- In Rear of General 
Hooker's Army -- Opposing Averill -- Charge at Rapidan Station -- Charge at Trevillian's -- On the 
Three-Chop Road -- A Remarkable Coincidence -- Captain Forbes Falls at Chancellorsville. 

 

The campaign of 1862 was the first in which we had seen much of the realities of flagrant war. The 
infantry had suffered the heaviest losses; the cavalry was still regarded by those not familiar with its 
duties as offering a place of comparative safety. 

Our winter camp was now located at Occupacia, in Essex, and some weeks later on the Dragon, in 
King and Queen County. At the instance of a majority of the officers the duty was accepted for the 
regiments of picketing the Rappahannock from Port Royal to Urbana, with headquarters fixed near 
Lloyd's. This duty was the more cheerfully accepted because of the hope which it offered that we 
might cross the river and strike the marauding parties which, were sent out by the enemy from their 
camps in Stafford as far down as the lower end of Westmoreland. Scouts were sent over and plans 
made to cross the river, but after repeated applications we got the liberty to do so, coupled with an 
order not to remain under any circumstances over twenty-four hours. One enterprise seemed 
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practicable, even with this condition, and arms and boats were made ready, but the morning of the 
day of its execution brought the Colonel of the regiment an order for his presence at camp, to preside 
over a court-martial, and this unwelcome service continued through the winter. A record of the vile 
deeds done at this period among the helpless and unarmed people of the Northern Neck by Federal 
soldiers and armed negroes, would find its parallel only in the accounts of the atrocities of savages. 

Many changes had occurred among the officers of the regiment. R. K. Smith had succeeded 
Crutchfield as captain of Company E, Captain John Tayloe and Lieutenant John Tayloe, Jr., of 
Company I, had resigned, and Lieutenant Billingsley (a prisoner) had been made captain. Sergeant 
King had commanded this company, and, though a plain mechanic, had shown fine soldierly qualities 
during the year previous, and had never been absent when duties demanded his presence, and as a 
reward for his fidelity and good conduct he had been recommended for appointment as first lieutenant 
at a time when the company was too much reduced in numbers to elect its officers. Before the 
appointment came the wagon train and its attendants (Company Q) joined us, and as elections would 
be held in several companies, the Colonel, not doubting but that King would be the choice of 
Company I, said to the Adjutant he had as well embrace that company in the order for holding the 
elections. This remark was communicated to King, and he promptly called at the log-fire at regimental 
headquarters. Finding several officers present he remarked that he preferred that no election should 
be had in his case; as he would "value much more highly an appointment from such men as Stuart 
and the Lees." He was told very well; that no election would be ordered by his company. King tarried, 
however, until he was alone with the Colonel, and then informed him that, supposing his commission 
certain, he had cursed one of the men that morning, and he thought if the election was put to a 
vote he would be beaten. G. W. Beale was elected lieutenant in Company C, and George E. 
Chancellor in Company E. 

The brigade was soon after this brought together at Saluda. Upon reaching this place and rejoining 
the regiment the Colonel, with other officers, was summoned to a council, and found the object of the 
movement was an attack upon Glouchester Point. He advised strongly against it, but was over-ruled, 
and orders were issued to march early the following morning. A halt was made late in the evening, 
and the commandants of regiments were summoned to receive orders. The Ninth was assigned to 
the capture of the fort; and the Thirteenth and Second North Carolina to the attack of a regiment of 
cavalry, said to be encamped on the point, a few hundred yards from the fort, and the Fifteenth 
Regiment was to be held in reserve. After dark we proceeding cautiously and silently halted when in 
close proximity to the Point. Captain Bolling was sent forward with a party to reconnoiter, and on his 
return, General Lee concluded not to make the attack; so, facing about, we returned to our camp in 
Essex. 

The campaign of 1863 opened about the 1st of April. Having struck our tents near Occupacia, we 
joined the brigade, and, marching by Newtown, Waller's Tavern, and Chesterfield Depot, halted and 
camped for some days about a mile from Orange Courthouse. We then crossed the Rapidan and 
moved to the farm of John M. Botts in Culpeper, near Brandy Station. On reaching this camp the 
regiment numbered seven hundred and fifty men for duty. The enemy occupied the north bank of the 
Rappahannock in our front. A party of Federals one morning crossed at the railroad bridge, and, 
driving the picket out, occupied a redoubt on our side. The Ninth Regiment was ordered to drive them 
back and reinstate our picket. The enemy's position on the bluffs beyond the river gave them the 
power to rake with canister and grape the open plain over which we had to pass in order to reach the 

AZSW
ORDS.C

OM





once put in the rifle pits, and several cannon posted, to hold the bridge and ford. Thus, we remained 
during the night, supported by the Thirteenth Regiment. 

On the next morning General W. H. F. Lee, commanding the brigade, anxious to find out what force 
was pressing us, directed the present writer to take a squadron and break through their line of 
skirmishers beyond the river, and draw the enemy out. This enterprise was full of excitement. As we 
ascended the slope leading up from the river, on the crest of which the enemy's sharpshooters were 
posted, the windows of several houses were raised and the ladies, leaning out, waved joyfully their 
handkerchiefs A single volley from the skirmishers greeted us, and they. fled. Beyond the ridge the 
reserve picket - a squadron or so - in column confronted us in the road. With drawn sabers, and our 
Adjutant's clerk, William Campbell, taking the lead, the squadron charged with a yell. In vain the 
officer commanding the enemy's party waved his saber and urged his men forward. They wheeled 
and fled, and he, gallant fellow, leaping his fine charger over the fence to our right, held his ground till 
abreast of us, and then after emptying his pistol on us, retreated unscathed by the dozen bullets 
which were fired at his person. Our men kept up their headlong pursuit after the rally was sounded, 
and did not retreat until General Averill's regiments in line of battle were uncovered. Enough was 
discovered to satisfy us that the force in front of our little command was over-whelming The enemy's 
artillery had been firing upon us during the whole time to which our guns seemed to make but feeble 
replies. Our loss after recrossing the river, was found to be but two missing. These were the brothers 
M. U. F. and J. N. Wright, of Company C. the latter of whom was severely and basely wounded after 
he had surrendered. They both rejoined us before the campaign ended. 

About midnight we were ordered to burn the railroad bridge. This structure, saturated by continuous 
rains for days, was impervious to any fire we could make, and though the effort to burn it was not 
abandoned till our retreat commenced, the bridge was left standing. 

Our march was now made through Orange Courthouse to Gordonsville. About the same hour that we 
left the Rapidan General Averill commenced his retreat to the north of the Rappahannock. The two 
men mentioned above, who were prisoners at the time with the enemy, told us on their return that, 
from the conversation of their guards, they gathered the information that this retreat was caused from 
fear of an attack by us the following day. 

After a brief halt at Gordonsville, we were ordered to proceed down the railroad to Trevillian's Station, 
at which point it was reported that a part of General Stoneman's force was engaged in tearing up the 
railroad. When within a mile of the place two citizens were met who informed us that they had just left 
it, and that no enemy was in sight. A detachment under Lieutenant Robinson was directed to proceed 
down the road as far as Louisa Courthouse, unless the enemy was sooner discovered, and the 
regiment was withdrawn a short distance from the road on the right and dismounted to rest. This was 
scarcely done before rapid firing was heard on the road which Robinson's party had taken. Mounting 
and moving at a gallop back into the road, the head of our column reached it just as Robinson's men 
came up at full speed. The-leading squadron was sent charging down the road, and the next 
dismounted and ambushed in a railroad cut commanding the road. Another squadron was put in 
position a hundred or two yards further back under Lieutenant-Colonel Lewis, and the remaining ones 
were ordered to be arranged, &some in ambush and some mounted, half a mile in our rear, under 
Major Waller. Before these dispositions were completed squads of the party charging began to return. 
A few of the enemy had been killed - some three or four - and one mortally wounded was brought in. 
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About forty-five prisoners were taken. As these were found to represent three different regiments, it 
was concluded that Stoneman's whole force was in our front. A courier was dispatched to General W. 
H. P. Lee, and the enemy's advance quietly awaited. After waiting a short time, we began to 
withdraw, when a feeble yell was heard, and a small squad of troopers charged past our dismounted 
men, and received their fire at very close range, but without any injury to them. Before they could 
wheel Lewis was on them with a mounted squadron. These charged some distance without 
encountering any more of the enemy. Lieutenant Boulware, of Company B, who was riding a fresh 
and unmanageable horse, continued to charge, without saber or hat, nearly down to Louisa 
Courthouse, and was made a prisoner. This was the only loss we sustained. 

We remained in position until General Lee came up. No further charge was made, and the command 
moved back to Gordonsville to enjoy a supper, which ended a fast of thirty-six hours, and to get a 
much-needed night's rest. 

In the early morning, we were again in the saddle. The Union cavalry were reported to be moving on 
Columbia to destroy the canal at or near that place. Traversing the Green Spring country in Louisa, 
we reached Palmyra before night, fed our weary steeds, and supped. The enemy had retreated, and 
about dark we moved in pursuit of him. We marched all night, and about daybreak halted on the 
Three-Chop Road, in Goochland, for breakfast. The citizens reported the enemy as having passed 
three hours ahead of us. 

One of our men got permission to go out to forage for a breakfast, and soon came back reporting a 
Yankee picket about a mile in advance of us. Captain Ryalls, of General Stuart's staff, who 
accompanied our command, asked for ten men to capture this picket, and they were furnished to him. 
A stronger force was soon sent for, and Major WaIler, with Companies D and E, was sent. The whole 
command was now moved forward, so as to be in supporting distance. 

Before we reached Waller he had encountered a squadron of United States Dragoons, belonging to 
the Fifth Regulars, and a spirited hand-to-hand saber fight had taken place. Singular it was that 
squadrons of the same two opposing regiments Should have twice met each other alone, using on 
each occasion the saber and pistol, first on the Tolopottomoi, and now on the Three-Chop Road. 
Company B, of the Ninth was engaged on both of these occasions. 

The odds in numbers were in favor of the United States Regulars. They met on this occasion in 
column of fours; before in line of battle. Three of the enemy were killed, a good many wounded, and 
eleven captured, including a Captain Owens, commanding, and a Lieutenant Buford Our casualties 
were two privates wounded After a continuous march of sixty miles in twenty-four hours, we again 
camped at Gordonsville. 

On the following day we marched to the North Anna River, returning by Louisa Courthouse. A few 
stragglers were taken. Stoneman had recrossed the Rapidan; the great battle of Chancellorsville had 
been fought, and "Stonewall" Jackson, our greatest field marshal, bad gone down; Captain Forbes', 
our quartermaster, who was in Fredericksburg when Hooker advanced, and had volunteered to serve 
on General A. P. Hill's staff, had been killed in the same battle. 

Chapter VII. 
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became involved in a hand-to-hand fight to the foot of the hill. Here we reformed and again charged, 
and were in turn forced down the hill by fresh troops. Just where we had reformed before we met the 
Second North Carolina Cavalry dashing forward, followed by the Tenth Virginia. 

An officer from General Stuart here accosted the Colonel, saying, "The General sends his thanks to 
Colonel Beale and the men of the Ninth for gallantry in holding the hill, and if you will hold it five 
minutes longer, he will send reinforcements." 

The reinforcement promised was in sight, but the Federals were in full and rapid retreat. 

The enemy had a body of sharpshooters posted in the woods about two hundred yards beyond the 
summit of the hill, and also two guns to our right which commanded the ground on which we fought, 
and as soon as their mounted regiments were driven off, they opened fire upon us. This checked the 
pursuit in every charge, and drove the Second North Carolina and Tenth regiments from the hill. No 
vigorous pursuit was made, and the commanding generals must have thought we were in peril of 
being whipped, as a line of infantry skirmishers were seen advancing after the fight was over. 

Colonel Sol. Williams fell at the head of the Second North Carolina Regiment on the brow of the hotly-
contested hill. About ten men in-the Ninth Regiment were killed, including Privates Thomas Barber 
and Charles Jett, of Company C; James Orgain and F. Nash, of Company G, and Harry Ward, of 
Company K. We had many men wounded. Some twenty of the enemy's dead were left on the scene 
of the evening's conflict and buried by us. 

The author ,witnessed in this battle the brim and band of Lieutenant Dandridge's hat cut smoothly 
from his brow by a cannon ball without the slightest injury to him. The enemy removed their dead for 
the most part from the ground of the fighting in the morning, but in several places, we saw groups of 
cavalry horses piled upon each other, with here and there a man lying dead among them. 

