





BREVET MAJOR-GEN, JOHN W. GEARY, U.

In the mean time heavy forces of the enemy still
confronted us at Waterloo Bridge, while his main
body continued its march toward our right, fol-
lowing the course of Hedgman’s River (the Upper
Rappahannoek). I accordingly sent ovders, early
on the 27th of August, to General MeDowell to
move rapidly on Gainesville by the Warrenton
pike with his own corps, reinforced by Reynolds’s
division and Sigel's corps. I directed Reno, fol-
lowed by Kearny’s division of Heintzelman’s corps,
to move on Greenwich, so as to reach there that
night, to report thence at once to General MeDow-
ell, and fo support him in operations against
the enemy which were expected near Gainesville.
With Hooker’s division of Heintzelman’s corps L
moved along the railroad toward Manassas June-
tion, to reopen our communications and to be in
position to cobperate with the forces along the
Warrenton pike.

On the afternoon of that day a severe engage-
ment took place between Hooker's division and
Ewell’s division of Jackson’s corps, near Bristoe
Station, on the railroad. Ewell was driven back
along the railroad, but at dark still confronted
Hooker along the banks of Broad Run. The loss
in this action was about three hundred killed and
wounded on each side. Ewell left his dead, many
of his wounded, and some of his baggage on the
field.

I had not seen Hooker for many years, and I
remembered him as a very handsome young man,
with florid ecomplexion and fair hair, and with a
figure agile and graceful. AsIsaw him that affer-
noon on his white horse riding in rear of his line
of battle, and close up to it, with the excitement
of battle in his eyes, and that gallant and c¢hivalrie
appearance which he always presented under fire,
I was struck with admiration. As a corps com-
mander, with his whole force operating under his
own eye, it is much to be doubted whether Hooker
had a superior in the army.

B MAJOR-GENERAL ROBERT €. SCHENCK, U. §. V.

The railroad had been torn up and the bridges
burned in several places just west of Bristoe Sta-
tion. I therefore directed General Banks, who
had reached Warrenton Junetion, to cover the
railroad trains at that place until General Porter
marched, and then to run back the trains toward
Manassas as far as he eould and rebuild the rail-
road bridges. Captain Merrill of the Engineers
was also directed to repair the railroad track and
bridges toward Bristoe. This work was done by
that acecomplished officer as far east as Kettle Run
on the 27th, and the trains were run back to that
point next morning.

At dark on the 27th Hooker informed me that
his ammunition was nearly exhausted, only five
rounds to the man being on hand. Before this
time it had become apparent that Jackson, with
his whole forece, was south of the Warrenton pike
and in the immediate neighborhood of Manassas
Junction.

MeDowell reached his position at Gainesville
during the night of the 27th, and Kearny and Reno
theirs at Greenwich. It was elear on that night
that we had completely interposed between Jack-
son and the enemy’s main body, which was still
west of the Bull Run range, and in the vieinity of
‘White Plains.

In consequence of Hooker's report, and the
weakness of the small division which he com-
manded, and to strengthen my right wing moving
in the direetion of Manassas, I sent orders to Por-
ter at dark, which reached him at 9 p. M., to move
forward from Warrenton Junetion af 1 A. M. night,
and to report to me at Bristoe Station by daylight
next morning (August 28th).

There were but two courses left to Jackson by
this sudden movement of the army. Ie could not
retrace his steps through Gainesville, as that place
was occupied by MeDowell with a forece equal if
not superior to his own. To retreat through Cen-
treville would carry him still farther away from
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the main body of Lee's
army. It was possible,
however, to mass his
whole force at Manas-
sas Junetion and assail
our right (Hooker’s di-
vision), which had
fought a severe battle
that afternoon, and was
almost out of ammuni-
tion. Jackson, with A.
P. Hill’s division, re-
tired through Centre-
ville. Thinking it al-
together within the
probabilities that he
might adopt the other
alternative, I sent the orders above mentioned to
General Porter. . . .

At 9 o’clock on the night of the 27th, satisfied
of Jackson’s position, I sent orders to General

MeDowell at Gainesville to push forward at the -

earliest dawn of day upon Manassas Junction, rest-
ing his right on the Manassas Gap Railroad and
extending his left to the east. I directed General
Reno at the same time to march from Greenwich,
also direct on Manassas Junction, and Kearny to
move from the same place upon Bristoe Station.
This move of Kearny was to strengthen my right
at Bristoe and unite the two divisions of Heintzel-
man’s corps.

Jackson began to evaeuate Manassas Junction

~during the night (the 27th) and marched toward

Centreville and other points of the Warrenton pike
west of that place, and by 11 o’clock next morning
was at and beyond Centreville and north of the
Warrenton pike. I arrived at Manassas Junetion
shortly after the last of Jackson’s force had moved
off, and immediately pushed forward Hooker, Kear-
ny, and Reno upon Centreville, and sent orders to
Porter to come forward to Manassas Junction. I
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MAJOR-GENERAL JOHN POPE, U. 8. A.
From a photograph taken early in the war.

also wrote MeDowell the situation and directed
him to eall back to Gainesville any part of his
force which had moved in the direction of Manas-
sas Junction, and march upon Centreville along
the Warrenton pike with the whole force under his
command to intercept the retreat of Jackson to-
ward Thoroughfare Gap. With King’s division in
advance, MeDowell, marching toward Centreville,
encountered late in the afternoon the advance of
Jackson’s corps retreating toward Thoroughfare
Gap. Late in the afternoon, also, Kearny drove
the rear-guard of Jackson out of Centreville and
occupied that place with his adyvance beyond it
toward Gainesville. A very severe engagement
ocenrred between King’s division and Jackson's
forees near the village of Groveton on the Warren-
ton pike, which was terminated by the darkness,
both parties maintaining their ground. . .

The engagement of King’s division was 1opm ted
to me abuut 10 o’clock at night near Centreville.
I felt sure then, and so stated, that there was no
escape for Jackson. On the west of him were
McDowell’s corps, Sigel’s corps, and Reynolds’s
divigion, all under command of MeDowell. On
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THE “DEEP CUT.”
From a sketch made in 1884.

If this picture were extended a little to the left it would include the Union monument seen in the picture below.

the east of him, and with the advance of Kearny
nearly in contaet with him on the Warrenton pike,
were the corps of Reno and Heintzelman. Porter
was supposed to be at Manassas Junection, where
he ought to have been on that afternoon.

I sent orders to MeDowell (supposing him to be
with his command), and also direet to General
King, several times during that night and once by
his own staff-officer, to hold his ground at all
hazards, to prevent the retreat of Jackson toward
Lee, and that at daylight our whole force from
Centreville and Manassas would assail him from
the east, and he would be erushed between us. I
sent orders also to General Kearny at Centreville
to move forward cautiously that night along the
Warrenton pike; to drive in the pickets of the
enemy, and to keep as closely as possible in con-
tact with him during the night, resting his left on
the Warrenton pike and throwing his right to the
north, if practicable, as far as the Little River pike,
and at daylight next morning to assault vigorously
with his right advance, and that Hooker and Reno
would ecertainly be with him shortly after daylight.
I sent orders to General Porter, who I supposed
was at Manassas Junction, to move upon Centre-
ville at dawn, stating to him the position of our
forces, and that a severe battle would be fought
that morning (the 29th).

With Jackson at and near Groveton, with Me-
Dowell on the west, and the rest of the army on
the east of him, while Lee, with the mass of his
army, was still west of Thoroughfare Gap, the sit-

uation for us was certainly as favorable as the
most sanguine person could desire, and the pros-
peet of erushing Jackson; sandwiched between
such forces, were certainly excellent., There isno
doubt, had General McDowell been with his com-
mand when King's division of his corps became
engaged with the enemy, he would have brought
forward to its support both Sigel and Reynolds,
and the result would have been to hold the ground
west of Jackson at least until morning brought
against him also the forces moving from the direc-
tion of Centreville.

To my great disappointment and surprise, how-
ever, I learned toward daylight the next morning
(the 29th) that King’s division had fallen baclk
toward Manassas
Junetion, and that
neither Sigel nor
Reynoldshadbeen
engaged or had
gone to the sup-
port of King. The
route toward Tho-
roughfareGaphad
thus been left
open by the whol-
ly unexpected re-
treat of King’s di-
vision, due to the
fact that he was
not supported by
Sigel and Rey-

THE UNION MONUMENT NEAR THE ‘‘DEEP CUT.” ;
From a sketch made in 1884, to right.

BTARKE'S BRIGADE FIGHTING WITH

nolds, and an immediate change was necessary in
the disposition of the troops under my command.
Sigel and Reynolds were near Groveton, almost in
contact with Jackson; Ricketts had fallen back
toward Bristoe from Thoroughfare Gap, after offer-
ing (as might have been expected) ineffectual resis-
tance to the passage of the Bull Run range by very
superior forces ; King had fallen back to Manassas
Junetion ; Porter was at Manassas Junction or
near there; Reno and Hooker near Centreville;
Kearny at Centreville and beyond toward Grove-
ton ; Jackson near Groveton with his whole corps ;
Lee with the main army of the enemy, except
three brigades of Longstreet which had passed
Hopewell Gap, north of Thoroughfare Gap.

The field of battle was practically limited to the
space between the
old railroad grade
from Sudley to
Gainesville if pro-
longed across the
Warrenton pike
and the Sudley
Springs road east
of it. The rail-
road grade indi-
cates almost ex-
actly the line oe-
cupied by Jack-
son’s force, our
own line confront-
ing it from left
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STONES NEAR THE “DEEP CUT.”

The ridge which bounded the valley of Daw-
kins’s Branch on the west, and on which were the
Hampton Cole and Monroe houses, offered from
the Monroe house a full view of the field of battle
from right to left, and the Monroe house being on
the crest of the ridge overlooked and completely
commanded the approach to Jackson’s right by the
Warrenton turnpike. To the result of the battle
this ridge was of the last importance, and, if seized
and held by noon, would absolutely have prevented
any reinforcement of Jackson’s right from the di-
rection of Gainesville. The northern slope of this
ridge was held by our troops near the Douglass
house, near which, also, the right of Jackson’s line
rested. The advance of Porter’s corps at Daw-
kinsg’s Branch was less than a mile and a half from
the Monroe house, and the road in his front was
one of several which converged on that point.

The whole field was free from obstacles to move-
ment of troops and nearly so to maneuvers, with
only a few eminences, and these of a nature to
have been seized and easily held by our troops
even against very superior numbers. The ground
was gently undulating and the water-courses in-
significant, while the intersecting system of roads
and lanes afforded easy communication with all
parts of the field. It would be diffieult to find
anywhere in Virginia a more perfect field of battle
than that on which the second battle of Bull Run
was fought.

About daylight, therefore, on the 29th of August,
almost immediately after I received information of
the withdrawal of King’s division toward Manassas
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Junetion, I sent orders to
General Sigel, in the vi-
cinity of Groveton, to at-
tack the enemy vigorous-
ly at daylight and bring
him to a stand if possible.
He was to be supporfed
by Reynolds’s division. I
instructed Heintzelman
to push forwardfrom Cen-
treville toward Gaines-
ville on the Warrenton
pike at the earliest dawn
with the divisions of
Kearny and Hooker, and
gave orders also to Reno
with his corps to follow
closely in their rear.
They were directed to
use all speed, and as
soon as they came up
with the enemy to estab-
lish communication with
Sigel, and to attack vig-
orously and promptly. T
also sent orders to Gen-
eral Porter at Manassas
Junction to move for-
ward rapidly with his
own corps and King's
division of McDowell’s
corps, which was there
also, upon Gainesville by
the direct route from
Manassas Juncfion to
that place. I urged him
to make all possible
speed, with the purpose
that he should come up
with the enemy or con-
nect himself with the left of our line near where
the Warrenton pike is crossed by the road from
Manassas Junction to Gainesville.

Shortly after sending this order I received a note
from General McDowell, whom I had not been able
to find during the night of the 28th, dated Manas-
sas Junetion, requesting that King’s division be
not taken from his command. I immediately sent
a joint order, addressed to Generals MeDowell and
Porter, repeating the instructions to move forward
with their commands toward Gainesville, and in-
forming them of the position and movements of
Sigel and Heintzelman.

Sigel attacked the enemy at daylicht on the
morning of the 29th about a mile east of Groveton,
where he was joined by the divisions of Hooker
and Kearny. Jackson fell back, but was so closely
pressed by these forces that he was obliged to
make a stand. He accordingly took up his posi-
tion along and behind the old railroad embank-
ment extending along his entire front, with his
left near Sudley Springs and his right just south
of the Warrenton pike. His batteries, some of
them of heavy caliber, were posted kehind the
ridges in the open ground, while the mass of his
troops were sheltered by woods and the railroad
embankment.

