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PREFACE.

The idea of the following work first found expression in

December, 1862, when the Adjutant-General of the State of

Virginia, in presenting his annual report to the Legislature

included in it. an extended memorial of the eleves of the

Military Institute, who up to that time had taken part in

the service of the Southern Confederacy. This memorial,

which had been prepared by General Smith, was widely

circulated and eagerly sought after. During the summer

of 1865, General Smith, as a partial relief from the heavy

care laid upon him by the destruction of the Institute build-

ings, the erection of which had constituted one part of his

life-work, turned to that other part, which no enemy could

destroy—the record of those who had gone forth from the

now dismantled walls to battle and to die for their country.

He felt assured that if an interest had been evinced in such

a memorial when the Cause was young, vigorous, and with,

prospect of success, much more, now that the Cause was

lost, would there be felt a deeper and more tender interest

in a fuller record, which should include all who fought or

died for its dear sake. Acting upon this idea, he prepared

short sketches of about four hundred Cadets who had been

in service. But the labor of rebuilding the Institute, and,

the necessity of applying every energy to that object, inter-
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6 PREFA CE.

fered with their satisfactory completion. When, in 187 1, the

Rev. J. L. Johnson issued the University Memorial, the

Faculty of the Institute—recognizing the appropriateness of

the form of tribute paid therein to the gallant dead of our

noble State university—felt that her younger sister could

not do better in this respect than to follow her example.

Accordingly, the execution of the following work was or-

dered, in which the plan of the University Memorial, except

in a few minor details, has been closely followed. Four

of the sketches in this Memorial, by permission of Mr.

Johnson, and at the request of the families of the de-

ceased, are copied from that volume.

To carry out the design thus decided upon a committee

was appointed, consisting of General F. H. Smith, LL.D.,

Commodore M. F. Maury, LL.D., Colonel James W. Mas-

sie, Colonel Scott Ship, Colonel R. L. Madison, M.D., and

Colonel W. E. Cutshaw, to supervise the preparation of

the book, examining and deciding upon the sketches.

Scarcely was the work begun when one of this number,

Colonel Massie, himself a brave and distinguished soldier,

found rest from terrible suffering, brought on by exposure

in service, and went to join his comrades whose names

constitute this record. So, too, when the committee had

almost finished their work, another of their number. Com-

modore Maury, the Pathfinder of the Sea, his anchors not

•dragging to the last,* came safely to rest " in the haven

where he would be." On many of the sketches which he

examined were written brief notes, generally expressive of

admiration for some brave boy-soldier, who, ere manhood

had rendered his military services due to his country, had

* His last words were, " Do I drag my anchors ?"



PREFA CE.
y

freely given them, and with them his life, an offering of youth-

ful patriotism.

A longer time than was anticipated has been needed for

the completion of this work. And now, when at length it

goes forth, so numerous are its imperfections that it would

be withheld but for the assurance that the principle which

prompted its inception, and has carried it through to com-

pletion, must commend it, in spite of all defects, to the

Southern people. That principle was to rescue from ob-

livion the names of those fallen Confederate soldiers who

were sons of the Virginia Military Institute. In the en-

deavor to perform this sacred duty many difficulties and dis-

couragements have been encountered. The many changes

brought about by the war have made it difficult, in some

instances impossible, to 'get a clue to the residence of any

relative or friend of the deceased. And even where this in-

surmountable obstacle did not present itself, the years which

have elapsed since the war have blotted from memory all

save salient facts. Hence it has happened that in some

cases, where direct communication with the immediate family

was possible, they have preferred the simple record of a few

lines to any attempt at a formal memoir founded upon the

imperfect data in their possession. This will account for

the brevity of some of the sketches, though in the majority

of cases this brevity is due to lack of information. Honest

effort was made to learn all that could be known of each

and every one, and all that was learned is faithfully recorded.

Doubtless it would have improved the appearance of the

book to throw all these imperfect sketches together in an

appendix, but this did not accord with our plan. No dis-

tinction of merit, rank, or service determines the position of

a name on this roll of honor. It is only a roll-call of the
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Cadets who died for the South ; all have equal honor in

this one fact, that they gave up their lives ; each one has

his place in ranks ; each one died in the forefront of duty,

and it were dishonor to any one to put him in the rear.

When it is remembered that a very large proportion of

those whose life-story is here told had not reached years of

manhood, so that time for full development of character or

opportunity for performance of deed had not been given,

there will be no difficulty in understanding the lack of inci-

dent in some of the memoirs, their great likeness to each

other, and in this their want of that individuality which

gives to memoirs, as such, their value. The single interest-

ing event of the young life, its close on the field of battle,

being the same in many cases, variety in describing those

•lives was impos'sible. To secure as much variety as was

practicable, such changes only have been made in the rough

memoirs, furnished often by inexperienced writers, as was

absolutely necessary ; bad shape and awkward expression

being preferable to the dead sameness that must have re-

sulted had they all been remodeled by a single hand.

Despite all these difficulties, and the consequent defects

of the book, still, it contains many noble memoirs, that

ought to be interesting and profitable to all ; stirring ac-

counts of heroic deeds, life-stories of brave, true, tender,

great-hearted Christian soldiers, worthy of the imitation of

the young, and of the admiration of the older, some of

whom were their comrades in arms.

CHARLES D. WALKER.
March 20, 1S75.
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MEMORIAL,
VIRGINIA MILITARY INSTITUTE.

LOUIS B. ADIE,

OF LOUDON COUNTY, VIRGINIA ; PRIVATE, MOSBY'S CAVALRY.

No one of the youthful martyr-heroes in our struggle

for liberty was animated by a purer purpose and nobler

patriotism, or, in a career so brief, better maintained the

honor of the Virginia Military Institute, than Louis B. Adie.

He was born at Leesburg, Loudon County, Virginia, on

the 2 1st of July, 1844. His father, the Rev. George Adie,

was a devoted and highly-esteemed clergyman of the Prot-

estant Episcopal Church, and for many years Rector of St.

James's Church at that place. His mother was the daughter

of the Hon. Cuthbert Powell, who, very acceptably to his

constituents, represented the Loudon District in the Con-

gres's of 1841-42, which was remarkable for the number of

men distinguished for their integrity and ability who were

comprised among its members. His great-grandfathers were

Colonel Levin Powell, of Loudon County, and Colonel

Charles Simms, of Alexandria, Virginia. They were both

officers of good repute in the Revolutionary War, and both

members of the Virginia Convention which ratified that Fed-

eral Constitution which in the purer days of the Republic

had rapidly advanced its prosperity and greatness, and which,

in corrupt times, by usurpation, and the perversion and abuse

2 17
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of its powers, was employed to involve their State and their

posterity in a calamitous war. Colonel Powell was also a

highly-respected member of the Congress of the United

States in about the year 1800. It may be mentioned in illus-

tration of the character of the political principles and love of

liberty which he transmitted to his posterity, that forty-eight

of his descendants were in the military service of the Con-

federate States, nine of whom proved their devotion to the

cause by the sacrifice of their lives. Thus nurtured, young
Adie was ready for the crisis of 1861. He was then, at the

age of sixteen, quietly engaged in the pursuit of his studies

at the Leesburg Academy,—an intelligent, calm, resolute,

affectionate, dutiful boy. He threw aside his books to find

an outlet for his eager desire for active usefulness in the posi-

tion of courier to General D. H. Hill, then in command at

that place. When his widowed mother objected to his enter-

ing the ranks because of his youth, he met the objection by

the characteristic argument, that he was old enough for mili-

tary service, and if he were killed, a boy's life would be a less

loss to the State than a man's. By the persuasion of his

friends, he was induced to defer the gratification of his eager

desire for military service until prepared for it by the training

of the Virginia Military Institute. He accordingly, on the

1 8th day of March, 1863, became a cadet of that institution.

While there, by his correct deportment and studious habits,

he secured the approval of his teachers ; and by his amiable

and affectionate disposition, and his manly and honorable

bearing, he won the confidence and attachment of his com-

panions. Blit the quiet of his academic studies was invaded

by the clash of arms, and his spirit chafed under a sense of

his own inaction. He heard of the battles in which the brave

and patriotic young men of the country were struggling to

t drive back the invaders of Virginia, and became impatient to

participate. He therefore left the Institute, and returned home
to make immediate preparations for active service. Sheridan

was then pressing his devastating march up the beautiful

valley of the Shenandoah. There was devolved upon Col-
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onel Mosby and his command the important duty to obstruct

his progress by hanging upon the rear of his forces and

cutting off his supplies. The character of the leader and of

the service, inciting to dashing and brilliant enterprise, was
peculiarly fitted to fire the imaginations and stir the hearts of

the brave young men of the land. Young Adie felt and

yielded to their influence, and early in the winter of 1864

attached himself to Colonel Mosby's command as a member
of the company of Captain Alfred Glasscock, of Fauquier.

He threw all the energies of his nature into its duties. In

its dashing and dangerous enterprises he was an active partici-

pant It was in one of these, in the middle of August, 1864,

that his brilliant and brief career was brought to its fatal close.

A plan was laid for the capture of a supply-train, which, under

an infantry and cavalry escort, was making its way to Sheri-

dan's army. Young Adie was not among those detailed to

accomplish it. But with his friend, A. H. Nott, now of Alex-

andria, and Captain Glasscock, he volunteered for the service.

The infantry and cavalry escort was scattered before the

charge of our men; but the success was won by the sacrifice

of some of the most gallant young men of the command.
Among them was Louis B. Adie. It is difficult to learn with

perfect accuracy, even from those engaged, the details of a

battle or a skirmish. In the account which has been fur-

nished by Captain Glasscock of the circumstances of Louis

Adie's death, he states that " he fell while charging at the

head of the company near Berryville, Virginia. Before receiv-

ing the fatal shot he killed two of the enemy with his revolver,

and, pressing the third one hard, he fell under the fire of an

infantry company, which arose from behind a stone wall."

Whatever uncertainty there may be of the details of the

action, and of his participation in it, it is certain they were

such as to secure from his comrades their high admiration of

his conduct and their profound regret for his death. His

captain declares of him, " I always regarded Adie as the

very type of chivalry, the soul of courage, and the embodi-

ment of all the characteristics which make a true soldier."
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To that, Colonel Mosby adds this testimony :
" I esteemed

him very highly as a very high-toned, virtuous youth, as well

as a brave soldier." His remains repose in the quiet cemetery

of his native town.

" How sleep the brave who sink to rest

By all their country's wishes blest!

When Spring, with dewy fingers cold.

Returns to deck their hallow'd rnould.

She there shall dress a sweeter sod

Than Fancy's feet have ever trod."

Charles L. Powell, A.M.

THOMAS ALEXANDER,

OF NORTHUMBERLAND COUNTY, VIRGINIA ; LIEUTENANT, CO. "C,"40TH
VIRGINIA INFANTRY.

Thomas Alexander, son of Thomas B. Alexander, was

born in Northumberland County, Virginia, in 1843. Became

a cadet in the Virginia Military Institute in August, 1859.

Entered the service of the Confederate States in April, 1861,

when the corps of cadets was ordered to Richmond. Gradu-

ated on the 6th of December, 1861. Appointed first lieuten-

ant, Co. " C," 40th Virginia. Killed on the i8th of August,

1864, in the battles in front of Petersburg, whilst gallantly

leading his company against the works of the enemy. He
was ever kind and generous, and was universally esteemed

and beloved by his friends and comrades. As an officer he

was untiring in the discharge of his duties ; was ever foremost

in the hour of danger, inspiring those around him by his

splendid courage and chivalrous bearing.
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JAMES W. ALLEN,

OF BEDFORD COUNTY, VIRGINIA
; COLONF.L, 2D REGIMENT VIRGINIA

VOLUNTEERS, " STONEWALL BRIGADE."

The subject of our memoir, James Walkinshaw Allen,
was born in Shenandoah County, Virginia, July 2, 1829, ^"^"^

was eldest son of the Hon. Robert Allen, who represented

that district in Congress.

In 1839, Robert Allen and family moved to Bedford County,

Virginia, James at that time being ten years old. For the

next four years he was sent to a school in the neighborhood,

and the three following to New London Academy. While on

a visit home from New London he had the misfortune to lose

his right eye, from a wound received from the fragment of a

percussion-cap. From New London Academy he went to the

Virginia Military Institute, in 1846, being then just seventeen,

and in .1849, when twenty, he graduated with distinction.

In 185 1, we find him teaching a large classical school at

Piedmont Institute, in Liberty, resigning this place for an ap-

pointment as Assistant Professor of Mathematics at the Vir-

ginia Military Institute in 1852,—and returning home in 1855

to take charge of his father's farm. He married in February,

1856, Miss Julia A. Pendleton, of Jefferson County, Virginia,

and the following year moved to a farm he had purchased

near Summit Point, in Jefferson County, Va., where he lived

quietly farming whilst the great political storm was brewing,

prior to the outburst in 186 1. In politics he was, at that time,

a Union man.

Soon after the John Brown raid upon Harper's Ferry, in

1859, the volunteer companies of Jefferson, Berkeley, and

Clarke formed themselves into a regiment, of which James W.
Allen, although comparatively a stranger to all, and not a

candidate, being absent from the meeting, was elected colonel.

This regiment was numbered as the ist until the first year of
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the war, when its number was changed to the 2d, the volun-

teer regiment from Richmond being put as the ist. When it

was determined, early in 1 861, to seize the arms and armory

at Harper's Ferry, orders were sent Colonel Allen by the

militia general of the district, from Staunton, to assemble his

regiment and march to a point near the Ferry, and there await

further orders. Hearing nothing further, Colonel Allen sent

his quartermaster to Winchester to get instructions. After

much needless delay the general was gotten as far as Charles-

town, where he insisted on stopping a short while. The
quartermaster waited at the door in the carriage an hour or

more, and then received a message from the general saying

he was too much exhausted to proceed that night, but to

tell Colonel Allen to do whatever he thought best under the

circumstances.

Upon the receipt of this message Colonel Allen marched

upon the village at once. Not soon enough, however, to pre-

vent the loss of a great deal of war material, machinery for the

manufacture of arms, and arms, but in time to save a vast deal,

which was afterwards used with great success during our pro-

tracted struggle. All this material could have been saved but

for these needless delays in sending forward the necessary

orders.

Soon after this, General T. J. Jackson, then a colonel, was

sent to take command of the troops at Harper's Ferry, and

there formed the celebrated " Stonewall Brigade." Very soon

after the organization of the brigade, the 2d Regiment became

conspicuous for its discipline, and was acknowledged to be

the best-drilled regiment in the Valley.

At the first battle of Manassas, when the brigade was drawn

up in line of battle, and just before the order to advance was

given, Colonel Allen was totally deprived of sight by being

struck, in his only remaining eye, by a limb of a pine cut

off by a shell. His regiment, being deprived of its commander

at this crisis, was for a time disorganized, and its commander

was afterwards subject to unjust aspersion, which subsequent

events wholly removed. The brigade returned with General
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Jackson to the Valley in the winter of 1861, and the next we
heard about the 2d and its commander was in the memorable

battle of Kernstown, Sunday, March 23, 1862, where Jackson

with a handful of men fought odds of four to one all day, and

retired when night came without being pursued, leaving the

enemy so shattered that they were unable to move for some
days. We only quote the account of the battle as regards

this regiment. It says,

—

" Where all acted so gallantly and fought so bravely it is

hard to particularize, but a few instances deserve especial men-

tion. It is needless to say General Jackson acted bravely ; he

was in the thickest of the fight, and exposed to every danger.

A braver man God never made.
" Colonel Allen, of the 2d Virginia, distinguished himself

Three times the flag of the 2d Virginia was shot down and the

staff shot away. Colonel Allen, the masses of the enemy
close upon him, jumped from his horse and carried the colors

from the field."

Colonel Allen was with General Jackson in all his move-

ments in the celebrated campaign against Fremont, Banks,

and Milroy, prior to the seven days' fight around Richmond,

and when Banks was driven through Winchester, the 2d Regi-

ment had the advance along Main Street. Just as the head

of the regiment got opposite Taylor's Hotel, General Jackson

rode up, pressing, as he was accustomed to, eagerly forward.

The rear of the enemy being about two hundred yards off, as-

cending the hill. Colonel Allen urged the general to pause an

instant, as he thought the rear were about to deliver their fire.

This he did. A moment afterwards a volley swept the street,

with no harm to the general.

In June, 1862, we find all eyes turned towards Richmond.
McClellan had gradually drawn near the devoted city, and the

fast-approaching struggle would decide its fate, and with it, it

was thought, the fate of our young Confederacy.

Quietly General Jackson with his whole command steals

from the Valley, and on the 26th of June we find him near

Richmond, ready on the 27th to strike McClellan's right, the
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blow at Gaines's Mill, by which his line was broken, without

our own men at Richmond even knowing of his arrival.