Our regiment suffered more heavily in this battle than on any previous occasion. The loss inflicted 
upon the enemy must have been many times greater than our own. 

The command of the brigade now devolved upon Colonel John R. Chambliss, of the Thirteenth 
Regiment. 

We returned to our camp after remaining at Brandy Station the night of the 9th of June. Our next 
march, a day or two later was to White Plains, in Fauquier County. At the latter place we were 
ordered to proceed to Thoroughfare Gap, and ascertain if any enemy occupied it, but not to engage in 
any fighting. An officer from General Stuart's staff went forward with a detail of men to inspect the 
pass. This party returning, met us at a small house about a mile from the entrance to the Gap, and 
reported that they had gone to the summit, and, looking over the country beyond, had discovered no 
appearance of the enemy. On receiving this report, some of the officers were permitted to go to the 
house to get dinner, and the regiment, after being faced about, were directed to rest. 

As a matter of precaution, a sergeant and several men were sent to the top of the hills on our right to 
act as videttes, with instructions to select points from which the Gap might be watched. Before the 
last man could be posted the sergeant and his men were seen riding back at full speed. The hill was 
soon crowned with a party of bluecoats. Our only outlet was along the sinuous road winding around 
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the hills, and the enemy were nearer the point at which the road emerged from the ravine than we 
were. Their fire brought the officers in at once. Waller was promptly in the field on the right with a 
squadron deployed as skirmishers, and we commenced our retreat. The enemy kept up a brisk fire, 
but if they were familiar with the country and aware of their advantage, they failed to use it. They 
followed us at a safe distance until we got out of the narrow gorge on the highlands, when we faced 
about and formed line. They then moved away in the direction of Middleburg. 

Colonel Chambliss now joined us with the other regiments of the brigade, and after dark the 
command marched with drawn sabers on the road which the enemy had taken. To aid in 
distinguishing friends from foes in the event of an encounter in the dark. a watchword and reply were 
passed down our line from man to man. 

Two men had been sent from Thoroughfare Gap to General Stuart, at Middleburg, with dispatches, 
one saying that no enemy was there, and the other that they had come. Both of these couriers were 
captured. 

After a tedious march we reached the vicinity of Middleburg at a late hour, and bivouacked in a grove 
on the edge of a large field. We were called to horse before sunrise. It was reported that some 
Yankee cavalry were close at hand, within the same field in which we had encamped and near one of 
the two roads leading south from Middleburg. We were directed to pursue them. Lieutenant-Colonel 
Lewis, with two squadrons, was sent on the road to the left. The Colonel, with three squadrons, took 
the one to the right. Captain Haynes, having gotten his squadron into line first, was, at his request, 
put in advance. He soon found the same unfortunate First Rhode Island Regiment, which a year 
before had furnished us so fine an outfit at Mountsville, now drawn up to dispute his passage. 
Impetuous and dashing himself, he hurled his men in headlong charge upon them. The dead and 
wounded marked the place of the encounter to us who followed. As often as they attempted to rally 
Haynes charged, and for several miles the chase was kept up till scarcely two of the regiments were 
together. About a hundred were pursued to the mountains, where some, abandoning their overtaxed 
horses, found safety on foot. Nearly a hundred prisoners were captured. 

We afterwards marched to Middleburg, and, passing through, camped a mile beyond, on the 'pike 
leading to Upperville. Before we had fed our jaded horses the enemy occupied Middleburg. The 
outposts were held by troops from other regiments, and after moving a mile farther up the 'pike, we 
enjoyed a quiet night. 

The next morning, we were placed in line of battle on the left of the brigade, and to the left of the 
'pike, looking towards Middleburg. A battery was posted on the crest of the hill in our front, and some 
companies of dismounted men were thrown out beyond the guns along the wooded slope of hills 
facing the town. General Robinson's brigade extended the line of battle to the right beyond the 'pike. 
The artillery of both combatants was firing occasionally, and quite a spirited discharge of rifles was 
kept up during the morning. 

About noon a courier brought an order for the regiment to move out on the 'pike. We did so, moving 
diagonally across the front of our line and in column. We struck the 'pike near a blacksmith's shop, 
and just opposite the ground held by General Robinson's troops, when we were placed in line in the 
morning. As the head of the column reached the 'pike Lieutenant Ball's order was heard: " Draw 
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pistols; fire!" The Colonel was about to countermand the order to fire, supposing the men beyond the 
'pike were friends, but on looking up, saw a squadron of the enemy where Robinson's men had been, 
and in the act of discharging their carbines at us. The direction of Ball's squadron was immediately 
changed, and, charging across the road with saber in hand, they drove the Yankees before them. A 
force of the enemy was seen a hundred yards or so distant in the 'pike, and to the right of it. The other 
squadrons were led in a 'charge against these. Before clearing the woods, which skirted the road a 
considerable body of the enemy's cavalry was discovered in line to our right. Changing direction, our 
squadrons were now thrown on this line. We broke them, only to find, however, another line beyond, 
which, returning our charge, drove us back, beyond the shop. We had, too, received a galling fire 
from the sharpshooters posted below the woods. We had scarcely rallied, beyond the shop, when a 
column of the enemy appeared in the 'pike; in fine order, and with glittering sabers, charged bravely 
up to within a few paces of our front, surrounding one of our guns. A charge was ordered, and we 
dashed at them. A shot fired by James R. Courtney, bugler of Company C, killed the captain. The 
enemy retreated, and we pursued them down to the field where the fire from a body of dismounted 
men, or infantry, again drove us back. In this charge Captain John W. Hungerford, of Company C, 
was killed. He was the sole remaining male member of a noble family. Few nobler gifts were laid 
upon the altar of civil liberty than the life-blood of this heroic Virginian. 

The Thirteenth Regiment now came forward on the left of the road and we reformed as its support, 
and while drawn up in line on the 'pike our killed and badly wounded were removed. We were here 
the target for a battery, and a piece of shell having disabled the present writer's arm, he rode back to 
the surgeon. Colonel Chambliss afterwards led the two regiments in a charge upon the line below the 
woods, and, failing to carry it, retired with the brigade in good order, and bivouacked a mile from the 
scene of the fight near the 'pike. 

Private Robert Sandford, of Company C, was particularly distinguished for gallantry under the eye of 
the Colonel in our second charge. The latter rejoined the regiment on the day following, June 21st, 
and we moved to Dulaney's, where the brigade advanced to meet the enemy, but was soon faced 
about, and narrowly escaped being surrounded. We were some two miles to the right of the 'pike 
leading to Upperville; and were pressed by troops of the enemy numbering certainly twice as many as 
our brigade. 

Our line of retreat was on a road; the general direction of which was parallel to the 'pike. Hampton's 
brigade occupied the latter road. Jones' brigade was to our left, as we faced the enemy. Robinson's 
and Jenkins' brigades, supposed to be on our left, were not seen during the day. 

The Ninth Regiment was the rear-guard of our brigade. One squadron, under the Colonel's immediate 
command, moved in support of two pieces of artillery. Two squadrons under Lieutenant-Colonel 
Lewis, and two under Major Waller, took positions alternately in front to check the enemy's advance. 
On reaching the Trappe Road, Jones' brigade, moving from our flank, passed over the open country 
between us and the mountains. We followed the two guns up the Trappe Road. The Second North 
Carolina, followed by the Tenth Virginia Regiment, were on our left as we moved on this road. Our 
aim was to form a junction with Hampton at the intersection of the Trappe Road and the 'pike before 
the enemy, who were forcing him back, reached that point. From delay, caused by halting the artillery 
to wait for a guide, Hampton passed before we came up, and the enemy made dispositions to cut us 
off. A body of infantry were pushed up a bottom running in rear of Upperville, and posted behind a 
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stone fence enclosing a field which lay beside the Trappe Road, and a body of cavalry were put in 
position near the head of this bottom. 

The Second North Carolina Regiment was moving in column through the field when the Yankee 
infantry from behind the fence fired upon them. This was immediately followed by a charge by s6me 
squadrons from the head of the bottom. The North Carolinians met the charge with a shout, and the 
Yankee troopers were driven to the fence held by the infantry, and back towards the bottom. The two 
guns which we were escorting passed from the road to the field on their right, and, quickly 
unlimbering near the road, opened a rapid fire upon the enemy in the field in which the cavalry was 
engaged. Deeming it useless to make fight against such odds, we were directing our march to the 
foot of the mountain in rear of our guns, and out of range of the musketry, when orders came for the 
regiment to relieve the Second North Carolina, as tile position must be held for a time. Turning to the 
left and making openings in the stone walls to pass through, we were joined by Lieutenant-Colonel 
Lewis with another squadron. As we passed into the field a fresh body of mounted men emerged from 
the bottom to our right. These Lewis was ordered to charge with his squadron, while the other 
squadrons were directed against the troops who were engaging the North Carolinians. A mixed hand-
to-hand fight was kept up for a few moments, when, finding fresh squadrons of Yankees pressing up 
from the bottom, we got back through the stone walls and into the field beyond as best we could. We 
reformed near the road on the side next to the mountain, and waited till the order came to fall back, 
and then retired to the woods at the foot of the mountain, the enemy's guns throwing a few shells 
after us. 

Though we were in this fight only a few minutes, twenty-seven of the small number engaged were 
missing. We suffered most from the deadly aim of the muskets or rifles fired from the breastwork of 
the stone fence. Among those who had fallen severely wounded or killed were Lieutenant-Colonel 
Lewis, Captain Charles Robinson, of Company C, and Acting-Regimental-Bugler Tappscot, of 
Company D. The latter survived only a few hours, having died at a house at the foot of the mountains. 
Lewis, shot through the chest and lungs, was left by the enemy in their retreat, to die at Middleburg. 
He survived, however, and though never able to return to active service, finally well-nigh fully 
recovered. Captain Robinson fell under the stroke of a saber across the head, and was taken 
prisoner. He was confined at Johnson's Island, from which prison he made a daring escape, and, 
having crossed the frozen lake on foot, found refuge in Canada. Thence he sailed to Nassau, after 
having received much kind treatment from the Canadians; and finally succeeded in running the 
blockade at one of our southern ports, and returned to us in 1864. 

Captain Haynes was painfully, though not seriously, wounded in the forenoon, and retired on 
furlough. We fell back after dark to the mountain-pass and bivouacked behind some of our infantry, 
near the banks of the Shenandoah River. 

Chapter VIII. 

Returning to Middleburg -- Rendezvous at Salem -- In the Rear of Meade's Army -- At Fairfax 
Courthouse -- Expecting a Fight Near Dranesville -- Fording the Potomac -- Chasing Scott's Nine 
Hundred -- Capturing Wagon-Train Near Rockville -- Marching Northward -- At Westminster -- At 
Hanover -- At Car1isle -- On to Gettysburg -- Fighting on the Left at Rummell's Barn. 
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On the morning of June 22d we descended the mountain, and, passing through Upperville and 
Middleburg, observed many depredations committed by the enemy. We saw some of the graves of 
our fallen comrades, and numerous others of Federal soldiers, reminding us of the deadly strife in 
which we had been engaged on the two preceding days. In one place near where we had fought, the 
head-board showed that six members of the First Maine Cavalry had been laid in a common grave. 
We encountered no enemy until beyond Middleburg. Then, retracing our steps a short distance, we 
camped a few miles back near the Upperville 'pike, where we remained a day or two picketing 
towards the enemy. We then made a forced march to Salem, and reached its vicinity at a late hour. 
We here found a large Confederate cavalry force assembled. At two o'clock on the following morning 
we were again in the saddle moving towards Thoroughfare Gap, where we witnessed the cannonade 
of a wagon-train, and, continuing our march, bivouacked near Buckland. The day following we passed 
through Brentsville, and halted early in the afternoon near Wolf Run Shoals, on the Occoquan. Leave 
of absence was granted to Major WaIler and some company officers, and the men whose horses 
were unfit for service were furloughed. 

We were in motion early next morning - June 27th - with our faces turned northward. At Fairfax Station 
the troops in front had a skirmish with some cavalry. At Fairfax Courthouse a good many sutlers' 
stores fell into our hands, and late in the evening, near Dranesville, we were ordered to make ready 
to charge, but the enemy did not appear. About sunset we began bearing to the right, taking by-paths 
and the cover of woods, and winding through valleys, seemingly as though our wary General was 
approaching some unsuspecting foe. 