THE RETREAT OVER THE STONE BRIDGE, SATURDAY EVENING, AUGUST 30TH.

I arrived on the field from Centreville about
noon, and found the opposing forces confronting
each other, both considerably cut up by the severe
action in which they had been engaged since
daylight. Heintzelman’s corps (the divisions of
Hooker and Kearny) occupied the right of our
line toward Sudley Springs. Sigel was on his left,
with his line extending a short distance south of
the Warrenton pike, the division of Schenck oceu-
pying the high ground to the left (south) of the
pike. The extreme left was held by Reymnolds.
Reno’s corps had reached the field and the most of
it had been pushed forward into action, leaving
four regiments in reserve hehind the eenter of the
line of battle. Immediately after I reached the
ground, General Sigel reported to me that his line
was weak, that the divisions of Schurz and Stein-
wehr were much cut up and ought to be drawn
back from the front. I informed him that this
was impossible, as there were no troops to replace
them, and that he must hold his ground; that T
would not immediately push his troops again into
action, as the corps of McDowell and Porter were
moving forward on the road from Manassas June-
tion to Gainesville, and must very soon be in posi-
tion to fall upon the enemy’s richt flank and possi-
bly on his rear. I rode along the front of our line
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and gave the same information to Heintzelman
and Reno. . . .

The troops were permitted to rest for a time, and
to resupply themselves with ammunition. From
1:30 to 4 o’clock p. M. very severe conflicts oe-
curred repeatedly all along the line, and there
was a continuous roar of artillery and small-arms,
with searcely an intermission. About two o'clock
in the afternoon three discharges of artillery were
heard on the extreme left of our line or right of
the enemy’s, and I for the moment, and naturally,
believed that Porter and MeDowell had reached
their positions and were engaged with the enemy.
I heard only three shots, and as nothing followed
I was at a loss to know what had become of these
corps, or what was delaying them, as before this
hour they should have been, even with ordinary
marching, well up on our left. Shortly afterward
I received information that MecDowell’s ecorps was
advaneing to join the left of our line by the Sud-
ley Springs road, and would probably be up within
two hours [that is, about 4 p. M.] At 4:30
o’clock I sent a peremptory order to General Por-
ter, who was at or near Dawking’s Branch, about
four or five miles distant from my headquarters, fo
push forward at once into action on the enemy’s
right, and if possible on his rear, stating to him

generally the condition
of things on the field in
front of me. At 5:30
o’clock, when General
Porter should have been
going into action in com-
pliance with this order,
I directed Heintzelman
and Reno to attack the
enemy’s left. The attack
was made promptly and
with vigor and persis-
tence, and the left of the
enemy was doubled bacl
toward his center. After
a severe and bloody ac-
tion of an hour Kearny
forced the position on
the left of the enemy and
occupied the field of bat-
tle there.

By this time General
MeDowell had arrived on
the field, and T pushed
his corps, supported by
Reynolds, forward at
once intoaetion along the
Warrenton pike toward
the enemy’s right, then
said to be falling back,
Thisattackalong the pike
was made by King’s di-
vision near sunset; buf,
as Porter made no move-
ment whatever toward
the field, Longstreet, who
was pushing to the front,
was able to extend his
lines beyond King's left
with impunity,and King’s
attack did not accomplish what was expected, in
view of the anticipated attack which Porter was
ordered to make, and should have been making at
the same time.

From 5 o’clock in the day until some time after
dark the fighting all along our lines was severe
and bloody, and our losses were very heayy. « = &«

‘When the battle ceased on the 29th of August,
we were in possession of the field on our right, and
oceupied on our left the position held early in the
day, and had every right to claim a decided suc-
cess. What that success might have been, if a
corps of twelve thousand men who had not been
in battle that day had been thrown against Long-
street’s right while engaged in the severe fight that
afternoon, T need not indicate. To say that Gen-
eral Porter’s non-action during that whole day was
wholly unexpected and disappointing, and that it
provoked severe comment on all hands, is fo state
the facts mildly.*

* Porter was courtmartialed and cashiered. In 1878
a board of officers retried the case, and an entirely new
light was thrown upon the cireumstances. It was
shown that Porter’s action “saved the Union army
from disaster on the 20th of August,” Eventually, by
act of Congress, Porter once more received a commis-

gion in the army of the United States, and on August 7,
1886, was placed on the retired list.
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COLLECTING THE WOUNDED.

In his * Recollections of a Private”
Warren Lee Goss says: “At the end of the
first day’s battle, August 29, so soon as the fight-
ing ceased, many sought without orders to rescue comrades
lying wounded between the opposing lines. There seemed
to be an understanding between the men of both armies
that such parties were not to be disturbed in their mission of
merey. After the failure of the attempt of Grover and Kearny
to carry the railroad embankment, the Confederates followed
their troops back and formed a line in the edge of the woods.
When the fire had died away along the darkling woods, little

groups of men from the Union lines went stealthily about, bringing in the
wounded from the exposed positions. Blankets attached to poles or muskets often
served as stretehers to bear the wounded to the ambulances and surgeons. There was
a great lack here of organized effort to care for our wounded. Vehicles of various kinds were pressed into service.
The rémoval went on during the entire night, and tired soldiers were roused from their slumbers by the plaintive cries
of eomrades passing in the comfortless vehicles. In one instance a Confederate and a Union soldier were found cheer-

ing each other on the field. They were put into the same Virginia farm-cart and sent to the rear.”

Every indieation during the night of the 29th
and up to 10 o’clock on the morning of the 30th
pointed to the retreat of the enemy from our front.
Paroled prisoners of our own army, taken on the
evening of the 29th, who came into our lines on
the morning of the 30th, reported the enemy re-
treating during the whole night in the direction of
and along the Warrenton pike (a fact since con-
firmed by Longstreet’s report). Generals MeDow-
ell and Heintzelman, who reconnoitered the posi-
tion held by the enemy’s left on the evening of
the 29th, also confirmed this statement. They
reported to me the evacuation of these positions
by the enemy, and that there was every indication
of their retreat in the direetion of Gainesville. On
the morning of the 30th, as may be easily believed,
our troops, who had been marching and fighting

almost continuously for many days, were greatly
exhausted. They had had little to eat for two
days, and artillery and cavalry horses had been
in harness and under the saddle for ten days, and
had been almost out of forage for the last two
days. It may be readily imagined how little these
troops, after such severe labors and hardships,
were in condition for further active marching and
fighting. .

Between 12 and 2 o'clock during the day I ad-
vanced Porter’s corps, supported by King’s divi-
sion of MeDowell’s corps, and supported also on
their left by Sigel’s corps and Reynolds’s division,
to attack the enemy along the Warrenton pike.
At the same time the corps of Heintzelman and
Reno on our right were directed to push forward
to the left and front toward the pike and attack the

enemy’s left flank. For a time Ricketts’s division
of McDowell’s corps was placed in support of this
movement. I was obliged to assume the aggres-
sive or to fall back, as from want of provisions I
was not able to await an attack from the enemy or
the result of any other movement he might malke.

Every moment of delay increased the odds
against us, and I therefore pushed forward the
attack as rapidly as possible. Soon after Porter
advanced to attack along the Warrenton pike and
the assault was made by Heintzelman and Reno
on the right, it became apparent that the enemy
was massing his forces as fast as they arrived on
the right of Jackson, and was moving forward to
foree our left. General McDowell was therefore
directed to recall Ricketts’s division from our right,
and put it so as to strengthen our left thus threat-
ened.

Porter’s corps was repulsed after some severe
fighting, and began to retire, and the enemy ad-
vancing to the assault, our whole line was soon
furiously engaged. The main attack of the enemy
was made against our left, but was met with stub-
born resistance by the divisions of Schenck and
Reynolds, and the brigade of Milroy, who was soon
reinforced on the left by Ricketts’s division. The
action was severe for several hours, the enemy
bringing up heavy reserves and pouring mass after
mass of his troops on our left. He was able also
to present at least an equal foree all along our line
of battle. Porter’s corps was halted and re-formed,
and as soon as it was in condition it was pushed
forward to the support of our left, where it ren-
dered distinguished service, especially the bri-
gade of regulars under Colonel (then Licutenant-
Colonel) Buchanan.

McLean’s brigade of Sechenck’s division, which
was posted in observation on our left flank, and
in support of Reymnolds, became exposed to the
attack of the enemy on our left when Reynolds’s
division was drawn back to form line to support
Porter’s corps, then retiring from their attack, and
it was fiercely assailed by Hood and Evans, in
greatly superior force. This brigade was com-
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manded in person by General Schenclk, the division
commander, and fought with supreme gallantry
and tenacity. The enemy’s atfack was repulsed
several times with severe loss, but he returned
again and again to the assault. . . .

Reno’s corps was withdrawn from our right cen-
ter late in the afternoon and thrown into action
on our left, where the assaults of the enemy were
persistent and unintermitting. Notwithstanding
the disadvantages under which we labored, our
troops held their ground with the utmost firmness
and obstinacy. The loss on both sides was heavy.
By dark our left had been forced back half or
three-fourths of a mile, but still remained firm and
unbroken and still held the Warrenton pike on our
rear, while our right was also driven back equally
far, but in good order and without confusion. Af
dark the enemy took possession of the Sudley
Springs road, and was in position to threaten our
line of ecommunication vie stone bridge. After
6 o’clock in the evening I learned, accidentally,
that Franklin’s corps had arrived at a point about
4 miles east of Centreville, or 12 miles in our
rear, and that it was only about 8000 strong.

The result of the battle of the 30th convinced
me that we were no longer able to hold our posi-
tion so far to the front, and so far away from the
absolute necessaries of life, suffering, as were men
and horses, from fatigue and hunger, and weak-
ened by the heavy losses in battle. About 8 o’clock
in the evening, therefore, I sent written orders to
the corps commanders to withdraw leisurely to
Centreville. . . .

Franklin’s corps arrived at Centreville late on
the afternoon of the 30th ; Sumner’s the next day.
‘What was then thought by the Government of our
operations up to this time is shown in the sub-
joined despatch :

WASHINGTON, August 31st, 1862. 11 A. M.
MY DEAR GENERAL: You have done nobly. Don’t
yield another inch if you can avoid it. All reserves are
bheing sent forward. . . T am doing all I can for you
and your noble army. God bless you and it. . . .
H. W. HALLECK, General-in-Chief,
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ROUTE STEP.

JACKSON’S RATD AROUND POPE.

BY W. B. TALTAFERRO, MAJOR-GENERAL, C. 8. A.
Commander of Stonewall Jackson’s own Division.

N the morning of the 25th of August, 1862,
Stonewall Jackson, with Ewell’'s and A, P.
Hill’s divisions, and his own old division under
my command, marched northward from Jeffer-
sonton, Virginia, to cut Pope’s communications
and destroy his supplies. Quartermasters and
commissaries, with their forage and subsistence
stores, were left behind, their white tilted wagons
parked conspicuously. The impedimenta which
usually embarrass and delay a marching column
had been reduced to a few ambulances and a
limited ordnanee train ; three days’ meager rations
had been cooked and stowed away in haversacks
and pockets; and tin cans and an oceasional fry-
ing-pan constituted the entire camp-equipage.
The men had rested and dried off, and as they
marched out they exulted with the inspiration of
the balmy summer atmosphere, and the refresh-
ing breezes which swept down from the Blue
Mountains.

No man save one in that corps, whatever may
have been his rank, knew our destination. The
men said of Jackson that his piety expressed itself
in obeying the injunction, ¢ Let not thy left hand
know what thy right hand doeth.” No intelligence
of intended Confederate movements ever reached
the enemy by any slip of his., The orders to his
division chiefs were like this: ¢ March to a cross-
road; a staff-officer there will inform you which
fork to take; and so to the next fork, where you
will find a courier with a sealed direction pointing
out the road.”

This extreme reticence was very uncomfortable
and annoying to his subordinate commanders, and
was sometimes carried too far; but it was the real
secret of the reputation for ubiquity which he ae-
quired, and which was so well expressed by Gen-
eral MecClellan in one of his despatches: “I am
afraid of Jackson ; he will turn up where least ex-
pected.”

Naturally our destination was supposed to be
Waterloo Bridge, there to force the passage of the
river; but the road leading to Waterloo was passed,
and the northward march continued. The Rappa-
hannock (locally the Hedgeman) is here confined
in narrow limits by bold hills and rocky cliffs, and
some miles above the bridge there is a road through
these crossing the river at Hinson’s Mills. The
picturesque surroundings of the ford at this place
and the eool bath into which the men plunged were
not the less enjoyed because of the unexpected
absence of opposition by the enemy; and after the
inevitable delay which accompanies any erossing
of a water-course by an army, Jackson’s corps
stood on the same side of the river with the entire
Federal army.