The following description of the attack on the fortifications

at Gaines's Mill, and the final carrying of them by the "Stone-

wall Brigade," is given by a distinguished Confederate general

who was an eye-witness of this attack in which Colonel Allen

was killed. He says,

—

"I soon observed a Confederate brigade issue from the

woods into the field, about half a mile wide, which was in

front of the works, for the purpose of charging the enemy's

breastworks, which were flanked by heavy batteries. As soon

as the brigade made its appearance the batteries opened a

heavy fire, which the brigade disregarded until it reached the

middle of the field. Here the fire became so severe that the

brigade was forced to retreat. After a short interval it re-

r ,ved the attack and again was compelled by the heavy fire

to retire. After a second pause a third attempt was made,

and, as I supposed, by the same brigade, but afterwards I was

corrected in this by General Jackson's -adjutant-general, who

said the first two attacks were made by a North Carolina bri-

gade, and the third by a Georgia brigade. This failed also,

in consequence of the withering fire. I now thought the

battle lost, and with it the Confederate cause. But after an-

other short delay, the same brigade, as I supposed, but which

the adjutant-general assured me was the 'Stonewall Brigade/

rushed out of the woods. And, although the fire from the

batteries was as terrible as before, there was not a moment's

pause or hesitation along the whole line ; it never faltered an

instant, but pressed on until the works were carried, the bat-

teries captured, and the enemy's line broken." This was the

turning-point of the battle, and here McClellan received a

blow from which he never recovered.

In this glorious charge of the immortal "Stonewall Brigade,"

up near the enemy's works. Colonel James W. Allen, leading

his command, sealed his patriotism to his State and his devo-

tion to a just cause with his life's blood. Could a more

glorious death be desired ?
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From the " Richmond Enquirer" of the 29th we get the

following

:

" Among the killed in the desperate fight of Friday after-

noon was Colonel James W. Allen, of the 2d Regiment Vir-

ginia Volunteers. He was shot through the head, and ex-

pired almost instantly. At the time he received the fatal shot

he was acting brigadier-general of Jackson's ' Stonewall Bri-

gade.' His body was brought to this city yesterday morning,

and during the day was deposited at Hollywood Cemetery."

Since then his remains have been removed to the cemetery

at Liberty, Virginia, near his old home, and the beautiful

Peaks of Otter he knew and loved so well.

His commission had been made out as brigadier-general,

but had not been forwarded to him. His widow survived

him only two years, and left an only son.

Colonel Allen was six feet three inches in height, of com-

manding presence, of graceful, soldierly carriage, handsome,

and of most pleasant address. With all who knew him he

was popular, beloved, and respected. At the time of his

death he was thirty-three years old within a few days.

This memoir can be no more appropriately closeo than

by quoting General Winder's official report of the battle of

Gaines's Mill. He says,

—

"The 2d and 5th Regiments of Virginia Volunteers moved
so rapidly they got in advance of the line, receiving a heavy

fire, which thinned their ranks, depriving them of some of their

best officers. Nothing daunted, they held their ground until

the line came up, and moved on with the same impetuosity

and determination as before. Here that gallant officer. Colo-

nel James W. Allen, 2d Regiment, fell mortally wounded
whilst leading his command in the charge.

" He was a true soldier and gentleman, whose loss to his

regiment, country, and friends will be long mourned, though

falling in so sacred a cause. His patriotism and noble char-

acter had endeared him to all.

"
' He sleeps the sleep of our noble slain,

Proudly and peacefully.' "
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ROBERT C. ALLEN,

OF SHENANDOAH COUNTY, VIRGINIA
; COLONEL, 28tH VIRGINIA INFANTRY.

Robert Clotworthy Allen, the subject of this brief me-

moir, was born in Shenandoah County, Virginia, on the 22d

day of June, 1834. His paternal grandfather and his father

were both prominent lawyers and public men. The former,

James Allen, was one of the Judges of the old General Court

of Virginia. The latter, Robert Allen, represented the She-

nandoah District three terms in the United States Congress.

In 1839 he removed to Bedford, from wlwch county his son,

Robert C. Allen, entered the Institute July 31, 185 i, grad-

uating July 4, 1855.

Having completed his collegiate course, Robert C. Allen
studied law. Shortly after beginning the practice of his pro-

fession he formed a copartnership with William Watts, of

Roanoke County, and in 1857 removed to Salem. In Feb-

ruary, 1 86 1, he married Miss Mary E. Wingfield, daughter of

Judge G. A. Wingfield, of Bedford County.

The difficulties between the North and South were now
about to find their solution in civil war. The subject of this

memoir was among'the foremost to enlist in the service of his

native State. In April, 1861, he was elected captain of a vol-

unteer company raised in Roanoke County, but before it took

the field he was commissioned major in the volunteer army
of Virginia, and when the 28th Regiment of Virginia Infantry

was organized, at Lynchburg, in May, 1861, was assigned to

it. The other field officers of the 28th at its organization

were. Colonel Robert T. Preston, of Montgomery County,

and Lieutenant-Colonel Robert S. Burks, of Botetourt County.

At first the regiment was composed of companies from the

counties of Roanoke, Botetourt, Bedford, Craig, and Camp-
bell. After a short time the companies from Campbell were

transferred to another regiment, and the 28th, as organized
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for the war, was composed of companies from the other four

counties.

Towards the end of May, 1861, the 28th was ordered from

Lynchburg to Manassas Junction. To perfect the raw troops

of the regiment in discipHne and drill became now a matter

of the first importance, for they were in the presence of the

enemy, whose advance was daily looked for. Major Allen
was untiring in the discharge of his duties. He had few

superiors as a disciplinarian and tactician. Citizen soldiers,

practically ignorant of the war, are slow to appreciate the ne-

cessity for the labor and restraints imposed upon them when
called into the active service of the field. They are apt to

regard what is essential to secure the efficiency of an army as

unwarrantable military tyranny. Major Allen had this feel-

ing to contend with. He was looked upon by many in the

regiment as unnecessarily rigid and exacting. The subse-

quent events of the war, however, justified his course to those

who did not appreciate it at first, for laxity of discipline proved

the bane of the Confederate armies.

In the operations of a large army a regiment loses to a great

extent its individuality. A detailed account, therefore, of the

services of a regiment under such circumstances would be the

history of the brigade and division to which it belonged. As
it is not contemplated in this short memoir to compile such a

history, brief mention only will be made of the battles in

which the 28th participated. It was first under fire at Ma-
nassas, July 21, 1 86 1. Brought into action late in the day, it

sustained but slight loss. Major Allen was at his post

throughout the engagement. He shared in the various ser-

vices rendered by his command during the ensuing fall and

winter, and at the reorganization of the army under the pro-

visions of the "Conscription Law" was elected colonel of the

28th, May 3, 1862. William Watts, of Roanoke County, was

elected lieutenant-colonel, and N. C. Wilson, of Craig County,

major,—all of whom at once entered upon the duties of their

offices. The brigade to which the 28th now belonged was com-

manded by General Pickett ; the division by General Longstreet.
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The battle of Williamsburg was fought on the 5th of May,
1862. A drenching rain fell all through the day. Towards
night, when in the advance, the supports to the right and left

of the 28th were withdrawn. Owing to the dense fog and

smoke which enveloped the field the order directing Colonel

Allen to retire was miscarried, and the first intimation he had

of his isolation was on discovering the enemy a short distance

in his rear. He succeeded in extricating his command from its

perilous position in perfect order, proving himself worthy of

the confidence which his company officers had bestowed in

electing him their colonel.

From Williamsburg the Confederate army retired to the

defenses of Richmond. Of the battles below Richmond, in

the summer of 1862, the 28th participated in those of Seven

Pines, Gaines's Mill, and Frasier's Farm. Colonel Allen
commanded his regiment in the first two. At Gaines's Mill he

was severely bruised by a piece of shell, which disabled him for

several days. His brother. Colonel James W. Allen, lost his life

in this engagement. He was at the head of his regiment in

the race after Pope in August, 1862, and was again severely

bruised in the engagement of August 30, at Manassas, but

did not quit his command. In September, shortly after cross-

ing the Potomac into Maryland, he was prostrated by a severe

attack of sickness, and made his way back to Virginia. Dur-

ing his absence the battles of Boonsboro' and Sharpsburg were

fought, and the army recrossed the river into Virginia.

The beginning of winter found the hostile armies confront-

ing one another at Fredericksburg. The battle of Fredericks-

burg was fought on the 13th of December, 1862. The 28th

was on the lines, but did not become engaged.

This battle closed the memorable campaign of 1862 of the

Army of Northern Virginia. The 28th had been engaged in

eight pitched battles, and in every one, except the last, sus-

tained heavy loss.

During the year 1862 the organization of the Army of

Northern Virginia into corps was perfected, and the opening

of the campaign of 1863 found the 28th attached to Garnett's
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Brigade, of Pickett's Division, of Longstreet's Corps. In Feb-

ruary, 1863, Pickett's Division was ordered to the south side

of James River. During the spring Garnett's Brigade was for

some weeks in North Carolina. The division did not rejoin

the main army until after the battle of Chancellorsville.

In June, 1863, the army of Northern Virginia moved into

Maryland and Pennsylvania. The battle of Gettysburg was

fought on the ist, 2d, and 3d days of July, 1863. Pick-

ett's Virginia Division was not engaged until the 3d, having

been left at Chambersburg to guard the rear of the army.

The evening of that day it made the assault on Cemetery

Hill, the memory of which will " survive as long as the

language of glorious deeds is read in this world." In that

desperate charge Colonel Allen advanced up the slopes,

through the storm of shot and shell, in front of his regiment,

encouraging his men both by his words and heroic example.

When within a few yards of the cemetery wall, just as the

works of the enemy were carried, he fell pierced through the

brain by a musket-ball. An accomplished officer and gallant

soldier, he yielded up his life on the altar of his country at the

supreme moment of that country's destiny. A few minutes

after his fall, the fragments of Pickett's Division, unsupported

and almost surrounded, were forced from the Hill, to storm

which had cost so many noble lives.
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JOHN S. ARMISTEAD,

OF ELIZABETH CITY COUNTY, VIRGINIA ; LIEUTENANT, C. S. ENGINEERS.

John S. Armistead, son of John, and Jean Armistead, was

born in Elizabeth City County, Virginia, on the loth of Jan-

uary, 1836. His boyhood passed without remarkable inci-

dent, nor can it be said that he gave promise of any brilliant

or extraordinary career. His father, who had not enjoyed

the advantages of a good education himself, was anxious that

his children should be as well educated as circumstances

would allow, and therefore sent him to an old field school at

the early age of five. From that time until he was sixteen

he stood in most wholesome fear of the teacher. Often, while

studying his lessons, would he break out into tears and be-

seech his parents to write an excuse for the next day's lessons

;

and this, too, not because he was averse to study, or unable to

learn, but simply through the fear that he might possibly miss

his lesson and be punished. There were two traits of char-

acter that began to develop themselves in him at a very early

age : the one, an almost perfect obedience to his parents' com-

mands ; and the other, a persistent, indomitable obstinacy.

His mother, who was a woman of great firmness herself, used

to declare that if John wanted to do anything, the privilege

had as well be granted at once, for while he would not do

anything without permission, he would never desist from his

efforts to obtain that permission. One instance illustrative

of this self-will and resolute purpose would not perhaps be

out of place.

As boys often will do, he and his brother had fallen out

about some trivial affair, and, as his brother was quick and

impetuous, a tussle ensued between them. John concluded

that his father was the proper person to settle the difficulty,

and resolved to take his brother to him, then down at the

creek, some two hundred yards off, taking up oysters for
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breakfast. He therefore set to work to put his purpose

into execution ; although resisted, fought, hammered most

furiously by his brother, who was only two years his junior,

he manfully refrained from returning the blows, but perse-

veringly continued his efforts until he had accomplished his

purpose.

He professed religion at the age of fifteen, and connected

himself with Methodist Episcopal Church South, in which he

had been reared, continuing a member thereof until his death.

His religion, while it did not partake of fanaticism, or even

enthusiasm, was nevertheless deep and fervent. It con-

trolled his thoughts, restrained his passions, and modeled his

conduct.

At school he displayed considerable talent for mathe-

matics, and was fond of the general literature of our standard
" Readers," but he had neither aptitude nor fondness for the

languages.

He was entered as cadet of the Military Institute in the

summer of 1855, and graduated three years afterwards. But
his standing was much lower than his friends had hoped for

and had good reason to expect. After his return home, the

district free school was tendered him, and as it was convenient

to his home, he accepted and retained it until the opening of

the war. As a teacher he gave the most perfect satisfaction

to the parents, and was fondly loved by his pupils.

In November of 1858, he was married to Miss Diana W.
Smith, of his native town. His married relations were of the

most pleasant kind, and to perfect his bliss one son was born

to them in December, 1859. This son, who died very sud-

denly, in May, 1865, was the only fruit of their marriage.

Immediately upon the secession of Virginia, Mr. Armis-
TEAD tendered his services to his native State, and was ordered

to duty as drill-master at the camp of instruction, near Norfolk,

Virginia. After serving in that capacity for several months,

he was assigned to the Engineer department, under Major F.

W. Jett, and ordered to duty around Dinner's Point, Nanse-
mond River, and the contiguous country. In this position he
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remained until the latter part of March, 1862, when he ob-

tained a furlough to visit his parents, who were then refugees

in Williamsburg. Never was there a happier reunion. For

the first time since they had been driven from their homes the

preceding May the whole family were gathered together,

—

mother, father, sister, brother, wife, and child were all there.

Lieutenant A. was then the picture of robust health. He
stood about five feet ten inches in height, and weighed two

hundred pounds. Never so happy as in the home-circle,

he seemed now to revel in the strange bliss of this short re-

union. Perhaps within the whole borders of the Southern

States there was hardly a happier household. Little did they

dream of the dark cloud that was so soon to envelop them.

Just before retiring, on the night of April i, he remarked

that he felt the glow of physical health, his spirits were in

unison with the body, and he was as happy as it was possible

to be under the circumstances of war. Ah, fatal delusion!

never was there a greater error. Before the morning dawned

he awoke his wife and complained of being cold. A stupor

seemed even then to have set in upon him, and from it he

never fully aroused. It was soon discovered that the ex-

posure of camp-life had brought on a case of malignant

typhoid fever, resulting almost immediately in congestion of

the brain, and producing death in less than twenty-four hours

from the time that he was taken. At one o'clock on the

morning of April 3 he died.

With the exception of the brother before referred to, and

whom he tenderly loved, all whom he held dearest were with

him in this last hour of human need. He was interred in the

family burying-ground of Colonel R. H. Armistead, of Wil-

liamsburg, where his bones still rest.

In appearance Lieutenant Armistead was stout and pleth-

oric, straight in stature, but lazy in his carriage, and care-

less in his dress. He was good-natured to a fault, yet none

were readier to resent an insult or an attempt at imposition.

He was idle and indolent in his habits, and for that reason

never stood well in his classes. His kindness of heart was
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almost proverbial ; indeed, he had not been long at the Vir-

ginia Military Institute before his fellow-cadets dubbed him

"Pater," and by that name he was always known among them.

There was one weakness which he could never overcome, and

that was a fondness for the chase. Rabbit-hunting, raccoon-

hunting, fox-hunting, or any kind of hunting in which he did

not have to carry a gun,—that was too much like labor.

His mother and father both died during the war, the former

in Lynchburg and the latter in Liberty.

JAMES L. ASHBY,

OF CLARKE COUNTY, VIRGINIA; PRIVATE, CO. " D," 6tH VIRGINIA
CAVALRY.

James L. Ashby, son of Buckner and Sophia G. Ashby, was

born in Clarke County, Virginia, on 6th of November, 183 1.

His boyhood life, spent on his father's farm and at neighbor-

hood schools, was uneventful. In his seventeenth year, re-

ceiving an appointment to a cadetship in the Virginia Military

Institute, he entered that school on the 30th of July, 1848,

pursued the prescribed course of study during a period of

four years, and was graduated on the 4th of July, 1852. After

a short rest at home, young Ashby emigrated to St. Joseph,

Missouri, and there entered a corps of engineers in the ser-

vice of the St. Joseph and Hannibal Railroad Company, with

whom he remained for some time, engaged in preliminary

surveys in the Territory of Kansas, and on the construction

of the above-mentioned railroad. In the many difficulties

arising in that Territory between anti- and pro-slavery men,

Ashby took a conspicuous part. Soon becoming wearied of

rough Western life, he returned to his native State, and went
into the milling business in Warren County, where he re-

mained pursuing his quiet avocation until the breaking out

of the war in 186 1. In the fall of that year he was called to

3
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Winchester, and assigned to duty, by General Jackson, as a

drill-master to the raw troops assembled there. Performing

with care and alacrity the duties of his office, he did efficient

service in assisting to discipline the rude and disorganized

masses of Southern volunteers who were flocking to that

point. On the I2th of March, 1862, the need of drill-masters

no longer existing, he joined the "Clarke Cavalry," Co. " D,"

6th Virginia Regiment, as a private, and in this capacity

served with his regiment in the division of the gallant J. E.

