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With emotions of affectionate sadness, this little volume
is dedicated to the imperishable memory of those who
yielded up their lives, though vainly, upon the altar of
Southern Liberty.



Alexandria, May 184, 1870.
My, Geo. Wise, Dear Siv:—

We take pleasure tn vouching for the
correctiess of facts and incidents (as far as our memory
sevves us,) compiled in your History of the Scventecnth
Virginia Infantry during the late war, the matter having
been carefully compiled, as we know, from official reports,
and diaries kept by imembers of the Regiment,

Wishing you much success from its publication,

We are yours truly,

Signed :
M. D. Corse, ~

Late Brig. Gen, C. S. 4.

Morton Marye,
Late Col. 17th Va., Infantry, C. S. A.

Arthur Herbert,
Late Col, 17th Vu., Infaniry, C. S. 4.
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g “;1‘ is that the friends of the Seventecenth Virginia Regiment
5 may have a reliable chronicle of many of the ups and
33:42%2 downs through which it passed during the four years’ War,
‘e that the ensuing pages have been laid open for publi-
cation.

Upon its imperfections in a literary point of view I shall not
comment, but of those so far more competent to such work, I ask
that the intentions of the heart may be remembered, and their eriti-
cisms tempered with mercy.

The Regimental Muster Roll attached is as comprehensive as i$
has been practicable to make it, though still incomplete, which is
a source of regret, for the desire is to omit none who deserve men-
tion. How many familiar faces arise before the mind’s eye asso-
ciated with scenes of unfailing interest as we review that catalogue!
A smile involuntarily comes as we glance upon some name in-
separably associated with a merry-hearted, fun-loving temperament;
at the next perhaps, the heart is bowed in sadness that but the
name and memory alone remain of one so gifted in all the attri-
butes of noble manhood.
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B o oo s e o o
OF THE

Seventeenth Virginia Infantry, 0. S. A.

ALEXANDRIA.

THE autumn of 1860 found the good old city of
Alexandria, Va., enjoying its usual business pros-
perity and a characteristic hopefulness of “a better time
coming.” Soon the great tide of disquiet, arising from
political differences between the Northern and South-
ern sections of our country, cast its waves upon our
shores, producing in the minds of our little community
emotions as varied as they are indescribable.

Frequent meetings were held, where the signs of the
times were discussed and sentiments expressed for or
against the probabilities of a disunion of the States.
The city volunteer companies: “ Alexandria Rifle-
men” and “ Mount Vernon Guards,” revived the
“drill ” and added many members to their respective
corps., On the 6th December, the “Old Dominion
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Rifles,” composed of the “bone and sinew ” of the
remaining youth of our city, was organized, and every
exertion made to render it, as it subsequently became,
the honored helpmeet of its senior military confréres.

Our well-known and well-loved townsman, M. D.
Corse, was elected captain. This high-toned, courteous
gentleman, having served through the United States
war with Mexico, was considered eminently fitted for
the position.

All that could be done to prepare for the emergency
was executed with promptness and energy. The
“John Brown Raid,” so well known to history, had
left its impression on the minds of our guiet people;
the volunteer companies of the city had tasted of
“camp life ” during their sojourn at Harper’s Ferry
in October, and, returning, gave their influence to the
stirring events then transpiring. Much was to be
accomplished, and citizen and soldier lent their aid to
the work of military organizations.

Early in February, 1861, the Alexandria Battalion
having been organized, Captain Corse was elected its
major, and First Lieut. A. Herbert succceded to the
command of the “Old Dominion Rifles.”” The quota
of troops furnished by old Alexandria to the Battalion
was composed of the following companies : Alexandria
Riflemen, Captain Morton Marye; Old Dominion
Rifles, Captain A. Herbert; Mount Vernon Guards,
Captain S. H. Devaughn; Alexandria Artillery,
Captain D. Kemper.

The 22d of February was properly commemorated
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by the general turnout of citizens, soldiers and fire
corrpanies, in honor to the ¢ Father of his Country.”
Much enthusiasm was evinced ; addresses suitable to
the occasion were delivered by Messrs. K. Kemper,
H. Snowden and others to a large concourse of atten-
tive listeners.

The fall of Fort Sumter, and the stirring events
rapidly transpiring in the South, having occasioned
great excitement and alarm, it was deemed expedient,
(in order to allay somewhat these feclings in the people,
and to strengthen the tone of military power for the
protection of life and property,) to call out a guard.
On the 18th April, 1861, the Battalion met at its
armory and the first guard was detailed. This step
was hailed by all with satisfaction. On the 23d, a
picket detail in charge of Lieut. W. H. Fowle, Jr.,
of the Old Dominion Rifles, was sent out upon the
Washington and Alexandria turnpike.

Leaving the city after dark, the detachment pro-
ceeded to the Little Bridge, and, posting the reserve at
that point, continued the line along the pike to the
intersection of the two roads south of the Long Bridge.

The post at this point was occupied by Sergeant K.
and Corporal W. of Lieut. Fowle’s company, and was
the only infantry post cver stationed by the Confederates
so near to Washington ecity.

Yankee infantry, with several pieces of artillery,
being stationed on the Long Bridge, the order was
given the Southern pickets to watch them closely and
report their movements.
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Great exeitement prevailed throughout the country,
and volunteer troops were everywhere enrolling, pre-
paratory to the organization of a new confederation,
in which the Southern States might hope to preserve
their institutions from further interference, and guard
against encroachment upon their rights, by Northern
fanatics and politicians. The election of Abraham
Lineoln, as the candidate of the ultra Abolition party,
hastened the severance of the tic between the South
and a people whose objects, aims andprinciples were so
utterly antagonistic to their own.

Virginia convened her statesmen in the Capitol at
Richmond to determine upon the course most consistent
with her principles and dignity, as the “ Old Mother
State,” whilst her soldiery strained every nerve to be
ready for the worst,

Alexandria and the roads leading therefrom were
daily and nightly patroled, and every available means
used to prevent surprise from the I'ederal troops sta-
tioned at Washington.

A telegram received the latter part of April, from
the commander at Culpeper C. H., to send the “ Bat-
tery up at once,” was, through a mistake of the opera-
tor, construed into “ Battalion ;” so off the companies
were hurried to the depot in a heavy, driving rain
storm, and, in due time, reached their destination, wheve
the mistake was soon rectified and we returned to our
old headquarters.

Early in May the Old Dominion Rifles, having been
ordered to take charge of commissary stores in the hos-
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pitable town of Warrenton, passed two weeks there,
upon duty, most agreeably, when they were recalled to
Alexandria. A good deal of excitement arose about
this time from the sudden appearing of the gunboat
“Pawnee,” which anchored in front of Alexandria,
with ports open, and guns bearing upon the town.