After erossing, Colonel Thomas T. Munford’s 2d
Virginia Cavalry picketed the roads leading in the
direction of the enemy, whose whole force, now
confronting Longstreet alone, was massed within
lines drawn from Warrenton and Waterloo on the
north to the Orange and Alexandria Railroad (now
called the Midland) on the south. But Jackson’s
course was not directed toward the enemy. We
were marching toward the lower Valley of Virginia,
with our destination shrouded in mystery.

From the crossing at Hingon’s Mills, Jackson’s
course still took the same direction — through the
little village of Orlean, along the base of a small
mountain which erops up in Fauquier County, and
on to the liftle town of Salem, where his ‘‘ foot
cavalry,” after a march of over twenty-six miles
on a midsummer’s day, rested for the night. At
dawn on the 26th the route was resumed —this
day at right angles with the direction of that of the
preceding, and now, with faces set to the sunrise,
the troops advanced toward the Bull Run Moun-
tains, which loomed up across the pathway. . . .

At Gainesville, on the Warrenton and Alexandria
twmpike, we were overtaken by Stuart, who, with
Fitz Lee’s and Robertson’s brigades, had crossed
the Rappahannock that morning and pursued nearly
the same route with Jackson ; and our subsequent
movements were greatly aided and influenced by
the admirable manner in which the cavalry was
employed and managed by Stuart and his accom-
plished officers. . . .

Wearied as they were, with a march of over
thirty miles, Jackson determined, nevertheless, to
tax still further the powers of endurance of his
men, At Manassas Junction was established a
vast depot of guartermaster’s, eommissary, and
ordnance stores; and it was also a “city of ref-
uge” for many runaway negroes of all ages and of
both sexes. The extent of the defenses, and of
the force detailed for its protection, could not be
known ; but as it was far in the rear of the Federal
army, not very distant from Alexandria, and di-
rectly on the line of communication and reinforce-
ment, it was not probable that any large foree had
bheen detached for its protection. General Stone-
wall Jackson’s habit in the valley had been to
make enforced requisitions upon the Federal com-
missaries for his subsistence supplies; and the
tempting opportunity of continuing this poliey and
rationing his hungry command, as well as inflicting
almost irreparable loss upon the enemy, was not
to be neglected. General Trimble volunteered to
execute the enterprise with five hundred men, and

his offer was readily accepted; but ‘““to increase
the prospect. of success,” Stuart, with a portion of
his cavalry, was ordered to codperate with him,
The enemy were not taken by surprise, and opened
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with their artillery upon the first intimation of
attack, but their force was too small; their cannon
were taken at the point of the bayonet, and with-
out the loss of a man killed, and with but fifteen
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RAID UPON A UNION BAGGAGE-TRAIN BY STUARTS CAVALRY.

wounded, the immense stores, eight gums, and
three hundred prisoners fell into our hands.* BEar-
ly next morning A, P. Hill’'s division and mine
were moved to the Junetion, Ewell's remaining at
Bristioe.

Our troops at Manassas had barely been placed
in position before a gallant effort was made by
General Taylor, with a New Jersey brigade, to
drive off the supposed raiding party and recapture
the stores; but, rushing upon overwhelming num-
bers, he lost his own life, two hundred prisoners,
and the train that had transported them from
Alexandria. The railroad bridge over Bull Run
was destroyed, severing communieation with Alex-
andria, the roads were picketed, and Fitz Lee’s
cavalry pushed forward as far as Fairfax Court

* NOTE.—What a prize it was! Here were long ware-
houses full of stores; cars loaded with boxes of new
clothing en roufe to General Pope, but destined to adorn
the * backs of his enemies ” ; camps, sutlers’ shops— *“ no
eating up” of good things. Inview of the abundance, it
was not an easy matter to determine what we should eat
and drink and wherewithal we should be clothed ; one
was limited in his choice to only so mueh as he could per-
sonally transport, and the one thing needful in each in-
dividual ease was not always readily found. However,
as the day wore on, an equitable distribution of our
wealth was effected by barter, upon a crude and irregu-
lar tariff in which the rule of supply and demand was
somewhat complicated by fluctuating estimates of the
imminence of marching orders. A mounted man would
offer large odds in shirts or blankets for a pair of spurs
or a bridle; and while in anxious quest of a pair of shoes
I fell heirto a case of eavalry half-boots, which T would
gladly have exchanged for the object of my search. For
@ change of underclothing and a pot of French mustard
I owe grateful thanks to the major of the 12th Penn-
sylvania Cavalry, with regrets that I could not use his
library. Whisky was, of course, at a high premium, but
a keg of “lager” —a drink less popular then thannow —
went begging in our company.—From a Confederate pri-
vate's account of the capture of Manassas.

House on the turnpike and Burke’s Station on
the railroad. Thelong march of over fifty-six
miles in two days entitled Jackson’s men fo a
holiday, and the day of rest at Managsas June-
tion was fully enjoyed. There was no lack
or stint-of good cheer, in the way of edibles,
from canned meats to caramels.

JACKSON'S TROOPS PILLAGING THE UNION DEPOT OF SUPPLIES AT MANASSAS JUNCTION.

) ' ; The results of Jackson's raid on Manassas Junction included the capture of eight pieces of artillery, more than 300 prisoners,
Stonewall Jackson had now severed the  j75 horses, 200 new tents, 50,000 pounds of hacon, 1000 barrels of corned beef, 2000 barrels of salt pork, and 2000 barrels of flour.

communications of the enemy, broken down
the bridges behind them, and destroyed their
enormous reserve supplies. . . . His march had
been made with such celerity, his flanks guarded
with such consummate skill, that he was in no hurry
to execute those tactical movements which herecog-
nized as essential to his safety and to the delivery of
his heaviest blows. On one flank, Fitz Lee was as
near to Alexandria as to Manassas Junetion ; and,
on the other, Munford and Rosser were in advance
of Bristoe. Jackson was resting —as a man full
of life and vigor, ready to start inte action at the
first touech—hut he rested in the consciousness of
security. The Federal commander, around whose
flank and rear fourteen brigades of infantry, two
of cavalry, and eighteen light batteries had passed,
was also resting — but in profound ignorance. On
the 26th he ordered Heintzelman ““to send a regi-
ment” from Warrenton to Manassas, ‘“fo repair
the wires and protect the railvoad.” Aroused,
however, on the evening of the 27th, to some ap-
preciation of the condition of affairs, he sent one
division (Hooker’s) of Heintzelman’s eorps to Bris-
toe, which attacked the brigades of Lawton, Early,
and Forno (Hays’s) of Ewell’s division, who sue-
cessively retired, as they had been directed to do,
with little loss, upon the main body at Manassas
Junction.

At his leisure, Jackson now proceeded to exe-
cute his projected movements. A, P. Hill was

ordered to Centreville, Ewell to cross Bull Run at
Blackburn’s Ford and follow the stream to the
stone bridge, and my division by the Sudley road,
to the left of the other routes, to the vicinity of
Sudley Mills, north of the Warrenton pike, where
the whole command was to be concentrated. The
immenge aceumulation of stores and the captured
traing were set on fire about midnight and de-
stroyed, and at night the troops took up their
march, Jackson accompanying his old division
then under my command. The night was starlit
but moonless, and a slight mist or haze which set-
tled about the earth made it difficult to distinguish
objects at any distance. Still, little encumbered
by baggage, and with roads free from the blockade
of trains, the march was made without serious im-
pediment or difficulty. The enemy was again de-
ceived. A. P. Hill’s march to Centreville was
mistaken for that of the whole command ; Jackson
was supposed to be between Bull Run and Wash-
ington; and now, instead of a regiment, the
whole Federal army was ordered to concentrate
on Manassas for the pursuit. o

The two divisions, after marching some distance
to the north of the turnpike, finding no enemy,
were halted and rested, and the prospect of an
engagement on that afternoon [the 28th] seemed
to disappear with the lengthening shadows. The
enemy did not come —he could not be found —

138

the Warrenton pike, along which it was supposed
he would march, was in view—butit was as free
from Federal soldiery as it had been two days be-
fore, when Jackson’s men had streamed along its
highway. . . . Late in the afternoon, the Federal
columns were discovered passing, and the Confed-
erate line, formed parallel to the turnpike, moved
rapidly forward to the attack. There was no dis-
position on the part of the Federals to avoid the
onset, but, on the contrary, they met us half-way.

It was a sanguinary field ; none was better con-
tested during the war. The Federal artillery was
admirably served, and at one time the annihilation
of our batteries seemed inevitable, so destructive
was the fire ; but the Confederate guns, although
forced to retire and seek new positions, responded
with a determination and pluck unshaken by the
fiery tempest they had encountered.

During our engagement at Groveton the white
puffs in the air, seen away off to the Confederate
right, and the sounds of sharp but distant explo-
sions eoming to our ears, foretold the passage of
Thoroughfare Gap ; and the next day, before noon,
Longstreet’s advance, under Hood, mingled their
hurrahs with those of our men. The march and
the manceuvers of Jackson had been a success;
the army was reunited, and ready, under its great
head, to strike with both of its strong arms the
blows he should direct.

|
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IN THE WAKE OF BATTLE.

LEE’S INVASION OF MARYLAND AND THE BATTLE
OF ANTIETAM.

NARRATIVE OF EVENTS.

Immediately after the collision of the armies of Lee
and Pope at Chantilly, Va., Sept. 1, 1862, Lee set his
columns in motion to invade the North. At that time
the forces under Pope, and those previously commanded
by MeClellan, were encamped around Alexandria, Va.
MeClellan had been assigned to the command of the de-
fenses of Washington. On September 3 he moved three
corps to the Maryland side of the Potomae to guard
Washington from an attack on the Northwest. Lee’s
advance reached Frederick, Md., September 5, and on
the 8th a proclamation te the people of Maryland was
issued by the Confederate leader. By the 7th the re-
mainder of the Union army assigned to active service
against Lee had crossed into Maryland, and on the 9th
began the march to meet the enemy. That day Lee is-
sued the famous *Special Orders No, 191,” dividing his
forces with a view to invading Pennsylvania. Jackson
was to recross into Virginia and capture the fortified
posts of Harper’s Ferry and Martinsburg, while Long-
street, passing over South Mountain, was to take a
position in Western Maryland and guard that region
against attack on the north and east. These movements
were to be followed by a reunion of Lee’s forces in Mary-
land and the prosecution of the march northward.

The ‘ Lost Order” of General Lee (No. 191, as above;
see General Longstreet’s account of “Beginning the

Campaign”) reached General McClellan’s hands late on
the 13th of September. The Army of the Potomac was
at that time approaching South Mountain from the
direction of Washington, The Twelfth Corps halted at
Frederick on the afternoon of the 13th, while the Ninth
Corps passed on to Middletown, During the night,
Pleasonton’s cavalry reconnoitered the passes of South
Mountain. On the 14th the Ninth Corps, supported by
the First, drove D. H. Hill’s Confederate division from
Turner’s and Fox’s Gaps, and at the same time the Sixth
Corps, constituting the left wing of McClellan’s army,
carried Crampton’s Gap. Both passes had been occu-
pied by Longstreet’s troops, who in the main held their
positions against vigorous assault unfil night covered
their retreat. Union loss, 2,000 men.

The next day the First, Second, Fifth, Ninth, and
Twelfth Corps crossed over South Mountain at Turner's
and Fox’s Gaps and marched in pursuit of Longstreet
and D. H. Hill, who retired to the west bank of Antietam
Creek, there to await the return of Stonewall Jackson's
forees from the Virginia side of the Potomae. The Sixth
Corps, passing through Crampton's Gap, halted at the
western base of the mountain, in order to guard the
main flank of the Union army from an attack on the
gouth by the Confederates around Harper’s Ferry. On
the 17th it marched to the Antietam battle-field.

BEGINNING THE CAMPAIGN — FROM THE CONFEDERATE SIDE.

BY JAMES LONGSTREET, LIEUTENANT-GENERAL, C. S. A.
Commanding a wing of Lee's army in Maryland.