B. Stuart, and participated in every battle in which it was

engaged, until June 11, 1864. On that day Co. "D" was

ordered to charge and take a battery of the Federal forces,

near Trevyllian Station, Virginia; gallantly and successfully

performed the duty. In the desperate counter-charge made

by the enemy in endeavor to retake the battery, James Ashby

fell dead, shot through the head with a bullet. Though
" only a private," his record as a soldier compares favorably

with many in higher station. Of undoubted courage, .he was

not unworthy to bear the name of Ashby, a name which his

native Valley proudly claims as that of the noblest, bravest

soldier, "Ashby, the peerless one," who raised his arm in

defense of his home and the right.

JOHN W. ASHBY,

OF CLARKE COUNTY, VIRGINIA ; PRIVATE, CO." I," I2TH VIRGINIA CAVALRY.

John W. Ashby, second son of Buckner and Sophia G.

Ashby, was born near White Post, Clarke County, Virginia,

on the 15th of December, 1833. On the 4th of August, 185 i,

he matriculated at the Virginia Military Institute, but did not

remain to graduate. Soon after his elder brother, James L.

Ashby, graduated, July 4, 1852, he left the Institute and joined

his brother, in the corps of engineers in which he was engaged.

In this corps he assisted in the laying off of Kansas Territory

into townships, in location of towns, and also was employed in
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the preliminary survej/s of the St. Joseph and Hannibal Rail-

road, in Missouri. Returning to Virginia, he entered into a

partnership with his brother for the purpose of conducting a

flouring-mill in Warren. In this business he was engaged

until the war commenced. In the beginning of the war, being

unable to make such business arrangements as would admit

of his leaving home immediately, he assisted in organizing

and drilling several companies in his neighborhood. In the

fall of 1 861 he volunteered as a private in Co. "A," 7th Vir-

ginia Cavalry, the celebrated " Black Horse Cavalry," com-

manded by the gallant Turner Ashby; the captain of "A"
Company being the no less gallant Richard Ashby, a fellow

eleve with John W. Ashby, of the Virginia Military Institute, as

well as a brother martyr in the Southern cause. In this com-

pany he served with distinguished credit as a brave and cool

soldier, until the reorganization of the army in 1862, when he

joined Co. " I," 12th Virginia Cavalry, a company organized in

Warren County, in the neighborhood where he resided before

the war. In his regiment John W. Ashby was very popular, his

generous nature winning him friends among his comrades, and

his readiness for duty commanding the respect and approba-

tion of his officers. All through the war he was with his regi-

ment, until sent on horse-detail a few months before the sur-

render. On the 6th of April, 1865, just three days before the

grand old army of Northern Virginia breathed her last at

Appomattox Court-House, he rejoined his regiment. On the

morning of the 9th, just two hours before the catastrophe, he

was struck in the stomach by a fragment of a shell, pro-

ducing such severe wounds that death quickly ensued. It

seemed very sad, when he had passed through four years'

campaigns unscathed, that in the very last battle, when in a

few hours he would have been safe, he should have fallen

thus
;
yet he was spared witnessing his country's humiliation.

Brave, generous, warm-hearted in nature, he was never with-

out friends, and had few, if any, enemies. James L. Ashby, at

Trevyllian, John W. Ashby, at Appomattox, two brave soldier-

brothers in life, in death not loner divided.
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RICHARD ASHBY,

OF FAUQUIER COUNTY, VIRGINIA; CAPTAIN. CO. "A," 7TH VIRGINIA
CAVALRY.

Richard Ashby, youngest son of Colonel Turner and

Dorothea F. Ashby, was born at " Rose Bank," in Fauquier

County, Virginia, October 2, 183 1. Losing his father when

only three years old, he lived with his brother and sister at

the old homestead, under the care of his mother, who was

well fitted to make her children worthy of their proud name.

" She took care to employ good teachers in her family, and

whilst the minds of her children were cultivated under all the

happy safeguards of home, was not less careful of their physi-

cal education ; her boys were taught, like the young Medes

in the day of Cyrus, to ride, to shoot, and to speak the truth."

In July, 1848, " Dick" Ashby entered the Virginia Military

Institute, but only remained for a short time. In 1853, when

Mrs. Ashby was forced to dispose of Rose Bank, he bought

a farm in Stafford County, near the home of his sister, Mrs.

George Moncure, with whom his mother had gone to live, and

cultivated it for some years. After this several years were

spent in the West.

When, in 1861, the 7th Virginia Cavalry was formed, he

was appointed captain of "A" Company, which had previously

been commanded by his brother. Turner Ashby, who was at

the aame time made lieutenant-colonel of the 7th Cavalry.

While on service in the neighborhood of Romney, in July,

t86i. Captain Ashby was sent in command of a small scout-

ing-party to arrest a citizen who had rendered himself ob-

noxious to our troops by the conveyance of information to

the enemy. While on this service he was killed. From

"Ashby, and his Compeers," by the Rev. Jas. B. Avirett, we

take the following account of his death, and the attendant

circumstances :
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"I found Captain Ashby a most agreeable companion, and

for one who had spent much of his time in the Far West, fight-

ing Indians, a very poHshed and refined gentleman. I was par-

ticularly struck by his superb horsemanship, and thought I

had never seen such perfect mastery of his noble black stal-

lion as was indicated by his easy, graceful seat, and the perfect

accommodation of his every movement to that of the spirited

animal he rode.

" But the captain was not as well mounted as usual this

morning, his favorite horse being a little out of order, from

the hard duty upon which he had recently been placed. He
was riding a very serviceable, but an inactive animal. At the

head of the scouting-party, and at rather a rapid gait, he rode

on, now through some narrow defile of the mountain, now
over some spur of the Alleghanj^, until, about ten o'clock, he

found himself near the spot where he hoped to make the

arrest. Here, observing the most watchful precaution, a re-

connoissance was made, but, much to his chagrin and dis-

appointment, he soon found that 'the bird had flown.' Not
suspicious of the deadly trap into which he was about to fall,

he determined to push the scout nearer to the Federal lines,

and advancing with this view, soon struck the line of the

Baltimore and Ohio Railroad where it makes its serpentine

way over that rough country.

" He had not proceeded very far along the bed of the road,

having turned off once to avoid a cattle-guard along the bed

of the track, when, as suddenly as the riving bolt from a

cloudless sky, a volley of musketry was poured into the ranks.

Rapidly, and as best he could on the narrow track, he formed

his little band to receive the shock of the coming charge,

when, seeing that he was largely outnumbered, he determined

to withdraw to where the advantage of position might, in some
degree, compensate for disparity in force. While endeavoring

to accomplish this manoeuvre, himself bringing up the rear,

the Federal column of nearly an hundred mounted men made
a spirited charge. The Confederate force, moving rapidly

down the track of the railroad, found itself confronted by the
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cattle-guard above referred to. Most of the men were able to

make the leap, but the captain looking behind, firing rapidly

as he retreated, was precipitated, by the fall of his awkward,

clumsy horse into the cattle-guard, upon the bed of the rail-

road. The fall, though a severe one, did him no serious

damage, and when fairly on his feet it was only to realize his

danger. He called to his men to shelter themselves, and by

this time the young Virginian found himself alone, unhorsed,

and charged by a large body of men, rapidly firing upon him

as they advanced. The firing, as is usual in such cases, was

too high, and no ball touched him. Firmly planting himself

on the track, he determined to sell his life as dearly as possi-

ble. For awhile, as the track was narrow, he held his own
against the fearful odds, unhorsing those leading the charge

by well-directed shots. The fight grew more and more des-

perate, until some of the enemy, making their way off the

track, surrounded him and brought on the most terrible hand-

to-hand and death-to-death struggle. The odds were too great,

and after the most terrible rencontre Richard Ashby, over-

powered by superior force, fell to the ground, weakened by

nearly half a score of wounds all in front. When prostrate,

the enemy pressed thickly round the unarmed man, and when
gasping out a feeble reply to the question, 'Are you a seces-

sionist ?' he received a terrible wound in the abdomen from a

bayonet-thrust by the hand of a creature whom to call a man
were inhuman. Whether or not his foes supposed that succor

was near, they rapidly rifled his pockets, even taking off his

spurs, and left him alone to die. He was a man of very great

vitality, and a slight reaction ensuing, had barely strength to

reach some bushes, a few feet from the road, under which his

flickering instinct brought him to seek shelter from the burn-

ing rays of the sun. But in the providence of God it was not

his to die unaided or unavenged. It so happened that Colonel

Ashby, who, in person, was making a scout in a direction

other than that of his brother, informed by a friendly moun-

tain girl that heavy firing had been heard in the direction

taken by his brother, determined to advance as rapidly as
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possible in that direction. At the head of a scout of nine or

ten men the agile, lithe form of the colonel might have been

seen as he pressed the spur home in the flank of his noble

dark bay, and impetuously rode onward to the spot of the

desperate encounter, followed by his faithful troopers.

"* Swifter than an eagle, stronger than a lion,' was Turner

Ashby that day. Arriving at the spot, he was not slow to see

that hot work had been going on ; but not meeting any one

from whom to learn definitely what had taken place, other

than that a desperate fight had occurred, he pushed madly on

the line of retreat taken by the enemy. Such was the im-

petuosity and the rapidity of the movement that he was not

long in coming abreast of the enemy as they occupied Kelly's

Island—a long, narrow island in the Potomac. Discovering

them just as they were in the act of firing, he rapidly wheeled

his men off the track of the railroad, formed them under the

cover of the embankment, and with a shout which made the

woods ring, he cried out, ' Charge them, men, and at them

with your bowie-knives !' And then, dashing his horse into

the Potomac, closely followed by ten dauntless spirits, pro-

ceeded himself to obey the command. The fire which they

now encountered was a close and heavy one, emptying two

of the saddles just as the little band reached the island.

* Reserve your fire, men, and at them with your bowie-knives !'

cried the colonel. And at them they went. Suspecting that

some harm had befallen his brother, he fought with a terrible

courage, and those who saw the wild glance of his eye and

heard the shout of his ' Charge them, boys ! charge them !'

will never forget it. The charge being pressed with increas-

ing energy he was soon left in mastery of the field,—a brilliant

victory, though by no means a bloodless one. . . .

" Quickly gathering up the wounded and repairing to the

Virginia shore, the colonel returned to the scene of Captain

Ashby's engagement of the morning, for he found among the

articles captured upon the island his brother's spurs and

horse. Searching diligently. Captain Ashby was found, still

alive, but with scarcely strength to ask for a drop of water.



40 INSTITUTE MEMORIAL.

Some spirits was administered, which rallied him a little, and

on a blanket stretched across two elastic poles he was carried

across the mountain, by slow and easy stages, on the shoulders

of the men who loved to follow him, to the hospitable mansion

of Colonel Washington, near ' Camp Washington.' Here the

writer had the melancholy pleasure of nursing and tending him
during the week he survived his eight desperate wounds, and

it affords him a saddened pleasure to remember how uncom-
plainingly he bore his great suffering. The surgeons thought

he might recover, so great was his vitality, and such a des-

perate effort did nature make to right herself; but after endur-

ing seven days of terrible suffering, sufficiently rational at first

to make to his brother, the colonel, the recital upon which

this description is chiefly based, the spirit of Richard Ashby
passed away on the 3d of July, 1861."

The body of Captain Ashby was buried with all the honors

of war in the Indian Mound Cemetery, near Romney, Virginia.

After the close of the war the body of Captain Ashby was

removed to the " Stonewall Cemetery," at Winchester, Vir-

ginia, where it was reinterred by the side of his brother, Gen-

eral Ashby, and Lieutenant-Colonel Thomas Marshall, of the

17th Virginia Cavalry.

Killed before the first great battle was fought in his native

State, the dashing, spirited soldier had gained for himself the

reputation for a bravery not surpassed in our war.



S. F. ATWELL. 41

S. F. ATWELL,

OF WESTMORELAND COUNTY, VA. ; CORPORAL, CO. " A," CORPS OF CADETS.

Cadet S. F. Atwell was a native of Westmoreland County,

Virginia, his father living near Montrose. On the 20th of

May, 1862, when in his seventeenth year, he became a cadet.

In his college-life the record is excellent. At the end of his

fourth class-year he had attained honorable standing in his

studies, and for his soldierly qualities was appointed fourth

corporal in Co. " A." Of his' private character, a room-mate

and friend says, " He was a consistent member of the

Episcopal Church, and I can bear testimony that he exerted

himself continually to impress the truth of the doctrines of

Christianity upon his companions. I well recollect his zeal-

ous efforts to repress profanity amongst us."

Only those who remember the utter recklessness as to

religion of the greater number of the corps during the war,

when foolish boys high-strung with the excitement of the

times imitated the vices of camp without imitating its virtues,

can appreciate the moral force and courage requisite to assume

the stand of young Atwell, to lead the life of godliness, and

to be esteemed a manly Christian by his companions. Within

a week from the close of his second year, in May, 1864, the

cadets were ordered to join General Breckinridge at Staunton,

Before daybreak on Wednesday, the i ith, preparations were

being made to leave the Institute, and when, after an early

breakfast, the corps filed out of the Virginia Military Institute

grounds, it is no special praise to say that Atwell's heart

beat high at the prospect of serving his country. Every young
heart there went forth to battle not only willingly, but gladly.

The writer now, ten years after, recalls it vividly as the most

joyous moment of his life, and the impression that so felt all

the boys. As we passed along the road to Staunton this

feeling showed itself in snatches of song shouted out merrily
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along the column, more frequently the whole battalion joining

in whistling " Rosser's Quickstep," then a favorite among us.

Little we anticipated that in a few hours some of our com-

rades would lay dead on the field of battle; that others, in

terrible suffering from deadly wounds, would be longing for

death as a relief

Such was the sad fate of the subject of this memoir. Ar-

rived at the little village of New Market, in Shenandoah

County, on Sunday morning, the 15th, the cadets were carried

into battle about noon. Held in reserve until about two

o'clock, it then became necessary that they should be ordered

into the thick of the fight. Of this battle, its results and

the casualties, a full account has been given. Among the

wounded was Atwell, struck in the calf of the leg ; his

wound was considered severe, though not dangerous. Being

removed to Staunton, he had almost gotten well, when he was

attacked with lockjaw, and died in the most excruciating

agony. His pain was so intense that he could not touch the

bed without a groan of agony, and death came to him as a

blessed relief

A true soldier of his mother-country, an earnest child of

Jesus, he laid down his life for the cause, and gained life im-

mortal in the company of the Master, whose blessed name he

had tried to defend while on earth.

CHARLES M. BARTON,

OF WIN'CHESTER, VIRGINIA ; FIRST LIEUTENANT, CUTSHAW'S BATTERY.

Among the severest losses of the South, in her late struggle,

was that of her youthful population, the choice spirits of her

youth first volunteering to take part in the contest; in too

many cases the first sacrificed ; a loss, in its very nature, irre-

parable. The material wealth and resources destroyed and

wasted may, in time, be replaced. The various sources of
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prosperity, closed up, may again be opened ; and the oper-

ations of trade and commerce, suspended or deranged, may

again be resumed more successfully than ever. But not so as

regards the waste and loss of life with these youthful warriors.

Too many of these, forsaking home and its endearments at

the first call of patriotic duty, never again returned ; and too

many others, spared to return, came back as mere wrecks,

ruined and broken alike in mind and in body.

The subject of this memoir belonged to the former of these

classes. Responding to the call of his native State for de-

fenders, during the summer of 1861, his brief career terminated

in the spring of 1862. He fell in battle in sight of the home of

his nativity, amid the natural objects with which he had been

familiar from boyhood, and within a few miles of the home

which he had left when entering upon military service,—

a

sacrifice in the moment of victory upon the altar of patriotism.

Charles Marshall Barton, the eldest son of David W.
and Fanny J. Barton, was born in Winchester, November 30,

1836. He received his early tuition at the Winchester

Academy, and the Episcopal High School near Alexandria,

and entered the Virginia Military Institute at the beginning

of the session 1853, graduating on the 4th of July, 1856.