Her purpose could only be conjectured, and the emo-
tions produced thereby were anything but pleasurable.

The 23d of May arrived ; the polls were opened, and
an almost unanimous vote for secession was taken—
night closed upon the city—the citizens, deep in slum-
ber, dreamed not of what the morrow would bring—the
sound of the sentinel’s tread and the oft-repeated ery of
“All’s well,” were the sole interruptions to the ealm of
the midnight hour.

Morrill, the sentinel on duty at Cazenove’s wharf,
keeping a sharp watch upon the movements of the
“Pawnee,” caught the sound of creaking oars, and,
through the faint glimmer of the dawning day, beheld
the outlines of a boat coming quietly towards him.
The challenge, “ Who comes there ?” is thrice repeated,
and the sharp report of the sentinel’s rifle awakes the
neighboring housetop pigeons, and gives the alarm to
the soldiers on guard ; a volley from the boat, aimed at
the sentinel, drowned the rifle’s echo, but did no further
damage.

A flag of truce from the enemy was received by Col-
onel Terrett, then in command of the city, and, after
consultation with the civil authorities, terms were
agreed upon for its surrender; a specified time being
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promised for the withdrawal of the Confederate troops.
Long, however, before the expiration of said time, the
cnemy’s forces were landing upon the wharves. Orders
were at once issued for our companics to assemble at
the Liyceuam Hall, the point previously designated as
our “rendezvous.”

The Battalion assembled, and there being no time for
farewells to the numerons friends, most of whom were
asleep in their beds, we marched out Duke street and
took the Little River Turnpike westward, the enemy,
at the same time, entering the city from transports lying
at the wharves, and by column from the Washington
and Alexandria Turnpike, down which they had
marched during the night.

Through an oversight, the “ Old Dominion Rifles”
failed to receive the order to march, and came near
sharing the fate of Captain Ball’s Cavalry, who, acting
as rear guard to our forces, were captured, and, after
some months’ close imprisonment, paroled as prisoners
of war. Captain Herbert, hearing musketry below,
called his men into line and started at once for the
point from whence the sounds proceeded. The Battal-
ion was marching out Duke as the company reached
the interseciion of King and West streets, where, the
Major recognizing it, a halt was ordered, and the Old
Dominions soon joined the eolumn.

Among the Federal troops, who entered Alexandria
at an early hour, was a regiment of Zouaves under the
command of Colonel Ellsworth; this officer, with a
portion of his command, proceeded to the Marshall
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House to remove therefrom the “Stars and Bars” of the
new Confederacy, whieh were floating above it on the
morning brecze. After taking from the staff the, to
them, obnoxious flag, they turned to retrace their steps,
the Colonel, in advance, bearing in his arms his trophy ;
as they reached the foot of the attic steps, they were
met by Jackson, the proprietor of the hotel and owner
of their booty. Aroused from sleep by the announce-
ment of the enemy’s presence, he had dressed hastily,
and hurried, armed with a double-barrelled shot gun,
to the rescue of the beloved flag he had sworn to pro-
tect at all hazards. In the foeman’s grasp he found
it; an instant later and Colonel Ellsworth fell bleeding
in death. Jackson, seizing in his grasp the new-born
banner, folded it around his person, ere he sank life-
less from the balls and bayonets of the dying Colonel’s
companions. Thus, within the space of a few seconds,
the souls of two brave men were hurried into eternity ;
one actuated by ambition, the other a defender of the
ensign adopted by his country.

Let us again join the retreating Battalion, which, on
reaching the tollgate, a mile or more from the city,
learned that a report was in circulation to the effect
that a squadron of cavalry were in pursuit. Our
Major immediately halted the column and gave the
order to “fix bayonets;” after waiting a short time,
the rumor proved false, and we again moved on.

Soon, the welcome sound of the car-whistle reached
our ears, and striking for the O.and A. R. R. track,
we had the pleasure of stopping the trains moving:

2
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towards Alexandria. But little time was consumed
in occupying the “ Flats,” and the Battalion was pushed
back to Manassas where many friends from various
quarters awaited us.

But oh! how sad the thought to many a weary
heart as it turns once more to that memorable 24th of
May, 1861!

The husband was seen for the last time, through the
gray, misty morning, trudging under the weight of
his knapsack and musket, and, with eye turned upward
to the open casement, received the wife’s last smile,
and saw, perhaps, her eye’s first tear, as a farcwell
never to be repeated.

The son lingered not to receive a mother’s blessing,
but hurried on to scenes of death and blood. Alas!
many are the mounds that mark the spots where only
the dust of those numerous manly forms are to be
found, and many are the hearts that mourn, aye! L
mourn, and cannot be comforted !

Those unspoken farewells will never now be uttered;
but in the

‘¢ Beautiful land
By the spoiler untrod,’’
there will be joyful reunion for many who met for
the last time on that memorable morning.

Our troops were concentrating at Manassas ; a few
tents were pitched,and several companies were quartered
in plank houses, built for the purpose, affording shelter,
secure from the weather. Not expecting the Alexan-
dria Battalion so soon, no arrangements had been made
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for our comfort; and we were left to take care of our-
selves. The first night was spent in the box cars
standing near by, the men retiring to rest without
blankets or covering, and supperless; yet not a murmur
was heard from any, and the night passed in apparent
comfort. All were in good spirits ; we had voluntarily
linked our fate with that of the young Confederacy,
to share her sorrows, and go hand in hand through
the coming bitter trials.

‘When the bright sun, on the morning of the 25th
of May, first peeped through the haziness above Man-
assas, it shone upon the long train of motionless cars
with its scores of slecping forms and hosts of hungry,
homeless soldiers, unprovided for in any respect, save
that ecach man’s cartridge box contained two rounds of
ammunition. Yet many, it may be readily believed,
gave no thought of what was to become of them in-
dividually.
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MANASSAS.

MAY and June passed rapidly. Great activity in both
the North and the South was evinced. The ranks
of the opposing armies, one concentrating at Manassas,
the other at Washington city, were being rapidly in-
creased, and extensive preparations were made for the
coming struggle. The streets and by-ways of the IFederal
Capitol were crowded with companies and regiments
of the enemy, coming in to await the orders of their
chieftain, while the roll of drums and lively airs of
fifes fcll harshly upon the Southern ear, detained, by
force of eircumstances, in their proximity.