After marching some miles repeated halts of the column satisfied those of us in the rear that the 
command was slowly passing some obstacle in front. The direction of our march, we knew, was to 
the Potomac. We reached it at last, and majestic, even here beneath the stars, was flowing the 
author's native river directly across our front. We had been conducted to a ford, to which no highway 
led on either side. The river seemed fully a quarter of a mile wide. The water generally reached as 
high as the saddle skirts, and in places covered the seat. When we seemed to be reaching the shore 
we found it an island, a hundred yards or more distant from the shore. The entire command, 
consisting of four brigades and some light artillery, was over before light, and the gray dawn found us 
on the hills in Maryland that skirted the canal and river. 

We had spent a sleepless night, and our horses had had no food for twenty-four hours. Four 
companies of the regiment - A, B, D, and E - were now detached by General Stuart, the last of which 
did not rejoin us until the fall. 

In searching for grain for our horses, our Quartermaster encountered a considerable force of Union 
cavalry, who pursued the party back to our camp, capturing several. Lieutenant Pollard, commanding 
Company H., was sent; forward, who reported a regiment in front, but without waiting for support, he 
charged them. Eleven dead and wounded of Scott's Nine Hundred marked the scene of the 
encounter. The rest fled in the direction of Washington. 

The command was now put in motion, and we marched a mile or two before halting to feed, and while 
we were doing so Hampton's brigade passed us. By the time we had remounted an order was 
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It was about Sunset that the bugles called us to horse, and we resumed our northward march. We 
found the number of our prisoners embarrassing, and with the wagon-train our progress was slow. To 
what point we were tending no one save our General knew. The country over which we passed was 
entirely new to us. The next, morning's sun, peeping through clouds, found us still moving slowly on. 
Knowing that we had crossed the line of march of General Meade's army were satisfied that they 
were now between us and our infantry. This weary day was passed without halting and as night 
approached, we learned that the head of the column was fighting. We now reached Westminster, and 
our twenty-four hours' march was rewarded with an ample supply of rations for man and horse, much 
of it appropriated without orders from the large railroad depot at this place. A quiet night's rest here 
after forty-eight hours spent in the saddle greatly refreshed us. 

The march was resumed at dawn next morning. An order detailing a squad of men and an officer 
from each regiment to collect horses for our dismounted men satisfied us that we had passed from 
Maryland, and had entered the State of William Penn, whose armed sons we had so often seen upon 
the soil of our native Virginia. The time had come to pay back in some measure the misdeeds of men 
who, with sword and fire, had made our homesteads heaps of ruin, and, in many instances, left our 
wives and children not a horse, nor cow, nor sheep, nor hog, nor living fowl of any kind. Soon a 
country store was reached and trooper after trooper escaping from the ranks quickly filled it with 
Confederates, who, without asking the price, were proceeding to help themselves to any and every 
article they needed or fancied. The first field officer, however, who discovered what was going on, 
rode quietly up, and cleared the store, compelling the men to put back what they had taken, and 
posted a guard to remain until the command had passed. 

Our march was towards Hanover, but before reaching it we learned the enemy in large force 
occupied the place. On nearing the town, the column halted for some time before attacking. Close 
beside the road was a house, and our attention was attracted by the screams of children. The Colonel 
of the regiment rode in, and found a little boy and girl clinging to their mother's skirts, who seemed 
herself to think that death was upon her. He assured her that she was safe and need not fear, and, 
taking from his saddle pocket a knife and fork, gave them to the little boy leaving him quiet, and the 
family seemingly astonished at any words of kindness from a "rebel". 

Our ranks were now closed up, and, descending from the hills, we moved in column of fours along 
the plain directly upon the town. The Thirteenth Regiment was in front, followed by two squadrons of 
the Ninth. We were on the main 'pike. The Second North Carolina moved upon a road to our left, 
which we supposed entered the town on the side opposite to us. We could see none of our other 
troops. When getting within about three hundred yards of the edge of the town a squadron of the 
enemy advanced slowly up the road in our front. The Major commanding the Thirteenth Regiment, 
seeming to hesitate, Lieutenant Pollard was ordered to the front with his squadron to charge the 
enemy. This was gallantly done, and the Federals, breaking, ran back into Hanover, followed by our 
whole force. The enemy's troops must have been raw levies, as the side of the 'pike was strewn with 
splendid pistols dropped by them as they ran. The author dismounted and picked up two, and 
leisurely surveyed the scene, supposing the town captured. 

Some of our men in charge of ambulances and prisoners, were soon met, however, and then the 
whole body of them came retreating, some through the fields and others on the road. The enemy 
followed our retreating troops, a body in the road, and several squadrons on our right. Those in the 
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road advanced in column of sections. Some of our men, rallying, charged down the road, driving 
these back. We could see no organized force of Confederates in the field to our right as we returned. 
General Stuart was in this field as the enemy swept over it. Our men in the road opened fire on them, 
and as soon as the fence could be broken down, a small party charged with the saber. The mounted 
Federals retreated behind a line of dismounted men, who now advanced, extending across our front 
and as far to the right as we could see. 

The author's command had now dwindled to a handful, and he rode back to collect the scattered 
men. General Chambliss, commanding the brigade, was met and told that General Stuart had been 
seen surrounded, and was probably captured. He then ordered the writer to go rapidly to the wagons 
on the hills and to collect all the men that could be found, reform them, and march them back. To our 
great joy, we met General Stuart, smiling as ever, and found a line of dismounted skirmishers was 
forming to meet that of the enemy. Company I, of the Ninth Regiment, under Captain Billingsley; 
formed the left of this line, and a heavy skirmish fire was maintained across the fields, our men 
yielding only as they were forced back by a fire on their flanks. We at length occupied a fine position 
on the hills, and our troops were posted to contest seriously any attack by the enemy. As our 
skirmishers approached this line of hills, the enemy's pursuit was less vigorously pressed, however, 
and before sunset we were marching northward on roads leading to the right of Hanover. 

The loss of our three squadrons in the engagement at Hanover was about twenty, including Captain 
Billingsley. Most of this loss was in prisoners. 

We again marched all night, halting once for an hour or more at Dover, to catch a little rest, and to 
parole our prisoners, now numbering about six hundred. The march continued the following day, and 
a good many prisoners were taken, being chiefly men going to rejoin their regiments. Among them 
was a young surgeon, travelling with a span of fine horses, handsome buggy, and colored servant. 
His surprise at being halted by our picket was manifest. His handsome buggy was brought to Virginia. 
Nightfall found us in the vicinity of Carlisle, where we expected to find our infantry, behind whose 
sheltering muskets we hoped to find one night of sweet sleep. Painful was the intelligence that this 
hope must be deferred to some more convenient time and place, as our infantry had retired to 
Gettysburg, and the enemy occupied Carlisle. 

A demand for the surrender of the place was declined, and our cannons opened. The United States 
barracks blazed. The women screamed. The author, in charge of our now thoroughly-hated wagon-
train, and provided with a guide, who, with bated breath begged that no names should be spoken, 
employed our half-asleep, men in opening fences that we might pass across fields into the pike 
leading to Papertown, a little village nestling at the foot of the mountain. After reaching the 'pike the 
guide was informed, immensely to his relief, that he might retire. The whole face of the country, once 
familiar to the author, seemed now changed. Its great natural features, however, remained, and the 
recollections of boyhood were vividly recalled, as, when a student at Dickinson College he had 
hunted over these grounds with his comrades, crossed the Yellow Breeches creek in a cider-trough 
and eaten lunch at a little spring up on the mountainside. 

On reaching Papertown a halt was made for the command to close up. Here some of our men were 
busy in a search for rations, but most of them, suffering an agony for sleep, lay on the road with 
bridles in hand, some on rocks, and others on the wet earth, slumbering soundly. 
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Our slumbers lasted only for an hour. Resuming the saddle, we moved over the mountain spurs along 
a broad macadamized road leading towards Gettysburg. The sound of cannonading reached our ears 
during the march, and once or twice we were put into position in order of battle. We saw no enemy, 
however. The gardens along the line of our march suffered heavily from frequent charges by our 
hungry men. The author's individual share of these captures was two onions, fresh and juicy, washed 
down with a bottle of good domestic wine, kindly supplied to him by our accomplished brigade 
commander. 

About three o'clock P. M. we reached the vicinity of Gettysburg, on what we deemed to be the left of 
General Lee's lines, and under Colonel J. Lucius Davis, who was now temporarily commanding the 
brigade, we were placed in order of battle, as support to a number of guns massed in our front. 
Directly in front of this artillery the land rose rapidly, culminating in very high bluffs, or ridges. A detail 
was here made to capture a few sheep, which were seen hard by grazing, and to impress the 
necessary implements for cooking them. The author rode up to one of the batteries, and was 
informed that the artillery was massed at this point, in anticipation of an attack upon the flank. We 
remained on our ground until nearly night; then moved at a trot a mile or so to the left, where the men 
who had rifles were dismounted, and advanced a few hundred yards on foot, and took position behind 
a fence to the left of the road along which we had come. A few shells began now to explode over our 
heads, and we were ordered at a double-quick to a position on the right of the road. The firing soon 
ceased, and at twilight we moved to a small field of flat meadow land, not very far from our first 
position. A carbine accidentally discharged here while the men were dismounting killed the horse of 
Flag-Bearer Charles Edwards. Hampton's brigade, we learned, had just charged and scattered the 
enemy's cavalry, a, small body of which was advancing on the left, and to meet which we had been 
moved. 

The writer was in conversation with Colonel Davis when a courier delivered General Stuart's request 
that the command should be kept in the saddle all night, with the further assurance that the promise 
was fair that Pennsylvania would on the morrow be open to our army. The reply was sent that the 
request would be cheerfully complied with; but that the utmost verge of endurance by men and 
horses had been reached, and that whatever the morrow might bring, we feared that neither horses 
nor men could be used either to march or fight. We were soon ordered to dismount in the fields 
immediately around us, where we found food for the horses. The captured sheep came in due time, 
and then the grassy sod supplied a couch softer to the wearied limbs than any downy bed in days of 
moping peace. 

We were in the saddle early next morning -the memorable 3d of July. We moved in column a mile or 
two to the left, on the York turnpike, and after bearing to the right, formed line of battle in a body of 
woods, east of the ridges which had confronted us on the previous evening. One of our squadrons 
was dismounted and thrown forward on foot, some three hundred yards in front, occupying a 
barnyard and two fences which connected with the barn, and formed an obtuse angle. Some of the 
men of Jenkins' brigade dismounted, held the line to our right, and Hampton's and Fitz. Lee's 
commands were on our left. A deep depression in our front and to the right, partly wooded, was 
bounded beyond by high ground which sloped very gently; and to our left beyond the head of the 
bottom it became almost a plain. The author was mounted upon a borrowed horse which had all the 
qualities of an ox, except its freedom from stumbling and falling; he was in no charge, though on the 
field and a close observer of what was passing. On the hills to our right and front the enemy had 
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captured lieutenant that our men ended their pursuit within three or four hundred yards of General 
Meade's train of wagons, with his reserve ammunition. Darkness now covered the scene, and some 
of our dead were necessarily left upon the field. 

We saw at the close of the charge made by our brigade, in the hands of Privates Thomas Jett and 
George Carroll, the hilts of their sabers, from which the blades had been cut, as they were warding off 
the blows of their antagonists. The brim of Carroll's hat had been neatly parted with a saber, and a 
gash inflicted along the roots of his hair on the forehead. He said his foeman's weapon was again 
uplifted to cleave his head, when the pistol of a comrade planted its ball in the heart of his partner in 
the bloody game. 

For the numbers engaged, our losses were heavier than on any previous day's fighting. Private W. A. 
Richerson, of Company B, was mortally wounded, and his brother, Sergeant-Major Reuben 
Richerson, remaining with him, was captured in Gettysburg. Private Burdett B. Ashton, of Company 
C, was missing, and though a party was sent over the battle-field in search of his body, it was not 
found, nor was it ever heard of afterwards. 

On hearing the next day of Pickett's glorious charge, we wondered that our fight had not been made 
simultaneously. Diminished as our numbers were, if we met all whom General Meade had on that 
flank, we might have ridden through his line of communication in the morning more easily than we 
hurled back his attack upon us in the evening. We moved back early in the night, and bivouacked on 
a road leading into Gettysburg. 

Chapter IX. 