During the last session of his course at the Institute, Cadet

Barton was brought under decided religious impressions, in

a season of special interest, during the spring of 1856, and

made a profession of religion only a few weeks before the

session terminated. He was confirmed by Bishop Johns in

company with some thirty or more of his comrades from the

same institution. This most important step was taken in an

earnest and decided spirit, and his subsequent course was in

accordance with it. The writer of this sketch was present

when the profession was made, had opportunity of conversation

with him in reference to the feelings and resolves by which it

was dictated, knew him intimately during most of his sub-

sequent life, and it is grateful to think of that life as char-

acterized throughout by an unostentatious, but unbroken

consistency.
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Soon after his graduation, Mr. Barton selected as his vo-

cation that of a tiller of the soil, and settled upon a beauti-

ful farm, the property of his father, within a few miles of

Winchester, in one of the most desirable sections of the

Valley. Here, with his feelings of interest thoroughly enlisted

in his occupation and with a genial soil making its abundant

returns, he was rapidly surrounding himself with the comforts

and enjoyments of rural life. His marriage, in the fall of 1859,

with Miss Ellen Marshall, of Fauquier, brought the joys of

domestic life to his home, and added a brighter sunshine to

all its duties and pleasures. About this time, or soon after,

he removed from the farm which he had been cultivating to

one not far distant, Springdale, on the main turnpike from

Winchester to Staunton, and between five and six miles from

the former place.

It was from this home of comfort and abundance, of healthy

and interesting occupation, of peace and domestic enjoyment,

that the youthful farmer was called to a sterner class of duties,

—the privations and hardships and dangers of military life.

At the demand of patriotism the farmer became the soldier,

and, within less than a year, yielded up his existence; offering

his services to the State of Virginia, he received the appoint-

ment of second lieutenant in the provisional army of the Con-

federacy. His military education did him good service in his

new position. And his brief but efficient career, like that of

so many other of her sons, reflected credit upon the training

of his Alma Mater. During the summer and fall of 1861,

Lieutenant Barton was assigned to duty as inspector of forti-

fications surrounding Winchester, at that time regarded as the

gateway of the Valley, the granary of the State. During the

winter of 1 861-2, as first lieutenant, in conjunction with Cap-

tain, afterwards Colonel, Cutshaw, he organized a company of

artillery, well known as Cutshaw's Battery. As part of the

army of the Valley this organization rendered efficient and

arduous service during that memorable campaign of the

spring of 1 862 in the Valley of Virginia.

Towards the close of this period the contest for the Valley
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raged within the vicinity of Winchester. The retiring Federal

army, endeavoring either to hold this position, or to secure

their retreat from serious molestation, made a brief stand at

this point on the morning of Sunday, the 25th of May. South

of the town the range of hills rises to a crowning elevation.

From this, looking north, may be seen, thirty miles off, the gap

and neighboring mountains of Harper's Ferry. To the east,

trending to the distant south, range the gentle undulations of

the Blue Ridge, and, intervening between this range and the

beholder, lies stretched out a country of hill, and valley, and

cleared spot, and forest growth of most beautiful and diversi-

fied character. It was upon this elevation that Lieutenant

Barton's battery was situated; and with him the contest was

literally one for house and home,—a contest carried on upon

a spot with which he was perfectly familiar, connected with

all the associations of youth and opening manhood. Beyond

the ranks of the enemy was the home of his childhood, of his

yet remaining parents ; while only a few miles back was that

home of his early manhood, forsaken at the call of duty. But

it was just here, with the prospect of victory and reunion with

his beloved ones, that his death-wound was received. While

manning one of his guns, and exulting in the prospect of suc-

cess, he was struck by a fatal shot, the last one of the oppos-

ing battery, and rendered immediately helpless. Borne by

his comrades to the shade of a neighboring grove, he soon

breathed his last, almost in hearing of the welcome given by

his parents, as yet ignorant of their loss, to his victorious com-

rades. That bright May Sunday, of patriotic joy and exul-

tation among the people of Winchester, will never, by its

participants, be forgotten. But there was at least one sorrow-

ing household, one darkened home, in which that rejoicing

was mingled with mourning.

He now sleeps in the cemetery at Winchester with two

brothers in blood, and with many brethren in arms not far off,

all, like himself, yielding their lives to the cause of a common
country. Among the individual records of the great revolution

through which this country has passed, there is scarcely one
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to be found which more strongly than this contrasts the

blessings of peace and the evils of war. If this brief record of

a good citizen and fearless patriot should in any manner tend

to the securing of these blessings of peace and the warding

off of these evils of war, its purposes will have been more than

accomplished.

PETER R. BEASLEY,

OF HUNTSVILLE, ALABAMA ; FIRST LIEUTENANT, 35TH ALABAMA
INFANTRY.

Peter R. Beasley, son of Dr. Jas. A. Beasley, was born

near Huntsville, Alabama, on the i6th of July, 1844. In his

boyhood he was noted for his firmness, self-reliance, and

energy ; which traits characterized him in a marked degree

as he approached manhood.

He entered the Virginia Military Institute in the fall of

i860, and remained there until the suspension of the school

in the spring of 1861, when he went with the battalion of

cadets to Richmond, and served there as a drill-master until

the first battle of Manassas.

Returning then to Huntsville, he joined the 35th Alabama

Infantry, in which regiment he served as a private for some

time, and was then promoted first lieutenant. In this capacity

he served until, at the battle of Corinth, in 1862, he received a

severe wound in the leg, which obliged him to return to his

home for some time. Returning from his furlough, he served

with his regiment in all its duties, an efficient and trusty offi-

cer, until the 4th of July, 1864. On that day he was engaged

in throwing up breastworks near Marietta, Georgia. During

the progress of the work Lieutenant Beasley mounted the

parapet to see that it was more efficiently done. Repeatedly

warned of his imminent danger, he continued cool in the
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discharge of what he considered his duty, until he was shot

down by a ball breaking his leg.

Persistently refusing to have the limb amputated, he would

not consent to have chloroform administered by the surgeons

who examined his wound unless they gave their word of

honor that they would not amputate the limb while he was

unconscious. He was removed to Forsyth, Georgia, where

after lingering for three weeks in intense suffering, borne with

soldierly fortitude, he died on the 25th of July, 1864, aged

twenty years and nine days.

Lieutenant Beasley's decided character, clear and vigorous

intellect, and purity of morals gave promise that he would

have become a man of mark had he escaped the perils of war,

" sed dis aliter visum est."

Deeply beloved by family and friends, the following tribute

to his memory, from the pen of a lady friend, must show, as

best it can, that estimation :

" Another brave young hero softly sleeps,

An offering to his country's honor and renown

;

Another fair Corinthian column lies,

All crushed and broken, on the blood-stained ground.

" Scarcely a man, and yet so brave and good,

That men of sober years valued his worth and truth;

And He who takes the best the earliest hence

Looked with immortal love upon His noble youth.

" What a bright destiny to be so early called

From the first conflicts of this rude, cold world

!

To tread, in place of its hot, dusty streets.

The cool broad pavements of the onyx-stone and pearl !"

" The memory of our noble patriot boy

Shall build the temple of our country's fame,

Each one a classic stone, a sacred name.

And here, in after-years to come.

We'll bring our little ones to learn

The names tliat make us great."
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RICHARD B. BENBURY, Jr.,

OF GATESVILLE, NORTH CAROLINA ; PRIVATE, NORTH CAROLINA INFANTRY.

RicffARD B. Benbury, Jr., son of Richard B. and Mary

Benbury, was born in Gatesville, North Carolina, in 1844.

Was sent to the Virginia Military Institute in February, 1862,

where he remained for a few months, and then entered a

North Carolina regiment. In 1864 young Benbury, together

with his elder brother James, received a furlough for a few

weeks, and returned to their home in Gatesville. Several days

elapsed, both were taken sick with disease contracted in camp,

and, after a very short illness, they died within four hours of

each other, and were buried in the same grave. Their wid-

owed mother followed these her only children to the grave in

a few months, leaving no one to tell the story of their lives.

B. F. BISHOP,

OF SURRY COUNTY, VIRGINIA ; CAPTAIN, STAFF OF GENERAL WRIGHT.

Among the many painful duties assigned to man, few are

more so than to go back to the birth, infancy, and childhood

of one of the loved and lost ; to follow the path of innocent

feet on through the ever-varying scenes of life to the dawning

of glorious manhood, with its many bright hopes and lofty

aspirations ; on, still on, to the very verge of the new life,

watching the shadows of the twilight of age as they creep

over the loved form, and then lean forward with painfully-

throbbing heart to catch a last glimpse, as it passes over

the "Jordan of Death" to that unknown land "from whose

bourne no traveler returns!" Though the decree of the Just
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One includes our entire race, and though we know 'tis a fate

common to all to fall a prey to the avenging angel, and many,

many times have we felt his presence near, yet we cannot be-

come so accustomed to his footsteps as to hear the sound of

them without a shudder, even though the victim for whom he

comes claims not a kindred sigh or tear. When mortal nature

sinks beneath the weight of years, when the wheels of life are

really worn out by long turning, even then we feel sad that

what was once the home of a noble spirit, full of life and

buoyant hopes, should be consigned to the dark, cruel grave,

passing away from this world forever; and with feelings of

sacred tenderness we trace each line, telling that world what

it has lost. But alas ! how much more is it to be regretted

that we must record the events of a life that was withered

when in the flush of perfect bloom, then faded, drooped, and

died
;
just as the sun of life has reached its zenith to see it

hurled down, never again to emit a single ray to gladden the

hearts of the many who would fain hope against hope ! And
such was the fate of the subject of this memoir. Captain B. F.

Bishop,

Captain Bishop was born of poor but worthy parents. His

father, William R. Bishop, was a native of Surry County, Vir-

ginia, and a most energetic, persevering man. His mother,

Mahala P. Laine, was of Sussex County, Virginia. They were

married on the 20th of December, 1838, and settled in Sussex.

On the 1st of November, 1839, Benjamin Franklin Bishop

was born. From his earliest infancy he evinced a strong

thirst for knowledge. When he could just begin to prattle,

making sweetest music for his mother's ear, she would some-

times give him a newspaper with which to amuse himself by

kicking and tossing it about with his little feet and hands that

he might hear it rattle. Ere long he began to take such an

interest in the many, to him, mysterious marks with which it

was covered, as to single out one, and then another, and ask

what they were. In this way he learned the whole alphabet,

and so gifted was he with the powers of memory that he never

forgot it. All through his after-life he exhibited the same

4
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desire and determination to gather knowledge, and it was an

easy matter for him to solve the most difficult problems. At
the age of eighteen, having had very limited advantages, he was

enabled, through the instrumentality of General George Blow,

Jr., and Mr. William N. Blow, to enter the Virginia Military

Institute as a State cadet, where he remained till the beginning

of our late war. He w^as sent, in April, 1861, to Richmond to

drill Virginia soldiers, and from there back to Lexington for

the same purpose. On the 4th of July, 1861, he, with the rest

of his class, was graduated and then sent into active service.

On the i6th of July, 1861, he was commissioned second lieu-

tenant in the regular army of the Confederate States, but was

ignorant of the fact until January, 1862, when, on application

to the Secretary of War, he learned that his commission had

been granted him five months previous, but, in consequence of

the Secretary's being ignorant of his whereabouts, he had not

received it. He was then ordered to Knoxville, Tennessee,

where he remained only a few days, as he received orders

to proceed to Cumberland Gap, Kentucky. Colonel Vance

being absent, and the lieutenant-colonel and major both being

sick, he was put in command of the forces. The trip was a

dreadful one, as it rained incessantly for four days. The rivers

on the route,—the Clinch, Powell's, and Holston,—were so

swollen as almost to defy man and beast. Nevertheless, rafts

were constructed under the orders of Lieutenant Bishop, and

the troops conveyed safely over, the lieutenant being com-

pelled to swim his horse. When he reached Cumberland Gap

he was placed on General Reins's staff. While there he was

engaged in one battle, and received a slight wound in the

hand. He also contracted the measles and mumps while sta-

tioned at that place, which came near costing him his life.

Being scarcely recovered from the effects of sickness, he was,

on the 28th of June, attacked with typhoid fever, and sent on

to Lee's Springs, where, for four weeks, he remained uncon-

scious of all around him. After recovering sufficiently to

admit of removal, he was sent to Knoxville, Tennessee, and

subsequently was attacked with pneumonia and inflammatory
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rheumatism. His health being now so much impaired as to

unfit him for duty, he was granted a furlough and returned

home to regain, if possible, his former strength and elasticity

of both mind and body. Being partially restored, he again

reported at headquarters, and was appointed assistant adjutant-

general, army of East Tennessee, and was assigned to duty

on General E. K. Smith's staff. He did not continue there

long, however, before he was promoted to a captaincy, and

appointed provost-marshal for the entire district of North

Georgia, North Alabama, and Southeast Tennessee. Head-

quarters being at Chattanooga, he was placed on General J. K.

Jackson's staff. On the 14th of May, 1863, he was united to

Miss Anna L. Lewis, daughter of Major Lewis, of Loudon,

Tennessee. Soon after their marriage he was ordered to

Atlanta, Georgia, that being headquarters, and he was ap-

pointed, for the time, assistant inspector-general. On the 26th

of May he was taken prisoner at Macon, Georgia; he was,

however, paroled the same day, and returned to Atlanta and

was put on General Wright's staff, where he remained for a

few months, was then ordered to Madison, Georgia, and was

again captured near that place and sent to Charleston on one

of the vessels that bombarded that city. The name of the

vessel is unknown. Whilst held a prisoner there, he was

again seized with pneumonia and came very near dying. In

such a place, crowded in the hold of the ship, the wonder is

that his already terribly-shattered constitution could ever rally

again sufficiently for him to reach his friends, and no doubt he

never entirely recovered from his horrible sufferings during

the six months of his captivity; never did he find relief from

the terrible cough that at times harassed him exceedingly.

One of the officers on the ship, whom he recognized as a

brother cadet of the Military Institute of Virginia, recognized

him also, and through his influence he was paroled on the 8th

of May, 1865. The war being over, he became principal of

the Calhoun Academy, Georgia. In the following September,

returning to his native State to engage in farming, he came

back to the " loved ones at home" a mere wreck of what his
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early manhood promised, broken down in health and de-

pressed in spirits from the sad consequences of the four years

of hard servitude in war, and the heavy sorrows which befell

him, among them the loss of his wife. Captain Bishop's health

grew worse, though he would fain have made his friends be-

lieve that it was improving. Evidently he thought so, for, on

the 13th of June, 1867, he was again married, to Miss Sallie B.

Bailey, daughter of Mr. J. L. Bailey, of Southampton County,

Virginia.

Near the middle of December, when about to take charge

of an academy in the town of Hamilton, North Carolina, he

was attacked with paralysis, and after struggling hard against

his fate, trying, no doubt for the sake of his friends, to appear

much stronger than he really was, he was compelled to take

his bed for the last time on the last day of the year, and the

next morning found him speechless. It was evident his brain

was affected, and it was thought by some he had brain fever

combined with paralysis, but his physician never positively

determined what was the real cause of his untimely end
;
but

those who were well acquainted with his sufferings during the

war could not doubt but they were the fundamental cause of

his death. During the following few days that he lived, he

was apparently unconscious of all else save the presence of

his wife, and was never more quiet than when she was by his

bedside holding his hand, and would grow restless whenever

she left him for a few moments. On the 5th of January, 1868,

his spirit passed away, and on the 7th his remains were in-

terred in the family graveyard.

In the hearts of many the memory of Captain Bishop is still

fondly cherished, unchanged as the dark evergreens that droop

over his grave. Years have passed since he was taken away,

yet in affectionate remembrance friends and relatives pay to

him personal tribute, while his country mourns him as one of

her lost sons.
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LAWSON BOTTS,

OF JEFFERSON COUNTY, VIRGINIA; COLONEL, 2D VIRGINIA INFANTRY.

Although our peculiar Southern civilization has passed

avi^ay, its friends can point with proud satisfaction to the men

that it has produced, and can argue that a social system that

produced such men as adorn the history of Virginia and the

South, was not unworthy of the struggle in which that system

expired.

Viewed from a material stand-point, its results are far infe-

rior to those of its successful rival. No vast accumulation of

capital, in corporate or individual hands, appears in Southern

statistics. No great monuments of human art or human

labor adorn her scenery. Her rivers, great and small, have

been allowed to flow in comparative peace from their moun-

tain sources to the bosom of the ocean. The solitude of her

mountains has generally been undisturbed, save by the wood-

man's axe, the hunter's rifle, and the peaceful shepherd and

herdsman. And yet, notwithstanding all this comparative in-

difference to material development, the southern section of our

country has produced men the peers of earth's greatest sons,

in the Senate or in the field, in the forum or in the home circle.

We of Virginia have been in the habit of pointing with

pride to the list of our distinguished men. That list is not

confined to our revolutionary period, but extends from the day

that gave birth to George Washington to that of the death

of Robert E. Lee. This habit of ours is considered by our

materialistic neighbors as a Virginia weakness. The pleasure

which we take in contemplating the characters of our good

and great men affords amusement to the worshipers at the

shrine of mere material development. They wonder that we

can dwell with such satisfaction on the deeds and characters

of our immortal dead. We, on the other hand, wonder that

men can see more to attract in the power that drives a cotton
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mill, than in that which impels a man to the performance of

duty amid all the trials and temptations of life.