The South sent forth her sons, the youth and flower
of her firesides, to take up arms in defence of her rights,
whilst every practicable preparation was made to
present a bold front and deal a heavy blow when the
hour of conflict should arrive. The forces at Manassas,
at first but few in number, and many of those without
the necessary arm of defence, were rapidly augmenting
by daily arrivals from all parts of the South. Bustle
and activity at the station were increasing, and each
hour added new strength to the hearts and spirits of
the soldiers present. New tents, and all the necessary
paraphernalia for an army, were fully supplied; the
comfort and health of the men were remembered and
well cared for by those in command.

The Alexandria companies, belonging to the Alex-
andria Battalion, were fully equipped, and presented
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on parade a very creditable appearance. Guard duty,
drills, details for cleaning camp, cutting wood and
bringing water, were among the daily duties, upon
which our boys grew fat and thriving. The gay
songs and amusing incidents, so common to a soldier’s
life, kept us all in fine spirits, and were sources of
pleasure in helping to beguile time of its monotony.

Several companies from the Battalion were sent on
duty to the stations below, and were watching the
enemy during a part of May and June.

On the 10th day of June, 1861, the 17th Virginia
Regiment was organized, being composed of the follow-
ing companies :

Alexandria ‘Riflemen, Co. A, Capt. M. Marye; War-
ren Rifles, Co. B, Capt. R. H. Simpson; ILoudoun
Guards, Co. C, Capt. C. B. Tebbs; Fairfax Rifles, Co.
D, Capt. W. H. Dulany ; Mount Vernon Guards, Co.
E, Capt. 8. H. Devaughn ; Prince William Rifles, Co.
F, Capt. G. S. Hamilton; Emmett Guards, Co. G,
Capt. Jas. E. Towson; Old Dominion Rifles, Co. H,
Capt. A. Herbert; O’Connel Guards, Co. I, Capt. S.
W. Prestman; Warrenton Rifles, Co. K, Capt. B. H.
Shackelford ; Colonel, M. D. Corse; Lt. Colonel, Wm.
Munford ; and Major, Geo. W. Brent, who had been
commissioned by the Governor of Virginia, were assign-
ed the command of the regiment ; "M. M. Lewis, M. D.,
was appointed Surgeon ; H. Snowden, M. D., Assistant
Surgeon ; Lieat. A. J. Humphreys, Co. A, Adjutant
and W. W. Athey, Co. C, Sergeant Major.

9%
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Companies G and I formed after the beginning of
hostilities, and were composed of Irish ecitizens from
Alexandria; Va. The Alexandria Riflemen, the Old
Dominion Rifles, and the Mount Vernon Guards, were,
as we have before stated, volunteer companies, formed
in Alexandria, Va., prior to the crisis. The other five
companies were volunteer organizations bearing the
names of their respective origin.

The Warrenton Rifles lost its first captain, John Q.
Marr, in a skirmish at Fairfax C. H., on the 1st day
of June, and B. H. Shackelford was elected as his sue-
cessor. This company, under Captain John Q. Marr,
was stationed at Fairfax C. H , to act in conjunction
with the Rappahannock and Prince William Cavalry,
in defence of that town. On the morning of June 1st,
before daylight, a force of Federal cavalry made a rapid
descent upon them, hoping, by the rapidity of the move-
ment, to find the Confederates off their guard. In this,
however, they were mistaken; in passing through the
town at the rate described, firing to the right and left
indiscriminately, they aroused the sleeping inhabitants,
and by the time they had halted beyond and prepared
for a return charge, the Rifles were ready to meet them.
During the advance, Captain Marr had moved off a
short distance, for the purpose of securing a position for
his company ; his voice was not heard thereafter, and
from what information could be gathered, it is judged
that he fell from the first fire of the enemy. In the
meantime, General Ewell, who was severely wounded,
and Ex-Gov. Wm. Smith, both of whom happened to
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be passing the night in the town, had taken charge of
the Rifles, to all of whom they were well known, and
deploying them along the main street in the Court House
lot, met and repulsed the second charge of the enemy:,
Two other attempts were made to force a passage,
neither of which, from the determination of our brave
Fauquier boys, proved effectual. After the departure
of the enemy, it was found that the beloved Marr had
fallen.

The Regiment was attached to the 4th Vu‘glnla Brig=
ade, commanded by General J. T. Longstreet, and was
generally known as the “Alexandria Regiment.”

The camp at Manassas Junction was much enlarged
by the daily arrival of additional troops; it received
the name of “ Camp Pickens,” in honor of the brave
General Pickens, of S. C.

General G. T. Beauregard arrived at Manassas on
the 1st day of June, and was placed in command of the
army ; the month passed in making the position as im-
pregnable as possible. The work, in charge of Colonel
VWilliamson, his chief of engineers, progressed rapidly;
large earthworks and field fortifications, with wings
and covers of rifle pits, and infantry works, sprang up
on all sides. Details from the different regiments in
camp were daily employed in digging and ditching.
Many of the troops, who were reared in all the lux-"
ury of affluence, rendered themselves valuable in theu‘
active wielding of spade and axe.

Company C (Loudoun Guards) was deprived of its
gallant captain, Chas. B. Tebbs, on the 1st day of July,
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he having received a commission as Lieutenant Col-
onel, and assigned to the 8th Virginia Regiment. Geo.
R. Head, 1st Licutenant, was then promoted to the
captainey of the Company.

For several days before the 18th of July, it was gen-
crally known that the enemy were moving against us ;
and every effort was made by the General in command
to prepare his troops for battle; extra details were
made, the works around Manassas strengthened, and
the 16th and 17th of July were busy, truly busy days,
in the fullest signification of the term.

Couriers were flying in every direction, delivering
orders; and on the last named day, the infantry, in-
cluding the 17th Va. Regiment, marched to their re-
spective places, in line, on the banks of Bull Run.

The men were in excellent spirits, and impatiently
awaited the coming of the foe. The morning of the
18th of July opened beautifully upon the Confederate
line of infantry and artillery, stretched along the west
bank of Bull Run.

About one o’clock the enemy advanced and attacked
Longstreet’s Brigade, stationed at Blackburn’s Ford.

Extracts, from the report, as made by our Colonel,
will give the part sustained by our Regiment, and show
the valor and veteran bearing of the raw soldicrs on
their first battle field.

¢ In pursuance of orders, the rifle Companies B and
H, commanded by Captains Simpson and Herbert, were
deployed as skirmishers along the right bank of Bull
Run, above Blackburn’s Ford, whilst Companies A
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and G, commanded by Captains Marye and Towson,
were posted at the Ford. Companies E and K, under
Captains Devaughn and Shackelford, were detached
and posted lower down the run, on the right of the
First Virginia Regiment.”

~ “About one o’clock P. M. the enemy appeared in
considerable force on the opposite bank, and opened a
severe and continuous fire upon the First and Seven-
teenth Regiments. At this moment, the remaining
companies of the Regiment were marched to the run,
and responded briskly and gallantly to the enemy’s
fire. Company A, Captain Marye, was then ordered
to cross the run, and deploy as skirmishers on the
opposite bank ; Company C, Captain Head, and Com-
pany T, Captain Hamilton, were subsequently ordered
to cross also, and sustain this movement. The three
companies promptly executed these orders, and after
bravely driving the enemy through the woods, back
to their main body, returned, bringing their own
wounded and seven prisoners. Some fifteen or more
of the enemy were killed and many wounded.”

‘Tt affords me much gratification to remark upon the
coolness and bravery manifested by both officers and
men under my command.”

“ Particularly I must speak of the gallant conduect
of Lieut. Col. Munford, Maj. Brent, Adjutant Hum-
phreys, Captain Marye and Captain Head, who were
actively and fearlessly employed during the engage-
ment at the points where the fire was hottest.”

“I must also mention Surgeon Lewis and assistant
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Surgeon Snowden, who were untiring in their efforts to
relieve the wounded, regardless of their personal safety,
I regret to add that Captains Dulany and Prestman
were severely wounded whilst at the hcad of their
companies. Captain Shackelford, commanding Com-
pany K, and Lieut. Javins, of Company E, were slightly
wounded. Private Thomas R. Sangster, Company A
was killed, and four privates severely, and six slightly
wounded.”

List of killed and wounded in the battle of Black-
burn’s Ford, July 18th, 1861.

Company A—XKilled, Private T. R. Sangster;
wounded, A. D. Warfield, slightly.

Company B—None.

Company C—Wounded, Ed. Donnelly, flesh wound ;
C. G. Edwards, dangerously; J. W. Sexton, lost leg.

Company D—Wounded, Capt. Wm. H. Dulany,
dangerously ; Privates W. H. Steele, Thos. Beake and
B. Thomas, slightly.

Company E—Wounded, Lieut. C. Javins, slightly ;
Privates Jas. A. Proctor and Geo. W. Tyles, slightly.

Company ¥F—None.

Company G—Wounded, Private Wm. McKeown,
slightly.

Company H—Wounded, Private John Withers,
slightly.

Company I—Wounded, Capt. S. W. Prestman, dan-
gerously ; Private Dennis Murphy, lost arm.

Company K—Wounded, Capt. B. H. Shackelford,
slightly ; Private A. G. Sinclair, badly.
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Friday, 19th, and part of Saturday, passed without
change, the Regiment being held in reserve during the
time. On Saturday, the 20th, they again occupied the
line near Blackburn’s Ford. On Sunday, the 21st of
July, 1861, the first great battle in our struggle was
fought, and, though our Regiment was not actively en-
gaged, it faithfully performed its duty, and was under
Leavy artillery fire a greater part of the day.

A lovelier Sabbath morning never shonc than that
of the 21st July, 1861. The enemy’s movements fore-
told another conflict, but more sanguinary and im-
portant in its results. Their artillery opened at an carly
hour from the different points along their line, while
their main forces were massing on our extreme left,
preparatory to a heavy assault upon our flank. Cross-
ing at Sudley Mills, they bore down upon the South
Carolina troops stationed near the Stone Bridge for
the protection of eur flank, and, hurling with terrific
force a large body of troops against them, succeeded in
forcing back our line at that point.

Reinforcements were sent to the rescue of the brave
Bee and his men, and for hours the battle raged.
Success varied: first one and then the other was forced
back, until the few Southern troops, fighting against
such fearful odds, beeame exhausted.

At this critical moment, the ery: “The Valley
Boys have come,” arose, and spread like wildfire and
with marvelous effect ; our men by desperate exertion

held their position until Johnston’s army came in to the
rescue.
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Fresh and ready for the “fray,” they rushed onward,
carrying all before them. Yells of triumph from the
wounded, as well as from the uwninjured, rent the air,
sending a thrill of joy to the hearts of the appreaching
army. After the severest fighting of the day, our foes
were driven from hill and dale. Peal after peal of
victorious shouts followed in their wake, quickening
their flight.

Qur artillery made dreadful havoc among their re-
treating columns ; the Alexandria Artillery, commanded
by Capt. Kemper, was not behind in the race towards
Washington city. The unerring aim of his gunners
filled many a narrow home, now marked by a green-
topped mound.

The rout was perfeet; men, horses, wagons and
artillery were one mass of moving lumber, all bound
for a haven secure from the bullets of the “ Rebels,”
from the scenes of warfare. Company H, commanded
by Capt. Herbert, had been ordered across the Iord
in the early part of the day, and was under a heavy fire
of canister and grape. A large party of the enemy
attempted to capture this Company by stealth, but
failed and were driven back with heavy loss. The
Company had one killed, viz: Dennis McDermot;
and two wounded, viz: Corporal Jas. K. Grimes, and
Private J. P. Riley.

Darkness ended the pursuit, and many of our army
bivouaced upon the battle field.

On Thursday, after the battle, the dead of the ene-
my in the vicinity of the Stone Bridge and Henry
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House lay uncovered on the field, and the sight was
heart-rending. At the point where the Federal battery,
known as the “Ricketts’ Battery,” had fought, and
bled, and died, numbers of bodies, both of man and
beasts, were still in the position in which they fell, and,
as may be readily imagined, the effluvia arising from
their decomposition was so great as to render it almost
impossible to remain in the locality. The battle, at
this point, must have been very severe, for as many as
seven dead bodies were lying across each other just as
they had fallen on Sunday.

The Confederate losses in the battle of the first Ma-
nassas, amounted to about 1,200 in killed and wounded ;
the enemy lost nearly 5,000, including 1,700 prisoners.
We captured 82 picces of artillery and a vast number
of small arms; also, wagons, ambulances, tents, and
numerous pieces of different kinds of army munitions:
and outfit.

During the battle, on the 18th of July, at Black-
burn’s Ford, when the fire of the enemy was hottest
and damaging, the 1st Virginia Regiment, held in re-
serve, General Longstreet commanded Captain Marye,
to take his company and “ Clear those scoundrels out,”
and as the riflemen plunged into the stream with a
shout, General Longstreet took off his hat, and, rising
in his stirrups, called. for “three cheers for the Alex-
andria Riflemen”—which compliment was acknowl-
edged by a touch of the hat by Captain Marye.