Retreat from Gettysburg -- Passing Our Infantry Line -- On Road to Emmettsburg -- Meeting the 
Enemy in a Mountain Pass -- Ride to Leitersburg in the Dark -- March to Hagerstown -- Fighting in the 
Town -- Pursuing Enemy -- Towards Williamsport -- Charging Cannon -- Lieutenant Balls Gallantry -- 
Sergeant Washington's Death -- Bivouacking Near the Potomac -- Fighting on Boonsboro Road -- 
Driven into Hagerstown -- On Greencastle Road -- Expecting a Great Battle -- Recrossing the 
Potomac. 

 

On the morning of July 4th, we moved to the right of our army, passing along in front of the infantry 
line, who appeared defiant and undaunted. Nothing betokened that we had suffered any reverse until 
we reached Pickett's division. Here we learned the extent of our loss on the day previous, and the 
certainty was disclosed of a disagreeable and fatiguing retreat before us. We next came to a great 
camp of prisoners of war, and barely cleared the infantry lines by dark. The night set in rainy and very 
dark. After halting in the road some time, we moved slowly, and arrived at Emmettsburg about light 
next morning. A few prisoners, ambulances, and sutlers' stores fell into our hands. We left the main 
'pike leading from Emmettsburg before noon, and, filing off to the right, followed a narrow road which 
penetrated the Catoctin mountains along a ravine, having on either side precipitous bluffs and spurs. 
About three o'clock P. M. the sharp report of rifles was heard at the head of the column, and 
Lieutenant Pollard was ordered to the front. Dismounting his men, and throwing them Out along the 
side of the mountain, the firing soon receded and we pushed on. At the western end of this mountain 
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defile the country opened with an undulating landscape of rolling hills, and a battery of the enemy 
posted to command the gorge began throwing its missiles as soon as the head of our column 
appeared at its mouth. Climbing up the steep mountainside on our right, and using some cavalry 
horses to aid those of the artillery, several of our guns were drawn to the summit, and they very soon 
drove the enemy's guns to a distance so respectful that their balls fell short of our men. From the 
mountain we could see a body of the enemy's cavalry in the distance, but could form no idea of their 
number. 

About sunset General Stuart pointed from a hill in the direction of Leitersburg, and directed the writer 
to proceed thither with a part of his command, but to be wary, as the enemy might be there. He said 
he could not furnish a guide. He sent a dispatch, to be forwarded to General R. E. Lee, who was 
expected at a point about seven miles to the right. Our party was small, consisting principally of 
Company C. The night was intensely dark, and the road had several forks and crossings, so that the 
danger of becoming lost became great and imminent. Twice we barely escaped coming into contact 
with bodies of hostile cavalry ten times our numbers. However, we finally reached the little town in 
safety; An officer with ten men was sent with the dispatch to General Lee. Pickets were posted on the 
roads leading into the village, and the Colonel and his little reserve rested on their arms in the town. 

About three o'clock A. M. the party who had been sent with the dispatch to General Lee returned 
without having found him. They reported having come upon many of our wagons with the spokes of 
the wheels cut, and that just as they reached a little village three hundred Yankee cavalry were 
leaving it, and that they were marching towards Leitersburg. At the same time our pickets reported 
large forces of cavalry, approaching us on each road. The fences were hastily removed, and a way 
opened to a body of wood not far off. We were speedily relieved of all apprehension by the 
information that the approaching cavalry was General Stuart's. 

After a good breakfast, our brigade under Chambliss took the road for Hagerstown. Our regiment was 
sent forward to ascertain if the enemy was there, and to communicate with Colonel Chambliss. We 
found no enemy there, and this information was sent back. While our pickets were being posted, 
however, several regiments of the enemy were discovered approaching from the southeast on the 
road which entered the town by the Female College. The greater part of the brigade having gotten up, 
we were instructed to tole the enemy in. We had scarcely time to join the picket on the College Road, 
under Lieutenant Davis, of Company G, before the enemy was discovered coming fast enough. This 
picket held their ground until the leading squadron charged them, and then wheeled and retreated. 
Colonel J. Lucius Davis had drawn up his regiment - the Tenth - in line from north to south, on the 
main street leading through the town, and directly across that on which the pickets were retreating. 
These men, intermixed with the leading files of the charging enemy, came at full speed into contact 
with the men of the Tenth Regiment Colonel Davis, spurring his horse forward, ordered a charge His 
horse was soon shot, and fell beneath him, and the Colonel was seen defending himself with his 
saber. The regiment was soon moving back up the main street. There was, however, no panic. The 
Tenth quickly halted and faced about. Our whole force was now ordered back to the hill above the 
town. Several of the enemy who followed us up Main Street were shot, or cut down with the saber. 

On elevated ground beyond the town, we found several companies of our infantry, some of the men 
posted behind stone fences, and some in the yard of a house beside the 'pike. Our men with carbines 
were here ordered to dismount, and were sent back to dislodge the enemy from the town. Captain 
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at this moment Lieutenant James K. Ball, of Company D, rode up to the author, exclaiming loudly: 
"Rally, Ninth! Here's Colonel Beale; he will lead us!" The men fell rapidly into order without regard to 
companies, and, led by that gallant lieutenant, they were hurled against the center of the enemy's line 
in front. Ringing shouts from the forces behind told that they had caught the enthusiasm, and ere they 
had crossed to the right of the 'pike the whole body of the enemy were wheeling and running. The 
country was open towards Williamsport, and as far as could be seen no rallying in front of our troops 
was allowed. When we followed their track, a half hour later, the work of their sabers and pistols told 
a sorrowful tale for our foes. 

Returning to the scene of our charge upon the cannon, the writer found that not his son, but Sergeant 
Richard Washington lay dead in the arms of his weeping brother. Lieutenant Beale was ordered to 
see that the remains of his brave high-toned, noble, fallen comrade were safely conveyed across the 
Potomac. 

The Colonel, attended by the bugler and color-bearer, now rode forward to collect the scattered 
companies. Passing over the field of. the fight and seeing the dead, we knew the enemy's loss had 
been severe. We paroled next morning over eighty officers and men. It was considerably after night-
fall when the bulk of the regiment was found on the hills above Williamsport. We bivouacked in a field, 
and our flag-bearer, going to a neighboring house for fire and water, brought back a message from 
the lady occupant, asking that we would please encamp in her yard, as the house was full of 
Yankees. We found two Federal and one Confederate officer very seriously wounded in the house 
and about six Union soldiers nursing them. A search of the stable was made, and three more were 
found. We left three to nurse the wounded officers, and sent the others to the provost-guard. 

The gallantry of Lieutenant Ball was specially mentioned in the Colonel's report, but received no 
higher official notice. 

We now retraced our steps to Hagerstown, and, passing through Funkstown, encountered the enemy 
on the Boonsboro Road. For two days the command held the cavalry in check, finally driving them 
back upon their infantry. The loss of the regiment was considerable during these two days, chiefly 
from Companies G and H (under command of Second-Lieutenant Nick Davis, of Lunenburg), who 
were acting on foot as skirmishers. We recrossed the Antietam at Funkstown under fire of the Federal 
artillery, and, passing through the line of our infantry, bivouacked on the Hagerstown Road. Next day 
we moved to the north and east of Hagerstown, and, crossing the Antietam a mile from the town, felt 
the enemy in that direction. We then recrossed the river, and became the outpost guard at the bridge, 
the remainder of the brigade bivouacking between us and the town. General Meade's army, in full 
force, was now immediately in our front. General Lee was in position east and south of Hagerstown 
quietly awaiting an attack. Our regiment was stationed about four hundred yards from the bridge, at 
the intersection with the 'pike, of a road leading to a ford below. General Robinson's brigade occupied 
positions higher up the stream to our left. By some mistake the pickets sent from our regiment had 
been posted in front of Robinson's men. It was not till after nine o'clock P. M. that Lieutenant Beale, 
sent with a company to barricade the bridge, reported the fact that our front was open. Pickets were 
immediately posted at the bridge and crossings of the river, and Captain Oliver was ordered to take a 
position in advance of us with a squadron, with instructions for the men to rest on their arms. 
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made to dislodge them. Captain Haynes was commanding a line too long to watch on foot, and as he 
rode on horseback from point to point encouraging his men and directing their fire, he became a 
target for hundreds of rifles. He presently fell, pierced by a bullet which, passing near the spine, 
paralyzed his lower limbs. He was borne back to the brick house, as was supposed, to die, his wound 
being pronounced fatal. Disabled for life, he did survive; but no more could his bright saber be seen 
flashing in his uplifted hand; nor his manly voice be heard above the din of battle cheering and 
inspiring his men to deeds of daring and glory. 

We bivouacked as darkness came on near the house where the wounded Captain lay, and many of 
the soldiers came to look with tears for the last time upon him, known and loved as he was by every 
man in the regiment. 

We remained in this vicinity for two days, and on the 18th of October marched over to Manassas 
Junction, and, halting near night, were ordered not to unsaddle. Lieutenant Nick Davis commanding 
Companies G and H, was sent out on the road leading over Bull Run, and the Second Squadron was 
posted so as to support him if attacked. These dispositions having been made, the remainder of the 
regiment bivouacked, and began preparations for supper. Ere the frying-pans were warm, however, a 
rapid discharge of rifles was heard on the road in front, and the bugles rang out To horse! throughout 
our camp. Before a squadron could be formed the red flashes of carbines and pistols could be seen 
in the gathering darkness. Nearer and nearer the firing came, both of our squadrons being pressed 
and driven back by an overwhelming force. Rallying his few scattered men near where the regiment 
was forming, Davis cried: " Follow me," and, turning upon the enemy, made a gallant stand, nobly 
vindicating the high appreciation and confidence in which his superior officers held him. It was, he 
must have known, a forlorn hope, but the enemy must be checked until the other squadrons could 
form, and though in the shadowy twilight this young officer went down to be seen, by us no more on 
earth, he accomplished his brave purpose, saved his comrades, and laid down his young life on the 
altar of his country, with all its budding hope and promise, and added another name to the sacred 
catalogue of martyrs who have dared to die for Duty and for Liberty. The regiment was now mounted, 
and though it was growing dark, the enemy pressed up, and we exchanged shots at very close 
quarters, and, indeed, some hand-to-hand blows. Our retreat was without panic and in good order. 
Our loss was eight killed and wounded. Two privates, Lewis and Haskins, of Company F, were killed. 
The horse of Lieutenant Davis came in. His body was with the foe. 

The enemy appeared in our front, beyond a stream, next morning, but was held in check by our 
artillery. Our march in the afternoon was along the line of the Orange and Alexandria railroad, and we 
bivouacked at night without food for man or horse. Resuming the saddle, we marched to Catlett's 
Station, and nearby halted to graze our well-nigh famished horses. We next made a forced march to 
Buckland, near which we encountered the pickets of General Kilpatrick's command. We were very 
soon hotly engaged. Before night the whole body of the enemy were in rout, and were pursued by us 
over a large stream. Lieutenant Cullen, of Company H, was wounded. 

The next day our march was through Fauquier County, along the line of our recent advance, and we 
passed over the field of our fight at Auburn, and saw from numerous fresh graves that our shots had 
been well aimed. We reached Welford's Ford at dark. The river was very high, but after some delay 
we effected a passage, and cold, wearied, wet and hungry, bivouacked on the Green farm. 
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had horses in serviceable condition, but the majority of them were practically dismounted. The order 
to move was received on the night of the 19th of January. A military ball in Charlottesville that night 
had attracted most of the officers and men whose wardrobes could supply an unpatched suit, and a 
heavy draft had been made for sabers as a part of the hall decorations. By day - dawn on the morning 
of the 20th our tents were struck and wagons packed, and the regiment, partly mounted and partly 
afoot, with a small train of wagons, was put in motion for the lower country 

The march was necessarily slow, yet the anticipation of a good commissariat, mingled with the hope 
of a short furlough to greet once more the dear ones at home, seemed to give elasticity to both hoof 
and heel. Our first bivouac for the night was near Trevillian's Station, on the Central railroad. 
Resuming the march early next day, we passed White Hall, and halted again for the night at 
Chesterfield Station. Another day's march brought us to Newtown. On the 24th of January we 
reached the Vicinity of Centre Cross, in Essex, and on the following morning located our camp 
nearby, on the land of a Mr. Hundley. Company G, from Lunenburg County, were furloughed on the 
march down. Companies C, D, I, and K, from the counties of Westmoreland, Lancaster, King George, 
and Richmond were sent to their respective counties in the Northern Neck, to assist Majors Waite and 
Dade, division quartermaster and commissary, in collecting tithes of bacon, and forwarding grain, 
cattle, and sheep to convenient points for shipment to the south side of the Rappahannock for the use 
of our army. Opportunities were found to furlough the remaining companies in details for short visits 
to their homes. Our picket-line extended from the Piankatank to the Mattaponi river, and the details 
for this duty, with the absence of the companies mentioned above, left us only about one hundred 
and fifty effective men in February, when an order was received to move with the utmost dispatch to 
support General Young at Fredericksburg. After having made a hurried and laborious march of 
twenty-four hours to Hamilton's Crossing a courier informed us rather cava1ierly that the order which 
we had received had been a mistake of the Adjutant's. The writer called on General Hampton, 
represented the condition of the regiment, and begged that no further mistakes of the kind might be 
made. He was assured by the General that he knew nothing of the order. After obtaining such scanty 
rations as could be supplied for men and horses, we retraced our steps to the camp, in Essex. 