HEN the Second Bull Run campaign

‘f gr‘ closed we had the most brilliant pros-
pects the Confederates ever had. We

then possessed an army which, had it been kept
together, the Federals would never hayve dared at-
tack., With such a splendid vietory behind us, and
such bright prospects ahead, the question arose
as to whether or not we should go into Maryland.
Gteneral Liee, on account of our short supplies,
hesitated a little, but I reminded him of my ex-
perience in Mexico, where sometimes we were
obliged to live two or three days on green corn.
I told him we could not starve at that season of

the year so long as the fields were loaded with
“poasting ears.” inally he determined to go on,
and accordingly crossed the river and went to
Frederick City. On the 6th of September some of
our cavalry, moving toward Harper’s Ferry, be-
came engaged with some of the Federal artillery
near there, General Lee proposed that I should
organize a force, and surround the garrison and
capture it. I objected, and urged that our troops
were worn with marching and were on short ra-
tions, and that it would be a bad idea to divide
our forces while we were in the enemy’s country,
where he could get information, in six or eight

RALLYING BEHIND THE TURNPIKE FENCE AT ANTIETAM.

hours, of any movement we might make. The
Federal army, though beaten at the Second Man-
assas, was not disorganized, and it would certainly
come out to look for us, and we should guard
against being ecaught in such a condition. Our
army consisted of a superior quality of soldiers,
but it was in no condition to divide in the enemy’s
country. T urged that we should keep it well in
hand, reeruit our strength, and get up supplies,
and then we could do anything we pleased. Gen-
eral Lee made no reply to this, and I supposed the
Harper’s Ferry scheme was abandoned. A day or
two after we had reached Frederick City, I went
up to General Lee’s tent and found the front walls
closed. I inquired for the general, and he, recog-
nizing my voice, asked me to come in. I went in,
and found Jackson there. The two were discuss-
ing'the move against Harper’s Ferry, both heartily
approving it. They had gene sefar that it seemed
useless for me to offer any further opposition, and
I only suggested that Lee should use his entire
army in the move ingtead of sending off a large
portion of if to Hagerstown as he intended to do.
(feneral Lee so far changed the wording of his
order as to require me to halt at Boonshoro’ with
General D. H. Hill; Jackson being ordered to
Harper's Ferry via Bolivar Heights, on the south
gide ; McLaws by the Maryland Heights on the
north, and Walker, vie Loudoun Heights, from the
southeast. This was afterward changed, and T
was sent on to Hagerstown, leaving D. H. Hill
alone at South Mountain.

The movement against Harper's Ferry began on
the 10th. Jackson made a wide, sweeping mareh
around the Ferry, passing the Potomae at Wil-
liamsport, and moving from there on toward Mar-
tinshurg, and turning thenee upon Harper’s Ferry
to make his attack by Bolivar Heights. MeLaws
made a hurried march to reach Maryland Heights
hefore Jackson could get in position, and sueceeded
in doing so. With Maryland Heights in our pos-
session the Federals could not hold their position
there. MeLaws put 200 or 300 men to each piece
of his artillery and ecarried it up the heights, and
was in position when Jackson came on the heights
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opposite. Simultaneously Walker appeared upon
Loudoun Heights, south of the Potomac and east
of the Shenandoah,thus completing the combina-
tion against the Federal garrison. The surrender
of the Ferry, and the twelye thousand Federal
troops there, was a matter of only a short time.

If the Confederates had been able to stop with
that, they might have been well contented with
their month’s campaign. They had had a series
of successes and no defeats; but the division of
the army to make this attack on Harper’s Ferry
was a fatal error, as the subsequent events showed.

While a part of the army had gone toward
Harper’s Ferry I had moved up to Hagerstown.
In the mean time Pope had been relieved and
MeClellan was in command of the army, and with
ninety thousand refreshed troops was marching
forth to avenge the Second Manassas. The situa-
tion was a very serious one for us. MeClellan was
close upon us. As we moved out of Frederick he
came on and occupied that place, and there he
came across a lost copy of the order asgigning po-
sition to the several commands in the Harper’s
Ferry move.

This ¢ Lost Order” has been the subject of much
severe comment by Virginians who have written
of the war. It was addressed to D. H. Hill, and
they charged that its loss was due to him, and that
the failure of the campaign was the result of the
lost order. As General Hill has proved that he
never reeeived the order at his headquarters if
must have been lost by some one else. . . .

MeClellan, after finding the order, moved with
more confidence on toward South Mountain, where
D. H. Hill was stationed as a Confederate rear-
guard with five thousand men under his command.
As I have stated, my command was at Hagerstown,
thirteen miles farther on. General Lee was with
me,and on the night of the 13th we received in-
formation that MeClellan was at the foot of South
Mountain with his great army. General Lee or-
dered me to march back to the mountain early the
next morning.

‘We marched as hurriedly as we could over a hot
and dusty road, and reached the mountain about 3




o’clock in the afternoon, with the troops much
scattered and worn. In riding up the mountain
to join General Hill I discovered that everything
was in such disjointed condition that it would
be impossible for my troops and Hill’s to hold
the mountain against such forces as MeClellan
had there, and wrote a note to General Lee, in
whieh I stated that fact, and cautioned him to
make his arrangements to retire that night. We
got as many troops up as we could, and by putting
in detachments here and there managed to hold
MeClellan in cheek until night, when Lee ordered
the withdrawal to Sharpsburg. . . .

JACKSON'S CAPTURE OF HARPER’S
FERRY.

BY JOHN G. WALKER, MAJOR-GENERAL, C. 8. A.
Commanding a Confederate Division af Harper's Ferry.

. . Late in the afternoon, September 10th, a
courier from General Lee delivered me a copy of
his famous ‘“Special Orders No. 191,” directing
me to codperate with Jackson and McLaws in the
capture of Harper’s Ferry. . . . Informed of the
presence of a superior Federal force at Cheek’s
Ford, where I was ordered to pass the Potomae,
and learning that the crossing at the Point of Rocks
was practicable, I moved my division to that place,
and succeeding in landing everything safe on the
Virginia shore by daylight of the 11th.

About the same time a heavy rain set in, and as
the men were much exhausted by their night march,
1 put them into bivouac. Iwould here remark that
the Army of Northern Virginia had long since dis-
carded their tents, capacious trunks, carpet-bags,
bowie-knives, mill-saw swords, and six-shooters,
and had reduced their ““kits” to the simplest ele-
ments and smallest dimensions.

Resuming our march on the morning of the 12th,
we reached Hillsboro’, and halted for the night.
During the night I was sent for from the village inn
by a woman who eclaimed my attendance on the
ground that she was just from Washington, and had

MAJOR-GENERAL JOHN G. WALKER, C. 8. A.

LOUDOUN HEIGHTS.

FROM WALKERS POSITION ON LOUDOUN HEIGHTS.
View of the Union camp and position on Maryland Heights; Harper’s Ferry below.

very important information to give me. Answer-
ing the eall, I found seated in the hotel parlor a
yvoung woman of perhaps twenty-five, of rather pre-
possessing appearance, who claimed to have left
‘Washington the morning before, with important
information from “our friends” in the Federal
capital which she could communicate only to Gen-
eral Lee himself, and wished to know from me
where he could be found. I saw at once that I
had to do with a Federal spy; but as I did not wish
to be encumbered with a woman prisoner, I pro-
fessed ignorance of General Lee’s whereabouts,
and advised her to remain quietly at the hotel, as T
should, no doubt, have some information for her
the next morning. Before resuming our march
the next day I sent her under guard to Leesburg,
directing the provost-marshal at that place tohold
her for three or four days and then release her.

Resuming the march at daylight on the 13th, we
reached the foot of Lioudoun Heights about 10
o’clock. Here I was joined by a detachment of
signal men and Captain White’s company of Mary-
land cavalry. Idetachedtwo regiments— the 27th
North Carolina and 30th Virginia — under Colo-
nel J. R. Cooke, directing him to ascend Lou-
doun Mountain and take possession of the heights,
but, in case he found no enemy, not to reveal his
presence to the garrison of Harper’s Ferry. Isent
with him the men of the Signal Corps, with orders
to open communication if possible with Jackson,
whose force ought to be in the neighborhood, com-
ing from the west. I then disposed of the remain-
der of the division around the point of the mountain,
where it abuts on the Potomae.

About 2 p. M. Colonel Cook reported that he had
taken unopposed possession of Loudoun Heights,
but that he had seennothing of Jackson, yet from
the movements of the Federals he thought he was
close at hand. By 8 o’clock the next morning five
long-range Parrott rifles were on the top of the
mountain in a masked position, but ready to open
fire. About half-past 10 o’clock my signal party
succeeded in informing Jackson of my position
and my readiness to attack. As soon as
he was informed that MeLaws was in possession
of Maryland Heights, Jackson signaled me sub-
stantially the following despateh : “ Harper’s Ferry
is now completely invested. I shall summon its
commander to surrender. Should he refuse I shall
give him twenty-four hours to remove the non-
combatants, and then carry the place by assault.
Do not fire unless forced to.”

Jackson at this time had, of course, no reason to
suspect that MeClellan was advaneing in foree, and
doubtless supposed, as we all did, that we should
have abundant leisure to rejoin General Lee at
Hagerstown. Bufabout noon Isignaled to Jackson
that an action seemed to be in progress at Cramp-
ton’s Gap, that the enemy had made his appearance
in Pleasant Valley in rear of McLaws, and that
I had no doubt MeClellan was advancing in force.

To this message Jackson replied that it was, he
thought, no more than a cavalry affair between
Stuart and Pleasonton. It was now about half-
past 12 and every minute the sound of artillery in
the direction of South Mountain was growing
louder, which left no doubt on my mind of the
advance of the whole Federal army. If this were
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the case, it was certain that General Lee would
be in fearful peril should the capture of Harper’s
Ferry be much longer delayed. I thereupon asked
permission to open fire, but receiving no reply, I
determined to be ‘‘forced.” For this purpose I
placed the two North Carolina regiments under
Colonel (afterward Major-General, and now U. S.
Senator) M. W. Ransom, which had relieved those
under Cooke, in line of battle in full view of the
Federal batteries on Bolivar Heights. As I ex-
pected, they at once opened a heavy, but harm-
less, fire upon my regiments, which afforded me
the wished-for pretext. Withdrawing the infantry
to the safe side of the mountain, I directed my
batteries to reply.

About an hour after my batteries opened fire
those of A.P. Hill and Lawton followed suit, and
about 3 o’clock those of McLaws. But the range
from Maryland Heights being too great, the fire of
MeLaws’s guns was ineffective, the shells bursting
in mid-air without reaching the enemy. From my
position on Loudoun Heights my guns had a plung-
ing fire on the Iederal batteries a thousand feet
below and did great exeeution. By 5 o’clock our
combined fire had silenced all the opposing bat-
teries except ome or two guns east of Bolivar
Heights, which kept up a plucky but feeble re-
sponse until night put a stop to the combat.

During the night of the 14th-15th, Major (after-
ward Brigadier-General) R. Lindsay Walker, chief
of artillery of A. P. Hill’s division, succeeded in
crogsing the Shenandoah with several batteries,
and placing them in sueh a position on the slope
of Loudoun Mountain, far below me, as to com-
mand the enemy’s works. McLaws got his bat-
teries into position mearer the enemy, and at
daylight of the 15th the batteries of our five di-
visions were pouring their fire on the doomed
garrison. The fire of my batteries, however, was at
random, as the enemy’s position was entirely con-
cealed by a dense fog clinging to the sides of the
mountain far below. But my artillerists trained
their guns by the previous day’s experience, and
delivered their fire through the fog. :

The Federal batteries replied promptly, and for
more than an hour maintained a spirited fire ; hut
after that time it grew more and more feeble until
about 8 o’clock, when it ceased altogether, and the
garrison surrendered. Owing to the fog I was ig-
norant of what had taken place, but, surmising it,
I soon ordered my batteries to cease firing. Those
of Lawton, however, continued some minutes later.
This happened unfortunately, as Colonel Dixon S.
Miles, the Federal commander, was at this time
mortally wounded by a fragment of shell while
waving a white flag in token of surrender.

It was pleasing to us, perched upon the top of
the mountain, to know that more than twelve
thousand ‘“ boys in blue” below us were stacking
arms. Such a situation has its pathetic side too,
for after the first feeling of exultation has passed
there comes one of sympathy for the humiliation
of the brave men, who are no longer enemies but
unfortunate fellow-soldiers,

Some hours later, accompanied by two of my
staff, T rode into Harper’s Ferry, and we were in-
terested in seeing our tattered Confederates fra-
ternizing in the most cordial manner with their
well-dressed prisoners, . . . 7
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STONEWALL JACKSON IN MARYLAND.

BY HENRY KYD DOUGLAS, COLONEL, C. 8. A,
Aide-de-Camp on the Staff of General Jackson.