The following incident, which occurred as given by
the principal actor, Warfield, of this company, in his

3
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own words, we insert, believing it will be of interest to
our readers :

“The order was promptly obeyed; the company
crossed the Ford with a yell ; upon reaching the oppo-
site bank, Captain Marye ordered the company to de-
ploy as skirmishers and advance. About I50 yards
from the stream we came upon the skirmishers of the
1st Massachusetts Regiment, stationed behind trees,
bushes, &e. At once attacking them, we had a very
nice time, killing 16 of them and taking some 20 pris-
oners; we were all tangled up together, and the only
way to distinguish one from another was by the U. S.
on the Yankee breast-plates.”

“In the conflict, I ordered a Yankee to surrender,
but he refused. I grabbed him by the collar, my
gun being empty and his loaded ; he cut my head with
the barrel of his gun. Being in too close quarters to
use our arms, we clinched, and in the struggle rolled
down the hill into a spring branch, Yank on top and
myself in the mud and water, face down. I was only
relieved from my disagrecable position by E., of the
Loudoun Guards, who came up at the time and gave
Yank his bayonet in left side; at this, Yank hallow-
el ¢ Good God, Capt. Hall, come here,” but I told him
that his hide had gone up and that Capt. Hall could do
him no good. I then took him to Gen. Longstreet,
who, after finding out who he was, said to me: ¢ Well
done, old fellow; this is the first prisoner, go back and
get another,” which command I respectfully declined,
as things were waxing warm just about that time.”
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We also insert the following letter, as copied from a
Richmond paper, feeling assured that it will interest
many of our readers :

“A GrarHIC PICTURE.”

“We have been permitted to copy the following ex-
tracts from a letter written by a young officer who
greatly distinguished himself at the battle of Manas-
sas.
“Should his modesty take offence at the publication
of his frank expressions of feeling and unreserved nar-
ration of events, our apology is found in the fact that
the original was placed at our disposal by the courtesy
of those to whom it was addressed. The style is sin-
gularly copious, and the descriptive passages especially
fine ; and the more to be admired when we reflect that
the letter was written, a la Pope, upon fugitive scraps
of paper, and currénte calamo.”

THE NIGHT BEFORE THE BATTLE.

Saturday night was spent in watching. The enemy’s
bugles, his drums, the rumble of his baggage trains
and artillery ; not only these, but their very words of
command being distinetly audible in the silent night.

The next morning, partly refreshed, we were ordered
over the ford, (Bull Run,) as scouts in that direction.
I was creeping over the field when the enemy threw a
shell at my party, which exploded just in advance of
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us. Here we passed a body, one of the Massachusetts
slain, (shot the day before,) blackened and ghastly.
After a few hours we were ordered to our reserve,
-and, without breakfast, to deploy as skirmishers.. The
first reserve had been left in charge of Willie Fowle.
I led the seeond further on, while the Captain placed
himself in the skirt of the wood, having established a
line of sentries. Here he watched the enemy’s batteries,
and would report their movements to the General.
Becoming anxious about-him, I left my reserve under
Zimmerman, and advanced to the spot. The Captain
-said: “Don, I am awfully sleepy, and will just take
a little nap, if you will wateh those fellows there.” T
cheerfully acquiesced, and relieved Jordan, one of our
men, who was the actual look-out at the fence.” Here 1
lay on my face, my time pleasantly occupied with the
proccedings at the batteries, the ceaseless explosions of
the guns and the rattle of musketry from the great fight
below, being in strange constrast with the quict scenery
of mountain and valleys.

SHOWING HOW YANKEE SPORTSMEN FLUSHED GAME
AND THEMSELVES ToOK WING.

I unclasped my sword-belt and yielded myself.to
the seductions of the scene, and was startled from my
almost reverie by the cry of Lovelace, one of our men,
posted on the right: “ Lookout Lieutenant! Here they
are!” TLooking around I saw their skirmishers within
about thirty yards, with their pieces at a ready, and
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advancing, just as sportsmen approach a covey of
partridges. I shouted to the Captain, and we dashed
into the woods. I then asked him if we should fight
them? He said, “ He reckoned we had.” I then yelled
to the hoys, “Come on, Old Dominions! now’s your
chance ! now’s the chance you’ve waited for !”

This shout of mine was heard by our forces on the
other side of the run. The boys say I said, “Isn’t
this glorious!” but I don’t remember. On came the
boys. I led them, pointed out the Yankees, and we
drove them out of the woods and completely put them
to flight. As we drove them into the field, the en-
emy’s battery, about four hundred yards off, opened
on us with grape and canister, and we ordered a
retreat; not, however, before our men returned it,
firing right at the guns, wounding, as I have since
learned from a prisoner, several of their men. ;

Tae “Irox DiceE” RATTLE.

We were exposed nearly half a mile without sup-
port. The enemy had our range completely, and we
were in great peril, the balls whizzing and humming
all around us.

Fowle, who had advanced his reserve and behaved
with great coolness, says the line of skirmishers ex-
tended a long way and intended to cut us off; but we
gave a yell, and, as I have said, drove them home.

Arthur was too slow in retreat even after he had
given the order. I had to turn back twice to look for

g
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him. How the balls rattled! Every man would
sometimes have to get behind a tree to cscape the
“dreadful storm.”

A SoLp1ER’S GRAVE.

MecDermot, one of our men, was killed by a grape-
shot. On yesterday I buried him. He had lain out
all night, and our ¢Gyes filled with woman’s tears as we
eovered him with his blanket, and left him to sleep
on the field where he had fallen. Hurdle put a head
and foot mark at his grave, with the inscription in
peneil :

“ Dennis McDermot, of the Old Dominion Rifles,
of Alexandria, Va., died in battle, July 21, 1861; a
_gallant soldier and a good man.”

TrE RETREAT OF THE ¢ GRAND ArRMY.”

What a glorious day Sunday was for the South!
‘When the rout of the enemy came down the long line
of Bull Run, (Yankee’s Run ? Eds.) up went a shout!
Oh! how grand it was! Imagine the quiet woods
through which the watching bayonets glittered silently,
suddenly alive with triumphant hurrahs! From right
to left, and left to right, for seven miles they were
repeated! Then came the order to advance, and as
we left the woods and gained the high and open
grounds, the grandest spectacle I ever saw met my
eyes. Company after company, regiment after regi-
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ment, brigade after brigade, army after army of our
troops appeared. We halted to enjoy the sight, and
as our glorious artillery and dashing cavalry spurred
by in pursuit, shout after shout rent the air. General
Longstreet, our Brigade Commander, rode along our
line with his staff, and thousands of men flung their
caps in the air, or swung them on their bayonets.
Col. Corse, our gallant little Colonel, got his meed of
hurrabs; and en old negro who rode by with kis gun,
got no small salute. And then the sunset came ina
perfect glory of light sifted through the leaves.

The following extract, from a letter to the “ Balti-
more Exchange,” dated, Alexandria, Va., July 29th,
1861, speaks nobly of a well-deserving but deceased
comrade :

“In this battle one of Alexandria’s bravest sons fell,
and in his fall this whole community is sunk in sad-
ness.  Thomas Sangster, son of Mr. Edward Sang-
ster, lately the sheriff of this county, fell pierced by a
ball. He was generally known, and, by all who knew
him, beloved. For an entire absence from anything
like fear he was remarkable from a child. He was as
kind as brave. He died in a noble cause, and his mem-
ory is enshrined, along with all who fell there, in the
hearts of a brave and generous nation.”

Now, let us go back to the Regiment. The nights
of the 21st and 22d of July, were spent by us near the
battle ficld; and on the 23d we marched to Centreville
and went into camp: whilst there we performed picket
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duty below, besides all the ordinary camp duties. The
Regiment remained thus until the 12th day of August,
when it moved to Fairfax Court House and went into
camp—most of the army having preceded it to that
point.

Whilst near Centreville, the following beautifully
written order was issued and read to the troops:

HEADQUARTERS ARMY OF THE POTOMAC,}
MANASSAS, July 25th, 1861.

Soldiers of the Confederate States :

One week ago a countless host of men organized into an army,
with all the appointments which modern art and practised skill
could devise, invaded the soil of Virginia. Their people sounded
their approach with triumphant displays of anticipated victory.
Their Generals came in almost royal state; their great Ministers,
Senators and women came to witness the immolation of this army,
and the subjugation of our people—and to celebrate these with
wild revelry.

It is with the profoundest emotions of gratitude to an over-ruling
God, whose hand is manifest in protecting our homes and our lib-
erties, that we, your Generals commanding, are enabled, in the
name of our whole country, to thank you for that patriotic courage,
that heroic gallantry, that daring exhibited by you in the action of
the 18th and 21st of July, by which the hosts of the enemy were
scattered, and a signal and glorious victory obtained.

The two affairs of the 18th and 21st were but the sustained and
continued effort of your patriotism against the constantly recurring
columns of an enemy fully treble your numbers, and this effort was
crowned on the evening of the 21st with a victory so complete that
the invaders were driven disgracefully from the field and made to
fly in disorderly rout back to their entrenchments, a distance of
over thirty miles. They left upon the field nearly every piece of
their artillery, a large portion of their arms, equipments, baggage,
stores, etc , ete , and almost every onc of their wounded and dead,
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amounting, together with the prisoners, to many thousands—and
thus the Northern hosts were driven from Virginia.

Soldiers: We congratulate you on an event which ensures the
liberty of our Country. We congratulate every man of you whose
glorious privilege it was to participate in this triumph of courage
and truth—to fight in the battle of Manassas. You have created an
epoch of Liberty, and unborn natious will rise up and call you
‘“blessed.”’

Continue this noble devotion, looking always to the protection
of a just God, and before Time grows much older we will be hailed
as the Deliverers of a nation of Ten Millions of people.

Comrades, our brothers who have fallen have earned undying re-

“hown on earth ; and their blood shed in our holy causeis a precious
and acceptable sacrifice to the Father of Truth and Right.

Their graves are beside the tomb of Washington,—their spirits
have joined his in eternal communion. We will hold the soil in
which the dust of Washington is mingled with the dust of our
brothers. 'We drop onc tear on their laurels, and move on to avenge
them.

Soldiers! We congratulate you on glorious, triumphant and
complete victory. We thank you for doing your whole duty in the
service of your Country.

Official :

Signed, J. Ii. JoHNSTON, Gen. C. S. A.
G. T. BEAUREGARD, Gen C. S. A.
FRr. S. ARMSTEAD, A. A. A. G

“ EXTRACT FROM A LETTER.”

“The conduct of the Alexandria boys in both battles
is spoken of in the highest terms; and the charge of
the Alexandria Riflemen, led on by Captain Morton
Marye, in the Thursday’s fight, is said to have been
one of the most gallant and splendid military manceu-
vres ever witnessed, Most nobly did that little band
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of as true hearts as ever fluttered, advance upon the foe,
and bearing down all before them, lead the way to a
quick and glorious triumph. The old Dominion
Rifles, not a whit behind their fathers and brothers,
(who were in the foremost company) in courage, desci-
pline and all that goes to make a true soldier, were in
the thickest of this hard-fought battle.”
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FALLS CHURCH, UPTON'S AND MUNSON'S
HILLS:

PON our arrival in the vieinity of Fairfix Court
House the Regiment went into camp, east of; and
below the village, on the right bank of the Alexandria
turnpike, upon a good locatlon Wlth plenty of wood
and water.

Not many days after its arrival Company H was
sent on picket duty to Falls Church, a small village
about nine miles cast of Fairfax Court House and
about the same distance from Alexandria, Va. This
Company was the first Infantry stationed at this post,
and had the pleasure of extending the lines to Taylor’s
Tavern and Rocky Ridge, points about half a mile
distant from the village.

Fort, a Texan scout, with club feet, but indomitable
energy and bravery, in command of ten men of
Company H, met the enemy about 150 strong, ncar
Taylor’s tavern and, after expending one or two
rounds of ammunition, drove the entire column from

that locality, and picketed posts beyond, which were
held until our evacuation of the line some months

after.

Numbers of amusing incidents, various hair-breadth
escapes, occurred to those on duty in that vicinity : and
the minds of many on perusing these pages will re-
vert to the carly morning fights between the pickets
of the enemy and themselves, over the little peach
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orchard and the rich gardens below Taylor’s tavern,
and to Farley’s narrow escape in the woods near, when
he met two of the “blue jackets,” and came near losing
his life by a pistol shot discharged by one of them.

Early in September the lines below were extended
to Mason’s, Munson’s and Upton’s hills, where the
points were guarded by a few companies from the
army lying around the Court House. The men in
camp were employed in regular drills, guard duty, &e. ;
but found plenty of time for frolic and impromptu
tours between the hours of duty. )

The bright smiles and kind words of patriotic en-
couragement from our sweet lady friends of that neigh-
borhood, whom many of us visited whenever oppor-
tunity permitted, proved an invaluable antidote to
the weariness and ennui which might otherwise have
arisen from the labor and monotony of camp life.

The lines in front had been strengthened by earth-
works and rifle pits ; a strong linc of redoubts encireled
the top of Munson’s hill, and Leavy wooden guns were
mounted ready for action. The enemy did not trouble
us at that point, thinking probably the apparent Tort
was heavily armed and strongly garrisoned. At Up-
ton’s hill the pickets were generally busy at target
practice, at cach other, and, for many weeks the pop,
pop, pop of their firearms was of daily occurrence ;
though there was seldom any one seriously hurt, some-
times a lucky fellow received a wound and was sent
home rejoicing on a thirty days’ furlough.

The enemy wasted numberless charges of powder
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and ball at target practice near Arlington Heights,
while we were in that vicinity, until finally their
noise became annoying.

L1eut Forrest, of Company H, b‘l(l(, adieu to the
Regiment on the 15th of September to join General
Trimble’s Staff at Evansport, by which the Command
lost a good officer, a courteous gentleman, and a social
companion.

The total strength of the Regiment on the 1st day
September, 1861, is shown by the following figures :

Present for duty, 665; present and unfit for duty,
80; total in camp, 745.

Absent on detached service, 33 ; absent with leave,
4 ; absent without leave, 11; absent sick and wounded,
101 ; total absent, 149. Total on rolls at said date
including officers and men, 894.

On the 24th September, the Regiment was ordered
to take with them three days’ cooked rations, and to
march to Falls Church. That night was spent in the
village. On the following day, the Colonel reccived
orders to prepare for a march, equipped for fighting.
In company with Kershaw’s South Carolina Regiment,
and three pieces of the Washington Artillery, the
Seventeenth Virginia proceeded up the Alexandria
and Leesburg turnpike, and after passing the railroad
station, one mile above the village, threw out skir-
mishers to the right. Arriving at the intersection of
the turnpike and the road leading to Georgetown, they
were halted and informed that a column of the enemy

4
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was at Lewinsville, and the object of their expedition
was to dislodge it.

This village was only about two miles distant, so
that in a very short time we attained an eminence
overlooking it, and also the Yankee line drawn up,
as if ready for combat.

Our infantry were below the brow of the hill, hidden
from the enemy ; in a few scconds, the artillery had
unlimbered and moved to the front. After one or
two shots our forces moved forward in line of battle
to the village, (the Yankees, having to use their own
expressive term, skeedaddled at our first fire,) from
which point the artillery again opened upon the retreat-
ing column.

The enemy replied from a battery at Langley, some
half mile distant; and their first shot, a 24 pounder,
passed over our heads and exploded in our rear; the
second proved a truer aim, killing one of Kershaw’s
men and wounding another. Being under full range of
their fire, Colonel Corse, (in command,) ordered the
line to fall back, which was done in good order, the
troops passing over five lines of oak paled fencing,
which fell before them like chaff before a tempest.

Making a circuit we overhauled our retreating foes
and opened fire on them from Langley ; night put a
stop to our operations.

In the excitement of the chase none of the officers
noted particularly the direction they were making,
and there was but one man in the Regiment who would
undertake to guide us through the darkness to Falls

Church.
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He took the head of the line and all passed very
quietly until we reached a farm house; at that point
a din arose occasioned by ducks and chickens evidently

~in distress, and it is presumable that many dined the
next day upon more delicate soup than was furnished
by army ratiouns.

On coming in sight of Falls Church,about nine o’clock
P. M., our hearts were gladdened by the camp fires of
about 20,000 Confederate soldiers, sent by Gen. B. to
support us in case of need.

Whilst on duty at Falls Church, the troops fared
well from the excellent vegetables flourishing in the
deserted gardens around them. There was more or
less gaicty aceording to the weather, and spirit of the
men. Sham battles were often indulged in, and the
time, generally, passed rapidly.

On the night of the 27th of Scptember, about nine
o’clock P. M., the long roll sounded on all sides through
the village ; the troops hastily turned out from their
quarters, and fell into line on the turnpike. After
midnight, the column moved towards Fairfax Court
House. They were halted at Mills’ Cross Roads,
about three miles west, and slept on their arms the re-
mainder of the night. About eight o’clock the next
morning, our Regiment was ordered to return to the
village. After our arrival within a few hundred yards
thereof, we were gentlemen of elegant leisure until
about five o’clock P. M., when orders arrived for us
to remove the telegraph wires from the village, west-
ward ; this was accomplished with hard labor, as the
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roads were decp and muddy, and the wires were to be
rolled up as we marched. Upon reaching Chichester’s
gate, we were met by Gen. J. E. B. Stuart, who thank-
ing the men through our Colonel, told us to return to
camp at Fairfax Court House and enjoy that rest so
needed by us all.  On the 3d of October, “Camp Har-
rison” around the Court House, was the scene of a
brilliant turn out of the army in honor of the presence
of our President and Commander-in-chief, Jefferson
Davis, who was there for the purpose of reviewing his
troops, and great enthusiasm was evinced by them.

On the 11th of October, our Regiment and one com-
pany of the Washington Artillery, were sent on a
scouting expedition in the direction of Anandale, but
failing to find the enemy, reported to be in that viein-
ity, we returned to camp late in the day, tired and
pretty well used up.

On the 12th of October, the Brigade to which our
Regiment was attached, drilled for the last time under
the command of Gen. J. T. Longstreet, and, as that
officer bade adieu to the body of men so long known
to him as true and brave soldiers, unbroken silence
was observed along the line for a brief moment, and
then, as if the carth had opened with veleanic erup-
tions, a loud and long peal of heart-felt cheers sounded
from a thousand throats, and drowned the words of
farewell from a chieftain so beloved and honored for
his bravery.’

In relinguishing command of our Brigade the follow- -
ing complimentary order was addressed to us:
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HEADQUARTERS FOURTH BRIGADE, FIRST CORPS,
A. P., Fairrax C. H., October 13th.

eneral Order No. 17 :

In relinguishing the command of the Fourth Brigade, First Corps
Army of the Potomac, the Commanding General expresses his sin-
cere thanks to the officers and soldiers of the command, for the
kindly patience, the soldierly fortitude, and cheerful obedience
which they have invariably exhibited during the many hardships
and privations of a long and trying campaign.

The command of a brigade, second to none, is well worthy the
boast of any General, and even regret may well be felt at promotion
avhich removes it a step at least from him.

By command of Maj. Gen. Longstreet.
G. MOXLEY SORREL,
Capt. and A. A. G.

The 14th of October found the Regiment on its way
to Mills’ Cross Roads, where it had been ordered on
picket duty. The men were all in fine spirits, and
gay songs from a hundred throats in unison, made the
march a merry one. Upon reaching the lines, the Reg-
iment was drawn up, details made and the pickets re-
licved. During our brief stay on this occasion, our
ears not unfrequently tingled with the rattling of an
army of drums, apparently beaten for the benefit of
the Confederates; it seemed as if all the drum corps
from the Federal army had congregated at that point,
cach trying to rival others in noisy demonstrations.

Late on the evening of the 16th of October, the
picket lines were abandoned by the infantry, and our
Regiment begun a tiresome march that continued until
midnight, and brought us to Centreville.

Fairfax Court House, for many months, a gay,

4%
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pleasant village, presented a most deserted appearance:
as we passed through it, late at night; only a few cav-
alry were to be seen, the army having some hours pre-
viously, left for Centreville. Many of the citizens,
for fear of being within the enemy’s lines, left home
with the troops.

The Seventh Virginia Regiment, during the hurry
of moving, had a number of their tents burnt by an ac-
cidental fire, many of the men losing their clothing.

Arriving at Centreville about midnight the boys
threw their tired frames upon the ground and slept
soundly. Early the following morning everybody was
astir. The different regiments marched off to the
grounds allotted for camping, pitched their tents and
made themselves comfortable. Our camp was located
on the hill to the west and south of the village. This
home upon the hills will never be forgotten by the
survivors of our Regiment, associated as it is in our
minds with a pleasant winter’s amusements.

Ere the sun slumbered in the west, the hills and
valleys around the little village of Centreville, were
occupied by Regimental and Brigade camps. As the
darkness increased, the skies above were lighted with
the glimmer of a thousand camp fires ; the lively song
of the happy soldier, as he was attending to the duties
of the camp fire, could be heard upon every hill and
in every vale. All went merrily as a marriage bell.

Just here we present you a memento of the stirring
scenes and trying times in picketing at Falls Church
and vicinity.
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¢ FaLLs CHURcH, October 5th, 1861.
¢ Editor National Republican :

‘Enclosed, Isend you a correct copy of aletter found by me, pin-
ned on a gate near Falls Church. The letter is something of a cur-
iosity : so I send it for publication. The direction on the outside
is to ¢ Yankee’ care of ¢ Luck.’

“Yours, &e.
W R G
35th Regiment N. Y. S, V.”

[cory OF LETTER.]
““Dear Yankees :

‘‘Having been resident denizens of Falls Chureh for sometime, we
to-day, reluctantly evacuate, not because you intimidate by your
presenee, but only in obedience to military dietation.

‘“We leave you a fire to cook potatoes, also to warm by, as the
nights are now uncomfortable on aceount of their chilling influence.
Mr. J. T. Petty, an inhabitant of Washington, but a ¢ Seeesh’ in
the rebel army, joing compliments with me upon this propitious
occasion.

‘¢ Signed,
* JOHNSTON,
“Company B, 17th Regiment, Va. Volunteers.”
* P. 8.—We arc members of the ¢ Bloody Seventeenth’—the well

merited sobriquet of our Regiment gained in the battle of Bull
Run.”

The army of Northern Virginia soon made Centre-
ville what Fairfax Court House had been, and the
fields around were converted into drill grounds for
" thousands of Confederate soldiers.

Engineers were soon at work; forts, breastworks,
rifle-pits and batteries, marked the high points around.
Regular details from every regiment in the army
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were daily made for ditching and digging, and the
adjacent country for miles became alive with men.
The “big balloon” of the enemy appeared often in
the direction of the Court Houce, and, no doubt, its
occupants took the Southern army for a large body of
“Sappers and Miners,” as men and officers, for days
and weeks were in the ¢ diteh.”

On the 22d October two brigades from our army
were sent to support the small force at Leesburg, the
cnemy having advanced the day before in large num-
bers, and, although they had been badly beaten in the
battle of “Ball’s Bluff,” it was deemed prudent to
send reinforcements in case of another advance.

The weather during October was cold and frosty,
but the men found ample means to while the hours
between drills and guard duty. Games of ¢ foot-ball
and “bandy ” were often zealously indulged in.

On the 30th October, the Virginia troops were
ordered out, and a flag bearing the State crest and her
motto: Sic Semper Tyrranis,” was presented to each
vegiment by Governor John Letcher. When the
turn of our Regiment came to receive the flag, the
Governor said: “I present this flag in the name of
the Commonwealth of Virginia ; take it, and when
you go into Alexandria, drive out the invaders of our
soil.”

Colonel Corse, in his usnal good humored manner
replied as follows :

“ @overnor, I aceept this flag from our beloved old
Mother, and tender the thanks of the Regiment 1
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have the honor to command ; with confideice I place
it in their hands and promise you that it shall be
planted on the high places around Alexandria, or the
blood of the Seveenteenth shall flow freely in the
attempt.”

The following day passed pleasantly to all: a grand
review in honor of the distinguished guest was ordered,
and many happy hearts grew happier with the pre-
vailing enthusiasm.

November was ushered in like a “roaring lion,”
bringing grief and destruction in its wake to many a
well-kept camp ground. On the night of the first, a
most terrific storm of wind, rain and hail commenced
from the northwest ; the howling tempest and pelting
rain blended in a continuous roar throughout the night.

When the morning of the 2d began to send its
pale rays across the hills, our camp presented a most
lamentable spectacle. Only two tents were standing
out of about one hundred and fifty; the men were
huddled together in groups endeavoring to keep warm ;
the fires having been extinguished could add nothing
to their comfort and the poor fellows, wet, supperless,
and without the fragment of a chance for breakfast,
presented a most wretched appearance indeed. Tents,
blankets, and all the paraphernalia of a soldier’s outfit
were scattered right and left over the eamp ground.

Our brave and ever faithful Colonel, like a man in
a dream, was seen standing near the remains of his
once comfortable tent, lamenting his lost breakfast, in
his shirt sleeves, regardless of the rain, and reminding
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one of a person invited to a feast, who couldn’t go.
Poor fellow! he looked the personification of * Pa-
tience on a monument, smiling at Grief.”

The storm continued until afternoon when the wind
changed, and it cleared up piercingly cold.

On the 3d, our Regiment picketed near Fairfax
Court House ; whilst there, two of the officers were put
under arrest for allowing a lady to pass the outpost,
losing their swords for a few hours.

Brigadier General Clark, of Mississippi, was assigned
the command of our Brigade on the 4th of November,
in place of General J. T. Longstreet, promoted. On
the 8th, Brigadier General Ewell succeeded General
Clark 