About ten days later, we were ordered to Hanover Courthouse to find again, after reaching there, that 
it was all a mistake. Upon each of these occasions we marched over winter roads at least sixty miles 
in twenty-four hours. 

Near the close of February an order was received for the regiment to proceed to Hanover Junction, 
and await further orders. We marched for the third time sixty miles in twenty-four hours. At the 
Junction we received no orders, but, finding that Kilpatrick was making a raid towards Richmond, our 
march, after we had drawn a supply of ammunition, was continued to Taylorsville. At this point we 
were informed by one of our generals of infantry that the enemy had been headed off by Hampton, 
and must retreat to the Rapidan, and that we would probably encounter them about Ashland. To 
Ashland we directed our march. When within two miles of this point, information was obtained that the 
main body of the enemy were near Old Church; but that we might strike a force of about two hundred 
at Hanover Courthouse. Our direction was immediately changed for this point. About dark we reached 
it, and found that the force of which we had been informed had passed in the morning without halting. 
Rest for man and horse was now an imperative need, and the command bivouacked around a church 
a few hundred yards from the Courthouse. Before our supper of cold bread was over one of our 
pickets sent in a man taken under such suspicious circumstances as to induce the belief that he was 

AZSW
ORDS.C

OM



a Yankee. He was at once subjected to a rigid examination, and it was found that he had been 
captured in the morning by a party of the enemy under command of Colonel Ulric Dahlgren, and had 
made his escape; and, further, that this party, after passing the Courthouse, had moved to Indiantown 
Ferry, on the Pamunkey, at which point about one-fourth had crossed, and the remainder bad moved 
down the south bank towards Old Church. We also learned from him that the party that crossed the 
river had orders to go by Saluda to Gloucester Point. In doing this they would approach dangerously 
near to our camp in Essex. A trusty and tried soldier were, therefore, immediately summoned, and, 
furnished with an order to impress horses, if needed, on his way, was sent with information and 
orders to the officer in charge of the camp. He was directed to reach the camp without fail by dawn 
next morning. As soon as the horses had eaten the bugle sounded, and we moved down the road in 
the direction of Old Church. Just before light the advance was halted by a picket near this place. 

It proved to be a picket of Colonel Bradley T. Johnson's command. We now halted, got breakfast, and 
then marched rapidly as far down as Tunstall's Station. We saw only the half-extinct fires of the 
enemy's camp, and the evidences of their outrages upon helpless and defenseless families, and after 
a bootless chase returned to the junction of the road leading down to New Castle Ferry. Here we 
halted and bivouacked to await the return of a courier that had been sent to General Hampton in the 
morning. 

Whilst seated around our fires here a courier rode up, inquiring for the colonel of the regiment. He 
bore a dispatch from Lieutenant James Pollard, commanding Company H, who had been located with 
his command at King William Courthouse before we set out on our march. The dispatch was 
accompanied with a bundle of papers and memorandum- book. The dispatch was to the effect that 
Pollard, having been notified by his pickets of the approach of a party of the enemy, had hastily 
collected in addition to his own command. a number of the Home Guards, furloughed soldiers, and 
reserves, and, after crossing the Mattaponi, had taken position at Dunkirk to dispute their passage. 
After waiting some time, he learned the party had discovered a boat and crossed two miles below him 
at Aylett's. He immediately pursued them, and his party, availing themselves of their familiarity with 
the country, before nightfall succeeded in getting ahead of them. As he pursued his march he was 
joined by others of the above-mentioned troops, until his force numbered about one hundred, the 
Home Guards being under Captain Richard Hugh Bagby - all ready to dispute the enemy's advance. 
The men were posted in ambush. From a reconnaissance made, none expected an advance before 
morning. Captain Campbell Fox, of the Fifth Virginia Cavalry, being the senior officer present, took 
command. About eleven o'clock the tramp of horses was heard. When they had approached within 
twenty paces, the Federal officer commanding cried out: "Surrender, you damned rebels, or we'll 
charge you!" "Fire," ordered Captain Fox, and the Federal horsemen retreated rapidly. The leader, 
who proved to be Colonel Ulric Dahlgren, had fallen as his horse wheeled. He was killed 
instantaneously, being struck by five buckshot. The men of the party, deserted during the night by 
their officers, next morning from the flat below the hill, sent in the white flag by two Confederate 
prisoners, whom they had previously captured. 

The papers which were sent with the dispatch conveying the above information, were those found on 
Dahlgren's person. Most of these papers had been copied from the memorandum book. They 
comprised an address to his command in view of the hazardous enterprise in which they were to 
engage; the order of attack upon the city of Richmond; enjoining the release of the prisoners on Belle 
Isle; the assassination of the officers of the Confederate Government; the burning and gutting of the 

AZSW
ORDS.C

OM





that the artillery which had been seen below Exol had gone back. It now looked as though we had 
been misinformed as to the enemy's force, and that it was merely a raiding party, bent on a dash into 
our camp. So, at a gallop we moved in that direction. We soon learned that the Yankees, after driving 
Oliver over the Dragon, had taken the road to Carlton's Store, on which Lieutenant Baker, with a 
detachment, had been sent. We at once followed in pursuit, having learned that five of Oliver's little 
band had been captured, and that he had taken two prisoners belonging to a Pennsylvania regiment, 
commanded by Colonel Spear. Our command was now divided, and the men with good horses put in 
front, and we followed the tracks of the enemy at the trot and gallop. Below Carlton's Store we found 
that a second party of the enemy had retreated from the direction of King and Queen Courthouse, 
and citizens informed us that they were moving so rapidly that the spokes in the wheels of their gun-
carriages could not be counted. 

Signs seemed to indicate that we would strike the enemy at Plymouth, and a squa4ron dashed 
forward with drawn sabers, to find, however, that the horsemen seen were our own scouts. 

Scouts were sent forward to ascertain the enemy's precise location, who soon reported that they were 
camped two miles distant, just behind a marshy swamp, crossed by a narrow causeway. A forlorn 
hope, under Lieutenant Beale was ordered to lead a night attack. While resting our horses and 
preparing for the attack, information was received through a note from a lady that some regiments of 
negro infantry were encamped near her house, and that they were repairing a bridge across the 
Dragon, now much swollen from recent rains. This information led to the belief that Kilpatrick was 
preparing to cross his force into Middlesex to embark at Urbanna. In such an event, our orders 
required that we should move promptly to reinforce Captain Bolling at that point. Our march was 
accordingly resumed for this purpose. In order to get over the Dragon it was necessary that we 
should go back twelve miles. This march brought us near to camp, to which we returned, and secured 
rations for horses and men. Before sunrise next morning the command was in position on the 
Middlesex side of the Dragon, fronting the bridge which the enemy was repairing, and over which it 
was expected they would attempt to cross. The scouts sent forward to observe the bridge soon sent 
back a note from the lady who had written before, saying the enemy had broken up their camp and 
retreated on the road to Gloucester by which they had come. 

The wharf at Urbanna had been burned on the previous day by Captain Bolling and that on the 
opposite side of the river in Lancaster had been burned, as directed, by Captain Ball. These facts, as 
we afterwards learned, were signaled by the enemy. Kilpatrick returned to Gloucester Point. 

In the encounter of the preceding day Lieutenant Baker had four of his party captured, and he 
reported two of the enemy killed. 

The citizens along the route of this marauding expedition were informed that it was to avenge what 
our Yankee brothers termed the murder of Dahlgren. Revenge, it was, executed upon women and 
children, and upon a false accusation. The enterprise was suited to the capacity of a mean, little soul, 
however ill it became a major-general of the Union army and the flag under which he fought. The 
enemy burned King and Queen Courthouse and several private residences. 

Later on, after our regiment had been withdrawn, Kilpatrick transported his force up the bay, landing 
in Lancaster, and moved a motley crowd of negro men, women, and children in wagons, carts, 
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carriages, and buggies, and afoot up through the counties between the Rappahannock and the 
Potomac. 

Chapter XII. 

Removal from Centre Cross to Orange -- In Grant's Deserted Camps -- On the Wilderness Battle-
Field -- Marching to Meet an Unarmed Regiment -- At Spotsylvania Courthouse -- Fight at the Gayle 
House -- Watching the Left of Grant's Army -- Fighting Near Guinea's Station -- In a Tight Place on 
the Telegraph Road -- A Well-Aimed Cannon Shot -- On the North Anna -- A Slave's Fidelity -- Battle 
of Hawes' Shop -- In the Rear of Warren's Corps -- Federal Outrages -- A Quartermaster With a Gold 
Chain. 

 

We were greatly recruited, and our horses in good order when the campaign of 1864 commenced in 
the last days of March. The regiment numbered for duty about six hundred, though nearly one 
hundred besides were on detached service, employed as couriers, scouts, and on other special 
details. From Essex we marched to the vicinity of Fredericksburg, and our camp was pitched on the 
battle-field near Hamilton's Crossing. Our duty was to maintain a line of pickets for some distance 
along the Rapidan, until near the close of April, when, having marched through Orange Courthouse, 
our camp was pitched a short distance beyond, at the Madison House, in the forks of the Rapidan 
and Robinson rivers. 

As General Grant commenced his advance, we recrossed the Rapidan, and, moving back down the 
river, bivouacked near Morton's Ford. Here we remained inactive during the two-days' battles on the 
turnpike and plank-road connecting Orange Courthouse and Fredericksburg. The present writer 
having obtained a permit to absent himself from camp, rode down on the evening of the second day, 
and witnessed from our lines the last charge of the enemy made on that bloody 

On the 8th day of May our brigade having crossed the Rapidan about nightfall, moved by 
Stevensburg, and, passing through the deserted camps of Grant's great army, still replete with large 
stores of army material and numerous tents unstruck, reached Ely's Ford by daylight. Some 
stragglers were caught, and a charge very handsomely made by the Thirteenth Regiment resulted in 
the capture of some prisoners. Our march was now directed towards the Rapidan, and, crossing that 
river, we took the road leading up its southern bank, and then bearing to the left, reached Plank Road 
near the old Wilderness Tavern. Near this were two Federal field hospitals, filled with wounded men, 
and among them some Confederates. These pleaded earnestly to be taken along, and as many as 
our ambulances could bear were taken. The road-sides near the hospitals were thickly strewn with 
cast-off arms in piles. Some poor fellows who had died under the amputation of their limbs still lay 
stretched on the surgeons' tables 

Our line of march led over the ground where the writer had witnessed the Yankee charge. The open 
land as far as we could see was thickly dotted with the dead, who lay as they had fallen under a 
burning sun, many of them with their faces to the sky, and quite black from incipient decay. 

One of our squadrons, under Captain Robinson, which was on detail duty when we left camp the 
evening before, had followed us, and upon reaching the plank road, discovered a Federal regiment 
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close behind them. We were ordered out, but found they were not for fight, and, agreeing that they 
should not be molested in removing the hospitals, we rejoined the brigade, and marched towards 
Spotsylvania Courthouse. 