N the 3d of September, 1862, the Federal
army under General Pope having been con-
founded, General Lee turned his columns toward
the Potomae, with Stonewall Jackson in front.
On the 5th of September Jackson crossed the
Potomac at White’s Ford, a few miles beyond
Leesburg. The passage of the river by the troops
marching in fours, well closed up, the laughing,
shouting, and singing as a brass band in front
played ¢ Maryland, my Maryland,” was a memo-
rable experience. The Marylanders in the corps
imparted much of their enthusiasm to the other
troops, but we were not long in finding out that if
General Lee had hopes that the decimated regi-
ments of his army would be filled by the sons of
Maryland he was doomed to a speedy and unguali-
fied disappointment. However, before we had been
in Maryland many hours, ome enthusiastic eiti-
zen presented Jackson with a gigantic gray mare.
She was a little heavy and awkward for a war-
horse, but as the general’s ““Little Sorrel” had a
few days before been temporarily stolem, the
present was a timely one, and he was not disposed
to ““look a gift horse in the mouth.” Yef the
present proved almost a Trojan horse fo him, for
the next morning when he mounted his new steed,
and touched her with his spur, the loyal and un-
disciplined beast reared straight into the air, and,
standing ereet for a moment, threw herself back-
ward, horse and rider rolling upon the ground.
The general was stunned and severely bruised, and
lay upon the ground for some time before he could
be removed. He was then placed in an ambu-
lance, where he rode during the day’s march, hav-
ing turned his command over to his brother-in-law,
General D. H. Hill, the officer next in rank.

Early that day the army went into camp near
Frederick, and Generals Lee, Longstreet, Jackson,
and for a time “Jeb?” Stuart, had their headguar-
ters near one another in Best’s grove. IHither in
crowds came the good people of Frederick, espe-
cially the ladies, as to a fair. General Jackson,
still suffering from his hurt, kept to his tent, busy-
ing himself with maps and official papers, and de-
clined to see visitors. Onece, however, when he
had been called to General Lee’s tent, two young
girls waylaid him, paralyzed him with smiles and
embraces and questions, and then jumped into
their carriage and drove off rapidly, leaving him
there, cap in hand, bowing, blushing, and speech-
less. But once safe in his tent he was seen no
more that day. The next evening, Sunday, he
went into Frederick for the first time to attend
chureh, and there being no service in the Presby-
terian Church he went to the German Reformed.
As usual he fell asleep, but this time more soundly
than was his wont. His head sunk upon his
hreast, his eap dropped from his hands to the floor,
the prayers of the congregation did mof disturb
him, and only the choir and the deep-toned organ
awakened him. Afterward I learned that the
minister was eredited with much loyalty and cour-
age because he had prayed for the President of
the United States in the very presence of Stone-
wall Jackson. Well, the general did n’t hear the

JACKSON'S MEN WADING THE POTOMAC AT WHITE'S FORD.

prayer, and if he had he would doubtless have felt
like replying as General Ewell did, when asked
at Carlisle, Penngylvania, if he would permit the
usual prayer for President Lineoln —¢ Certainly ;
I’m sure he needs it.”

General Lee believed that Harper’s Ferry would
bhe evacuated as soon as he interposed between
it and Washington. But he did not know that
Halleck, and not MeClellan, held eommand of it.
When he found that it was not evacuated he knew
some one had blundered, and took steps to capture
the garrison and stores. On Tuesday, the 9th, he
issued an order, directing General Jackson to move
the next morning, cross the Potomae near Sharps-
burg, and envelop Harper’s Ferry on the Virginia
side. In the same order he directed General
McLaws to march on Harper’s Ferry by way of
Middletown and seize Maryland Heights, and Gen-
eral Walker to eross the Potomac below Harper’s
Ferry and take Loudoun Heights, all to be in posi-
tion on the 12th, except Jackson, who was first to
capture, if possible, the troops at Martinsburg.

Early on the 10th Jackson was off. In Frederick

he asked for a map of Chambersburg and its vi-

cinity, and made many irrelevant inquiries about
roads and localities in the direction of Pennsyl-
vania. To his staff, who knew what little value
these inquiries had, his questions only illustrated
his well-known motto, ‘‘Mystery, mystery is the
gecret of suceess.” Iwas then assistant inspector-
general on his staff, and also aide-de-camp. It
was my turn this day to be intrusted with the
knowledge of his purpose. Having finished this
public inquiry, he took me aside, and after asking
me about the different fords of the Potomae he-
tween Williamsport and Harper’s Ferry, told me

that he was ordered to capture the garrison at
Harper’s Ferry, and would cross either at Wil-
liamsport or Shepherdstown, as the enemy might
or might not withdraw from Martinsburg. I did
not then know of General Lee’s order.

The troops being on the march, the general and
staff rode rapidly out of town and took the head
of the column. Just a few words here in regard
to Mr. Whittier’s touching poem, ‘‘ Barbara Friet-
chie.” Amn old woman, by that now immortal
name, did live in Frederick in those days, but she
never saw General Jackson, and General Jackson
never saw ‘ Barbara Frietehie.” I was with him
every minute of the time he was in that city,—he
was there only twice,— and nothing like the scene
so graphically described by the poet ever hap-
pened. Mr. Whittier must have been misinformed
ag to the incident.”

On the march that day, the eaptain of the cav-
alry advance, just ahead, had instructions to let no
civilian go to the front, and we entered each vil-
lage we passed before the inhabitants knew of our
coming. In Middletown two very pretty girls,

*With reference to this statement Mr. Whittier said
on the 10th of June, 1886: “The poem ‘Barbara Friet-
chie’ was written in good faith. The story was no in-
vention of mine. It came to me from sources which T
regarded as entirely reliable; it had been published in
newspapers, and had gained public credence in Wash-
ington and Maryland before my poem was written, I
had no reagon to doubt its accuracy then, and I am still
constrained to believe thatit had foundation in faect. If
I thought otherwise, I should not hesitate to express it.
I have no pride of authorship to interfere with my alle-
gianee to truth.” Mr. Whittier, writing March 7th, 1888,
states that he “also received letters from several other
responsible persons wholly or partially confirming the
story, among whom was the late Dorothea L. Dix.”
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with ribbons of red, white, and blue floating from
their hair, and small Union flags in their hands,
rushed out of a house as we passed,came to the
curbstone, and with much laughter waved their
flags defiantly in the face of the general. He bowed
and raised his hat, and, turning with his quiet
smile to his staff, said: “We evidently have no
friends in this town.” And this is about the way
he would have treated Barbara Frietchie!

Having erossed South Mountain, at Turner’s Gap,
the command encamped for the night within a
mile of Boonshore’. Here General Jackson must
determine whether he would go on to Williamsport
or turn toward Shepherdstown. . . . The mnext
morning, having learned that the Federal troops
still oceupied Martinshurg, General Jackson took
the direct road to Williamsport. He there forded
the Potomae, the troops now singing, and the bands
playing, ¢ Carry me back to ole Virginny!” . . .
The next morning the Confederates entered Mar-
tinsburg. . . .

General Jackson lost little time in contemplating
his vietory [the capture of Harper’s Ferry,deseribed
on page 140]. When night came, he started for
Shepherdstown with J. R. Jones and Lawton, leav-
ing directions to MeLaws and Walker to follow
the next morning. He left A. P. Hill behind to
finish up with Harper’s Ferry. His first order had
bheen to take position at Shepherdstown to cover
Lee’s crossing into Virginia, but, whether at his
own suggestion or not, the order was changed,
and after daylight on the 16th he erossed the
Potomae there and joined Longstreet at Sharps-
burg. General McClellan had, by that time, nearly
all his army in position on the east bank of the
Antietam, and General Lee was occupying the
irregular range of high ground to the west of it,

.

N
. .
MahRmsR: \\\&\k\\\

MAJOR-GENERAL JESSE L. RENO, U. 8. V.
Killed at Fox’s Gap.

N
S




!
|
!
|

“STONEWALL"” JACKSON AS FIRST LIEUT. OF ARTILLERY, U. B. A.
From an ambrotype taken August 20, 1847,

with the Potomae in his rear. Except some spar-
ring between Hooker and Hood on our left, the
16th was allowed to pass without battle, fortun-
ately for us. In the mew dispositions of that
evening, Jackson was placed on the left of Lee's
army.

The first onset, early on the morning of the
17th, told what the day would be. The impatient
Hooker, with the divisions of Meade, Doubleday,
and Ricketts, struck the first blow, and Jackson’s
old division caught it and struck back again. Be-
tween such foes the battle soon waxed hot. Step
by step and marking each step with dead, the thin
Confederate line was pushed back to the wood
around the Dunker Church. Here Lawton, Starke
(commanding in place of Jones, already wounded),
and D. H. Hill with part of his division, engaged
Meade. And now in turn the Federals halted and
fell back, and left their dead by Dunker Church.
Next Mansfield entered the fight, and beat with
resistless might on Jackson’s people. The battle
here grew angry and bloody. Starke was killed,
Lawton wounded, and nearly all their general and
field officers had fallen; the sullen Confederate
line again fell back, killing Mansfield and wound-
ing Hooker, Crawford, and Hartsuff.

And now D. H. Hill led
in the rest of his division;
Hood also took part to the
right and left, front and
rear, of Dunker Church.
The Federal line was again
driven back, while artillery
added its din to the inces-
sant rattle of musketry.
Then Sumner, with the
fresh division of Sedgwick,
re-formed the Federal line
and renewed the offensive.
Hood was driven back, and
Hill partly; the Dunker
Jhureh wood was passed,
the field south of it entered,
and the Confederate left
turned. Just then McLaws,
hurrying from Harper’s Fer-
ry, came upon the field, and
hurled his men against the
victorious Sedgwick. He
drove Sedgwick back into
the Dunker wood, and be-
yond it,intotheopenground.
Farthertoourright, the pen-
dulum of battle had been
swinging to and fro, with
D. H. Hill and R. H. An-
derson hammering away at
French and Richardson, un-
til the sunken road became
historie as ‘* Bloody Lane.”
Richardson was mortally
wounded, and Hancock as-
sumed command of his di-
vision.

For a while there was alull
in the storm. Itwas earlyin
theday,buthoursare fearful-
lylongin battle. Aboutnoon
Franklin, with Slocum and
W. F. Smith, marched upon the field to join the
unequal contest. Smith tried his luck and was
repulsed. Sumner then ordered a halt. Jackson’s
fight was over, and a strange silence reigned
around Dunker Church.

Greneral Lee had not visited the left that day.
As usual he trusted to Jackson to fight his own bat-
tle, and work out salvation in his own way. How
well he did it, against the ablest and fiercest of
MecClellan’s lieutenants, history has told.

During all this time Longstreet, stripped of his
troops,—sent to the help of Jackson,—held the
right almost alone, with his eye on the center. He
was now called into active work on his own front,
for there were no unfought troops in Lee’s army
at Sharpsburg; every soldier on that field tasted
battle.

General Burnside, with his corps of fourteen
thousand men, had been lying all day beyond the
bridge which now bears his name. Ordered to
cross at 8 o’clock he managed to get over at 1,
and by 3 was ready to advance. He moved against
the hill which D. R. Jones held with his little
division of 2500 men. Longstreet was watching this
advance. Jackson was at General Lee’s headquar-
ters on a knoll in rear of Sharpsburg. A.P. Hill

was coming, but had
not arrived, and it was
apparent that DBurn-
side must be stayed, if
at all, with artillery.
One of the sections,
transferred to the right
from Jackson at the
request of General Lee,
was of the Roekbridge
Artillery, and as it gal-
loped by, the youngest
son of the general-in-
chief, Robert E. Lee,
Jr., a private at the
guns, black with the
grime and powder of a
long day’s fight, stop-
ped a moment to salute
his father and then
rushed after his gun.
‘Where else in this war
was the son of a com-
manding general a pri-
vate in the ranks?

Going to put this see-
tion in place, I saw
Burnside’s heavy line
move up the hill, and
the earth seemed to
tremble beneath their
tread. It was a splen-
did and fearful sight,
but for them to beat
back Jones’s feeble line
was scarcely war. The
artillery tore, but did
not stay them. They
pressed forward until Sharpsburg was uncovered,
and Lee’s line of retreat was at their merey. But
then, just then, A. P. Hill, picturesque in his red
battle-shirt, with 3 of his brigades, 2500 men, who
had marched that day 17 miles from Harper’s Ferry
and had waded the Potomae, appeared upon the
scene. Tired and footsore, the men forgot their
woes in that supreme moment, and with no breath-
ing time braced themselves to meet the coming
shock. They met it and stayed it. The blue line
staggered and hesitated, and, hesitating, was lost.
At the critical moment A, P. Hill was always at
his strongest. Quickly advancing his battle-flags,
his line moved forward, Jones’s troops rallied on
him, and in the din of musketry and artillery on
either flank the Federals broke over the field. Hill
did not wait for his other brigades, but held the
vantage gained until Burnside was driven back to
the Antietam and under the shelter of heavy guns.
The day was done. Again A. P. Hill, as at Man-
assas, Harper's Ferry, and elsewhere, had struck
with the right hand of Mars. No wonder that
both Lee and Jackson, when, in the delivium of
their last moments on earth, they stood again to
battle, saw the form of A. P. Hill leading his col-
umns on; but it is a wonder and a shame that the
grave of this valiant Virginian in Hollywood ceme-
tery has not a stome to mark it and keep it from
oblivion.