And as our list of great men is not confined to one period

of our history, neither is it limited to those who have held

high places and received the plaudits of the world. Such

are but representative men, of higher position, and, if you

please, of higher intellectual and moral endowment, but in the

bosom of the State that gave them birth there were men of

kindred qualities and powers, alike in kind but different only

in degree.

General Robert E. Lee achieved a reputation world-wide,

and he is often spoken of as a representative man. There is

truth in the idea. Possessed, as General Lee doubtless was,

of high military talents and great moral qualities, he had the

good fortune to occupy a position that enabled him to exhibit

his talents and his virtues. Among those who followed the

fortunes of that great leader were men who, while inferior to

him in talents and position, possessed no small share of the

courage, patriotism, devotion to duty, and other high moral

qualities that have given such lustre to his name.

Our State produced many men of the character just indi-

cated, and if their names are not known beyond the confines

of their State, county, or regiment, they are nevertheless em-

balmed in the hearts of comrades and friends. Of these heroes

no better representative is known to the writer than he whose

name stands at the head of this article. For he was a hero, a

man of whom our State may well be proud, a character that

can be held up to our young men to admire and imitate.

Lawson Botts was born at Fredericksburg, Virginia, on the

25th day of July, 1825. His father was General Thomas H.

Botts, and his mother Ann Willis, a daughter of Colonel

Byrd Willis, of Orange County. His grandfather was Benja-

min Botts, a distinguished member of the bar, who lost his

life in the burning of the Richmond theatre, in 181 1, at which

time his wife, the grandmother of the subject of this sketch,

perished with her husband. It is said that Mr. Benjamin Botts

succeeded in making his escape from the burning building.
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but, finding that his wife was not with him, returned, and be-

came the victim of the flames.

Lawson Botts entered the Virginia Mih'tary Institute as a

cadet in the year 1841, at about the age of sixteen years,

where he remained two years. He was compelled to return

home before graduating, because of his father's ill health and

loss of sight. He subsequently studied law in his father's

office, and after he obtained his license, his father's afiairs

having been arranged so that he could leave home, he settled

in Clarksburg, Harrison County, where he remained about one

year. About the year 1846, he removed from Clarksburg to

Charlestown, Jefferson County, where he continued to reside

until the war. In 185 1 he was married to Miss Ranson,

daughter of James L. Ranson, Esq., of Jefferson County.

When John Brown was tried for treason, Lawson Botts was

appointed by the court to defend him ; and it is worthy of

notice that his grandfather, Benjamin Botts, defended Aaron

Burr from a similar charge.

After the John Brown raid, a volunteer company, known as

the "Botts Grays," was organized in Charlestown. Of this

company he was elected captain, and at the commencement

of the war the " Botts Grays" promptly entered the service of

Virginia as Co. " G," of the 2d Virginia Infantry, commanded
by Colonel James W. Allen. The regiment had been organized

in Jefferson County, about one year before the war, and when

put on a war-footing was strengthened by companies from

Clarke, Frederick, and Berkeley Counties. It was the regi-

ment that marched on Harper's Ferry, April 17, 1861, and

after driving out the small body of Federal troops stationed

there, occupied that town.

At the organization of the force at Harper's Ferry by Col-

onel T. J. Jackson,—afterwards known as General Stonewall

Jackson,—Captain Botts was commissioned by Governor

John Letcher as major of his regiment, 2d Virginia Infantry.

This 'regiment, with the 4th, 5th, 27th, and 33d Virginia In-

fantry, composed the first Virginia brigade of infantry,—after-

wards known as the " Stonewall Brigade," in honor of its first
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brigadier, and which served under that great captain until his

death.

At the first battle of Manassas, Major Botts distinguished

himself for coolness and gallantry, and was soon after made
lieutenant-colonel of his regiment, to fill the vacancy occa-

sioned by the death of Colonel Frank Lackland. He also

greatly distinguished himself at the battle of Kernestown,

March 23, 1862; was with his regiment at the battles of Win-
chester, May 25, 1862, Port Republic, June, 1862, and in the

seven days' battles around Richmond, in one of which, that of

Gaines's Mill, Colonel Allen and Major Francis B. Jones, of

the 2d Virginia Infantry, were killed, leaving Colonel Botts
the sole surviving field-officer of his regiment. In all of these

battles Colonel Botts more than sustained the reputation

gained at Manassas. He was commissioned colonel of his

regiment soon after the death of Colonel Allen, and, although

of delicate frame and feeble health, he was present in every

battle in which his regiment was engaged that summer, until,

on the 28th of August, 1862, he received his death-wound at

the second battle of Manassas, while leading his regiment into

the hottest of the fight. He was shot from his horse by a

musket-ball, which entered his cheek and came out behind

his ear. He survived this wound upwards of two weeks,

and died at the house of a friend. Rev. James Haynes, near

Middleburg, Loudon County, on Wednesday the i6th of

September, 1862, in the thirty-eighth year of his age, from

secondary hemorrhage.

He died as he had lived, a Christian gentleman and soldier.

His wife still survives him. At his death he had four sons.

One has gone to join his father; three are now living,

—

Thomas H., James Ranson, and Robert. May they prove

worthy sons of their honored father !

When Colonel Botts settled in Charlestown, he was poor

and unknown ; when he died, io."^, if any in his county, ex-

erted a more solid influence, or had a larger circle of friends

and admirers. This influence he carried with him into the

army, and if his life had been spared until the close of the war.
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it is not hazarding much to say that his military and personal

reputation would have been as extensive as the Confederacy.

His intellectual endowments, while of an order that would

have given him high rank in his profession if his life had been

spared, were not, in the opinion of the writer, the true source

of his influence. Although his intelligence and cultivation

were important elements in the combination of qualities that

adorned his character, love of truth, devotion to duty, courage

to defend the one and perform the other, were the true ele-

ments of his power. His love of truth in the largest sense of the

term was remarkable. To know the truth on all subjects that

he was called to act upon, was the master-feeling of his nature.

To ascertain the truth was by him considered a duty, and from

the performance of duty he never shrank, no matter where

placed, whether in public or private life, at the bar or on the

battle-field. This fidelity to truth and duty ran through his

whole conduct, and illustrated everything he did. Hence,

as a citizen, he was public-spirited and anxious to promote

the good of his country ; as a lawyer, faithful to every trust,

giving all of his energies and abilities to the interests com-

mitted to his care ; as a Christian, earnest and active ; as a

military man, submissive to authority, quiet in conception,

active, bold, courageous. He did not belong to the extreme

class of Southern men. A devoted friend of the Union and

the Constitution, he was opposed to the separation of Virginia

from the Union until after the failure of the efforts of Virginia

to effect through her peace commissioners a settlement of the

pending difficulties. When the State seceded, he determined,

from a sense of duty, to follow her fortunes, which he did until

his end. It was his devotion to duty that led to his death.

At the time of receiving the fatal shot his health was very

feeble. Most men in his condition, with his distinguished

reputation as an officer, would have acted on the advice of his

surgeon, and have sought rest and quiet long enough to re-

cruit his exhausted nature. Not so with the subject of this

notice. He deemed it his duty, as long as he had strength

enough to keep his saddle, to remain with his regiment and
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share the privations, sufferings, and dangers of his men. The

wound that he received would not, it is thought, have resulted

in his death, but for the state of his health at the time it was

received.

The late war has deprived Virginia of many a noble son.

Her soil contains many a hero's dust, yet nowhere within her

limits rest the remains of a truer, braver, nobler man, than

was Colonel Lawson Botts!

Colonel R. H, Lee.

RANDOLPH BRADLEY,

OF PAGE COUNTY, VIRGINIA ; CAPTAIN, I4TH LOUISIANA INFANTRY.

The subject of this sketch was born in Page County, Vir-

ginia, on the 28th of May, 1842, and was connected on both

sides with the best families in the State. When young Brad-

ley was three years of age, his father, William Bradley, Esq.,

removed to the West, and settled in the interior of Missouri.

Here he attended the district schools, and showed consider-

able proficiency in mathematics. Among his schoolmates he

was remarkable for his love of truth and high sense of honor.

In his nineteenth year he entered the Virginia Military In-

stitute, this being in the autumn of i860. The following April

he was sent with the cadets to Richmond to act as drill-master.

In this service he was engaged for three months. He then

determined to enter the service of his adopted State, which

had seceded about this time ; but, upon reaching Memphis,

Tennessee (whither he had gone with dispatches for General

Floyd), he found it impossible to get through the enemy's

line, and, therefore, returned to Smythe County, in South-

western Virginia. Volunteering here in the " Smythe Blues,"

he was with them in all their marches and other military ser-

vices until the latter part of December, 1861, when he received

an appointment as second lieutenant in the Confederate States
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army, and was assigned to duty in the 14th Louisiana Infantry.

In the course of a few months, Lieutenant Bradley was pro-

moted first lieutenant and adjutant. At the battle of Williams-

burg he acted as aid-de-camp to General Pryor, was slightly

wounded, and so distinguished himself for his coolness and

gallantry that he was mentioned in the general's report of the

battle as deserving promotion. At the battle of Seven Pines

was promoted captain in the 14th Louisiana, then commanded
by Colonel R. W. Jones. In this capacity he served until he

fell, mortally wounded, leading his company in battle, during

the great seven days' fight around Richmond, on the 27th of

June, 1862.

The regiment was ordered to storm a battery, and in so

doing was cut to pieces, every officer save three, and two-

thirds of the privates, being killed. Colonel Jones, in speak-

ing of Captain Bradley, says, " He displayed great courage

and coolness on the field of battle, and lost his life by no rash

act of bravery." He was taken from the field of carnage to

the house of Colonel Fry, in Richmond, where he was ten-

derly cared for by loving friends, the Rev. Dr. Minnegerode

offering him spiritual comfort in his last moments. He expired

on the next day, June 28, 1862, and his remains now sleep in

Hollywood Cemetery, with the proud city he died to defend

his only monument.

His immediate family were no laggards in patriotism : one

brother losing his life in the Mexican war, another dying a

lieutenant-colonel in the Confederate army, and a younger

brother being a soldier in the " Missouri State Guard."

Laying down his life before he had reached the age of man-

hood. Captain Bradley had yet endeared himself to friends,

and proved himself so worthy, that they shall ever dwell on

his noble deeds and glory in his memory. In personal appear-

ance he was tall and commanding; his finely-formed head was

covered with dark-brown hair, and his deep-blue eye was pene-

trating and intelligent. Strong in frame, bold in disposition,

he was kind, benevolent, and humane ; and in his sense of right

and regard for duty was as unyielding as the fiat of Heaven.
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WILLIAM H. BRAY,

OF ESSEX COUNTY, VIRGINIA ; LIEUTENANT, VIRGINIA INFANTRY.

William H. Bray was born in Essex County, Virginia, in

1839. In his nineteenth year, he was entered as a cadet at

the MiHtary Institute by his guardian, Dr. R. Richards, of

King William County, and became a member of the third

class. Attaining considerable success in his studies, at the

end of his first year he stood in the upper half of his class,

and received a sergeantcy in the corps. Graduated in July,

1 86 1, after having served with the cadets, as a drill-master, at

the Camp of Instruction at Richmond, and was appointed as

lieutenant in a Virginia regiment, name not known, with

which he served until killed in the battle of Gettysburg,

July 3, 1863.

JAMES BRECKINRIDGE,

OF BOTETOURT COUNTY, VIRGINIA; CAPTAIN, CO. "C," 2D VIRGINIA
CAVALRY.

James Breckinridge, son of Colonel Carey, and Emma
G. Breckinridge, was born on the ist of September, 1837.

Having received an appointment as cadet in the State Military

Institute, he reported for duty during the encampment of 1854,

and began his studies as a member of the fourth class in Sep-

tember of that year. Graduating in 1858, during the follow-

ing session he studied law at the University of Virginia, and

was just preparing to enter upon the practice of his profession

when the war intervened. Volunteering immediately, he was

commissioned in the Virginia State line, and assigned to

Cocke's brigade as aid-de-camp. Resigning this commission
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in July, 1861, he enlisted in a cavalry company from his

county, named Co. " C," 2d Virginia, at the organization. He
was appointed orderly sergeant of this company, and, upon

the first vacancy occurring, was promoted to a lieutenancy.

In this capacity he participated in the cavalry service during

the first year of the war, and at the reorganization, in 1862,

he was elected captain of his company.

Early in the spring of this year Captain Breckinridge was

married to Miss Fanny Burwell, of Liberty. Her subsequent

history we give in a few words, copied from the " University

Memorial :"

"In August, 1862, Captain Breckinridge's command re-

mained for a time near Gordonsville, and his wife spent a few

days with him at the house of his uncle. Dr. Gilmer. Im-

mediately upon her return home she was stricken down by

typhoid fever, and died while he was engaged with Pope's

army and unable even to hear of her illness. It was to him a

crushing blow ; but through God's mercy it led him to his

Saviour, for so He killeth and so He maketh alive. And so

after a time the young soldier was able to regard as his home
the heaven to which he believed his Christian wife had been

translated. From that time he had little interest in life except

to serve his country, which he did fearlessly and faithfully."

No events of special interest mark his career from this period

to the close of his life at Five Forks. " No friendly eye wit-

nessed his death, but he had been heard to say he would

never surrender, and when last seen on the retreat he was

surrounded by the enemy and fighting desperately. His fate

is veiled by the clouds that hung in dark column over the

way from Petersburg to Appomattox Court-House."

To give a fuller idea of the soldierly qualities of the subject

of this memoir, we quote from a letter of General Munford,

who was formerly colonel of the 2d Virginia cavalry:

"In person Captain Breckinridge was a splendid specimen

of a cavalry officer : tall and graceful, with a form indicative

of great strength; handsome, gentle, and modest; his voice

always pleasant in conversation ; a horseman by nature ; and
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a master of his pistol and sabre. When the bugle blew 'To

horse,' he would mount with an ease to himself and horse that

was rarely equalled ; and when he drew his weapons in

action his eye was as piercing as his aim was true, and woe to^

him he encountered. With the noblest courage, yet free from

recklessness, he would dash forward, inspiring his men to

follow. When hard pressed, as he frequently was, in covering

a retreat or opening the way for an advance, he was the same

quiet, modest gentleman as in camp. Ever present in the

thickest of the fight, his trusty carbineers needed not to be

admonished by him, his example was so constantly before

them. Serving with him four years, amid all the trials,

fatigues, and wants of the cavalry service, I knew him

thoroughly. He believed the cause right, and counted no

sacrifice too dear to accomplish the end. I never heard him

speak of himself No one ever heard him complain of any-

thing. When the men and horses were nearly starved, he did

not murmur, unless he believed it was from neglect; then he

was prompt to demand redress. When last I saw him, at the

battle of Five Forks, in Dinwiddle County, the day of the

evacuation of Petersburg, he was doing his utmost to check

' Warren's Corps,' which was flanking Ransom's Division.

With a flush on his manly brow, he never looked more the

soldier. Alas, like his elder brother, he sleeps in an unknown

soldier's grave. 'But, like the wounded eagle, he died with his

plumage ruffled to the last, an eagle yet, with unblanching

eye.' His name and noble bearing will ever linger in the

memories of his old comrades in arms, whether they live in the

humble mountaineer's cabin or in the stately mansion. And
their little ones will often hear of his gallant deeds whenever

the members of his old regiment meet together around the

fireside or social table, and fight their battles over again.

" No officer in his division was more distinguished for

gallantry. None of his rank ever did more hard service than

he, as the captain commanding the sharpshooters of the regi-

ment. Yet we find an author, who writes fiction for history,

charging him with neglect of duty. It is presumed when

'i
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history is written facts are given. The Federal officers give

him credit for a gallant defense. His old comrades feel that

had some of the Bomb-proof Ring, who manufactured com-

missions at the War Department for political and other pur-

poses, been present at Kelly's Ford on the 17th of March,

1863, a commission commensurate with his deserts would

have been given him, as far more worthy really than the ma-

jority of those on whom they were in the habit of bestowing

them. On page 268 of McCabe's ' Life of General R. E.

Lee,' we read,

—

" ' The campaign opened by a reconnoissance of six regi-

ments of Federal cavalry and a battery of artillery under

General Averill. The object of this expedition was to cut

Lee's communications at Gordonsville, and ascertain his

strength and position. On the morning of the l6th of March
a telegram from General R. E. Lee's headquarters informed

General Stuart that a column of Federal cavalry was in

motion, and advised him to look out for it along the upper

Rappahannock. A smallforce was stationed at Kelly's Ford,

to protect the crossing, and General Fitz. Lee's Brigade was

ordered to hold itself in readiness to meet the enemy. In con-

sequence of the neglect of the picket. General Averill forced a

passage of the river at Kelly's Ford on the morning of the

17th of March, capturing tJie picket-guard, and, pushing on,

soon encountered Fitz. Lee's Brigade, which was drawn up
'1 to receive it. A severe engagement ensued, during which

the Federal cavalry displayed more efficiency than they had

shown during the war.' Let us examine closely what is here

M said. We know that Averill's Brigade was then composed of

I
the 1st and 5th United States Regular Cavalry, the 3d and 6th

' Pennsylvania Cavalry, 1st Rhode Island and 4th New York
Cavalry, and 6th New York Battery of six guns. The regi-

ments were full at the ' opening of the campaign,' numbering

about four thousand five hundred men, who were 'displaying

more than usual efficiency.' ^\\^' small force w\\o guarded

the crossing' numbered sixteen carbineers, and a reserve of

about the same number of sabres, and was commanded by
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Captain James Breckinridge, 2d Virginia Cavalry. The
enemy moved from their camp on the i6th, and at light on

the 17th of March moved upon the ford, defended by this

noble and devoted little band. We know also that Fitz.