On the following day our brigade was formed for action several times on the march, but very few of us 
got in sight of any enemy Passing our reserve ordnance trains near the site of the Old Courthouse, 
and then a line of earthworks occupied by infantry, we bivouacked on the road leading from 
Massaponax Church to Spotsylvania Courthouse. We remained here watching the enemy's left flank 
during the heavy fighting in front of the Courthouse, and to the left. On the next day a squadron was 
sent under Major WaIler across the Ni, and the remainder of the regiment was ordered to advance. 
We moved across a field that bordered the road, and into the woods on the opposite side. The men 
were now dismounted and formed in line of battle. Going forward and emerging from the woods, we 
discovered a force of infantry two hundred and fifty yards in front, well posted about the Gayle 
dwelling-house, and behind its enclosures. Directed to charge them, we moved through the field 
under a rapid fire from the enemy, which was vigorously kept up until we got within perhaps thirty 
yards of them. Our men then, rushing forward, yelling and firing, drove the enemy from the garden 
palings and fences into and behind the dwelling. We were in the act of tearing some panels of 
palings, when we were ordered to retire quickly. Turning our backs on the enemy, our line marched in 
order to the woods. Just before reaching them a heavy line of Federal infantry appeared and fired two 
volleys, instantly killing two privates - Lee B. Martin and R. C. Pemberton, of Company H, who fell 
close beside the writer. Several others were mortally wounded. In the woods we received a shower of 
shells. Later, we resumed our position on the road. 

We again advanced in the afternoon, formed on the right of two brigades of infantry, as their support. 
Wright's Georgia brigade was on our left, moving on the line of our advance in the morning. The 
position of the enemy had been much strengthened by forming breastworks of the fences. The 
brigade of Georgians, after advancing thirty or forty yards from the woods in the open field, halted and 
returned the enemy's fire, waiting, as we were afterwards told, for the brigade on their left. They then 
with yells sprung tiger-like upon the foe, a few of our men, regardless of orders, joining the 
skirmishers. The charge was beautifully made and completely successful. The loss on our side we 
estimated to be scarcely one-tenth of that of the enemy. A good many prisoners were taken. A detail 
was sent and the bodies of Martin and Pemberton, which lay as they bad fallen in the morning, were 
removed. 

The next day we were ordered to picket every road from the Ni to the Rappahannock river. Orders 
received directly from General Robert E. Lee made it manifest that anxiety was felt about the 
movements of the enemy on our right flank. A penciled order under his own hand, given the author, 
showed a familiarity with the topography of the country, extending not only to by-roads, but even to 
paths, that was matter of great surprise. Our brigade moved to Stanard's Mill on the Po, where we 
joined it, after leaving one squadron on picket. Two skirmishes occurred about this time with the 
enemy's cavalry, the Ninth Regiment taking part in the first, just above Guinea's Station, and other 
troops with two of our squadrons, engaging in the second. No serious casualties occurred with us. 

On the night of the 20th of May, General Grant commenced his flank movement around the right of 
our army. The squadron composed of Companies C and K, under Captain Robinson, was on picket 
on the north side of the Richmond and Fredericksburg railroad. Lieutenant Law. Washington, with a 
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Here Robinson's squadron that had been skirmishing heavily all the previous day, and was cut off by 
the enemy's advance on this side of the river, after a circuitous and difficult march all night, joined us 
in safety. 

Generals W. H. F. Lee and Chambliss were now both with us in person, and the brigade, with two 
pieces of artillery, under Captain Breathed, moved upon country roads for some miles to the right, 
and, then changing direction, bore towards the Telegraph Road. We were moving in this direction 
about noon through woods, when rapid firing as of muskets in front, told of the presence of the 
enemy. Our artillery, ambulances, and regiments were crowded in a small open piece of ground 
hedged in on every side by woods. The space was too limited for evolutions. The Tenth Regiment in 
front dismounted and charged into the woods, which skirted the Telegraph Road. As the squadrons of 
the Ninth were formed in close order, the men of the Tenth were pressed back, fighting. Two of our 
squadrons were hastily dismounted and thrown forward to the right. The rest with drawn sabers, were 
held ready to charge. Our guns now opened fire, and more rapid discharges we never heard. The 
Thirteenth Regiment was ordered to move out by the road we had come, followed by the caissons, 
ambulances, and one gun. We were ordered to bring up the rear with our mounted squadrons. 
Captain John Lee, of the division staff, was conducting the movement. After going perhaps four 
hundred yards, we were perplexed and uncertain as to the road we were to take, and halted while 
Lee went back for instructions. He did not ride two hundred yards, however, before he found his 
passage barred by a line of the enemy, which, moving obliquely from the Telegraph Road above us, 
was almost in rear of the men of our own regiment and the Tenth, whom we had left fighting. Turning 
instantly down a road to our left which led to a private dwelling, we passed at a double-quick gait 
across a wooded bottom, and, ascending a hill beyond emerged upon an open, high table-land 
overlooking the road 

The firing had now ceased, and we gave up our comrades behind us as captured, deeming their 
escape almost impossible. They began, however, very soon to come out from the thick wooded cover 
into the bottom which we had crossed bringing off safely the gun that had just done us such good 
service. 

We had struck a corps of Grant's army near the head of the column, and could now see them moving 
forward, regiment following regiment. One column, as flankers, was on the side of the road next to us, 
marching in close order, about a mile distant, and offering a fair target. Our gun was again 
unlimbered, aimed, and fired, and a shell was thrown within a yard or two of the flank of a regiment, 
and exploded just as it struck the ground. A wide gap was made in the column and a good many of 
the enemy ran in confusion. A second shell from our gun fell way beyond the road. We moved on and 
entered a body of timber, where our road deflected to the right. We were quite out of range when the 
Federal artillery opened on the woods, and their shells fell fast and furious but harmless, behind us. 

We crossed the North Anna in the afternoon and bivouacked for the night beside the track of the 
Central railroad. On the next day we made a short march back over the North Anna, and recrossed it 
again in the afternoon to take part in a fight with some infantry near Noell's Turnout. The battle was 
over when we arrived, though we were under the artillery fire for a while. 

We moved next morning over New Found creek and camped nearby it. We remained here two days 
picketing on the North Anna, and were subjected to a severe cannonade on the last night. 
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It was while we were making our brief stay in this camp that the author met with a striking illustration 
of the fidelity of a colored servant, who came with a two-horse wagon from Westmoreland County, 
beyond the Rappahannock. He was the family carriage-driver, and had been sent by Mrs. Beale with 
a birthday present of pastries, cakes, bacon, eggs, etc., to her husband and sons. She expected them 
to be found in Spotsylvania, and that the wagon would reach them by the 22d instant. When the 
faithful servant, Edward Lee, had crossed the river at Layton's with his wagon he found the whole 
Union army between him and the objects of his journey. Nothing daunted, however, he moved on and 
succeeded in eluding every picket, and out-general1ing every scouting party, and brought his horses, 
wagon, and supplies safely through, though often. in extreme danger. On his return he flanked the 
Federal army, going almost to Fredericksburg, and reached home without an accident. 

We marched next through Ashland and to a wooded road leading to Old Church, on which we 
camped. Large bodies of our infantry were passing through the night and until a late hour next 
morning. After a march again of some miles the heavy rattle of small arms reached our ears from the 
direction of Hawes' Shop, and to that point our course was directed. On reaching there we were 
posted to protect the flank of the men engaged. It was a severe battle between dismounted cavalry 
on each side, the Yankee infantry finally coming to support their line. On their approach our men 
retreated leisurely. We were treated to a volley from the infantry at short range but without receiving 
serious injury. 

Returning, we bivouacked at Atlee's Station, and moved next day to Fair Oaks. Here we remained for 
two days watching a large force of Grant's infantry about Hanover Courthouse, who threatened to 
move up the road from Cash Corner towards our position. On the evening of the second day two of 
our squadrons were thrown forward on that road. A skirmish was had for some time with the rear 
guard of the enemy, and on reaching Cash Corner a dash was made at a small body of cavalry, who 
fled towards Hanover Courthouse A larger body on that road was also put to flight. We were informed 
by some prisoners that General Warren's headquarters had been temporarily in the house at Cash 
Corner. 

The barbarous outrages of the command whose tracks we had followed, though on a smaller scale, 
equaled the worst acts of Sheridan in the Valley. At several houses occupied by women and small, 
helpless children nothing in the way of food was left, save poultry not yet feathered. And in one of 
these humble homes our men extinguished the fire that had been kindled for its destruction, as if to 
conceal under its ashes the ruthless vandalism which had broken and torn up every article of 
household and kitchen furniture. It appeared that these outrages had not been committed by 
irresponsible stragglers and vagabond camp-followers, but under the eyes of commanding officers. 

The children thus left to starve shared the scant supply in our haversacks, and next morning our 
rations of bacon were turned over to their destitute mothers. 

Near the close of our pursuit a party of the enemy, approaching on a by-road, presently entered the 
main road, along which their corps was moving. They did so just as a few of our most adventurous 
boys, who were on foot, stealing shots at the rear of the enemy as opportunity offered, had passed 
the intersection of the roads. This adventurous group, looking back and seeing the party in blue on 
horses, concluded they were a heavy force of the enemy's cavalry. "Without standing on the order of 
their going," like startled quail, they took cover. Their comrades, however, who were a little farther 
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The body of our cavalry, now commanded by General Wade Hampton, the gallant and lamented 
Stuart having fallen at Yellow Tavern while we were on the lines at Spotsylvania Courthouse, had 
marched to Trevillian's Station, in Louisa, to check a raid by Sheridan. We remained here quietly for 
several days. At length General Chambliss received an order from General R. E. Lee to force the 
enemy's line of pickets, which were so posted that our scouts could not enter to find out what force 
occupied Old Church and its vicinity. General Chambliss ordered our regiment to perform this duty, 
and accompanied us in person. 

We marched until we were within sight of the enemy's pickets. Three squadrons were now held in 
reserve; and Captain Robinson, with Companies C and K, was ordered to the picket, which was 
mounted, and Lieutenant Ball, with D and E, to follow to guard the roads on their flanks. This charge 
was splendidly made, and the Yankees were quickly flying upon every road. Their reserve camp was 
carried with a yell, and many of the enemy fled precipitately to the woods. Robinson halted only at the 
line of breastworks, close upon Old Church. One of our men, in the impetuosity of his course, dashed 
over into the works, and did not return. This line of works was held by negro troops, many of whom 
abandoning them fled back to Old Church. The cavalry of the enemy who had taken this road, 
dismounted, and sheltering themselves behind the works, opened a feeble fire. 

As our men returned, they were threatened seriously by the enemy, who had rallied and reappeared 
on the diverging roads. With great tact and skill on the part of Lieutenants Ball and Beale, they were, 
however, held in check, until our squadrons were safely withdrawn. 

Despite the impediment of numerous strands of telegraph wire drawn across the road at several 
points, this dash was so rapid and successful that between seventy-five and a hundred of the enemy 
were captured, killed, and seriously wounded. We had two men wounded, and, as we afterwards 
learned, Private Sullivan, of Company D, who was carried into the enemy's works, was shot in the 
wrist, so that he could not readily control his horse. Some of our best horses were wounded; but a 
good many fine ones, with equipment, were secured. 

We were left on outpost duty that night, and the enemy attempted to surprise us, and were very near 
succeeding. Our squadrons were extended over a long line. The regimental headquarters were 
immediately in rear of the line of breastworks at Cold Harbor, which our infantry had held when 
opposing Grant's recent bloody assaults. Close by was the intersection of two roads. On one of these, 
two miles distant, some dismounted cavalry pickets were posted. and about midnight the lieutenant in 
charge sent in word that the enemy in force was moving on this road. Lieutenant Thomas Christian 
and about sixty men were called out and posted in the breastwork. When this had been done two 
Texans who chanced to be present said they had been on guard at this point the night previous, and 
that this same lieutenant had sent in a similar report, and it had proved to be a false alarm. A party of 
mounted men were now sent to ascertain the truth, and soon returned reporting no enemy. Our force 
was then sent back to quarters. We had not fallen asleep, however, before an occasional rifle-shot 
was heard on the road from which our scouts had returned. The reports sounded nearer and nearer. 
We thought we could distinguish the sharp cracks of the enemy's carbines. Springing from our 
blankets we again took position in the breastworks. The men had orders to hold their fire until the 
enemy were within thirty paces. Two comrades of our Texan friends came within sight about dawn 
and close behind them a squadron of Yankee horse. We saw the two men in the road attempt to run, 
and the enemy dashing after them. One of the men stumbled and fell within a hundred yards of us, 
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and the two within our line exclaimed: " Don't let them take him! " Don't let them take him! " Our whole 
force rose and fired, and the squadron at once retreated, much to the intense relief of the man who 
had fallen. They came forward again, taking shelter behind the trees, and firing, but soon fell back. A 
courier had been dispatched to General Chambliss, and he came down with the brigade, General W. 
H. F. Lee accompanying him. Six of the enemy were left dead or dying, in our front, two were buried a 
mile or two below and citizens reported that they bore off some wounded in ambulances. 

The next day we met the enemy near an old saw-mill in the vicinity of Nance's Shop, and had a 
spirited engagement, which was growing very interesting, when we were ordered back. One private 
was killed and several were wounded - E. F. Cox, of Company C, fatally so. Lieutenant Pollard was 
wounded in the ankle joint slightly, as was thought at the time, but the injury caused the loss of his 
leg. 

Major Waller had been assigned at Ashland to the temporary command of another regiment, and 
Captain Swann was now our acting major. 

Not far from the field to-day we met the divisions of Hampton and Fitz. Lee returning after the heavy 
battle at Trevillian's. We bivouacked in the neighborhood of Nance's Shop. 

Early next day (June 24th) the movement of troops indicated a fight on hand. The Ninth was sent to 
the extreme right to watch that flank. About noon we were recalled and ordered to the left to report to 
General M. C. Butler. General Chambliss, with the Thirteenth Regiment, was absent, and the author 
commanded the Ninth and Tenth regiments until he arrived. The position assigned us was 
immediately to the left of Butler's brigade, with directions to advance and assault a line of barricade in 
the woods held by the enemy, as soon as our line could be formed. After advancing about two 
hundred yards, driving the enemy's skirmishers before us, we were met by a very severe fire from a 
log breastwork in the woods, which curved considerably to the left. With a yell our line rushed forward 
to engage this unseen foe at close quarters. Such was the suddenness of our assault that the enemy 
seemed taken by surprise, and ran in confusion, not, however, without pouring a volley at us as we 
approached, and turning and firing as they retreated. The cool and brave Lieutenant Cecil Baker fell 
dead at the breastwork from a random bullet, which diverted from its course, as was supposed, by a 
limb, and, ranging downward, passed through his heart. A number of the enemy retreating from the 
barricade, fell under our fire. The pursuit was rapid through the woods, until our right emerged from 
the cover into an open field. Our line of march being oblique to the edge of the woods and the 
formidable line of the enemy beyond, Company B became the first exposed to this second fire, and 
began to break and retreat. They were speedily halted and reformed. It was seen that the left and 
center of our line would nearly reach the enemy's position before clearing the woods, whereupon the 
companies on the right were ordered to form in rear of the center. When this was done, the order was 
given to charge, just as General Chambliss rode up on the left 

The men of the Tenth Regiment, supported by Colonel Robins, of the Twenty-fourth, on their left, had 
reached the barricade in their front, and as young J. Lucius Davis, the son of the chivalrous Colonel 
of the first-named regiment, leaped upon it, cheering his comrades, he received a bullet through the 
body and fell back lifeless. The works were carried, and the enemy's right turned. Our own direction 
was now somewhat changed, and, moving on a line nearly parallel with that of the enemy retreating 
before the Tenth Regiment, and somewhat in their rear, they found they must change front or be 
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attacked in the rear. We soon found they were massing on their right to check us until their center 
could be withdrawn. They had selected the crest of a gentle slope, and along the edge of a body of 
woods had formed a barricade, made hastily of logs, rails and earth. Our approach was chiefly 
through an open field, with about three companies of the. Ninth on the right moving through woods on 
the farther side of the road. Five companies, and the whole force of the Tenth Regiment, had a plain 
several hundred yards wide to cross. The march of these troops under a murderous fire could not 
have been excelled. With excellent alignment and orderly movement two hundred yards were passed 
at a double-quick. The barricade was well filled with the enemy, and their fire grew rapid, but as the 
first guns of our men on the right were heard, a yell was raised along the entire line, and, dashing at 
the works, they were speedily abandoned. The enemy's column defiling across the front of our right 
wing, got volley after volley as they retired, and presently broke and ran. Their rout was complete. 
With a mounted regiment at hand at this conjuncture, it seemed as if more than half of the whole 
Federal force might have been captured. 

Conspicuous upon this bloody field was Major Clemens, commanding the Tenth Regiment. At every 
stage of the fight his manly form might be seen, and his clear, ringing notes heard, now leading, now 
just in rear of his men, as they needed encouragement or restraint. 

Some of the men having fainted from the excessive heat and exhaustion, after running a mile in 
pursuit, the regiment was halted, and the men; with the led horses, ordered up. We had suffered 
severely. Comparatively few of the commissioned officers were present. Of these, Lieutenant Love 
was painfully wounded. Company C lost five valuable men, who had become veterans, having been 
among the earliest to volunteer. They were Sergeant S. C. Hardwick, Corporal George B. Carroll, and 
Privates Henry Porter, B. B. Brown, and William Reamy. Other companies suffered as heavily. 

The loss of the enemy must have been heavy for the numbers engaged. Two colonels were captured 
and one killed. At one point, near the last barricade, fifteen of their men were seen dead or nearly so. 
In general orders full recognition and praise were given the brigade for their part of the days work. 

Our next move was to the south side of James River, and beyond the Appomattox, which we crossed 
at Petersburg. Our march was continued to Stony Creek Station, on the Weldon railroad. Here we 
learned that General Wilson, commanding a heavy cavalry force, was making a raid in the direction of 
the Danville railroad, and that our co-brigade, with General W. H. F. Lee, was pursuing them Having 
halted near the depot to feed, we moved out on the road leading South. The Ninth was in rear, 
following the Tenth and Thirteenth regiments. On reaching Sappony Church, we could see one 
regiment on the right and the other on the left of the road half a mile in front, engaged, dismounted, 
with the enemy, and driving them back. We were directed by our General to push forward, mounted, 
and we moved down the road at a trot in column of fours. Companies D and E in front, supported by 
G and H, were thrown forward. Two companies - C and K - were sent to watch and hold a road one 
mile to our right. 

As Lieutenant Ball advanced against a line of dismounted men who occupied a body of woods about 
two hundred yards in front of him a heavy fire of rifles from the right was concentrated upon his 
squadron. He was now ordered to form a line on the right of the road, and to charge into the small 
body of pines from which this fire came. The charge was promptly and beautifully made, the squadron 
dashing into the pines and up to a barricade too high to leap, behind which, and partly concealed by a 
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young growth of pines, the enemy was in force. The flashes of rifles (it was now growing dark) 
revealed the fact that the enemy's line ran far to our left. The dismounted men of the Tenth and 
Thirteenth regiments were withdrawn. Ball was reforming his men under fire on the knoll from which 
he had made the charge, when he was ordered farther back. About twenty men retiring wounded, or 
with wounded horses, gave the appearance, as they filed past, of our having sustained a 
considerable loss. Private D. P. Slocum, of Company D, was mortally injured. 

The enemy now advanced, showing in line a number of men quite double that of our own, and 
seemingly determined to force a passage at Sappony. The location here was admirable for defense. 
The meeting-house stood upon a narrow tongue or strip of land flanked on either side by a small 
stream, and the intervening ground not over five hundred yards wide, and passable by cavalry only at 
one or two points. It was past twilight when we reached the church-yard, and were ordered to 
dismount and occupy the road and ground to the left, between the two regiments already in line. 
Seizing upon rails, boards, the stalks of green corn, any, and everything we could get hold of, the 
best barricade we could make was hastily thrown up. The Yankees were within two hundred and fifty 
yards of us, and a vigorous charge at this time would, by sheer weight of numbers, have carried our 
position, for we had no support in reach. Fortunately, they halted to form a barricade and to bring up 
their artillery. 

In the dark their guns opened with shot and shell, riddling the church-building in our rear, but ranging 
too high to hurt us. Their line then advanced. Reserving our fire until they came up quite near and 
then opening a volley, they broke under it and retreated: This was repeated with the same result. 
Holcombe's Legion of three hundred men now joined us, and the Ninth and Tenth regiments, by 
giving way to the left, yielded to them our place in the center. During the night, at intervals varying 
from fifteen minutes to an hour, there were heavy volleys of rifles exchanged; and about four o'clock 
artillery in our rear began with a welcome roar to respond to the Federal guns. 

We had known for some time that Hampton was approaching with reinforcements. At dawn 
Holcombe's Legion advanced. and suffered severely from the fire from the wooded cover to which our 
squadron had charged on the previous evening. This injury was received from the enemy's rearguard, 
however. Wilson was leaving; had left, indeed. We now advancing, passed over the field of the 
fighting, and our surprise was great to find so few dead upon it, and these close up to our lines. 
Furious as the fight had seemed, and terrib1e in sound as it truly was, our four squadrons having 
used, as reported by the ordnance sergeant, thirty-one thousand rounds of ammunition, it was barren 
of casualties among our men. 

The pursuit of the enemy was rapid, but in a mistaken direction A few prisoners were captured by us. 
A non-commissioned officer among them, hearing the author's surprise expressed at the few killed, 
pointed to the extreme left of their line and said that if he would ride thither his surprise would cease. 

We returned by noon to Stony Creek, and after halting only long enough to feed, moved out on the 
Halifax Road. Butler's brigade was in front, followed by the Ninth and Tenth regiments, with the 
artillery, and the Thirteenth a little behind as rear-guard. The whole command had crossed the bridge 
over the Rowanty, near Perkins' house, save Colonel Phillips in rear. When approaching Perkins' 
Phillips discovered a column of the enemy coming down a by-road to his front and left. Concluding 
that the force was too strong for him, he moved to the woods on his right The enemy proceeding to 
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the bridge, were there met by a party of the Ninth and Tenth regiments, who demanded their 
surrender. The demand was promptly granted. We were a few hundred yards over a hill beyond, 
moving in front of two guns, when we heard a volley behind. Just as the Tenth Regiment charged a 
body in front, a column of the enemy dashed down into our line from an obscure road in the woods on 
our left. They entered the road just as one of our guns was passing, and within a few feet of General 
Hampton and his staff. The General, facing about on one side of the road, commanded: " Unlimber 
that gun." Our regiment was instantly faced about, and made ready to charge. Calls were made to the 
enemy to halt and surrender; and the rattling of falling arms told that they were prisoners. They were 
the leading squadron of Colonel Spears' Pennsylvania Regiment. A motley gang of fugitive slaves 
had swelled his numbers, and many cannoneers whose guns had been captured, were riding the 
artillery horses. 

Their leader, in a desperate endeavor to escape, had allowed this part of his command to approach 
beyond a hill, while he, with the remaining men and negroes, after crossing the Rowanty, turned to 
the right and fled along the by-roads skirting that stream. Three of our squadrons were thrown out on 
the left of the road on the lookout for the approach of other bodies of the enemy, and one squadron 
was detailed as a provost guard to hold the prisoners. General Hampton ordered the writer, with the 
remaining squadron, to follow Spear, who was now a mile or two ahead of us. After going about three 
miles as rapidly as we could gallop the rear of the fugitives was seen in the distance, raising volumes 
of dust as they fled. Our men with the fleetest horses were now borne far ahead of the others. Some 
of the enemy's horses fell in the road from exhaustion. Many groups of cavalrymen and negroes were 
overtaken. The little party of our men in the lead dashed across a field where the road formed an 
angle, and, striking the enemy's column near the front, brought it to a sudden halt. The enemy began 
to throw down their arms, and there were signs of a general surrender. Quickly, however, the 
obscuring clouds of dust were lifted, and the smallness of our party was discovered. The Federals 
rallied at once and began to fire their pistols. Our men were forced to withdraw speedily, and Private 
William Jett, of Company C, was severely wounded. The approach of darkness now ended the chase. 
A number of the enemy were killed, and several hundred prisoners taken. The author, returning, 
reached the bridge after dark. Separated from the command and alone, he led his jaded horse to a 
grassy bottom and laid down and slept. 

Hampton, with our command, was at Stony Creek, and when the author rode into camp early next 
morning the regiment was mounting for the march again. He secured a captured horse from the 
brigade quartermaster, and moved out with the regiment in pursuit of Wilson. We were too late 
however, having struck the line of his march six hours after he had passed. 

Some Henry rifles (sixteen-shooters) were taken on the day previous and one, captured by 
Lieutenant Washington, was presented to the Colonel of the regiment. All of our men not previously 
supplied were now furnished with good McClellan saddles and Colt revolvers. 

The two brigades comprising Major-General W. H. F. Lee's division - Barringer's North Carolinians 
and Chambliss' Virginians - were now united and camped on Hatcher's and Gravely runs, in 
Dinwiddie County. We remained doing picket duty and comparatively inactive until about the middle 
of August, .except that in the last days of July we made a rapid march to the north side of the James, 
and were engaged in a spirited action with the enemy on the classic field at Malvern Hill. We had ten 
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or fifteen men wounded and some horses. The Colonel of the regiment was temporarily absent on 
leave. 

We were recalled to that side of the river again on the 14th of August, and after covering the retreat of 
a North Carolina infantry regiment on the 15th, bivouacked near White's Tavern, on the Charles City 
Road. The Thirteenth Regiment held the picket line some two miles in our front, along Fisher's Run. 
Early on the morning of the 16th General Chambliss and staff moved out, after giving orders that the 
Ninth and Tenth regiments should follow. The necessity of going a long distance for water had drawn 
a good many of our men away from the camp, and, unaware of any need of haste, the regiment was 
leisurely forming. The Tenth had moved forward, when a courier brought an order for us to move up 
at a trot. We had not gone over a mile, when our attention was arrested by a sharp volley of musketry 
in the woods to our right. The regiment was immediately dismounted and formed in line at right 
angles with the road, on the margin of a bottom densely covered with undergrowth and huckleberry 
bushes. The enemy opened fire on us at once, and it was returned as fast as we could load. This was 
continued until a man on our left was seen to fall as if shot from the rear. The author then galloped to 
the road, and found a body of dismounted cavalry beyond the road, and in our rear. The men were 
now faced about, and, keeping well under cover of the woods, were moved back. In this movement 
the flank of the regiment farthest from the road drew a volley from a body of the enemy who had 
advanced unperceived on that side. We were ordered to double-quick for a few hundred yards, and 
as soon as an open field was passed, we were halted and ordered to make a barricade. 

While engaged in making the barricade a courier from Colonel J. Lucius Davis rode up with an order 
for us to continue to fall back. He further informed us , that General Chambliss' horse had come in, 
and that he had been either, killed, or captured. It was intensely hot, and we moved slowly back 
through the woods, and over a bottom of dense undergrowth and briers, to the crest of the hill 
beyond, in an open body of large trees. Here we were halted under the direction of Major-General 
Lee, and remained unmolested and quietly resting for over an hour. 

The enemy, availing themselves of the dense cover in front, moved quietly into the bottom below, and 
opened fire upon us suddenly and rapidly. The first volley killed four or five of our men, among them 
Lieutenant John T. Stewart, of Company C, who, after being badly wounded, received a second bullet 
as his comrades were bearing him off to his horse. Sheltering ourselves behind the trees and using 
the carbine vigorously, we checked the enemy's further advance, and successfully repelled an effort 
to turn our right flank. 

We were now directed by an order from General W. H. F. Lee, delivered by Captain John Lee, of the 
division staff, to throw out a line of videttes to connect with General Gary on our right. While this was 
being done, General Gary rode up and joined the author, who had ridden forward in the woods to 
direct the posting of the videttes. The General, wishing to know the exact position of our regiment, 
rode back with us to where it had been left in line. The line was not to be seen. It had been ordered 
forward to charge. and a yell, followed by a sharp fire in front of the position which they had left, told 
us where they were. We then rode forward as rapidly as possible through the thick woods and 
tangled underbrush, and soon heard a volley in the rear. Major Swann soon appeared with a horse 
wounded, and four men had also been wounded in Company B by a volley from a mounted squadron 
of Gary's command, and our right squadron was found in confusion. Major Swann was directed to 
reform and bring this part of the line up. The other squadrons were pushed forward, and gained an 
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A body of infantry now came into sight moving at a double quick, and halted about four hundred yards 
from us, and from a barricade of fence-rails opened a harmless fire. Another column was soon seen 
deploying into line on our left flank. Finally, artillery opened on us, and the line on our left advanced. 
We were now ordered back to Malone's Crossing. Soon the roar of cannon and the rattle of small 
arms reached us from up the road in the direction of the enemy, and as the evening wore on the 
enemy vanished from our front. We were presently ordered forward. As our little brigade advanced on 
foot across the field we were preceded by Colonel Roberts and the Second North Carolina Cavalry, 
escorted by Ball's squadron. 

About a mile above our position Roberts encountered a line of low barricade occupied by the enemy. 
This Ball charged, leaping it with his horses, and capturing about one hundred prisoners before the 
dismounted men of the regiment could get up. The men in advance here waited until those behind 
reached this line. 

Our line was now reformed and very heavy shelling commenced. After some delay we were put in 
motion, and soon entered. the woods, where an occasional shot was fired by a retiring vidette. We 
then reached a number of rifle-pits, from which, with little or no firing, about fifty men surrendered. 
The few men of the Thirteenth Regiment on our extreme left were put in charge of the prisoners and 
sent back. We now came into woods where the bushes had been chopped off, and the trees felled, 
and where marching was very difficult. But we pressed on, and got through it. A gentle slope was 
seen to lead up from the edge of the wood to a heavy line of breastworks extending from the railroad 
for a quarter of A mile along the crest of the hill. The woods to our right receded from these 
formidable works, and a tremendous volley issued from the enemy occupying them against that part 
of our line, now on open ground and fully exposed. Nothing could stand against such a fire. The men 
were ordered to lie down. The fire had in a measure ceased in the breastworks in front of the left of 
our line, and Pratt's squadron was ordered to scale the rampart. This was magnificently done. A 
double line of bluecoats occupied the line of fortifications beyond a transverse on the crest of a knoll. 
These were intently engaged firing at our men who threatened them in front. From the transverse 
Pratt's men gave them a galling volley in flank and rear, and instantly hundreds of hands were raised 
down the line. 

The author, unable to leap the fortification, rode down to the railroad and passed through a roadway 
at the corner, and then, galloping forward to join the men in the works, met Captain Robinson with 
one or two of his men leading out a body of two hundred or more prisoners. The firing had 
commenced again. Discovering how few of our men were in the works, many of the Yankees who 
were about surrendering, ran into a growth of sugar-cane, or sorghum, back of the line, and fired. 
Several heavy volleys came also from a body of woods nearby. As the enemy ran back from the 
breastwork the right and center of our line, which were rapidly advancing, directed a steady fire upon 
them. The enemy had several guns in position on the edge of the woods opposite the railroad, and 
these were actively engaged for several minutes with a battery on our side. Pratt's men, pushing 
down the line, were joined by those who had charged in from across the open field, as darkness 
covered the scene. 

The brigade was credited with over seven hundred prisoners. Pratt's squadron took three regimental 
flags. Our loss was not heavy. With one hour more of daylight we would have entailed much heavier 
losses upon General Hancock's fine corps, perhaps the flower of the Army of the Potomac. Our 
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infantry under General A. P. Hill assaulted the works here on the opposite side in the morning, and 
the battle lasted till past noon. Two sides of the entrenchments had been carried in this attack. The 
field beyond the railroad was well dotted with groups of artillery horses that had fallen, four in a place, 
where they had stood harnessed. This morning encounter, doubtless, materially influenced the 
success of the handful of cavalry in the evening. The behavior of the regiment to-day elicited high 
praise from General Wade Hampton in orders. 

We remained on picket for a few days at Reams' Station, and some of us witnessed the burial of the 
enemy's dead under flag of truce. It was done hurriedly, and a few remained for us to bury. The 
enemy's loss in killed must have been at least five hundred. We learned afterwards that Colonel 
Baker's District of Columbia Regiment, which we met first in the morning, and which made so feeble a 
resistance at Malone's was sent well to the rear of Grant's army on James River to recruit and act as 
a guard to beef cattle. 

Our next camp was at Malone's, from which, after a few days we moved to Cat Tail Creek. Whilst 
here, about the 15th of September, the regiment was ordered out under command of Major Waller, to 
take part in an expedition in quest of several thousand beeves, which were reported to be penned 
down near Cabin Point, on James River. The brigades of Rosser, Barringer, and Chambliss were put 
in motion for this enterprise. The left of Grant's army was passed and our march continued nearly all 
day along the rear of his lines. In the evening the command was halted, and the men were allowed to 
unsaddle their horses and take several hours of quiet rest. At a late hour in the night we mounted and 
the march was resumed towards the cattle pound. Our division was ordered to occupy and hold the 
roads between the Federal army and the beeves, while Rosser captured and drove them off. Our 
march was cautious and silent. Just before light the sharp reports of Rosser's guns were heard. They 
were a signal for us to charge. A squadron or two of the enemy were guarding the road on which we 
charged. Most of them were cozily sleeping in their tents, and quite unprepared for so early a visit. 
Some were made prisoners, and many, hastily rushing from their tents, and casting aside their 
blankets, with white flags fluttering in their rear, sought the protecting cover of the woods. We found 
them to be the remnant of the First District of Columbia Cavalry, upon whose ranks we had previously 
made so heavy an inroad at Malone's Crossing. The herd of portly beeves, numbering over two 
thousand four hundred, were secured and driven within our lines. About three hundred horses and 
equipment were secured, and eleven wagons containing supplies. Rosser had a few men killed and 
wounded. Our division met with no loss. 

Our next camping-ground was at Chappell's farm, where we remained quietly until the 27th of 
September. On that day we marched towards Petersburg. On the 30th we were dismounted and 
posted on the right of our infantry line. 

We were ordered to advance in the afternoon to support a piece of our artillery. The gunners were 
running, and a force of Yankee infantry on the opposite side of the field were about to charge the gun. 
Changing from column into line as rapidly as possible, we charged across the field, firing only a few 
shots. The enemy broke before we came up, and were retreating from the field. If we had been 
mounted the probability is we might have overtaken and captured several thousand. As it was, we 
took one colonel (commanding the Twenty-fourth New York Cavalry), many company officers, and 
over five hundred privates. On the following day we had a skirmish on the Squirrel Level and 
Vaughan roads. The brigade lost about fifty prisoners. The captain of company A and several privates 
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were wounded. After a day or two passed in bivouac near Petersburg, we returned to Chappell's, on 
Goose creek. 

On the 17th of October Colonel Davis, having left us, the author was assigned to the command of the 
brigade, and turned the regiment over to Lieutenant-Colonel Thomas Waller, who was made colonel. 
Samuel Swann became lieutenant-colonel, and R. H. Pratt major. 

In the fight of the 27th of October, dismounted on each side of the Plank Road below Petersburg, the 
regiment acted in conspicuous part, and drove the enemy from several positions. Lieutenant Lal. 
Washington, of Company C, was severely wounded. Privates B. B. Beale and J. N. Brown, of the 
same company, were killed, and several others were badly wounded. 

In the pursuit of Warren's corps along the Weldon railroad down to Belfield Station in midwinter they 
were several times under fire and suffered for want of rations and exposure to ice and sleet. Much of 
the winter of 1864 and 1865 was spent in comfortable winter quarters near Belfield Station, each of 
the squadrons taking its turn of picket service, on a line about thirty miles from camp. They were on 
the right of our infantry at Hatcher's run in the month of February, 1865, and in an engagement on the 
5th of that month suffered considerably. 

In the last days of March at Five Forks and Dinwiddie Courthouse, and in all the privations and 
dangers of the memorable days from Sunday the 2d to Sunday the 9th of April they bore themselves 
in the same daring, dashing manner which they had shown for four years, exhibiting on the morning 
of the ill-fated 9th the same steady courage, the same intrepid bearing which marked them in the 
beginning. Supporting and participating in part in the last charge which was made upon the artillery by 
any arm of the Army of Northern Virginia, they cheered their comrades of the Fourteenth Regiment, 
led by the gallant Captain E. F. Bouldin, of the Charlotte Troop, returning with two twelve-pound brass 
guns, wrested from General Sheridan while the terms of surrender were being signed. One company 
alone gave way under the crucial test of the last few days, the majority of them, with their captain, 
having left on the 5th of April. 

Leaving the field of Appomattox, they dispersed, some in companies, some in squads, and some 
alone, to march to their homes, there to weep with their loved ones over a fate which no sacrifice 
could avert and no bravery postpone. Reared in the school of Washington and Madison, of Jefferson, 
Marshall, and Calhoun, they had fought in obedience to the mandates of an honest conviction of duty; 
and that high-toned Honor which bade them tread the toilsome path waited upon its every step, and 
no act forbidden by the rules of modern civilized warfare could be truthfully laid to their charge; and 
when Lee bowed his great soul to the will of God, whatever the victor might have imposed, that self-
respect which is ever handmaid to conscious rectitude was a jewel of which they could not be 
deprived. 

-- E N D -- 
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