The battle at Sharpsburg was the result of un-
foreseen eireumstances and not of deliberate pur-
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A GLIMPSE OF STONEWALL JACKSON.

pose. It was one of the bloodiest of the war, and
a defeat for both armies, The prestige of the day
was with Lee, but when on the night of the 18th
he recrossed into Virginia, although, as the Comte
de Paris says, he ““left not a single trophy of his
nocturnal retreat in the hands of the enemy,” he
left the prestige of the result with MeClellan. . . .
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AN ORDERLY AT HEADQUARTERS,




GENERAL VIEW OF THE BATTLE OF ANTIETAM,

This sketeh was made on the hill behind MecClellan’s head-
guarters, which is seen in the hollow on the left. Summner’s
corps isseenin line of battle in the middle ground, and Frank-
lin’s is advancing in column to hissupport. The smoke in the
left background is from a bursting Confederate caisson. The

FROM THE PENINSULA TO ANTIETAM
— THE UNION SIDE,

POSTHUMOUS NOTES
BY GENERAL GEORGE B, McCLELLAN.
Commander of the Army of the Potomac at Antietam.

T is not proposed to give in this article a de-
tailed account of the battles of South Moun-
tain and Antietam, but simply a sketch of the
general operations of the Maryland campaign of
1862 intended for gemeral readers, especially for
those whose memory does not extend back to those
exciting days, and whose knowledge is derived from
the meager accounts in so-called histories, too of-
ten intended to mislead and pander to party preju-
dices rather than to seek and record the truth.

A great battle can never be regarded as a ““soli-
taire,” a jewel to be admired or condemned for it-
self alone, and without reference to surrounding
objects and circumstances. A battle is always one
link in a long chain of events; the culmination of
one series of manceuvers, and the starting-point
of another series — therefore it can never be fully
understood without reference to preceding and
subsequent events.

Restricted as this narrative is intended to be, it
isnevertheless necessary to preface it by a brief
story of the antecedent cireumstances.

In an article already published, I have narrated
the events of the Peninsular campaign up to the
time when, at the close of the Seven Days’ battles,
the Army of the Potomae was firmly established on
its proper line of operations, the James River.

So long as life lasts the survivors of those glori-
ous days will remember with quickened pulse the
attitude of that army when it reached the goal for

column of smoke is from the burning house and barn of S.
Mumma, who gave the ground on which the Dunker Church
stands, and after whom,in the Confederate reports, the church
isfrequently called * St. Mumma’s.” On the right is the East
Wood,the scene of the contlict between Mansfield and.Jackson.

which it had striven with such transcendent hero-
ism. Exhausted, depleted in numbers, bleeding at
every pore, but still proud and defiant, and strong
in the consciousness of a great feat of arms he-
roically accomplished, it stood ready o renew the
struggle with undiminished ardor whenever its
commander should give the word. It was one of
those magnificent episodeswhich dignify a nation’s
history, and are fit subjects for the grandest efforts
of the poet and the painter.

Atthe close of such a series of battles and marches
the returns of the killed, wounded, and missing by
no means fully measure the temporary decrease of
strength ; there were also many thousands unfitted
for duty for some days by illness, demoralization,
and fatigue. The first thing to be done was to
issue supplies from the vessels already sent to the
James, and to allow the men some little time to
rest and recover their strength after the great
fatigue and nervous tension they had undergone.

In order to permit a small number to watch over
the safety of the whole army, and at the same time
to prepare the way for ulterior operations, so that
when the army advanced again upon Richmond
by either bank of the James its base of supplies
might be secure with a small guard, the position
was rapidly intrenched, the work being completed
about the 10th of July.

Prior to the 10th of July two brigades of Shields’s
division, numbering about 5300 men, had joined
the army, bringing its numbers for duty up to
89,549, officers and men, about the same strength
as that with which it entered upon the siege of
Yorktown, the reinforcements received inthe shape
of the divisions of Franklin and MeCall, the bri-
gades of Shields, and a few regiments from Fort

GENERAL McCLELLAN RIDING THE LINE OF BATTLE AT ANTIETAM. :
General MeClellan rode his black horse, ¢ Daniel Webster,” which, on account of the difficulty of keeping pace with him,
was better known to the staff as ** that devil Dan.”

Monroe having slightly more than made good the
losses in battle and by disease. But among these
89,000 for dutby on the 10th of July were included
all the extra duty men employed as teamsters, and
in the varions administrative services, and, with
the further deductions necessary for camp guards,
guards of communications, depots and trains, flank
detachments, ete., reduced the numbers actually
available for offensive battle to not more than
[60,000].

A few days sufficed to give the men the neces-
sary rest, and to renew the supplies exhausted on
the march across the Peninsula ; the army was once
more in econdition to undertake any operation jus-
tified by its numbers, and was in an excellent posi-
tion to advance by either bank of the James. [End
of finished draft.]

It was at last upon its true line of operations,
which I had been unable to adopt at an earlier day
in eonsequence of the Secretary of War's peremp-
tory order of the 18th of May, requiring the right
wing to be extended to the north of Richmond
in order to establish communication with General
MeceDowell. General MeDowell was then under or-
ders to advance from Frederickshurg, but never
came, because, in spite of his earnest protest, these
orders were countermanded from Washington, and
he was sent upon a fruitless expedition toward the
Shenandoah instead of being permitted to join me,
ag he conld have done, at the time of the affair of
Hanover Court House. .

T urged in vain that the Army of the Potomac
should remain on the line of the James, and that it
should resume the offensive as soon as reinforced
to the full extent of the means in possession of the
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Government. Had the Army of the Potomac been
permitted to remain on the line of the James, I
would have erossed to the south bank of that river,
and while engaging Lee’s attention in front of Mal-
vern, would have made a rapid movement in force
on Petersburg, having gained which, T would have
operated against Richmond and its communieations
from the west, having already gained those from
the south,

Subsequent events proved that Lee did not move
northward from Richmond with his army until as-
sured that the Army of the Potomac was actually
on its way to Fort Monroe ; and they also proved
that so long as the Army of the Potomac was on
the James, Washington and Maryland would have
been entirely safe under the protection of the for-
tifieations and a comparatively small part of the
troops then in that vicinity; so that Burnside’s
troops and a large part of the Union Army of Vir-
ginia might, with entire propriety, have been sent
by water to join the army under my command,
which — with detachments from the West — could
easily have been brought up to more than 100,000
men disposable on the actual field of battle.

In spite of my most pressing and oft-repeated
entreaties, the order was insisted upon for the
abandonment of the Peninsula line and the return
of the Army of the Potomac to Washington in
order to support General Pope, who was in no dan-
ger 80 long as the Army of the Potomace remained
on the James, With a heavy heart I relinquished
the position gained at the cost of so much time
and blood.

As an evidence of my good faith in opposing
this movement it should be mentioned that Gen-
eral Halleck had assured me, verbally and in writ-
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GENERAL McCLELLAN AND PRESIDENT LINCOLN AT ANTIETAM.

NOTE.—The Proclamation of Emancipation was published
September 22d, three days after the withdrawal of Lee to
Virginia, and was communicated to the army officially on
September 24th. T

On October 15t President Lincoln visited the army to see
for himself if it was in no eondition to pursue Lee into Vir-
ginia. General McClellan says in his general report: ¢ His
Excellency the President honored the Army of the Potomac
with a visit, and remained several days. during which he
went through the different encampments,reviewed the troops,
and went over the battle-fields of South Mountain and Antie-
tam. I had the opportunity during this visit to deseribe to
him the operations of the army since the time it left Wash-
ington, and gave him my reasons for not following the enemy
after he crossed the Potomac.” In “MeClellan's Own Story
he says that the President “more than once assured me that
he was fully satisfied with my whole course from the begin-
ning; that the only fault he could possibly find was that I
was too prone to be sure that everything was ready before
acting, but that my actions were all right when I started. I

ing, that I was to command all the troops in front
of Washington, including those of Generals Burn-
side and Pope—a promise that was not carried
into effect,

said to him that I thought a few experiments with those who
acted before they were ready would probably convince him
that in the end I consumed less time than they did.”

After the President’s return to Washington, October 5th,
Halleck telegraphed to McClellan under date of October 6th:
“The President directs that you cross the Potomace and give
battle to the enemy or drive him sonth,” ete.

On October 7th McClellan, in * General Orders No. 163, re-
ferred tothe Proclamation of Emancipation. He warnedthe
army of the danger to military discipline of heated political
discussions, and reminded them that the “remedy for political
errors, if any are committed, is to be found only in the action
of the people at the polls.” On October 5th General McClel-
lan had said, in a letter to his wife [see “ McClellan’s Own
Story,” page 655), “Mr. Aspinwall [W, H., of New York]is
decidedly of the opinion that it is my duty to submit to the
President’s proclamation and quietly continue doing my duty
as a soldier. I presume he is right, and am at least sure that
he is honest in his opinion. T shall surely give his views full
consideration.”

As the different divisions of the Army of the
Potomae reached Aquia Creek and the vicinity of
Washington they were removed from my eom-
mand, even to my personal escort and camp guard,
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CONFEDERATE DEAD AT THE CROSS-ROADS BY WISE'S HOUSE AT FOX'S GAP.

From a sketeh made the day after the battle.

so that on the 30th of August, in reply to a tele-
gram from him, I telegraphed General Halleck
from Alexandria, “I have no sharp-shooters ex-
cept the guard around my camp, I have sent off
every man but those, and will now send them with
the train as you direct. I will also send my only
remaining squadron of cavalry with Gieneral Sum-
ner. I ean do mo more. You now have every
man of the Army of the Potomac who is within
my reach.” I had already sent off even my head-
quarters wagons — so far as landed — with ammu-
nition to the front. . . .

On the 1st of September I met General Halleck
at his office in Washington, who by verbal order
directed me to take charge of Washington and its
defenses, but expressly prohibited me from exer-
eising any control over the active troops under
General Pope.

At this interview I informed General Halleck
that from information received through one of my
aides I was satisfied that affairs were not progress-
ing favorably at the front, and urged him to go out
in person fo ascertain the exact state of the case.
He declined doing this, but finally sent Colonel
Kelton, his adjutant-general.

Next morning while at breakfast at an early hour
I received a call from the President, accompanied
by General Halleck.

The President informed me that Colonel Kelton
had returned and represented the condition of af-
fairs as mueh worse than I had stated to Halleck
on the previous day; that there were thirty thou-
sand stragelers on the roads; that the army was
entirely defeated and falling back to Washington
in confusion. He then said that he regarded
Washington as lost, and asked me if ITwould, under
the circumstances, consent to accept command of
all the forces, Without, one moment’s hesitation
and without making any conditions whatever, T
at once said that I would accept the command and
would stake my life that I would save the city.
Both the President and Halleck again asserted
that it was impossible to save the city, and I re-
peated my firm convietion that I eould and would
save it. They then left, the President verbally
placing me in entire command of the eity and of
the troops falling back upon it from the front.

I at once sent for my staff-officers and despatched
them on various duties; some to the front with
orders for the disposition of such corps as they
met, others to see to the prompt forwarding of
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ammunition and supplies to meet the retreating
troops. In a very short time I had made all the
requisite preparations and was about to start to
the front in person to assume command as far out
as possible, when a message came to me from Gen-
eral Halleck informing me that it was the Presi-
dent’s order that I should not assume command
until the troops had reached the immediate viein-
ity of the fortifications. I therefore waited until
the afternoon, when I rode out to Upton’s Hill, the
most advanced of the detached works covering the
capital.

Soon after arriving there the head of Hatel’s
command of infantry arrived, immediately fol-
lowed by Generals Pope and McDowell escorted
by a regiment, or part of a regiment, of cavalry.
I obtained what information I could from General
Pope and despatched the few remaining aides with
me to meet the troops on the roads leading in on
the left, with final orders to them, when quite a
heavy distant artillery firing broke out in the direc-
tion of the Chantilly and Vienna road. Asking
Greneral Pope what that was, he replied it was
probably an attack on Sumner, who commanded
the rear-guard in that direction; in reply to an-
other question he said that he thought it probably
a serious affair. He and McDowell then asked if
T had any objection to their proceeding to Wash-
ington. T said that they might do so, but that I
was going to the firing. They then proceeded on
with their escort while, with a single aide (Colonel
Colburn) and three orderlies, I struck across eoun-
try to intercept the column on our right by the
shortest line. It was a little after dark when I
reached the column.

I leave to others who were present the deserip-
tion of what then occurred: the frantic cheers of
welcome that extended for miles along the column ;
the breaking of ranks and the wild appeals of the
men that T should then and there take them back
on the line of retreat and let them snateh vietory
out of defeat. TLet it suffice to say that before the
day broke the troops were all in position to repulse
attack, and that Washington was safe.

On the 3d it was clear that the enemy intended
an invasion of Maryland and Pennsylvamnia by
crossing the Upper Potomac; I therefore moved
the Second, Ninth, and Twelfth Corps to the Mary-
land side of the Potomae in position to meet any
attack upon the city on that side.

As soon as this was done I reported the fact to




General Halleek, who
asked what general I had
placed in command of
those three corps; T re-
plied that I had made
no such detail, as I should
take command in person
if the enemy appeared in
that direction. He then
said that my command
included only the defen-
ses of Washington and
did not extend to any ac-
tive column that might
be moved out beyond the
line of works; that no
decision had yet been
made as to the comman-
der of the active army.
He repeated the same
thing on more than one
oceasion before the final
advance to South Moun-
tain and Antietam took
place.

I should here state that
the only published order
ever issued in regard to
the extent of my com-
mand after my interview
with the President on the
morning of the 2d was
the following:
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FACSIMILE OF A PART OF GENERAL McCLELLAN’S LAST MANUSCRIPT. [SEE PAGE 143.]

After General MeClellan had written the article on the Peninsular campaign [see p.
82], he was requested towriteanaccount of the battle of Antietam, which he promised to

OFFICE do at his leisure. He had kept the promise in mind, and as occasion served had sketehed
,

WASHINGTON,

September 2, 1862.
‘“Major-General MecClel-
lan will have command of
the fortifications of Wash-
ington and of all the troops
for the defense of the capi-

article and finish it.

introductory portionsof the proposed article. Inthemorningafter hissudden death, these
manuseript pages were found on his table, with some others freshly written, possibly on
the previous day or evening. There was also an unsealed note to one of the editors (in
reply to one he had received), in which he said that he would at once proceed with the

Tt was his custom in writing for the press to make a rapid but complete sketel, often
abbreviating words and leaving blanks for matter to be copied from documents, and then
to rewrite the entire article for publication. It would seem that in this case he had first

tal in mind the consideration stated in the second paragraph of the artiele, and he had given

“ By order of MAJOR-GEN-
ERAL HALLECK.
“T. D. TOWNSEND,

his attention to the history of the army, from the close of the Seven Days’ battles to the
advance from Washington toward South Mountain and Antietam. There was no manu-
seript relating to later events. He had commenced what appears to be his final copy of

this first portion of the article, but had completed only about three pages of foolscap,

which extend in the print below to a place indicated.

It is an interesting fact that in this final copy the paragraph commencing with the
words “So long as life lasts” was apparently the last written, being on a separate page
and indicated by a letter A for insertion where it stands. This tribute of admiration for
the army which loved him as he loved them was among the last thoughts, if it wasnot the

very last, which his pen committed to paper.

Although this introduction to the account of Antietam is but his first sketch, and not
in the final shape he wounld have given it for publication, 1t is so comprehensive and com-
plete, and containg so much that is of historieal importance, that his literary executor has
considered it his duty to allow its publication in *“The Century ” in the form in which
General MeClellan left it, and thus as far as possible fulfil a promise made in the last

hours of his life,

WILLIAM C. PRIME,
Literary Executor of General MeClellan.
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had survived I would, no
doubt, have been tried for
assuming authority with-
out orders, and, in the
state of feeling which so
unjustly condemned the
innocent and most meri-
torious General F. J. Por-

have been condemned to
death. Iwas fully aware
of the risk I ran, but the
path of duty was elearand
I ftried to follow it. It
was absolutely necessary
that Lee’s army should be
met, and in the state of
affairs T have briefly de-
seribed there could be no
hesitation on my part as

Very few in the Army of
the Potomac doubted the
favorable result of the
next collision with the
Confederate army, but in
other quarters not a lit-
tle doubt prevailed, and
the desire for very rapid
movements, so loudly ex-
pressed after the result
was gained, did not make
itself heard during the
movements preceding the
battles; quite the con-
trary was the case, as I
wag more than onece cau-
tioned that I was moving
too rashly and exposing
the eapital to an attack
from the Virginia side.
As is well known, the
result of General Pope’s
operations had not been
favorable, and when T

“Assis’l Adjutant-General.”

A few days after this and before I went to the
front, Secretary Seward came to my quarters one
evening and asked my opinion of the condition of
affairs at Harper’s Ferry, remarking that he was
not at ease on the subject. Harper’s Ferry was
not at that time in any sense under my eontrol,
but I told Mr. Seward that I regarded the arrange-
ments there as exceedingly dangerous; that in my
opinion the proper course was to abandon the posi-
tion and unite the garrison (about ten thousand
men) to the main army of operations, for the reason
that its presence at Harper’s Ferry would not hin-
der the enemy from crossing the Potomae ; that if
we were unsuccessful in the approaching battle,
Harper’s Ferry would be of no use to us and its
garrison necessarily would be lost ; that if we were
successful we would immediately recover the post
without any difficulty, while the addition of ten
thousand men to the active army would be an im-
portant factor in securing success. I added that
if it were determined to hold the position the ex-
isting arrangements were all wrong, as it would be

easy for the enemy to surround and capture the
garrison, and that the garrison ought, at least, to
be withdrawn to the Maryland Heights, where they
could resist attack until relieved.

The Secretary was much impressed by what I
said, and asked me to accompany him to Gemneral
Halleck and repeat my statement to him. I acqui-
esced, and we went together to General Halleck’s
quarters, where we found that he had retired for
the night. But he received us in his bedroom,
when, after a preliminary explanation by the Secre-
tary as to the interview being at his request, I said
to Halleek precisely what I had stated to M.
Seward.

Halleck received my statement with ill-concealed
contempt — said that everything was all right as it
was; that my views were entirely erroneous, ete.,
and soon bowed us out, leaving matters at Harper’s
Ferry precisely as they were.

On the Tth of September, in addition to the three
corps already mentioned (the Second, Ninth, and
Twelfth), the First and Sixth Corps, Sykes’s divi-

sion of the Fifth Corps, and Couch’s division of the
Tourth Corps, were also on the Maryland side of
the river; the First and Ninth Corps at Leeshoro’;
the Second and Twelfth in front of Rockville ; the
Sixth Corps at Rockyille; Couch’s division at Of-
futt’s Cross-roads; Sykes’s division at Tenally-
town.

As the time had now arrived for the army to
advance, and I had received no orders to take com-
mand of it, but had been expressly told that the
assignment of a commander had not been decided,
I determined to solve the question for myself, and
when T moved out from Washington with my staff
and personal escort I left my card with P. P. C.
written upon it, at the White House, War Office,
and Seeretary Seward’s house, and went on my
way.

I was afterward accused of assuming command
without authority, for nefarious purposes, and in
faet T fought the battles of South Mountain and
Antietam with a halter around my neck, for if
the Army of the Potomae had been defeated and I
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finally resumed command
of the troops in and
around Washington they were weary, disheartened,
their organization impaired, their clothing, am-
munition, and supplies in a pitiable condition.

The Army of the Potomae was thoroughly ex-
hausted and depleted by its desperate fighting and
severe marches in the unhealthy regions of the
Chickahominy, and afterward, during the Second
Bull Run ¢ampaign ; its trains, administration ser-
vices, and supplies were disorganized or lacking fn
consequence of the rapidity and manner of s re-
moval from the Peninsula, as well as from the
nature of its operations during the Second Bull
Run campaign. In the departure from the Penin-
sula, trains, supplies, cavalry, and artillery in many
instances had necessarily been left at Fort Mon-
roe and Yorktown for lack of vessels, as the im-
portant point was to remove the infantry divisions
rapidly to the support of General Pope. The divi-
sions of the Army of Virginia were also exhausted
and weakened, and their trains were disorganized
and their supplies deficient by reason of the move-
ments in which they had been engaged.
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FOX’S GAP. THE APPROACH TO WISE'S FIELD—WISE’S FIELD AS SEEN FROM THE PASTURE N

The Old Sharpsburg or Braddock road lies between the stone wall and the rail fence. The left distance shows the Middle-
town valley and the Catoctin range, from which the Ninth Corps, temporarily commanded by General Jesse L. Reno,

approached to the attack on South Mountain, September 14.

The stump in the middle of the field beyond the wall is near

where Reno fell. Part of the struggle was for the wooded crest on the left of the field. General Reno reached the scene

Had General Lee remained in front of Washing-
ton it would have been the part of wisdom to hold
our own army quiet until its pressing wants were
fully supplied, its organization was restored, and
its ranks were filled with recruits —in brief, until
it was prepared for a campaign. But as the enemy
maintained the offensive and crossed the Upper
Potomae to threaten or invade Pennsylvania, it
became necessary to meef him at any cost not-
withstanding the eondition of the troops, to put a
stop to the invasion, save Baltimore and Wash-
ington, and throw him back across the Potomae.
Nothing but sheer necessity justified the advance
of the Army of the Potomae to South Mountain
and Antietam in its then condition, and it is to the
eternal honor of the brave men who composed it
that under such adverse circumstances they gained
those victories. The work of supply and reorgani-
zation was continued as best we might while on
the march, and even after the close of the battles
[September 14th-17th] so much remained to be
done to place the army in condition for a cam-
paign, that the delay which ensued was absolutely
unavoidable, and the army could not have entered
upon a new campaign one day earlier than it did.
It must then be borne constantly in mind that the
purpose of advancing from Washington was simply
to meet the necessities of the moment by frustrat-
ing Lee’s invasion of the Northern States, and,
when that was accomplished, to push with the ut-
most rapidity the work of reorganization and sup-
ply so that a new campaign might be promptly
inaugurated with the army in condition to prose-
cute it to a successful termination without inter-
mission.

The advance from Washington was covered by
the cavalry, under General Pleasonton, which was
pushed as far to the front as possible, and was soon
in constant contact with the enemy’s cavalry, with
whom several well-conducted and successful affairs
occeurred.

Partly in order to move men freely and rapidly,

partly in consequence of the lack of aceurate in-
formation as to the exact position and intention of
Lee’s army, the troops advanced by three main

From a photograp.
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ORTH OF THE ROAD.

about sunset and desiring to know why his troops (Sturgis’s division) did not go forward to the summit, went to the skirmish

line to examine for himself.

ITe was shot down by the enemy posted among the rocks and trees. The firing on that part of
thebattle-field continued until late in the evening. The house is Wise's, ati the crossing of the ridge and 01d Sharpsburg roads.

The Confederates here were posted behind a stone wall. The well at Wise’s house was filled with the Confederate dead.

roads: that part near the Potomac by Offutt’s
Cross-roads and the mouth of the Seneca; that by
Roclville to Frederick, and that by Brookville and

VIEW FROM TURNER’S GAP, LOOKING SOUTHEAST.

L taken in 1856.

Urbana to New Market. We were then in condi-
tion to act according to the development of the
enemy’s plans, and to concentrate rapidly in any
position. If Lee threatened our left flank by mov-
ing down the river road, or by erossing the Potomac
at any of the fords from Coon's Ferry upward,
there were enough troops on the river road to hold
him in check until the rest of the army could move
over to support them; if Lee took up a position
behind the Seneca near Frederick the whole army
could be rapidly concentrated in that direction to
attack him in force; if he moved upon Baltimore
the entire army could rapidly be thrown in his rear
and his retreat would be cut off; if he moved by
Gettyshurg or Chambershurg upon York or Carlisle
we were equally in position to throw ourselves in
his rear.

The first requisite was to gain aceurate informa-
tion as to Lee’s movements, and the second, to
push the work of supply and reorgamization as
rapidly as possible.

General Lee and I knew each other well. In the
days before the war we served together in Mexico,
and we had commanded against each other in the
Peninsula. T had the highest respect for his abil-
ity as a commander, and knew that he was a gen-
eral not to be trifled with or carelessly afforded an
opportunity of striking a fatal blow. Each of us
naturally regarded his own army as the better, but
each entertained the highest respect for the endur-
ance, courage, and fighting qualities of the oppos-
ing army; and this feeling extended to the officers
and men. If was perfectly natural under these
cireumstances that both of us should exercise a
certain amount of caution — I in my endeavors to
ascertain Lee’s strength, positions, and intentions
before I struck the fatal blow; he to abstain from
any extended movements of invasion, and to hold
his army well in hand until he could be satisfied as
to the condition of the Army of the Potomac after
its Second Bull Run campaign, and as to the inten-
tions of its commander. . . .




THE PRY HOUSE, MOCLELLAN’S HEADQUARTERS AT ANTIETAM.

McCLELLAN'S POPULARITY WITH HIS ARMY.