Lee's Brigade was encamped between Brandy Station and

Culpeper Court-House, four and a half miles away by the

shortest line from the point where Averill found them ' drazvn

up to receive him.' The brigade was in camp, had to be noti-

fied, and then move four and a half miles to arrive at the

point where they gave him battle. Now, how long were sixteen

carbineers expected to hold an open ford against four thou-

sand five hundred efficient troops ? / ask if all zvere not cap-

tured, if they made any defense, zvhose faidt zuas it ? Yet we

know that double that number of men and horses were killed

by this picket-guard before an inch of ground was yielded.

And not until the enemy brought their artillery to bear upon

them could they move them, though charge after charge was

attempted. Every inch of ground was disputed until the

brigade came to their rescue. A braver defense wqj^never

made by any officer against such odds. General Stuart him-

self did not arrive on the field until General Fitz. Lee had

fought the battle, which lasted all day. Averill retired, not

much wiser as to General Lee's position, but terribly worsted

in men and horses. To us it was a costly fight. Yet how
cruel the charge made against the hero of Kelly's Ford ! Let

it recoil upon the author, be he who he may."

The following account of the battle of Kelly's Ford will

make clearer the point made in the foregoing letter. It is

from the pen of another comrade :

"In March, 1863, the Northern army lay about in Stafford

County, near Fredericksburg. The Stafford raid of Fitz. Lee

had stirred up the animosity of this host, and we anticipated

that they would return our visit.

" Kelly's Ford was the natural route for a visit to Culpeper

Court-House or Gordonsville ; and we proceeded to intrench

our picket at Kelly's Mill, and to obstruct the ford, so that,

if possible, the picket might be able to hold an advance
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sufficiently long to give our cavalry brigade time for prepara-

tion to receive the invaders.

" We cut a ditch on this side, opposite the entrance to the

ford on the Fauquier side, fastened a telegraph wire—about

breast high— to the trees fronting the ditch. Above and

below the simple track of the ford we fastened telegraph

wires, so as to force the attacking party to come squarely

on in front of the ditch.

"On the morning of the 17th of March, 1863, Captain

James Breckinridge, of Botetourt, with part of his squadron

of the 2d (Co.'s ' C and ' D'), commanded the picket at

Kelly's Ford. He had sixteen riflemen in the ditch, and his

reserve with the horses on the hills, within rifle-shot of the

ford. At daylight we received word that the picket was
attacked, and we moved with eight hundred men to its sup-

port, and arrived near the place to meet the enemy and join

battle.

" I have not space to give an account of that strange

day's fighting, in which eight hundred men and three pieces

of artillery defeated and drove across the river four thousand

five hundred men with five pieces of artillery. I propose to

describe the picket fight of a gallant brother captain, who was

killed in the last battle of the lost cause,—the gallant life of

a splendid man wasted in a series of fights in which we had

no chance. Whether the fighting from Petersburg to Appo-
mattox,—a handful of tried and gallant patriots, wasted and

starving, against an overwhelming host, richly caparisoned for

war,—was proper, was judicious, was statesmanlike,—whether

it should have been avoided, or peace made in Hampton
Roads,—whether the civil government, the military, or the

people were to blame, I stop not to inquire. Mean men and

skulkers lay the blame on others. We thought we were

right ; thought we were fighting right ; thought the govern-

ment was doing its best. We blamed no one then but the

'dodgers and bomb-proofs.' We blame no one now. 'God

is wise.' Had we died on the battle-field we should have

blamed no one. Jeff. Davis did not make us fight,—we put

5
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him forward. General Lee did not force us to the field,—he

was the leader of our choice. Force could not have started

the revolution, or formed the Confederacy, and force could

not have held it twenty-four hours.

" Three thousand men,—headed by a fine regiment com-

manded by a brave Dutchman,—advanced on the ford, and

were met by sixteen deadly rifles, sweeping the ford. Again

and again was that column dashed into the fire, and horse and

rider were 'in one red burial blent.' The major reached the

wire, when Breckinridge'.s pistol sent a ball through his

shoulder, and he retreated to the other side. The rifles from

the hill gave some assistance. The artillery opened on the

ditch, and for some time a shower of shells almost covered it.

Captain Breckinridge and his men lay close ; and, when the

enemy's bugle sounded the charge, the sixteen men stood to

their carbines; and as the column swept into the ford, the

deadly rifles emptied the saddles, and filled the ford wi^ men
and horses. For more than three hours was this fight con-

tinued. The enemy was furious, and our ammunition was

failing. The enemy were charging to the wire, and their

bodies were covering the sand. The carbine ammunition was

exhausted. The pistols were being used, but there was no

time for reloading. Captain Breckinridge sent out one man
to have the horses ready ; and, in the face of the enemy, re-

gained his horses, and skirmished in front of the advancing

column, losing but two men.
" WtTen the enemy got to old Mr. Kelly's at the mill, they

called him out and asked of the strength of our force. The

old man proudly told them that sixteen men held the ford,

with a reserve of about the same number. The colonel turned

to his men, cursed them, and told them that it was a disgrace

to their army that a brave captain with a company had held

three thousand men in check for three hours. Botetourt and

Franklin may well be proud of the men who that day expected

death, kneeling in that ditch, and destroying all the letters

from dear ones at home to prevent theirfalling into the hands

of the enemy.
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"The Parkers and Hollands, of Franklin, and the Breckin-

ridges and Brughs, of Botetourt, shed as brave blood on the

bosom of our old mother as ever ran in 'cavalier veins.' They
thought that they fought for liberty.

" ' They walked in the paths their fathers had trod,

Let them pass with their swords to the presence of GoD.' "

PEACHY GILMER BRECKINRIDGE,

OF BOTETOURT COUNTY, VIRGINIA ; ACTING CAPTAIN CO. " B," 2D VIR-
GINIA CAVALRY.

Peachy Gilmer Breckinridge, son of Carey and Emma
Gilmer Breckinridge, of Botetourt County, Virginia, was born

on the 15th of September, 1835. His character was a combi-

nation of strong qualities, prominent among which was his

courage, both physical and moral. It has, indeed, been said

of him, that he never experienced the sensation of fear; but

if he did, he seemed not to lose the power of self-possession,

even in his youth, and under the most critical circumstances.

While a boy, he was one day skating with his schoolmates,

when the ice broke, and he went down beyond his depth. He
rose to the surface ; but with each effort to extricate himself

the ice gave way. One of his companions who was very fond

of him was hastening to his assistance, when Gilmer shouted

to him to go back or he would certainly be drowned. Reach-

ing, at length, a point where the ice was firmer, he climbed

out without help.

His affection for his mother and respect for her wishes was

another marked characteristic. When about eighteen, the age

at which so many young men think it an evidence of their

manhood to disregard the injunctions of their parents, Gilmer

was visiting some friends who played cards for amusement

;

they wished him to join them, but he declined, saying that he
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did not know how. They urged him to learn, and, when he

refused, demanded his reason. He simply replied, " My mother

does not wish me to play."

In 1853 he entered the Virginia Military Institute, and there

received the education which eminently fitted him for the ser-

vice his country afterwards demanded at his hands. His first

year at the Institute was marked by a determination to resist

the tyranny always exercised by older cadets over the " plebs."

Few young men have ever succeeded in their efforts to with-

stand the combinations of the advanced classes ; indeed, the

submission of \\\& plebeians is a custom so time-honored that

few of them ever think of attempting to violate it. If it is a

custom " more honored in the breach than in the observance,"

Gilmer Breckinridge paid it the highest respect : lie never

surrendered to his seniors.

He next pursued a course at William and Mary College,

and in 1857 entered the University of Virginia as a law stu-

dent. The following summer he joined the Pacific Railroad

Exploring Expedition, under Lieutenant Beale, of the United

States army. One of his adventures during this trip came

near costing him his life. The party was halting for several

days on the Canadian River, when one morning he took his

gun and went out in search of game. In the excitement of

hunting he lost his bearings, and was not able to return to

camp. For three days he wandered about, bewildered and

without food, in a country filled with hostile Indians and wild

beasts. On the morning of the third day he struck the trail,

and, after walking a few miles, saw an Indian running towards

him, yelling loudly; others soon appeared, rapidly approach-

ing, and making the air ring with their shouts from every

direction ; but he was pleasantly relieved at finding they were

hunters, sent out in search of him.

On his return from California, he commenced the practice

of law, and was rapidly rising in his profession when the war

broke out. In i860 he was married to Miss Julia Anthony.

When the State Convention was called to consider the

question of secession, he was nominated by the Fincastle
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paper as a candidate for that body. He was strongly opposed

to the disruption of the government, and upon his acceptance

of the nomination he issued an address to the people of Craig

and Botetourt Counties, stating clearly his political views. The
following extracts from that address serve to show at once his

devotion to the Union, his strong, sarcastic method of argu-

mentation, and his stern moral courage, for which he was

conspicuous, illustrated in this case by his bold opposition

to the popular feeling :

..." But admitting that slavery is in danger, and that dis-

union is the only remedy, let us see whether slavery is worth

the Union. We must treat slaves as we would other property,

and give it its value in dollars and cents. We must lay aside

that romantic attachment for this peculiar property which

would lead us to sacrifice everything else, and leave us in the

possession of it without being able to enjoy it. If we separate

from the North, it will be on account of the bad feeling exist-

ing between us, so that there will be no hope of our being on

terms of friendship hereafter. This, then, would compel us to

keep a standing army on our northern frontier. Now, if the

Legislature of Virginia allowed the hanging, not the trial or

board, of seven men, who had been caught by the United

States marines, to cost the State two hundred and twenty

thousand dollars, how much would it cost to keep up an army

of twenty thousand men ? But as we may, after the next gen-

eral election, be blessed with a legislature which will have no

ambition to hang abolitionists with military honors, I may
state that it is calculated that to support twenty thousand

men costs six million dollars a year. Now, would the slaves

of Virginia be worth that much more out of the Union than

they would be i)i it ? . . .

" We are advised to secede, but no one has said what we

are to do afterwards. We would have to establish a new

government; but would it be a confederacy, a consolidated

republic, or a monarchy? The party in whose hands the

Union is dropping to pieces is the party which will have to

make the new government. Now, is it likely that men who
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were unable to manage a government already made, and said

to be the best in the world, could make a better? It is easier

to pull down a government than it is to put up a better. . . .

" While I intend to battle for the Union so long as we con-

tinue in it, when Virginia decides to withdraw from it, and

calls for volunteers to defend her from invasion, I do not ex-

pect to be found far behind those who are now crying out so

boldly for blood, except it be in retreat. He who raises his

hand against the Constitution of the United States, which he

is sworn to defend, will not be a reliable man even in a slave

confederacy. Why is this disunion movement made? Why
is slavery in danger? Demagogues, North and South, have

fired the hearts of brother against brother. We forget that

' a house divided against itself must fall.' We forget that,

in destroying the Union, we but incite the hostility of foreign

foes. Has every spark of patriotism died out in the souls of

the people? If exiled in a foreign land, would the heart turn

back to Virginia, or South Carolina, or New York, or to any

one State as the cherished home of its pride ? No ; we would

remember only that we were Americans. We would pine for

the land whose goddess sits triumphant on her throne,—her

foot upon the neck of tyrants, her ensign welcoming beneath

its shelter the oppressed of distant nations. Away with your

Palmetto flags! Let the banner under which Washington

fought wave over every blow that I strike in battle; and if I

die the death of a soldier, let me be wrapped in the ' Star-

spangled Banner'
!"

Gilmer Breckinridge was not elected to the convention

;

but, when Virginia seceded, and called for troops to defend her

borders, true to the words that he had uttered, he was among
the first to answer her summons. He at once raised and

equipped a company of infantry, and led it to the front. When
the 28th Virginia Regiment was organized, his command be-

came a part of it.

At the reorganization of the army. Captain Breckinridge

was not re-elected; but, like Jubal Early, he went into service

not as a secessionist, but as a Union man, fighting for the
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rights of his old mother, Virginia. Accordingly, unmoved
by this act of injustice, which stung to the quick so many
of our best officers, he joined the State line, under General

Floyd, recruited a company for it, and was promoted to a

majority. When, at length, the State line was disbanded, he

did not hesitate concerning his duty. In May, 1863. stepping

down into the ranks, he enlisted in his brother's (Captain

James Breckinridge) company of the 2d Cavalry. In this

capacity, and as color-sergeant, he served—and by his faithful

service honored his position— until the 24th of May, 1864,

when he was assigned to the command of Company " B"

of the same regiment. On that day occurred the attack on

Kennon's Landing, and there he yielded up his life. The
following statement of an officer engaged in that assault gives

an account of Gilmer Breckinridge's death

:

"We dismounted, made the assault, and were repulsed.

Major Breckinridge was wounded in the arm. We then

changed our position and charged again through some ob-

structions of fallen trees and sharpened limbs. Major Breck-

inridge pushed on, working his way through the obstructions

under a very heavy fire, and got within about fifty feet of the

parapet, with only a few men around him, when he was seen

to fall."

It was impossible to bring him from the field, and so he

sleeps in an unknown grave. His regimental commander,

Colonel Thomas T. Munford, thus spoke of him in a letter

to his parents

:

"Your noble son had won the admiration of all the officers

and men of my regiment. Throwing aside pride at loss of

rank, he came forward as a private to defend his country.

His gallant bearing as the color-sergeant, his uniform, buoyant

spirits under all circumstances, frequently volunteering when

not called upon to go into a fight, had caused me to mention

him in my reports, and he had been recommended for promo-

tion, and assigned to the command of Company ' B,' as all the

officers of that company were absent, wounded. It was at the

head of his company he fell, striking for all that was dear to
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him. Virginia has made many sacrifices, but no nobler patriot

has fallen than your noble son."

The Breckinridge brothers yielded up their lives on differ-

ent and distant fields, and found their resting-places none can

tell when and how. But they were one in faith. Gilmer had

long been a devoted Christian and a consistent member of the

Episcopal Church ; and James had learned to kiss the hand

that afflicted him. And so they too triumphed in death, and,

springing heavenward, left their names to their countrymen,

their graves to their God.

—

From University Memorial.

A. A. BURGESS,

OF CULPEPER COUNTY, VIRGINIA ; PRIVATE, 1ST VIRGINIA INFANTRY.

Armistead Alexander Burgess, a son of Edward and

Elizabeth F. Burgess, was born in Culpeper County, on the

22d of November, 1843.

After a previous training of some years, young Burgess was

sent to the Virginia Military Institute, entering in July, i860,

being at the time in his seventeenth year. His attainments

enabled him to become a member of the second class, and in

the semi-annual report of the Institute, for January, 1861, we

find he had made excellent progress in his studies, having

been specially successful in mathematics, standing fifth in a

class of forty members. But the exigencies of the war, which

at this time came upon us, prevented the completion of his

education. The State of Virginia felt the need of expert drill-

masters to train her volunteers gathering at Richmond. Gov-

ernor Letcher assigned this duty to the corps of cadets. How
well they performed that duty has been told. Cadet Burgess,

as a member of that corps, executed the duties of his position

satisfactorily and well. When the cadets were disbanded he

returned to his home in Culpeper, and remained there until
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the following spring, when he left home for the purpose of

joining the army. In the spring campaign of 1862 he attached

himself to the ist Regiment, Virginia Infantry, composed of

troops from Richmond and vicinity. With this command he

served until the battle of Seven Pines, May 31, 1862, where he

was killed, in charging a Federal battery.

Cadet Burgess's youth, his age just nineteen at the time of

his death, and short service, preclude any suppositions as to

what his success, as a soldier or as an officer, might have

been. Yet his duty had been well done, and he fell with his

face to the foe.

HENRY K. BURGWYN, Jr.,

OF NORTH CAROLINA ; COLONEL, 26tH NORTH CAROLINA INFANTRY.

Colonel Henry King Burgwyn, Jr., the subject of this

memoir, was descended on both sides of the house from

families of high respectability, culture, and influence in their

respective States.