“Though a quarter of a century has passed since
‘those darkest days of the war,’” writes Mr. George
Kimbal of Bostonin a letter to the editors, T still retain

a vivid remembrance of the sudden and complete
change which came upon the face of affairs when

General MeClellan was restored to command. At the
time, I was serving in Company A, 12th Massachusetts

Volunteers, attached to Rickett’'s division.

“The announcement of MeClellan'’s restoration came

to us in the early evening of the 2d of September,

1862, just after reaching Hall's Hill, weary from long

marching and well-nigh disheartened by recent reverses.

The men were scattered about in groups, discussing the
events of their ill-starred campaign, and indulging
in comments that were decidedly uncomplimentary to

those who had been responsible for its mismanagement.

We did not know, of course, the exact significance of
all that had happened, as we afterward learned it, but
being mainly thinking men, we were able to form pretty

shrewd guesses as to where the real difficulty lay. Bud-

denly, while these mournful consultations were in full

blast, a mounted officer, dashing past our bivouac,
reined up enough to shout, ¢ “Little Mac” is back here
on the road, boys!”’

sadness we passed in a twinkling to a delirinm of de-
light. A Deliverer had come, A real ‘ rainbow of prom-
ise’ had appeared suddenly in the dark political sky.
The feeling in our division upon the return of General
MeClellan had its counterpart in all the others, for the
Army of the Potomae loved him as it never loved any
other leader.

appeared among his troops, from the crossing of the

Potomac at Washington to the grapple with Lee at An-
tietam, it was the signal for the most spontaneous and
enthusiastic cheering T ever listened to or participated

in. Men threw their eaps high into the air, and danced

and frolicked like school-boys, so glad were they to get
their old commander back again. Tt is true that MeClel-
lan had always been fortunate in being able to exeite
enthusiasm among his troops, but demonstrations at

The scene that followed can be
more easily imagined than deseribed. From extreme

In a few days we started upon that long
mareh into Maryland, and whenever General MeClellan

this time took on an added anda noticeable emphasis
from the fact that he had been recalled to command
after what the army believed to be anunwise and unjust
suspension. The climax seemed to be reached, however,
at Middletown, where we first caught sight of the ene-
my. Here, upon our arrival, we found General MeClel-
lan sitting upon his horse in the road. The enemy
oceupied a gap in the South Mountain, a mile or two
beyond. Reno and Hatch were fighting, and the smoke
of their guns could be seen half-way up the mountain.
As each organization passed the general, fhe men be-
came apparently forgetful of everything but their love
for him. They cheered and cheered again, until they
became so hoarse they could cheer no longer. It scemed
as if an intermission had heen declared in order that a
reception might be tendered to the general-in-chief. A
oreat crowd continually surrounded him, and the most
extravagant demonstrations were indulged in. Hun-
dreds even hugged the horse’s legs and caressed his
head and mane. While the troops were thus surging
by, the general continually pointed with his finger to
the gap in the mountain through which our path lay.
It was like a great scene in a play, with the roar of the
gunsfor an accompaniment. Another enthusiastic dem-
onstration that I remember occurred in the afternoon
of the 17th at Antietam, when the general rode along
our line of battle.

ROSTRUM IN NATIONAL CEMETERY AT ANTIETAM,

On Memorial Day, 1885, General MeClellan addressed from
this rostrum a large assembly of “ Grand Army ” men.

UNION SIGNAL STATION ON ELK MOUNTAIN,
FIVE OR SIX MILES SOUTH-EAST OF
SHARPSBURG.

LEE'S HEADQUARTERS IN SHARPSBURG.

This house, which was the residence of Jacob H, Grove, is noted in Sharpsburg as the place
where Lee held a conference with Longstreet and D. H. Hill,

But Lee’'s headquarters tents

were pitehed in a small grove on the right of the Shepherdstown road, just outside the town.

ANTIETAM—THE CONFEDERATE SIDE.
THE DEFENSE OF SHARPSBURG.
BY JAMES LONGSTREET, LIEUTENANT-
GENERAL, C. 8. A.
Commander of Lee’s right and center at Antietam.*

. On the afternoon of the 15th of Septem-
ber my command and Hill’s crossed the Antietam
(reelk, and took position in front of Sharpsburg,
my eommand filing into position on the right of
the Sharpsburg and Boonsboro’ turnpike, and D. I1.
Hill’s division on the left. Soon after getting into
position we found our left, at Dunker Church, the
weak point, and Hood, with two brigades, was
changed from my right to guard this point, leav-
ing General D. H. Hill between the parts of my
command.

That night, after we heard of the fall of Har-
per’s Ferry, General Lee ordered Stonewall Jack-
son to march to Sharpsburg as rapidly as he could
come. Then it was that we should have retired
from Sharpsburg and gone to the Virginia side of
the Potomac. :

The moral effeet of our move into Maryland had
been lost by our discomfiture at South Mountain,
and it was then evident we could not hope to eon-
centrate in time to do more than make a respect-
able retreat, whereas by retiring before the battle
we could have claimed a very successful eampaign.

On the forenoon of the 15th, the blue uniforms
of the Federals appeared among the trees that
erowned the heights on the eastern bank of the
Antietam. The number inereased, and larger and

*The battle which the Federals called ¢ Antietam,”
after a creek, was called ““ Sharpsburg? by the Confeder-
ates, after a village. [See map on page 149.]
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larger grew the field of blue until it seemed to
streteh as far as the eye could see, and from the
tops of the mountaing down to the edges of the
stream gathered the great army of McClellan. It
was an awe-inspiring speectacle as this grand force
settled down in gightiof the Confederates, then shat-
tered by battles and peattered by long and tire-
some marches. On the 16th Jackson came and
took position with part of his command on my left.
Before night the Federals attacked my left and
egave us a severe fight, principally against Hood’s
division, but we drove them back, holding well our
ground. After nightfall Hood was relieved from
the position on the left, ordered to replenish his
ammunition, and be ready to resume his first posi-
tion on my right in the morning. General Jack-
son’s forces, who relieved Hood, were extended to
our left, reaching well back toward the Potomac,
where most of our cavalry was. Toombs had joined
us with two of his regiments, and was placed as
guard on the bridge on my right. Hooker, who
had thrown his corps against my left in the after-
noon was reinforced by the corps of Summer and
Mansfield. Sykes's division was also drawn into
position for the impending battle. Burnside was
over against my right, threatening the passage of
the Antietam at that point. On the morning of the
17th the Federals were in good position along the
Antietam, stretching up and down and across it to
our left for three miles. They had a good position
for their guns, which were of the most approved
make and metal. Our position overcrowned theirs
a little, but our guns were inferior and our ammu-
nition was very imperfect.

Back of MeClellan’s line was a high ridge, nupon




SUMNER’S ADVANCE.
French’s division closing in upon Roulette’s barns and honse—Richardson's division continuing the line far to the left.

which was his signal station overlooking every
point of our field. D. R. Jones’s brigades of my
command deployed on the right of the Sharpsburg
pike, while Hood’s brigades awaited orders. D. H.
Hill was on the left extending toward the Ha-
gerstown-Sharpsburg pike, and Jackson extended
out from Hill's left toward the Potomae. The bat-
tle opened heavily with the attacks of the corps of
Hooker, Mansfield, and Sumner against our left
center, which consisted of Jackson’s right and D.
H. Hill’s left. So severe and persistent were these
attacks that I was obliged to send Hood to support
our center. The Federals forced us back a little,
however, and held this part of our position to the
end of the day’s work. With new troops and re-
newed efforts MeClellan continued his attacks upon
this point from time to time, while he brought
his foreces to bear against other points. The line
swayed forward and back like a rope exposed to
rushing currents. A forece too heavy to be with-
stood would strike and drive in a weak point till
we could collect a few fragments, and in turn force
back the advance till our lost ground was recov-
ered. A heroic effort was made by D. H. Hill,
who eollected some fragments and led a charge to
drive back and recover our lost ground at the cen-
ter. He soon found that his little band was too
much exposed on his left flank, and was obliged to
abandon the attempt. Thus the battle ebbed and
flowed with terrific slaughter on both sides.

The Federals fought with wonderful bravery
and the Confederates clung to their ground with
heroie courage as hour after hour they were mown

down like grass. The fresh troops of MeClellan
literally tore into shreds the already ragged army
of Lee, but the Confederates never cave back.

I remember at one time they were surging up
against us with fearful numbers. I was oeeupying
the left over by Hood, whose ammunition gave
out. He retired to get a fresh supply. Soom after
the Federals moved up against us in great masses.

‘We were under the erest of a hill oecupying
a position that ought to have been held by from
four to six brigades. The only troops there were
Cooke’s regiment of North Carolina imfaniry, amd
they were without a eartridge. As I rode 2
the line with my staff I saw two pieces of the Wash-
ington Artillery (Miller’s battery). but there were
not enough men to man them. The gunmers had
been either killed or wounded. This was a fear-
ful situation for the Confederate eenter. I put my
staff-officers to the guns while I held their horses.
It was easy to see that if the Federals broke
through our line there, the Confederate army would
be cut in two and probably destroyed, for we were
already badly whipped, and were only holding our
ground by sheer foree of desperation. Cooke sent
me word that his ammunition was out. I replied
that he must hold his position as long as he had a
man left. He responded that he would show his
colors as long as there was a man alive to hold
them up. We loaded up our little guns with can-
ister and sent a rattle of hail into the Federals as
they eame up over the crest of the hill.

That little battery shot harder and faster, with
a sort of human energy, as though it realized that

CHARGE OF IRWIN’S BRIGADE (SMITH’S DIVISION) AT THE DUNKER CHURCH.

General Wm. F. Smith, commanding the Second Division
of Franklin's corps, went to the assistance of French. On
getting into position, for the most part to the right of French,
General Smith in his report, says: *Finding that the enemy
were advancing, T ordered forward the Third Brigade (Colo-
nel Irwin's), who, passing through the regular battery then

it was to hold the thousands of Federals at bay or
the battle was lost. So warm was the reception
we gave them that they dodged back behind the
erest of the hill. We sought to make them believe
we had many batteries before them. As the Fed-
erals would come up they would see the colors of
the North Carolina regiment waving placidly and
then would reeeive a shower of canister. - Wemade
it lively while it lasted. Inthe mean time General
Chilton, General Lee’s chief of staff, made his way
to me and asked, ““ Where are the troops you are
holding your line with?” I pointed to my two
pieees and to Cooke’s regiment, and replied,
“There they are; but that regiment has n’t a car-
tridge.”

Chilton’s eyes popped as though they would come
out of his head; he stfuck spurs to his horse and
away he went to General Lee. 1 suppose he made
some remarkable report, although I did not see
General Lee again until night. Aftera little a shot
came aeross the Federal front, plowing the ground
in a parallel line. Another and another, each
nearer and mnearer their line. This enfilade fire,
so distressing to soldiers, was from a battery on
D. H. Hill's line, and it soon beat back the attack-
ing eolumn.

Meanwhile E. H. Anderson and Hood came to
onr support and gave us more confidence. It was
a little while only until another assault was made
against D. H. Hill, and extending far over toward
our left, where McLaws and Walker were support-
ing Jackson. In this desperate effort the lines
seemed to swing back and forth for many minutes,
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commanded by Lieutenant Thomas (Fourth Artillery),
charged upon the enemy and drove them gallantly until
abreast the little chureh at the point of woods, the possession
of which had been so fiercely contested. At this point a
severe flank fire from the woods was received.” The brigade
rallied behind the crest of a slope. [See note to map, p. 149.]
but at last they settled down to their respective
positions, the Confederates holding with a despera-
tion which seemed to say, “ We are here to die.”

Meanwhile General Lee was over toward our
right, where Burnside was trying to cross to the
attack. Toombs, who had bheen assigned as guard
at that point, did handsome service. His troops
were footsore and worn from marching, and he had
only four hundred men to meet the Ninth Corps.
The little band fought bravely, but the Federals
were pressing them slowly back. The delay that
Toombs caused saved that part of the battle, how-
ever, for at the last moment A. P. Hill came in to
reinforee him, and D. H. Hill discovered a good
place for a battery and opened with it. Thus the
Confederates were enabled to drive the Federals
back, and when night settled down the army of
Lee was still in possession of the field. But it was
dearly bought, for thousands of brave soldiers were
dead on the field and many gallant commands were
torn as a forest in a cyclone. It was heart-rending
to see how Lee’s army had been slashed by the
day’s fighting.

Nearly one-fourth of the troops who went into
the battle were killed or wounded. We were so
badly erushed that at the close of the day ten
thousand fresh troops could have come in and
taken Lee’s army and everything it had. But Me-
Clellan did not know it, and [apparently] feared,
when Burnside was pressed back, that Sharpsburg
was a Confederate victory, and that he would have
toretire. As it was, when night settled down both
armies were content to stay where they were.
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