His paternal great-grandfather, John Burgwyn, of " The

Hermitage," near Wilmington, North Carolina, came to this

country from Herefordshire, in the west of England, when

quite a young man, leaving an opulent home and influential

family connections in the Old, to achieve success by his own
unaided exertions in the New World. He settled at Wilming-

ton, North Carolina. Soon became a prominent merchant,

and was the first public man of this country to take ground

against privateering, on which subject he corresponded with

the English Cabinet as early as 1782. During the Revo-

lutionary War he was President of the King's Council in the

State of North Carolina. His eldest son, John Fanning Bur-

gwyn, of New Berne, was also a merchant, and married Sarah

Pierrepont Hunt, of New Jersey, a granddaughter of Jonathan

Edwards, the distinguished theologian and metaphysician of
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New England. Henry King Burgwyn, Sr., the third son of

the issue of this marriage, till the close of the late war, was a

large planter on the Roanoke River, in Northampton County,

North Carolina, and is now living in Richmond, Virginia. He
married Anna Greenough, of Jamaica Plains, near Boston,

Massachusetts. Eight children were the fruit of this union,

six sons and two daughters, the eldest son being named after

his father.

Henry K. Burgwyn, Jr., was born at Jamaica Plains, on

the 3d of October, 1841. Till he was nine years old he lived

with his parents, who resided in Northampton County, North

Carolina, on their plantation, having removed there shortly

after he was born. From a very early period of his boyhood,

till he was sent to boarding-school, he was instructed by

private tutors, who lived in the family. The training he thus

received was the most careful and judicious possible, and had

a marked influence upon his after-career, especially in a

spiritual point of view.

When nine years of age his parents sent him to the school

of the Rev. Frederick Gibson, near Baltimore, Maryland, and

afterwards to the Episcopal School at Burlington, New Jersey.

At both he was a diligent and conscientious student.

Soon after he was fifteen years of age he received a warrant

to enter as cadet at West Point ; but being in Washington,

Mr. Jefferson Davis, who was then Secretary of War, inci-

dentally learning that he wanted a few months of being of the

prescribed age to enter the institution, declared the objection

insurmountable, and that he would have to wait a year longer.

He was then placed by his father under the tuition of the

present General J. G. Foster, U. S. A., who was then a pro-

fessor at the Academy, by whose instruction he acquired the

same scientific information as was given at the institution,

where he remained until General Foster was ordered away.

He then entered, as a partial course student, the University

of his State, located at Chapel Hill; where, in two years, he

graduated upon those studies which he had selected, sharing

with the best scholars the highest honors of his classes, and
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having obtained the affectionate regard and esteem of his

professors and fellow-students.

His father being convinced that the questions which then

agitated the North and South would find their arbitrament in

war, determined that he should have all the advantages of a

military education when compelled to take part in it, and

therefore sent him to the Military Institute at Lexington, Vir-

ginia ; where he matriculated August 10, 1859. Here he

soon placed himself with the foremost of his class, and was

among those selected by General, then Colonel, Smith, Super-

intendent of the Academy, to act as a guard at the execution

of John Brown at Harper's Ferry.

At the breaking out of the late war, early in the spring of

1 86 1, the corps of cadets having been ordered to Richmond,

Virginia, Cadet Burgwyn, then in the graduating class and

sharing its highest honors and distinctions, fulfilled the duties

of an important office there under General Smith, until he

deemed it his duty to offer his services to the Executive of

his own State,—North Carolina.

As an evidence of his course while at the Virginia Military

Institute, we insert a letter from General Stonewall Jackson

:

"Lexington, Virginia, April 16, 1861.

"Sir,—The object of this letter is to recommend Cadet H.

K. Burgwyn, of North Carolina, for a commission in the

artillery of the Southern Confederacy. Mr. B. is not only a

high-toned Southern gentleman, but, in consequence of the

highly practical as well as scientific character of his mind, he

possesses qualities well calculated to make him an ornament,

not only to the artillery, but to any branch of the military

service. " T. J. Jackson,
''
Pi'of. Nat. Phil and Inslntc. in Artillery Tactics, V. M. I.

" To L. P. Walker, Secretary of War!'

The Governor, Ellis, soon placed him in command of the

camp of instruction, for newly-arrived volunteers, located just

outside of Raleigh ; where he conducted a system of severe
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drill and military duties, which obtained the commendation of

all who witnessed its effects. His military capacity, amenity

of manner, and close attention to the comfort of his men,

soon won their confidence and affection, and, on the formation

of the 26th Regiment, composed of companies then stationed

at the camp of instruction, on the 27th of August, 1861, he

was elected its lieutenant-colonel, under Zebulon B. Vance,

afterwards Governor of the State, as colonel.

The regiment immediately after its organization was ordered

to the sea-coast of North Carolina to aid in protecting Fort

Macon, commanding Beaufort harbor, and situated at the

eastern terminus of the Atlantic and North Carolina Railroad,

over which many supplies were conveyed into the Con-

federacy. That late gallant and chivalrous officer from North

Carolina, General L. O. B. Branch, killed at Sharpsburg, then

commanded at New Berne, and the 26th North Carolina Regi-

ment was a part of the force assigned to him to defend that

important position.

As showing the mature and military judgment of Colonel

BuRGWYN, then not twenty years of age, we copy the plan

which he formed by himself to defend this coast. This was

found among his papers after his death

:

" There are two points which, in my opinion, are the key-

points of this coast. One is at Captain Penders's Battery,

where both regiments (the 26th and 7th North Carolina Regi-

ments) are now stationed, and the other is a position similar

to this but about two miles nearer the fort (Macon). At

this latter position the chaparral (which is impenetrable)

runs close up to the sand banks, which are quite high and

difficult of access. If now the enemy, familiar with the con-

figurations of the ground, were to take this latter position,

our retreat would probably be cut off from the shore, and our

communication with the fort would certainly be interrupted.

It seems, then, highly important to guard this position. My
plan is to place the 7th Regiment at that place, allowing us

to retain our position here. Then place the companies of the

26th and of the 7th Regiments three hundred yards apart, vary-
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ing the distance slightly so as to place each company behind

high sand-banks. The two regiments would thus occupy a

line of six thousand yards, about three and a half miles. The
entire distance between us and the fort is about six miles, thus

leaving only two and a half miles unguarded, which is in

range of the columbiads and rifled cannon of the fort.

"To an enemy, therefore, who attempted to land between

the extreme left of our line and the fort, there would be

opposed the fire from the fort and the defense of at least one

company, which could be reinforced in half an hour by the

entire force of the two regiments. Apparently this scattering

of our forces might subject us to be beaten in detail.

" Let us look a little closer, however. One force can only

truly be said to weaken itself when the force to which it is

opposed can concentrate in a less period of time. Now, it will

take an enemy at least several hours to fill his boats with

men, and at least twenty to thirty minutes to row them

ashore. In that time, allowing our forces only the ordinary

double-quick step, we can easily concentrate both regiments,

if the attack is made on our centre, or one entire regiment, if

'made on our extreme right or left ; and in the same period of

time the other regiment could be concentrated if the attack

were made on one of our extremities, so that we could oppose

to the enemy's landing one entire regiment, even if he were

not to indicate to us his landing-point by means of his prepa-

rations. The advantages of thus scattering our forces are: ist.

That by making each company at night guard the three hun-

dred paces it has to defend, we would have a chain of sentinels

for six miles, whereas we now have them for only two thou-

sand yards. 2d. By making each company construct bomb-

proof shelters and a fine road for" itself behind the sand-banks

the danger from the enemy's shells is absolutely nothing, and

that great desideratum—a military road to secure our com-

munications—is obtained. To guard still more effectually

against a night attack I would place a barrel of turpentine in

the interval between each company, and whenever a well-

founded alarm is raised set fire to the barrels, and with the
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light thus thrown upon the enemy, ourselves being in the

shade, we might defy his attack and increase our defense;

besides, the moral effect of such a brilliant and unexpected

pyrotechnic display would be quite prodigious.

" I greatly lament that I have been unable to excite more

attention to the necessity of aiding nature by art and render-

ing our security perfect."

Colonel Burgwyn's regiment participated but partially in

the battle which occurred at the taking of New Berne by

General Burnside early in the spring of 1862.

Owing to the non-arrival of twelve hundred men which

General Branch had been assured would be sent him in time

for the battle, but which never arrived, there was a gap of some

four hundred and fifty yards in the centre of our line of

defense totally undefended, which the enemy at once dis-

covered, and directing their attack to that point tliey easily

turned our position, necessitating a retreat of the right wing,

on the extreme right of which was placed the 26th Regiment.

In the retreat of the regiment it became divided. Colonel

BuRGWYN, conducting his part of it, came to a deep but narrow

river which it was necessary to cross at once in order to place

it between himself and the pursuing and victorious enemy.

But two small canoes could be found ; by means of which,

with the exercise of the greatest coolness and firmness on his

part, he saw all of his men carried across and then himself

followed them, while a large force of the victorious enemy

were in plain view of his scouts during the entire time of four

hours which it required to transport the men across the river.

Upon the election of Colonel Vance as Governor of North

Carolina, in the summer of 1862, it was objected on the part

of General Robert Ransom, of North Carolina, recently as-

signed to the command of the brigade to which the 26th

Regiment was attached, that Colonel Burgwyn's extreme

youth rendered him unfit to have command of so large a

regiment; but Major-General D. H. Hill, who had previously

commanded at New Berne, and at the time commanded the

division to which Ransom's Brigade was attached, wrote to



HENRY K. BURGWYN, JR. yg

the War Department that " Lieutenant-Colonel Burgwyn has

shown the highest qualities of a soldier and officer, in the

camp and on the battle-field, and ought, by all means, to be

promoted." Of course Colonel Burgwyn received the pro-

motion, and subsequently was strongly recommended for the

position of Brigadier-General. In the bloody battles around

Richmond, in May and June, 1862, ending with the terrific

conflict at Malvern Hill, "the 26th Regiment was unsurpassed

for heroism by any troops on the field." In the following

September Colonel Burgwyn's regiment was transferred to the

brigade of the late General J. Johnson Pettigrew, of North

Carolina, in whose death, at Falling Waters, in July, 1863,

the Southern Confederacy lost the ablest officer in her army

from the State of North Carolina.

General Pettigrew being assigned to make the defensive

campaign of Eastern North Carolina for the winter of 1862-3,

determined to attack and capture, if possible, one of the en-

emy's forts on the north side of the New Berne, and to break

up his facilities for penetrating the State and threatening its

•capital. Accordingly, he moved with great celerity and pre-

caution among the woods and swamps of that region of the

State, and came close upon the fort before daylight, taking it

wholly unprepared. Colonel Burgwyn proposed to the gen-

eral commanding to lead his regiment to the attack, co iiistanti,

and promised to deliver the fort to him in twenty minutes; but

the general preferred to summon it to surrender, in reply to

which the commanding officer demanded a delay of half an

hour, which being granted him, he availed himself of it to

signal the gunboats in the river opposite, which at the expira-

tion of that time opened a heavy fire on our troops. General

Pettigrew not deeming it proper to expose his troops to the

united fire of the fort and gunboats, withdrew them, and the

campaign effected little more than to keep the enemy within

their lines for the time being.

During this winter, General Foster, the former instructor of

Colonel B., then in command of the United States forces at

New Berne, organized an expedition with a view to the cap-
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ture of Raleigh and Weldon, both objective-points with the

enemy.

This expedition, consisting of about thirteen thousand men
of all arms of the service, arrived at the town of Washington,

on the Tar River, at the same hour that Colonel Burgwyn ap-

proached that place, he having been detached by Colonel Rad-

cliffe, 6 1 St North Carolina Regiment, to protect his rear from

attack, byway of Washington, while he, Colonel R., with three

regiments, went to capture the town of Plymouth, situated at

the mouth of the Roanoke River.

Colonel BuRGW'YN selecting a very favorable point for de-

fense at Rawle's Mill, left his lieutenant-colonel (Lane) and

half of his regiment to throw up field-works bearing upon the

passage of the ford at that place, while he himself marched

with the other half, twenty-seven miles across the peninsula,

in the direction of Washington. When near that town his

scouts brought him word that a large force of the enemy were

disembarking from numerous gunboats and steamers, anchored

in the river opposite to the town, and marching in his direc-

tion. Colonel Burgwyn at once conceived that the enemy's

object was to cut off and capture the three regiments under

Colonel Radcliffe's command destined for Plymouth. He at

once dispatched couriers to Colonel Radcliffe, warning him to

retreat, and to Lieutenant-Colonel Lane, at Rawle's Mill,

ordering him to complete his field-works as rapidly as pos-

sible. In what follows we have an exhibition of uncommon

coolness and military judgment ; at least uncommon in one

so young and unexperienced in the art of war. Colonel

Radcliffe having advanced some distance on his march to

Plymouth, it was necessary to hold the position at Rawle's

Mill till he could retrace his steps to that place, otherwise his

retreat would be cut off; hence the orders to Lieutenant-Col-

onel Lane. There are two parallel roads leading from Wash-

ington, North Carolina, to Colonel B.'s position at Rawle's

Mill, distant from each other about a mile.

It was necessary to know which of these roads the enemy

would take before Colonel Burgwyn could decide upon his
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line of retreat ; for, should he select the sanie one with the

enemy, his presence would assuredly be discovered by them,

and having a large cavalry force, they could easily overtake

him, and his small force of some four hundred men would be

at the mercy of his powerful opponent; powerful in numbers,

as well as in all the arms of the service, while Colonel BuR-

GWYN had but infantry.

No sooner had the enemy fairly taken up his line of march

than Colonel Burgwyn with his handful of men rapidly took

their way by the other road, the two forces marching side

by side on parallel roads, a skirt of woods of about a mile in

width separating them. The light equipment of his men,

their knowledge of the country, and their appreciation of the

situation, of which their enemy were ignorant, enabled Colonel

Burgwyn to arrive at the Mill nearly an hour ahead of the

enemy, and he at once prepared for action. Placing his men
behind the low field-works which had been thrown up in

echelon lines, so as to concentrate the heaviest fire possible

Upon the centre of the ford, he cautioned them to reserve their

fire till the enemy were well advanced in the water. His prep-

arations were not completed when the enemy appeared and

boldly plunged into the stream, about three feet deep, little

dreaming of what was before them. As soon as the ford was

well filled. Major Jones, of the regiment,—afterwards its gallant

young lieutenant-colonel, killed at Brandy Station in the winter

of 1864-5,

—

^^"^^ heard, in a loud, deep, voice, giving the order,

"Now's your time, boys ! Give it to them ! Make that water

too hot to hold them !" A sheet of flame appeared from

along the entire line of eight hundred men, and the water in

their front was a confused, struggling mass of dead, dying, and

panic-stricken men.

Again and again for several hours the enemy made earnest

efforts to cross the stream ; artillery was brought up, and still

these few men resisted their powerful opponent. The Federal

general then resolved to turn the ford at a point some two

miles below, and ceased his attacks, which Colonel B. sus-

pecting, he sent out scouts to ascertain the fact, who soon
6
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returned with the news that Colonel Radcliffe with his three

regiments had arrived, which rendered a longer retention of

the position unnecessary. Colonel R. being the senior officer

now assumed command and ordered a rapid retreat, which

was effected in order and safety. Thus were these three regi-

ments extricated from their perilous situation by the military

skill of a young colonel not yet twenty-one years of age, sup-

ported as he was by the bravery and discipline of his men, and

their confidence in their commander.

General J. G. Martin, a true son of the old North State, who

had won his honors and experience on the battle-fields in

Mexico, collecting what troops he could, now took the field

against General Foster; but could only gather about seven

thousand men to oppose Foster's well-equipped force of thir-

teen thousand.

As soon as he had concentrated his troops General Martin

called a council of war, to decide whether he should advance

and attack General Foster, or remain on the defensive. Col-

pnel BuRGWYN, as the youngest officer present, was first called

upon to give his opinion ; this he did, unqualifiedly recom-

mending an immediate advance with all their force, and a vig-

orous attack on coming up with the enemy ; he was brought

to this conclusion by the reports which his scouts and the

neighboring country people brought of the demoralization of

General Foster's forces, resulting from too free use of apple-

brandy, which was very generally abundant in that country at

that season of the year. Colonel B. thought this state of

things would unfit the enemy for the struggle and manoeuvres

of a vigorous attack, many of them, as the information was,

being carried along in their wagons and ambulances. It was

concluded, however, by the other members of the council,

that the disparity of the forces was too great, and our greatly

inferior equipment precluded the reasonable hope of success.

General Foster advanced as far as Goldsboro', but after a sharp

encounter with our troops there, returned to his quarters at

New Berne.

In the spring of 1 863, Pettigrew's Brigade was transferred
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from the seat of war in North Carolina to that in Northern

Virginia, and was assigned to Heth's Division.

On that memorable morning of the ist of July, 1863, as

Pettigrew's Brigade marched to take their position in the

dreadfid battle of Gettysburg, that was to last three days, a

finer body of some three thousand men could not be found

in General Lee's army. Well disciplined, having seen hard

service, devoted to their brigade and regimental commanders,

and confident in themselves, they marched with alacrity to the

bloody field. The 26th Regiment (Colonel B.'s) was over

eight hundred strong, with a full complement of field and
company officers. What a change a few hours were to effect

in that splendid body of men ! How mutilated and shattered

its ranks were to be ! How mournful and sad in the slaughter

that was to occur !

It was the fortune of the 26th Regiment, in the afternoon

of that day, to have to assault one of the strongest positions

of the enemy, defended by some of his best troops. The
celebrated Iron Brigade in the Federal army, formed from

picked troops of the Northwest, were in line of battle imme-
diately in Colonel Burgwyn's front. It was the boast of this

brigade that it had never encountered a similar force that had

been able to resist its charge. About three o'clock in the

afternoon the order was given to Colonel Burgwyn to charge

and carry the position occupied by the enemy in his front.

Calling for his colors, he stepped a io-w paces in front of his

regiment, waved his sword above his head, and gave the order,

^' Now, boys, give them one Confederate yell, and rush in
!"

They were the last words of command he ever gave. As the

regiment neared the woods, filled with the enemy's most

trusted troops, the fire of musketry, grape, and canister con-

centrated upon it beggars description ; still they pressed on,

some few to reach those coveted woods and heights, but not

their young commander. Turning slightly to see how his

men were acting, which threw his right side towards the

enemy, he was struck on that side, the ball passing through

both lungs. As he fell, one of his men near him caught him
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and laid him gently on the ground to die. But his regiment

faltered not. Lieutenant-Colonel Lane seizing the colors from

his dying commander's hand, carried them aloft till he, too,

was stricken down ; then Captain McCreery, of General Petti-

grew's staff, gallantly bore them in advance, till a shell, carry-

ing off his head, once more leveled them with the dust.

Again and again, till eleven had, in succession, fallen with the

colors of their regiment in their hands, did those gallant men

bear aloft, amid the carnage of that dreadful day, the standard

of their command. In a letter written by their brigade com-

mander to their former colonel, then Governor Vance, their

conduct on this occasion is thus spoken of:

" Headquarters Pettigrew's Brigade, July 9, 1S63.

" Dear Sir,—Knowing that you would be anxious to hear

from your old regiment, I embrace an opportunity to write

you a hasty note. It covered itself with glory. This is no

passing eulogium I pay them. It fell to the lot of the 26th

Regiment to charge one of the strongest positions possible.

They drove certainly three, and we have every reason to

believe, five, regiments out of the woods with a gallantry

unsurpassed. Their loss has been heavy, very heavy, but the

missing are on the battle-field and in the hospital. Both on

the 1st and 3d your old command did honor to your associa-

tion with them, and to the State they represented.

" Very respectfully your obedient servant,

"J. J. PettiGREW, Brigadier-General.

" Gov. Z. B. Vance."

In these two days of fighting, the regiment lost enormously.

But our duty for the present is not with the victorious regiment,

but with its dying colonel. As the regiment passed on. Cap-

tain Young, of General Pettigrew's staff, rode up, and asked

Colonel BuRGWYN if he was badly hurt. " Yes," was the reply.

"I have but a short time to live; let me lie here and die."

To Captain Young's offers of services he replied requesting

him to deliver a few messages to his parents and family, and
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to commend his men favorably to the general, saying, " They
never failed me, and never will." * He lived but a short time,

and died where he fell on the field of battle, as all true men
should be willing to do, when in defense of their country.

Captain J. J. Young, of Wake County, North Carolina,

quartermaster of the regiment, and Colonel Burgwyn's inti-

mate and esteemed friend, thus writes to his parents in refer-

ence to their son's death :

" It was near sunrise on the morning of the following day

when I arrived in the vicinity of the battle-field of the 1st. I

immediately went after the corpse. Major Jones had a guard

placed over it during the night, having had it removed about

half a mile to the rear. How beautiful he looked even in

death! There was none of the usual hideous appearance

generally apparent in those killed while contending in mortal

strife; but he looked like one just fallen asleep. How could

I doubt, looking on him, for a moment that his spirit had

flown where sorrow and suffering are no more? I will here

make a remark. The colonel and myself messed together

;

we were more intimately connected than men can possibly be

in civil life, and I had an insight to his whole character. I

have often been struck with his high sense of honor, especially

in a spiritual view. He put his trust in a higher power than

the puny arm of man could afford, and I would say to his

afflicted relatives. Mourn not as those without a hope, but

rather look forward to the time when they can meet him in

endless happiness.

* A remavkal)le coincidence between the death-scenes of Colonel H. K. BuR-

GWYN, Jr., and his cousin. Captain John H. K. Buigwyn, U. S. A., who com-

manded a large detachment of United States dragoons in the Mexican war, and

was also shot through the body while leading a forlorn hope at the storming of

Puebla de Taos. On being visited just before his death by General Sterling Price,

commanding the expedition, who saying he would not fail to mention in his

report to the War Department the gallantry and skill of Captain Burgwyn, the

latter at once said, " And don't fail to state how well my men behaved ; they

never failed me at a single point." The similar consideration for his men shown

by Colonel Burgwyn amid all his agonies on the fatal field of his death showed

that each of these cousins possessed those noble traits that adorn and make

beloved the noble soldier.



86 INSTITUTE MEMORIAL.

" No surgeon attended him after he fell : one of Company B,

the name I cannot find out, caught him and laid him gently on

the ground. Captain Young, of General Pettigrew's staff, came

up to him soon afterwards, and his last words were to him as

Major Collins has described to you. I visited the spot the

next day. A prettier place could not have been selected, if

sought for, being in a dense shade of oak on the green grass.

His scabbard had been shot away before. When he received

his death-wound, he was a few steps in advance of the regi-

ment, his sword in his right and the flag in his left hand,

cheering on his men. He had turned to see how they were

acting, which threw his right side to the enemy. The ball

passed through both lungs, and he fell, or rather was laid,

in such a position that he bled internally. The men passed'

on ; and here, under the broad canopy of heaven, he died as

a patriot could only wish. He had some of his best stimu-

lants in his flask. Captain Young gave it to him to drink,

which revived him a little, when he sent the messages in

Major Collins's note. No surgeon was needed, for he was

beyond mortal aid. We buried him about seventy-five yards

from the turnpike leading from Gettysburg to Chambersburg,

on the right-hand side, two miles from the latter, directly east

of a walnut-tree and near it. Captain Iredell, of the 47th, is

on his left side, and Captain Wilson, Company " B," of the

26th, on his right. I wrapped him closely in his red woolen

blanket, to preserve the body as much as possible."

A writer who had an " intimate knowledge of the character

of Colonel Burgwyn" thus writes of him in an obituary notice :

..." In person, he was tall, strong, handsome, and unusually

commanding in appearance for one so young. . . . Both in

mind and character he was mature: the one was solid, well

balanced, and eminently practical ; the other was manly,

elevated, free from the vices common to youth, modest, and

warm-hearted. . . . Such was he to the outward world ; but

he had one trait of character but too seldom found among the

young of our day,

—

'W\'s, filial piety , which made him a young

man that it was hard not to love. This was the great secret
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of his knowing how to command men : he had learned per-

fectly how to obey at home. The slightest wish of his parents

became to him a law; and in respect to his mother, it united

to a feeling of tenderness an anxiety to please her that gave

his character a beauty and chivalrous bearing that we have

rarely seen before. These qualifications and traits of character,

together with his strong reverence for God, showed him to be

a young man of uncommon promise, a loss to his family, his

State, and to the Confederacy."

At the close of the war his remains were removed to Ral-

eigh, North Carolina, and interred in the Soldiers' Cemetery

among those who had so often risked their lives at his com-

mand, and of whom he had always said he would not order

them to go where he was not willing to lead them. They
were followed to the grave by a large concourse of sorrowing

friends and neighbors, and their grateful affection still keeps it

fresh and ereen.

JOHN W. BURKE,

OF KING WILLIAM COUNTY, VIRGINIA ; SERGEANT, KING WILLIAM AR-
TILLERY.

John Waller Burke was born in Hanover County, Vir-

ginia, March 4, 1842, but when an infant was taken to the

native county of his ancestors, King William, and was reared

at Spring Bank, the home of his parents, Robert and Margaret

Anderson Burke. Placed at school at an early age, under the

instruction of Mr. J. H. Pitts, a graduate of the Virginia

Military Institute, and the Principal of Rumford Academy, a

school well and favorably known, he remained until a year

before the war. On the 5th of July, 1859, ^^ entered the Vir-

ginia Military Institute, intending to remain until he should

graduate; but in the spring of 1861 he (with the corps of

cadets) was ordered to Richmond to assist in drilling the
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companies of volunteers who were daily arriving at that point.

The incalculable service rendered by the cadets at this camp

of instruction cannot be too much dwelt upon. The utter

helplessness of the volunteers, most of them men of position

and means, entirely unused to the duties and hardships of mili-

tary life, and thoroughly devoid of that capability to make

themselves comfortable, the great characteristic of the old

soldier, made it necessary to give them the example and in-

struction of those who had not only a theoretical knowledge

of military science, but a practical experience in military dis-

cipline and camp-life. This desideratum could not have been

better supplied than it was by the corps of cadets ; fresh from

their training, ardent in the cause, they made enthusiastic and

efficient drill-masters, and soon succeeded in reducing to order

the confused mass pouring into Richmond. After the com-

pletion of this work the corps was disbanded. Cadet Burke

returned to his home to await the re-opening of the Institute,

which was announced for the following September. Reporting

at that time, his furlough was extended until the following

January, it being found impossible to resume operations at the

Institute until that date. At the appointed time he was at his

post, his family trusting that he might remain until he gradu-

ated without further interruption, but in this they were doomed

to disappointment ; scarcely had he resumed his studies when

letter after letter reached his father urging him to send a

written consent that he might leave the Institute and enter

the army. Like a blow this appeal fell upon his family ; his

mother, with the most touching remonstrances, urged him

to remain at school, but he seemed determined to remain

inactive no longer. Soon a letter came, in which he said,

" How will I feel, when the war will have closed, to know that

I have taken no part in it?" There was no alternative: the

permission was sent ; so much was his mother affected, having

already a son exposed to all a soldier's hardships in North-

western Virginia, that a dispatch was sent to intercept the

letter, but it was too late ; when next heard of he had enlisted

as a private in the King William Artillery, and had fought his
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first battle at Williamsburg. Then on the tramp from day to

day he plodded, tired, worn, and almost overcome by hardships

and fatigue. All this he frankly acknowledged when with

his family for the last time, a few months afterwards, having

fought in many battles around Richmond, Fredericksburg,

and numerous other places. As he sat with the loved ones at

home telling them of his soldier-life, he said, " I have fought

in twenty-seven steady battles, and know well I cannot escape

always. Yes, I am as confident that my time must come soon

as that I live now." When remonstrated with for entertaining

such gloomy forebodings, he would reply, gravely, " Gladly

would I give up an arm this moment in risk for future losses."

Yet never once did he shrink from danger or shirk duty; ever

present when his battery was in action, his comrades bear

testimony to his undaunted bravery. Timid and retiring with

strangers, it was often remarked how strange that he pos-

sessed so much moral courage. No companion could ever

recall the slightest rupture caused by an unkind word of his

;

and yet when circumstances required it, in the shock of battle

he stood fearless and unmoved. And so on many a hard-

fought field he proved.

Of Sergeant Burke's character as a soldier, and of the cir-

cumstances of his death, the following letter from the com-

manding officer of his battery. Captain Wm. P. Carter, will

give an outline

:

" Young Burke was a sergeant in the King William Artil-

lery at the time of the capture of the guns at Spottsylvania

Court-House, May 12, 1864, where he was supposed to have

been killed ; his body was never found, nor has scarcely a

word been heard of him by his friends. Sergeant Burke

was a brave and efficient soldier, particularly reliable and

conscientious as to orders and duties. Always affable and re-

spectful, he was one of the best drill-officers in the company.

My impression is that he was in all the battles fought by the

army of Northern Virginia, from the battle of Williamsburg,

when our forces were retreating from Yorktown, to the

bloody combat of May 12, 1864. And, I am sure, when the
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legion of Hancock charged over the Horse-Shoe Bend, at

Spottsylvania Court-House, on that dreadful morning, under

the banner of the immortal Lee, no braver spirit, no truer-

hearted gentleman, went forth to meet the shock of death

than Sergeant John W. Burke, of King William County,

Virginia."

Colonel Thos. H. Carter, who commanded the battalion to

which the King William Artillery was attached, says of him

:

"Young Burke joined the company but a short time before

I left it, as its commander ; but I recall very well his gentle-

manly and soldierly qualities, the courage and unusual spirit

with which he always commanded his gun, and the repeated

statement of Captain Carter, that he was his staunchest and

most reliable non-commissioned officer. This was high praise

in a company which distinguished itself whenever engaged,

and drew from brave General D. H. Hill, at Seven Pines, in

the heat of action, ' I would rather command that battery

than be President of the Confederate States.'
"

The circumstances of his death, more in detail, were as fol-

lows. When the battery was captured confusion reigned in

the Confederate lines, and many of our men were taken pris-

oners. For months his family believed that he, too, was con-

fined in the far-off prison walls. During the interval of their

anxiety, an elder brother was brought home a mangled

corpse ; but to alleviate their suffering, longingly their hopes

turned to the absent one of the family circle. Days came

and went. Prisoners returned, and yet no tidings came until

a returned prisoner ventured to tell the little he knew. As
the hurricane of balls swept over the field that day. Sergeant

Burke fell, pierced through the body by one of the fatal mis-

siles. A comrade, finding his strength fast failing, kindly sup-

ported him, but the danger increasing, he bade his friend seek

to save himself, saying, " Lay me down; I am dying." These

were his last words, and in this trying hour we see the same

magnanimity that characterized his life. A friend wrote the

following lines, published just after the war in the "Southern

Opinion" :
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' They bore him away from the ranks of the brave,

Where the shafts of death were flying

:

And the last sad token of life he gave

Was, 'lay me down; I am dying.'

'• To his country he gave his precious young life,

While pure and unscathed by sorrow :

And he heeds not the storm of contending strife,

Nor clouds which may come on the morrow.

" And many a friend shall mourn for the dead,

On Freedom's altar lying.

With him who reposes where meekly he said,

' Now lay me down ; I am dying.'

" But who shall comfort the sorrowing ones.

Who long have waited his coming.

And knew not he slept with Virginia's brave sons,

Where the sweet wild flower is blooming ?

" May the mother, whose head in anguish is bowed,

And the sisters who weep in despair,

Be soothed when they think the young life bestowed

Was resigned without anguish or care !

" He sleeps with the loved, the hallowed dead,

Where many a hero is lying,

In his own sunny land, where softly he said,

' Now lav me down ; I am dying.'
"

THOMAS M. BURKE,

OF ESSEX COUNTY, VIRGINIA ; MAJOR, 55TH VIRGINIA INFANTRY.

Thomas M. Burke, eldest son of James and Susan Burke,

was born in Essex County, Virginia, April 20, 1829. Entered

the Virginia Military Institute in August, 1848. Resigned

after some time, and was engaged in farming in Essex County

until the John Brown raid, when he raised a company of ni-

fantry, and took part in the military operations during Brown's

imprisonment and trial. In command of this company, which
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subsequently became Co. " F," 55th Virginia, he entered the

service. Was stationed at Lowery's Point Battery until April,

1862, when the regiment was ordered to Fredericksburg.

Was there promoted major. From Fredericksburg the regi-

ment was ordered to Richmond, and was engaged in the

seven days' fight. In the first day's battle Major Burke was

wounded in the left arm, and in the seventh and last day, at

Frasier's Farm, June 30, 1862, he was killed. An excellent

soldier and competent officer, he served fi-om the beginning

of hostilities, without intermission, until the day of his death.

WILLIAM H. CABELL,

OF RICHMOND, VIRGINIA; ORDERLY SERGEANT, CO. " D," CORPS CADETS.

" Affliction's semblance weeps not at his tomb

;

Affliction's self laments his early doom."

William H. Cabell, son of Dr. R. G. Cabell and Margaret

Caskie Cabell, was born in the city of Richmond, on the 13th

of November, 1845. His father is still a practitioner of medi-

cine in his native city, where he has resided for many years.

He was the grandson of Judge Wm. H. Cabell, fomerly Gov-

ernor of Virginia, and during the latter part of his life Presi-

dent of the Supreme Court of Appeals. On the maternal side

he was descended from James Caskie, an eminent merchant

and financier, and for many years President of the Bank of

Virginia. His early education was superintended by his

father, who, in the interval of practice, devoted much time to

the instruction of his sons in the ancient languages and the

elementary principles of the English tongue. After passing

through the usual scholastic studies, he entered Richmond

College as a student. Prof. Ryland, late President of that

institution, wrote as follows to his father in consequence of

his death

:


