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ED\A;'ARD L. FANT, Jr.,

OF WARRENTON, VIRGINIA; LIEUTENANT, 8tH VIRGINIA INFANTRY. •

Edward L. Fant, Jr., son of E. L. Fant, Esq., was born

in Warrenton, Virginia, in 1835. Appointed a cadet in the

Military Institute at Lexington in 1852, he reported for duty

during the summer of that year, but resigned after a short stay

at the Virginia MiHtary Institute. At the outbreak of hostili-

ties, Mr. Fant entered the service as a lieutenant in the 8th

Virginia Infantry, and served as such until killed in one of the

seven days' fights around Richmond, in June, 1862. At the

time of his death Lieutenant Fant was leading his company

into conflict.

JOHN FLETCHER,

OF FAUQUIER COUNTY, VIRGINIA ; CAPTAIN, ASHBY'S CAVALRY.

John Fletcher, son of Joshua Fletcher, of Upperville,

Fauquier County, Virginia, was born in 1 836. In August,

1856, he entered the Military Institute, where he remained

during one session. Returning then to his native county, he

was engaged as a farmer until the war began. While pursu-

ing his quiet avocation he became a member of Turner

Ashby's cavalry company, and was elected third lieutenant.

After the John Brown raid, in 1859, he was promoted second

lieutenant, and on Ashby's promotion at the beginning of

hostilities he rose to the captaincy of the company.

Captain Fletcher was killed at the head of his company
in a gallant charge upon the enemy posted at Buckton Sta-

tion, on the 23d of May, 1862. He was first shot in the arm..
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His horse carried him, disabled, into the ranks of the enemy,

where he was shot down. At the time of his death he was in

his twenty-seventh year, a young man of fine appearance and

address, and of excellent understanding. Possessed of strik-

ing moral and physical courage, had he lived he must have

risen to distinction as a soldier. His loss was deeply lamented

by the cavalry, and more especially by his generals, Ashby
and Jackson, who reposed great confidence in him. In his

own neighborhood no young man stood higher in popular

estimation as a man of sense and character. Kind and polite,

he was loved as well as respected. Few of the brilliant corps

the Institute sent into the field never to return deserve to take

precedence of him in all the admirable qualities which consti-

tute a soldier and a gentleman.

WILLIAM A. FORBES,

OF CLARKSVILLE, TENNESSEE; COLONEL, I4TH TENNESSEE INFANTRY.

William Archibald Forbes was the youngest son of John

and Elizabeth Forbes, of Richmond, Virginia. His father was

a native of Scotland, but came to Virginia in early life, and was

a fine scholar, and a lawyer of some reputation. His mother

was a daughter of Archibald Bryce, Esq., of Greenfield, Gooch-

land County, Virginia.

William was born in the city of Richmond, May 31, 1824.

He was a high-spirited boy, and his parents found it necessary

in his earliest years to exercise great firmness in their man-

agement of him. So judicious, however, were they in the

exercise of parental authority, that they found no difficulty in

training him so that he loved, reverenced, and obeyed them
implicitly. As a boy, he showed a love for reading, but not

being strong was unable to make great progress in his studies,

yet he had some proficiency in English branches, Latin, and
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French when he entered the school of Mr. Hawkesworth in

his tenth year. At this school he remained during two ses-

sions, during the first of which his father died. His mother's

limited means necessitated his withdrawal at the close of the

session in July, 1 835, and he was under her instruction until

his fourteenth year, when she was induced to place him in

business with a firm engaged in the manufacture of tobacco.

During the year in which he was thus engaged every cent of

his earnings were given to his mother to aid in her support.

When the Virginia Military Institute was established, Mrs.

Forbes gladly availed herself of the provision made by the

State for those whose means were not sufficient to secure a

liberal education, and applied to the board for an appointment

for her son as a State cadet. The application was granted,

and on the nth of November, 1839, he matriculated as a

cadet, and graduated in the first class turned out by the Insti-

tute in July, 1S42. During his first year Cadet Forbes was
not a good student, but in the second class he acquired good
habits of study, which he retained through life, contributing

eminently to his great success as a professor and college

president.

In October, 1842, Mr. Forbes entered upon the duties of

assistant in the school of Mr. Thomas Hanson, in Fredericks-

burg, Virginia. During the session in which he resided in

Fredericksburg he made a profession of religion and joined

the Presbyterian Church.

From October, 1843, until July, 1845, he was engaged in

teaching in the Richmond Academy, of which Mr. Burke was
principal. llis leisure hours at this time were devoted to

arduous stud)'; he would rarely visit, but taking a walk every

afternoon, would return in time to join his family at the tea-

table. He was very cheerful and happy, and the hour he

gave to his family after the evening meal was the most de-

lightful part of the day to them.

He was made Assistant Professor of Mathematics in the

Virginia Military Institute in 1845, ^^^ performed his duties

as such until July, 1847. His health not being good at this
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time, he was advised to become a member of an engineering

corps, which he did with satisfactory results, the active life

proving of great benefit to him. In the autumn of this year,

upon tlie recommendation of the superintendent of the Vir-

ginia Military Institute, he was appointed Professor of Mathe-

matics and Tactics in Georgetown Military Academy, in

Kentucky, and entered upon his duties January i, 1848. In

September, 1848, he married his cousin. Miss Sarah L. C. B.

Bryce, who died in July, 185 1, and their only child died

before its mother's death.

The life of Prof Forbes from this period until he came to

Virginia as a regimental commander, in 1861, we give in the

words of his friend. General W. A. Quarles:

" In the year 1849, when what is now known as Stewart

College was considered the best and most flourishing institu-

tion of learning in the State of Tennessee, W. A. Forbes was

elected to fill the chair of mathematics.

"When he reached Clarksville, where the college was

located, he was a total stranger; but before the expiration of

a twelvemonth he could count among his staunchest sup-

porters and friends the leading citizens of that eminently

moral and intelligent community. This college, like all

others without a special endowment, was greatly dependent

for its success upon the energy and enterprise of its faculty;

and it is no slur on his worthy colleagues to say that at the

expiration of two years Prof Forbes was regarded by all of

them as its main-stay, prop, and support. The trustees soon

recognized this to be the case, and as an expression of their

appreciation and confidence made him the President of the

Faculty.

"With what energy and success he discharged his duties all

who lived here can attest, and the high positions held by the

graduates of the school in this State both during and since

the war illustrate more strongly than language can tell it his

success as a teacher. His great energy of character and

practical good sense was further exemplified in his connec-

tion with all the leading business interests of the county ; in
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fact, in every enterprise that looked to the advancement of

the interest of the people with whom he had cast his lot he

felt and took the deepest interest, until none was undertaken

without his co-operation, advice, or sanction.

"In the year 1853 President Forbes was married to Mrs.

Garland, of Clarksville (widow of that distinguished orator

and jurist, Hudson Garland, also a son of Virginia), a lady so

distinguished for every virtue and accomplishment, so univer-

sally respected and beloved, that there was a personal feeling

of regret that there should be a monopoly of the affections of

one who had been so long the pride and pet of the social circle

of her native town.

" President Forbes was, as may be readily surmised, suc-

cessful in business, and in 1 86 1 was living in the suburbs of

Clarksville in a delightful and elegant home, his accomplished

wife and manly boy (the fruit of his last marriage) both

adorning and brightening his life, when the cloud of war fell

upon the whole land.

" President Forbes unhesitatingly, and as a matter of course,

embraced the cause of the South. It was known that he was

a graduate of tlie Virginia Military Institute, and at once all

eyes were turned to him to take the lead in military move-

ments. His first impulse was to go to Virginia and offer his

sword to his mother State; but ever ready to follow the line

of usefulness, he felt that in the then ignorance of military

matters in Tennessee his duty was to stay.

" The State of Tennessee halted some time before determin-

ing to unite her destinies with the Confederate States. Many
of her best men thought it the wisest to wait until the other

border Southern States would go with her, and in the mean
while to organize and equip for the conflict. In pursuance of

this view, the Legislature authorized the enlisting, equipping,

and disciplining a force of twenty-five thousand men, to be

known as the ' Provisional Army of Tennessee.'

" Governor Harris, with his usual promptitude and energy,

organized his staff, established camps of instruction, and the

work was speedily completed. President Forbes's services he
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found absolutely indispensable ; and though at an early day he

had been elected colonel of the glorious old 14th, so greatly

was his skill and knowledge in demand, that it was rarely the

case he could be present with his regiment while undergoing

that most important transition stage from the citizen to the

soldier; but by an energy of action almost passing credence

he managed to most thoroughly drill and discipline his own
regiment, and almost all the other regiments of the Provi-

sional Army of Tennessee. The writer of this communica-

tion remembers Colonel Forbes's perplexity when he had just

reached the camp of his regiment, and was congratulating

himself that he could now remain with them and supply all

deficiencies, and a succession of telegrams came,—the first

ordering him to Memphis, to aid Generals Polk and Pillow,

another, to Camp Trausdale, where Zollicoffer was in com-

mand, and said he could not get along without him, then a

peremptory order from Governor Harris, the commander-in-

chief, that he should repair at once to Nashville, to look after

the whole of the artillery army of the service.

"That he was the father of the Provisional Army of Tennes-

see all who remember the history of the times will admit, and

the brilliant service of these regiments fully attest and proudly

pronounce his great ability as a military man. As an organ-

izer and disciplinarian Colonel Forbes had no superior; as a

commander in the field, he who has the commendation of

Stonewall Jackson needs no eulogy from my pen. That he

had the confidence of this matchless Christian hero and warrior

the last records of the lost cause would show, and but for his

untimely death, in the second Manassas fight, his name would

have illustrated a broader though not a more perfect page of

its history. Colonel Forbes was ordered with his regiment

(the 14th Tennessee Infantry) to Virginia soon after the first

Manassas, and never returned to Tennessee. With the records

of the grand old Army of Northern Virginia is the rest of his

military life, which I leave for others who served with him to

record. In Tennessee his name is a household word. To his

instructions not only her private soldiers, but such men as
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Zollicoffer, Rains, Robb, Harrell, McCombs, and a host of

others owe whatever of efficiency they attained or of honors

they won. He belongs, therefore, not alone to Virginia ; and

when the day shall come, as come it will, for monuments to our

dead, Tennessee will vie with his mother State in doing him

honor. I have thus complied with your request to give you

a brief outline of Colonel Forbes's life in Tennessee. Much
more might be written, but the space you limit me to will

admit of no more. When the biographies of the soldiers of

Tennessee shall be written, the details of his life, rich in ex-

emplary illustrations of the soldier and the gentleman, will be

found on its pages.

" I passed by his home but a {q.\v hours ago. The shrubs

that he planted have grown to be trees. The young vines

have covered his bowers with their broad foliage and bright-

ened them with their purple fruit.

" ' But oh for the touch of a vanished hand and the sound of a voice that is still
!'

" His wife (still his widow) lives there with his only child and

son, narned for him. She exemplifies in a life of modest re-

tirement and usefulness the nobler characteristics of her sex,

while the son, with all the softer graces of his mother's char-

acter blends the sterner virtues of his father's life."

About the 12th of July, 1 86 1, Colonel Forbes was ordered

to Virginia, but on reaching Knoxville was ordered to report

to Brigadier-General S. R. Anderson, commanding the 1st

Brigade of the Provisional Army of Tennessee. General An-
derson found it necessary to deploy his brigade from Knox-
ville to Bristol, to protect the railroad between those points,

and Colonel Forbes was ordered to Johnsonville. He was

very anxious to move immediately to Virginia, but General

Anderson deemed it best to remain and protect the railroad,

at least until all the troops from the South had passed through

East Tennessee. After a week or ten days his command was

ordered to Lynchburg, but before they arrived in Virginia the

first battle of Manassas had been fought. Colonel Forbes

was greatly disappointed that he had not been permitted to be
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among tlie first who repelled the enemy from his native State.

After a {<t\v days at Lynchburg, General S. R. Anderson's

Brigade, composed of the ist Tennessee, Colonel Manney,
7th Tennessee, Colonel Hatten, and 14th Tennessee, Colonel

Forbes, was ordered to West Virginia, and reported to General

R. E. Lee, in Pocahontas County. There they remained in camp
for several weeks, and Colonel Forbes was very active in drill-

ing and disciplining his command. About the loth of Septem-

ber, 1861, Generals Anderson and Loring moved simultane-

ously on Croutz and Cheat Mountain fortifications ; General

Anderson to take possession of the turnpike in rear of Cheat

Mountain, and cut the line of communication between these

two strongly fortified positions. In this movement General

Loring was successful at all points in getting the positions as-

signed, but General Lee concluded not to attack these strong

points, as it would involve so great a loss of life. General

Loring was accordingly ordered to fall back to Greenbrier

River, near Huntersville. Colonel Forbes and General Donald-

son were detached from the command to hold this responsible

position, while General Lee moved with the remainder to the

support of Generals Wise and Floyd. General Rosecrans

finding himself confronted by Lee and Loring, withdrew his

army. Shortly after, the command was ordered to join Jack-

son in the Valley, and with him suffered all the privations,

fatigue, cold and wet of the winter campaign of 1862, the

severest of the war. Throughout this campaign Colonel

Forbes was always at his post, sharing the hardships of his

men, never taking a meal nor lodging in a house during the

whole time.

After returning to Winchester, General Loring's Division

was disbanded, and Colonel Forbes was ordered to report to

General Holmes, at Fredericksburg. Here the brigade to

which the 14th Tennessee was attached was reorganized, and

sent to Yorktown to support General Magruder. When the

army was reorganized in April, Colonel Forbes was unani-

mously re-elected by his regiment.

On the retreat from Yorktown, the enemy landed a large
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force at the White House, on Pamunkey River, and opened

fire, at short range, on Colonel Forbes's regiment, as he was

moving to join General Hood. The Colonel, ever quick to

decide and act, charged with one-half of his regiment on the

enemy's flank just as General Hood charged. Thrown into

confusion by this double attack, their lines broke, and a rapid

retreat was made to their gunboats. On the 24th of May the

enemy, in considerable force, advanced on the Nine-Mile

Road, where Colonel Forbes was on picket duty, but he, with

his gallant regiment and Captain Braxton's artillery, repulsed

them several times, inflicting severe loss upon them, with but

little to his own forces.

At the battle of Seven Pines, the Tennessee Brigade, com-

manded by General Hatten (General Anderson having re-

signed on account of bad health), was attached to General G.

W. Smith's Division. This division was not engaged until

late in the afternoon, and at dark ceased attempting to drive

the enemy farther, General Smith finding that they were

massed in heavy force in front. Colonel Forbes had moved
in his regiment as coolly as if on parade-ground, and when the

order was given to cease advancing, he remained in position

long enough to remove the wounded, and then retreated in

good order. In this engagement the loss to the 14th Tennes-

see was very heavy. Here, too, the gallant Hatten fell.

After this battle the brigade was transferred to A. P. Hill's

Division. Wounded slightl)- at Mechanicsville, and at Cold

Harbor Colonel Forbes received such a severe wound that he

was forced to go to the hospital for some days, and was thus

prevented from being with his regiment at Fraser's Farm and

Malvern Hill, where it fought gallantly. Soon after the latter

battle he resumed his command.

During the progress of these battles around Richmond', in

fact, the day before he received his wound at Cold Harbor,

Colonel Forbes wrote to his sisters in Richmond that by the

blessing of God he had been spared through another battle,

and at the same time he sent them one hundred dollars to

pay their taxes, which he had done in the June of every year,
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from the time when he could spare it from his h'mited income.

A touchint:^ incident, characteristic of the man, that amidst

the turmoil and danj^er of battle he was thoughtful of duties

which most men forget under like circumstances.

In the battle of Cedar Run, August 9, 1862, the 14th Ten-

nessee took part, losing, among others, its brave lieutenant-

colonel, George A. Harrell. At the second battle of Manas-

sas, August 28, 29, and 30, Colonel Forbes evinced great

skill and bravery, acting as if he foresaw that this was the last

tribute he could pay to liberty, for here he sealed his devotion

to the cause now lost, with his blood. He fell where a soldier

would wish to die,—in the forefront of battle, with his face to

the foe. His body, uncoffined, was buried where he fell, and

there rested until 1866, when it was moved to Shockoe Hill

Cemetery, in Richmond, being buried there, on the lOth of

July, with military honors by a detachment of the Richmond

Grays, under the command of Colonel W. M. Elliott, a friend,

college-mate, and comrade of Colonel Forbes.

Of the many noble sons of Virginia who lost their lives

commanding troops from other States, no one had done more

for his adopted State than Colonel Forbes. As an educator

of the sons of Tennessee, as the organizer of her untrained

forces, as the commander of her most noble regiment, whose

blood stained every field in their colonel's battle-scarred State,

he did her service and gained her honor of which she will be

never forgetful.
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CHARLES EDWARD FORD,

OF FAIRFAX COUNTY, VIRGINIA; 1ST LIEUTENANT, STUART's HORSE
ARTILLERY.

It may be possible, in some instances, to recount in a com-

paratively limited space the personal merits and public ser-

vices of a person who greatly distinguished not only himself,

but the age in which he lived, and still render ample justice

to his character and memory; whilst, in other cases, it may
prove very difficult, if not absolutely impossible, even in an

extended and elaborate notice, to render even approximate

justice to one who had barely attained his majority. Of the

latter the present is a case in point.

In the stirring and trying times which marked the struggle

for Southern independence, no man's merits or services were

reckoned by his length of years, nor based upon the standing

of his family, either socially or politically. In that giant

struggle, as is well known, the youth of the South played a

conspicuous and an honorable part ; and it can be said truly,

and without the least disparagement to the just claims of any

other person or persons, that not one of all the many "worthy

sons of noble sires" who so cheerfully offered their services,

and their lives as well, to the sacred (though lost) cause ac-

quitted himself with higher honor, or in a manner more grati-

fying to his friends or more acceptable to his superior officers,

than did the subject of this brief notice

—

Charles Edward
Ford.

Lieutenant Ford was the eldest son of Edward R. and

Julia F. Ford, and was born at Fairfax Court-House, Virginia,

on the 23d day of November, 1841. At a very early age he

gave evidence of possessing a remarkably active and acute

mind, eminently susceptible of a very high degree of culture

and development. It was quick and vigorous, clear and ana-

lytical, enabling him to grasp and comprehend all the branches

taught in the several schools and institutions he attended, with
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such wonderful facility and thoroughness as to attract as well

the attention as the admiration of his respective teachers.

Until the attainment of his eighteenth year he attended such

schools as his native village afforded, the best and most ad-

vanced of which was a private one taught by an Episcopal

clergyman, the Rev. R. T. Brown,—a talented and highly-

cultivated gentleman
;
and it was the remarkable proficiency

and the facile ability of his pupil to master any and all of the

higher and more abstruse branches of learning (as shown

whilst pursuing his studies under his immediate supervision),

that induced that accomplished scholar (Rev. R. T. Brown)

to suggest to and urge his pupil's parents to send him to

the Military Institute—then, as now, the pride of Virginia

—

at Lexington. Accordingly, on the 4th of August, 1859,

Charles Edward Ford entered the Virginia IMilitary Insti-

tute as a cadet.

Owing to the unfortunate absence of all data which would

conclusively and officially attest the exalted and honorable

standing to which he attained during his brief stay in that

noble institution, it must suffice to say that, in four classes of

which he was a member during his first year, he ranked ^fr^'/

in tii'o, and third and fifth, respectivel}', in the remaining two !

Immediately upon the commencement of active hostilities

between the North and South, a large number of the more

capable cadets at the Military Institute were selected as drill-

masters, and sent to different points in the State (Virginia) and

throughout the South, for the special purpose of preparing

raw recruits for active service in the field ; and under this dis-

position of cadets the subject of this sketch was assigned to

the important post of Richmond, Virginia, in May, i86r. It

would be superfluous to undertake to prove that he dis-

charged the onerous and responsible duties then and there

imposed upon him to the entire satisfaction of his superiors

in command. Suffice it to say, that by his firm yet gentle and

affable deportment he won the confidence and respect of all

the recruits placed from time to time under his charge and

discipline.
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On the occasion of the first advance of the F'ederal army
(under General McDowell) into Virginia, Cadet Ford was at

home (at Fairfax Court-House) making a brief visit; but

when, on the morning of the 17th of July, 1861, the Confed-

erate forces, under General G. T. Beauregard, commenced
falling back to Bull Run, he asked permission, which was

cheerfully given, to join Captain Richardson's company of

Colonel (afterwards General) Kershaw's 2d South Carolina

(Infantry) Regiment, and he gallantly .participated with it in

that memorable battle of the 2 1st of July, 1861 (known as

the "first Manassas"), which resulted so disastrously to the

Northern arms. As an incident of this fight, it may be men-

tioned that our young friend's (Cadet Ford) musket was shat-

tered and thus rendered useless early in the day by a ball

from an enemy's gun, but he instantly remedied the loss by

seizing a weapon that had just fallen from the hands of a mor-

tally wounded comrade at his side, and bravely kept his place

in the ranks until the close of that hotly-contested battle.

Immediately upon the organization of that branch or arm
of active military service commonly known as "Stuart's Horse

Artillery" (which proved so effective throughout the war), our

young friend was assigned to duty with it, in a capacity equally

honorable and responsible. Here, again, the writer of this

sketch finds himself unable, owing to the entire absence of

official data, to render anything like adequate justice to the

character and memory of the gallant and noble youth who,

soon thereafter, was honored with a commission as second

lieutenant of artillery. It will suffice to say, however, that by

his prompt and faithful performance of every duty which in

any way devolved upon him he won confidence and esteem of

all his subordinates, and likewise received the special praise of

his superiors in command. That brilliant and accomplished sol-

dier and gentleman, the lamented General J. E. B. Stuart, held

Lieutenant Ford in high esteem, and frequently complimented

him by commendatory mention of his services. The gallant

general had watched with much pride and soldierly interest

the rapid development of those manly and gifted traits which
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so prominently distinguished his youthful friend,—hence the

prediction, on his part, that "the highest and proudest dis-

tinction that can possibly be attained by any military man in

this country is in reserve for Lieutenant Ford, if, happily, his

life shall be spared."

On the loth of November, 1863, that wise and sagacious

statesman, Governor John Letcher, " from special trust and

confidence reposed in his fidelity, courage, and good con-

duct," issued to our young friend (then a second lieutenant) a

commission as "first lieutenant of artillery in the Provisional

Army of the State of Virginia, to rank as such from the

15th of February, 1863." This was a high and well-deserved

honor, creditable alike to the official head of the State and to

the youthful recipient (who had just reached his twenty-second

year) ; and most efficiently and worthily did he discharge the

arduous duties which appertained to this responsible position.

From his earliest youth he had adopted the maxim that

"whatever is worth doing at all is worth doing well," and

he religiously acted it out in every station and under all

circumstances.

The record, subsequently, of Lieutenant Ford is part and

parcel of the brilliant record of the Army of Northern Vir-

ginia, around which will ever cluster, and brigJitcn as years

go by, the grandest and proudest memories of a grateful

people for the matchless skill, heroic endurance, sublime pa-

triotism, and unequaled achievements exhibited and per-

formed by that grand army, under its noble and immortal

leader, during the four years of its eventful existence. The

division to which our young hero's battery was attached was

always at "the front," hence he participated in all, or nearly

all, the many hotly-contested conflicts in which that army

was engaged, up to the 25th of May, 1864. On the evening

of that day, at Hanover Court-House, Virginia, near the close

of a severe battle, and whilst gallantly protecting the men of

his battery, who were hurried!)- limbering up. Lieutenant Ford

received a Minie-ball through his forehead, and fell, mortally

wounded, from his horse. He died without a struggle wilhia
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thirty minutes after receiving the fatal wound, in the twenty-

third year of his age. His remains were carried to Richmond
by sad and stricken comrades and friends, and interred in

Hollywood Cemetery,—the Rev. T. G. Dashiell, of St. James's

(Episcopal) Church of that city, officiating on the mournful

occasion.

Thus passed away, in the early morning of his life, one of

Virginia's noblest, most talented, and promising sons. Ten-

derly and carefully reared, surrounded with all the accessories

that could make life desirable ; with the wise precepts and

bright examples of loving and pious parents, and the sweet

companionship of pure and accomplished sisters and affec-

tionate brothers, his youth passed as pleasantly and as happily

as heart could desire ; and by his every word and act he gave

ample evidence that he fully appreciated not only the material

benefits so lavishly and lovingly provided for him, but also

those sweeter and holier blessings which ever centred in and

around his truly happy and refined home. Alas ! that once

happy Jioine—that charmed circle, wherein peace and happi-

ness and love were wont to dwell—has been invaded, and its

fondest and most cherished idols shattered and taken hence

by the cruel and relentless hand of Death ! The revered

father and an idolized sister have since followed the noble

son and chivalric brother to "that bourne whence no traveller

returns,"—leaving, truly, a stricken household, and a large

circle of sorrowing relatives,

Hiram Brower,
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PHILIP F. FRAZER,

OF GREENBRIER COUNTY, VIRGINIA ; I.IEUTENANT-COLONEL, 27TH VIR-
GINIA INFANTRY,

Philip Fouke Frazer was born in Lewisburg, Greenbrier

County, Virginia, on the 22d of December, 1844, the youngest

son of James A. and Sophia Frazer. In early childhood his

gentleness of manner, his brightness and intelligence, rendered

him a favorite with all who knew him. He was as modest and

gentle as a girl, and yet possessed all those manly qualities

which later in life, though still at an early age, made him the

gallant officer and devoted patriot.

His early education was received at a girls' school in

Lewisburg; here, when he reached the age at which boys

were excluded from the school, so refined and gentle was he

that his teacher said he should remain her scholar so long as

he might choose to attend her school.

He was appointed a cadet of the Virginia Military Insti-

tute in i860, and reported for duty on the 19th of July of that

year. He soon attracted the attention of his professors by his

industry and brightness, and won the hearts of his comrades

by his open, generous disposition and manly traits of char-

acter. In April, 1861, the corps of cadets was ordered to

Richmond, and proceeded thither under the command of

General Jackson, to assist in drilling and disciplining the raw

troops which were being concentrated there. Cadet Frazer

remained at this camp of instruction for several months, as

drill-master ; but, though in consequence of his extreme youth

and delicate appearance he could, doubtless, have readily se-

cured a position which would have withdrawn him from the

dangers of battle, the gallant young soldier would accept no

such position, nor could he reconcile himself to the discharge

of the monotonous duties of a drill-master when the soldiers

of his State were confronting the enemy; and every day
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brought to him the intelh'gence of another battle fought.

Leaving the camp of instruction then, he entered the Green-

brier Rifles, Co. " E," 27th Virginia Infantry, as a private. In

a very short time, though only sixteen years of age, he was

elected first lieutenant of his company. So gallant was his

bearing, and such the soldierly qualities which he had dis-

played, that when his regiment was reorganized he was elected

captain of his company, which position he held for two years.

In the spring of 1863 Captain Frazer was promoted major

of his regiment. On several occasions, even while captain,

he led his regiment into battle. In every battle in which his

great commander, Stonewall Jackson, was engaged, except

those around Richmond, when he was forced to be absent by

sickness, he did his duty as a man and soldier. Through all

he passed unscathed, until, at second Manassas, he received a

painful, but not dangerous, wound. In the battle near Wil-

derness Run, May 6, 1864, the very day on which he received

his commission as lieutenant-colonel, this brave young officer

fell, at the head of his regiment, shot through the head with

a musket-ball, and died while being removed from the field.

Not an unworthy pupil of the noble Jackson, he laid down
his life near the spot where that grand old hero received his

death-wound. His name from childhood had been linked

with all that is kind, loving, generous, and true. At the time

of his death he was but nineteen, perhaps the youngest officer

of his rank in the whole army, yet the most distinguished

officer of his regiment. Men of unquestionable courage and

daring say that he was the most gallant and coolly brave man
they ever knew. He lived without fear and without reproach,

died as a true soldier, and is mourned as a devoted patriot, an

efficient officer, a dutiful and affectionate son. The prop and

support of his widowed mother and youngest sister, he unsel-

fishly devoted to them the greater portion of the miserable

pittance of pay he received. In his last letter to his mother,

received after he had gained his soldier's crown, he sent her

all he had, hoping, with tender solicitude, that it might help

her till he could send her more. His body was interred at

14
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Hollywood, and by his side lies all that was mortal of an idol-

ized sister (Mrs. George E. Taylor), a whole-souled Southern

woman, not unworthy of such a brother, who dearly loved

the cause, and, when it was lost, " her pen, with more than

usual beauty and force, was often employed in the effort to

add a freshened lustre to the fame of our heroic dead." United

in life, in death they were not divided, one monument telling

their story.

SAMUEL V. FULKERSON,

OF WASHINGTON COUNTY, VIRGINIA; COLONEL, 37TH VIRGINIA
INFANTRY.

Samuel V. Fulkerson, son of Captain Abram Fulkerson,

a captain in the war of 1 8 12, was born in Washington County,

Virginia, on the last day of October, 1822. When he was

thirteen years old his father removed to Granger County,

Tennessee. Here he was employed most of the time on his

father's farm, and attended school in the less busy seasons of

the year. His rather limited education was obtained at Mad-

ison Academy, in the village of Rutledge, not far from his

father's residence. After leaving school, when he had but

just entered the more advanced classes, he continued his

classical and mathematical studies during those hours usually

employed by youths of his age in rest or pleasure, and by

close application, and the appropriation of every moment that

could be spared from domestic duties, he made astonishing

progress. Hence it may be safely assumed that he was self-

taught, certainly so in the classics.

In the autumn of 1843, about the time he attained his ma-

jority, after having served his father faithfully and well, and

contributed largely to the support of the family, as well as the

education of several of the younger members, he began to

seriously consider his future course in life, and, after weighing
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the matter deliberately and advisedly, chose the profession of

law. Having determined upon this, the next thing to be con-

sidered was, how was he to enter upon an undertaking of such

magnitude, without means ? While others under like circum-

stances would have despaired, he looked at the brightest side

of the rather dark picture, and at once made his arrangements.

His father had given him a young horse, worth about fifty

dollars. His plan was to sell the animal for an outfit,

travel to a suitable place on foot, and teach school for the

means of living while prosecuting his studies for the law.

After his necessary outfit had been made, he had but sixty-

two and a half cents left; and with this capital in his pocket,

and a manly determination in his heart to carve his way
through the world, he started out on foot across the moun-

tains, with his scanty wardrobe and provisions swung upon a

stick across his shoulder. His destination was Jonesville, Lee

County, Virginia, where he arrived the second day, weary but

hopeful. Here he at once went to work, obtained a school,

and entered upon the study of his future profession, under the

instruction of Colonel John D. Sharp, a kind-hearted and em-

inent gentleman, who had not failed to discover promise in the

young adventurer. His prospects, without means and among
strangers, would have seemed gloomy to a less ardent tem-

perament; but having fixed his standard, he determined to

struggle up to it regardless of temporary obstacles.

There were other barriers that seemed to hedge his path-

way,—even personal appearance was against him, going, as

he did, among comparative strangers with a haggard look and

shorn locks, the effects of fever a short time before. A noble

ambition to work his way up to usefulness, competence, and

position, combined with a strong will, self-reliance, and gentle

and social manners, soon won for him many warm and appre-

ciative friends among the hospitable and generous people

among whom he had cast his lot for the time being.

He thus taught and studied and struggled on for about

three years, and such was his progress that, in May, 1846,

under the sanction and advice of his friend and preceptor, he
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applied for and obtained license to practice law, his exami-

nation by the several circuit judges, before whom he was

required to appear, having been full, critical, and highly satis-

factory. He qualified at the bar in Abingdon in August, the

same year. A few months after this, his first efforts having

been successful, he formed a connection with Samuel Logan,

Esq., one of the most prominent among the many eminent

lawyers of Southwestern Virginia ; and while the latter resided

in Abingdon, he located at Estillville, Scott County, where he

remained till the last of October.

About this time the tocsin having sounded for volunteers

in the war with Mexico, and having an inherent fondness for

military life, as had his father before him, he laid aside his

books and briefs, foregoing his aspirations and promising

prospects of success in the profession he had so manfully

struggled to attain, and determined to try his fortunes on a

theatre where he could contribute his mite to the honor and

glory of his country, which he loved with no ordinary devo-

tion. His military aspirations, however, were several times

nipped in the bud, as a greater number of troops had been

offered than were needed or could be received, but the in-

domitable will and perseverance that had borne him up and

urged him onward from his father's little farm in Tennessee to

a rapidly-increasing practice at the bar in Virginia were still

in exercise and unconquerable.

His preference was to join a command in his native State,

but after repeated failures to do so, he made his way into

Tennessee, where the drums were still beating for volunteers,

and was more successful. Hearing that Captain G. W.
Bounds was recruiting a company in Hawkins County, he

sought him out and enrolled himself as a private. On arriv-

ing at Knoxville, where the company was ordered to join the

regiment of Colonel McClelland, he was mustered into the

service of the United States on the 4th of December, 1847,

and was soon after elected first lieutenant. They left Knox-

ville on flat-boats, and the long and tedious voyage down the

crooked and dangerous Tennessee, in open boats, and across
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the Gulf in mid-winter in packed steamers, was attended with

considerable privation and peril, but they passed through all

safely, and landed at Vera Cruz on the 6th of January, 1848.

His firmness and decision of character, celerity in acquiring

a knowledge of tactics, and withal his kind and considerate

treatment of the men, soon made him a favorite with both

rank and file, and on the ist of February he was promoted to

the adjutantcy of his regiment.

As the command was late in reaching the theatre of war,

—

after most of the forces had " reveled in the halls of the Mon-
tezumas,"—there was no active service particularly for those

of them who had an ambition to test " the pomp and circum-

stance of glorious war." Hence the regiment was employed

in scouting, guarding wagon-trains, and in occasional guerrilla

warfare among the chaparral,—all dangerous and laborious,

but not exactly the service the gallant prefer. When they

reached Jalapa, they met the proclamation of peace. This,

to be sure, was a disappointment to the ardent young soldier

and officer, who had sacrificed so much and suffered so many
privations to promote the cause and the progress of his country

;

but, as he himself afterwards remarked to a friend, "it was a

happy disappointment in view of the cessation of hostilities,

the effusion of blood, and the devastation of that beautiful

republic." The troops embarked at Vera Cruz for home on

the 28th of June, 1848, and the regiment to which Adjutant

FuLKERSON belonged was disbanded and paid off at Memphis
on the 20th of July following.

Thus ended young Fulkerson's Mexican campaign. He
returned to Estillville, resumed the practice of his profession,

and soon became as popular in civil life as he had been among
his comrades in the tented field. In 1850, in obedience to the

solicitations of his friends and neighbors, he announced him-

self a candidate for the convention to amend the State Consti-

tution, was elected, and served in this capacity with credit to

himself and the fullest approbation of those he represented.

After this he resided at Estillville and Jamesville alternately

until 1855, when he removed to his native county with a view
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of making it his permanent home. He purchased a handsome

property near Abingdon, to which he removed his aged pa-

rents, who, through pecuniary misfortunes, had become de-

pendent upon him for support, and never was filial affection

more beautifully and happily illustrated. He took great de-

light in improving his residence and adorning his grounds,

and every moment that could be spared from professional

duties was devoted to adding comfort and attractiveness to his

home. He never married, and hence his undivided affections

were lavished upon his parents, sisters, and brothers, educating

some of the younger, and defraying the expenses of one of his

brothers at the Virginia Military Institute, of which institution

Mr. FuLKERSON had been appointed a Visitor by the Governor.

His practice by this time yielded him a handsome income,

and such was the confidence with which he inspired all who

knew him that, in 1857, he was elected judge of the thirteenth

judicial district, as one of the ablest and most popular jurists

in Southwestern Virginia, which position he held, with the

entire approbation of the people, until the cloud of the late

" cruel war" overshadowed the land. When the storm came,

he was among the first to respond to the call for volunteers

and to offer his services to his menaced and invaded section.

On the 28th of May, 1861, he was elected colonel of the 37th

Regiment, the first organized in this end of the State, and

started for the scene of action a day or two after.

He arrived in Richmond with his regiment, where, after

being kept some ten days in the camp of instruction, he was

ordered to Laurel Hill, in West Virginia, the army of General

Rosecrans having invaded that part of the State. This was,

perhaps, one of the hardest campaigns of the whole war, as a

large number of the men, being raw recruits and unused to

the unavoidable exposure, became sick and discouraged. He
was here assigned to the command of General Garnett, and

for three months the gallant brigade, though not favored with

a general engagement, was kept constantly employed in 'skir-

mishing, scouting, advancing, and falling back, the 37th usually

occupying the post of danger and of honor. At one time
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another regiment, every man of which, fit for duty, was a sol-

dier, having been driven from its position. Colonel Fulkerson

was ordered to take its place with the 37th, when, without

the loss of a man, it repulsed the enemy and regained and

held the position.

A limited sketch like this cannot embrace all the details,

but in all that long, hazardous, and terrible retreat before an

overwhelming force from Cheat Mountain, through Maryland,

to Monterey, in Virginia, in which the gallant General Garnett

lost his life. Colonel Fulkerson's regiment was either in the

front or rear, both deemed alike dangerous, as the enemy were

both before and behind. When our broken and retreating

forces reached Cheat River, which was deep, cold, and rapid,

the men seemed reluctant to wade, seeing which Colonel
* Fulkerson dismounted, gave his horse to a disabled soldier,

plunged in, and the men all followed him cheerfully. His

regiment bringing up the rear, he was ordered to form and

remain on the farther bank to keep the enemy in check till

the balance of the brigade with the wagon-train should get

out of immediate danger. He remained several hours, and

marched all night through darkness, rain, and mud to over-

take the command. For three days and nights his regiment

and himself were without food or sleep, and many of his men
almost destitute of shoes and clothing.

A {q\\ days after this damaging retreat the scattered forces

were reunited at Monterey, in Highland County, West Vir-

ginia, were soon removed to Greenbrier River, and again

ready for any emergency. Here they found the enemy in

their front, occupying a strong position on the summit of

Cheat Mountain, and only some six or seven miles away.

From October, 1861, to March, 1862, Colonel Fulkerson's

regiment had a great deal to do in marching and counter-

marching, scouting, skirmishing, and picketing. The weather

in that high latitude was extremely cold and inclement, and

a large portion of the men toil-worn, shoeless, ragged, and

half famished. During this time the officer in command
ordered Colonel Fulkerson, on a very dark and stormy
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night, to proceed with his regiment some four miles upon the

mountain-side. He started, but before he had proceeded a

mile the clothes were frozen stiff on his men. He halted,

and sent an officer back to the commander with the message

that he would be compelled to return to camp, as his men,

not being allowed fire, would freeze to death. The com-

mander repeated his order. The colonel, on consultation

with his officers, determined to return, and did so. Next

morning he was put under arrest, and kept from his regiment

several weeks. The facts having been reported to General

Loring, the division commander, as soon as an opportunity

offered he released the colonel, who rejoined his regiment at

Winchester in March. This is mentioned to show his feeling

for his men. In writing to a friend about the time of his

arrest for this disobedience of a cruel and inhuman order,

—

obedience to which would probably have resulted in the

death of half his men,—he remarked, " I felt it to be neces-

sary for the protection of my men against such inhuman

exposure as the execution of the order would have imposed

upon them, and I would do the same again, let the conse-

quences to myself be what they might."

In the interim between rejoining his regiment at Winches-

ter and the first general battle in which he was engaged.

Colonel FuLKERSON performed a vast deal of hard service, in

which his regiment suffered greatly from cold and destitution,

and long and rapid marches, to say nothing of severe skir-

mishes at Capon Bridge, etc.

The first great battle in which he bore a prominent part was

that of Kernstown, near Winchester, on the 23d of March,

1862. For the better understanding of the part he acted, it

will be necessary to give the particulars somewhat in detail.

He was now in command of a brigade. On the night of the

22d of March, while in camp near Strasburg, he received an

order from General Jackson to have his baggage packed and

to be ready to move his command, consisting of the 37th, the

23d, and the Danville Artillery, at daylight the following

morning on the road toward Winchester. He made his
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arrangements accordingly, marched at the specified hour, and

in about ten miles came to the vicinity of Kernstown, where

the enemy was posted in strong force. Here he was filed half

a mile to the left of the road, and placed in a piece of woods.

He was then ordered to scout the woodland with his infantry

still farther to the left, and extending parallel with the road

leading to Winchester. He threw forward his skirmishers

and proceeded through the woods, followed by the 2d Vir-

ginia Volunteers. Reaching the open land without finding

an enemy in the woods, he reported to the general, who rode

forward and ordered him to turn a battery of the enemy
which had opened fire upon our troops from a commanding
hill across the fields in front, and at the same time informed

him that he would be supported by General Garnett, brother

of the gallant general who fell in the retreat from Laurel Hill.

Colonel FuLKERSON then threw his command into column by
division at full distance, the 37th in front, and, after tearing

away a portion of a plank fence intervening, entered the field

directly in front of the enemy's position, from which a galling

fire was instantly opened upon him. After proceeding some
distance in that direction, he turned a little to the left, which

brought the right flank of his command next to the enemy's

position. The ground at this point being marshy, with several

fences in the way, the advance was a good deal retarded, but

steady and unfaltering, the enemy all the while throwing

round shot and shell into the column with great rapidity.

On the enemy's right, and near his position, stood a small

cluster of trees. The colonel thought if he could so direct his

course as to place that cluster of trees between the enemy's guns

and himself, he would be protected from the fire that was annoy-

ing him. But as soon as he had reached the desired point, a

battery placed in the open ground, beyond the trees, opened

a terrible fire upon him. He then turned still farther to the

left, and took shelter in a piece of woodland, into which the

enemy poured a very hot fire of shell and grape for half an

hour or more. He also threw a heavy body of infantry on

the brow of the hill below his guns, seemingly for the purpose
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of resisting a charge upon the position. Colonel Fulkerson's

advance, up to this point, was under fire for a mile that might

well have made veterans quail, but his officers and men pressed

steadily forward, instantly closing up when a break was made
in the column by the enemy's shot.

He then moved across a hill and took shelter in a hollow

where General Garnett had sheltered his brigade, and reported

his position to General Jackson. At this point he was much
annoyed by the enemy's shell. In a short time the 27th

moved forward as skirmishers and engaged the enemy, when
Colonel FuLKERSON instantly put his command in line under

cover of some timber, and moved forward across a field under

a most destructive fire of musketry. Here he had a struggle

with the enemy for the possession of a stone fence which ex-

tended from the left flank of our forces already engaged on

the right, behind which he took position, thus forming the left

of the Confederate line. On reaching the stone fence, he

found two regiments of the enemy in the field a short distance

beyond, upon which he opened a very destructive fire, cover-

ing the ground with the killed and wounded. The enemy

withstood this fire but a very short time, when they gave way
and fled to the woods in their rear, and to a stone fence which

joined to, and ran at right angles with, that behind which

Colonel FuLKERSON had taken shelter. He immediately de-

tached a portion of the 37th and placed them in position at

the junction of the two fences, for the purpose of dislodging

that portion of the enemy which had there taken shelter.

This was soon effected, and the enemy driven entirely from

the field, leaving a stand of colors.

This was about the close of the day as well as the close

of the fight, as our forces, overpowered by numbers, began

to fall back, and eventually left the field in good order, ready

to renew the struggle whenever the enemy might feel like

it. The loss was heavy, and the battle of Kernstown will be

recorded in history as one of the most bloody for the number

engaged during the war. Colonel Fulkerson went into the

fight with three hundred and ninety-seven men in the 37th
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and one hundred and sixty in the 23d, making a total of five

hundred and fifty-seven. The artillery was not engaged.

His loss was very heavy, aggregating in killed, Avounded, and

missing one hundred and sixty-two.

From this time till the battle of McDowell, Colonel Fulker-

son's command was kept in active duty during the month of

April, marching up and down the Valley, crossing back and

forth into the passes of the mountains, skirmishing and scout-

ing both day and night, till the infantry in that department

was known by the name of "Jackson's Foot Cavalry."

On the morning of the 8th of May a portion of the Valley

forces were moved toward McDowell, a village among the

mountains of Highland County. General Johnson was sent

forward with his brigade as the advance, Colonel Fulkerson

following with another brigade. When within a mile of Mc-

Dowell, where Milroy was posted with a strong Federal force,

light skirmishing commenced, and towards evening the ad-

vance brigade became engaged in a general fight. Colonel

Fulkerson was then ordered forward at double-quick. A
portion of the way over which he had to lead his men was up

a very bushy and rocky hollow, and when he reached the line

of battle his men were nearly out of breath. All the way along

they were exposed to the enemy's fire, the balls falling thick

and fast among and around them. When Colonel Fulkerson

reached the field, the officer commanding ordered him to the

support of the 31st, which was trying to hold the overwhelm-

ing force of the enemy in check, when he double-quicked into

position. When he got there he found that he had but two

companies, the others having been unable to keep up, and not

exactly knowing the position of either the 31st or the enemy,

as they were not firing at the time, he entered the woods be-

tween them, but nearer the enemy, and gave the order to

charge, which his men did with a shout, scattering the enemy

in every direction through the woods. This was a bold move,

but his position made it necessary. The remainder of his

command was in the main fight, where he joined them with

the two companies in a short time. By this time it had be-
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come so dark that the enemy could not be seen, and Colonel

FuLKERSON ordered his men to fire at the flash of their guns.

The fight lasted till nine o'clock at night, when the enemy-

withdrew, leaving General Johnson in possession of the field.

In this engagement Colonel Fulkerson's loss was forty men
in killed and wounded. At one time during the action some
of his men got out of ammunition, when he ordered them to

supply themselves from the boxes of the dead and wounded,

and thus kept them shooting. The whole loss in the action

was about four hundred,—that of the enemy much greater.

Things were now getting pretty warm in the Valley, and

the " Foot Cavalry" were kept busy watching the movements

of the enemy, with occasional skirmishing, till the 25th of the

month. On the morning of the 24th, Colonel Fulkerson,

again in command of a brigade, left his bivouac, four miles

south of Front Royal, at daylight, and marched to Middle-

town, and thence down the Valley in the direction of Winches-

ter, reaching the mills south of the latter place early next

morning, while a vigorous artillery duel was going on. A
general engagement soon ensued, in which Colonel Fulker-

son's Brigade acted a prominent part. He drove the enemy in

his front, and suffered but slight loss, although for some time

exposed to the enemy's batteries and long-range small-arms.

His command was among those that made the last charge,

when the enemy broke and fled through Winchester in the

wildest confusion.

Those acquainted with " Stonewall Jackson's way," know
that his men never had rest, except at such times as were set

apart by the President for prayer and thanksgiving. Hence

Colonel Fulkerson was kept constantly employed until the

morning of the 5th of June, when the little army reached Port

Republic and went into camp. A considerable skirmish had

taken place that day between our rear-guard and the enemy,

in which the gallant Ashby lost his life. Although the enemy

was in the vicinity in very strong force, no engagement came

on till the 9th, when General Jackson, for the first time during

the campaign, was very nearly taken by surprise. This was
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the battle of Port Republic, and the last hot engagement in

which Colonel Fulkerson participated in the Valley, and

never was a more daring charge made than he led that day.

Nothing but a narrow stream divided the contending armies,

and before General Jackson knew of the enemy's immediate

presence, a piece of artillery was planted at the opposite end of

a covered bridge, some hundred and fifty yards long, through

which he had to pass. This gun was well manned, and fired

grape rapidly. Colonel Fulkerson was ordered to charge that

gun through the bridge with the 37th Regiment, in face of the

terrible fire, which he did, himself not less than fifty yards in ad-

vance of his men. He captured the gun, together with several

horses and prisoners, but sustained considerable loss in doing

so. The wonder is that his regiment was not decimated.

On the 26th of this month—June, 1862—Colonel Fulker-

son appeared at Richmond, where General Jackson had been

suddenly ordered with his command. All that night the com-

mand lay upon its arms. The morrow came, and all that long,

hot day, while the fierce conflict was going on in full view,

Colonel Fulkerson and his men were exposed to the terrible

fire. Late in the afternoon they were ordered up at double-

quick, and placed in the second line of the supporting column.

Just at this time Colonel Fulkerson, on stepping to a little

eminence a few paces in his front, received a mortal wound
and fell. His comrades picked him up and carried him to the

rear, but in a few hours his eyes beheld the last of earth, and

his dust now mingles with that of his native hills in the old

cemetery at Abingdon.

Thus ended the career of Colonel Samuel V. Fulkerson,

one of the purest, most disinterested, and unselfish patriots,

who linked his fortunes and his all with the lost cause, whose

character was without a blemish, and whose life had been

devoted to usefulness, and that quiet and sublime benevolence

that permitted not the left hand to know what the right per-

formed. His men had the affection for him that children bear

to a father, and many a manly tear was shed upon the bloody

field of Gaines's Mill when the gallant Fulkerson fell.
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EUSEBIUS FOWLKES,

OF MONTGOMERY COUNTY, VIRGINIA; CAPTAIN, CO. " F," IITH VIRGINIA
INFANTRY.

Captain Eusebius Fowlkes, the second son of Thomas
H., and Emily S. Fowlkes, was born in Nottoway County,

Virginia, on the 17th of July, 1835. His father, finding it

necessary to seek a more healthy location, removed to Mont-

gomery County during his early minority, and settled upon

the Alleghany Mountain. In that salubrious and elevated

county the subject of this memoir grew to robust manhood.

During the period of his youth he was characterized by an

assiduous devotion to duty, the most unflinching adherence

to truth and right, and a deportment indicating a sensibility

as refined and delicate as that of a woman. He commenced

his education at the Christiansburg Academy. He then be-

came a cadet at the Virginia Military Institute, where he

graduated about the year 1858. Adopting the science of

medicine as his profession, he repaired to the University of

Virginia, where he graduated, and at once commenced the

practice of medicine in Montgomery County. But he seemed

to think that there were better openings for a young man of

enterprise in some section of the Far West, and was on a tour

of observation in the western part of Arkansas when he heard

of the secession of Virginia and the opening of active hostil-

ities between the North and South. He at once turned his

course homeward, and, coming with as great speed as possi-

ble, reached Virginia in June or July, 1861. He found that

much of the best volunteering matter of the county had been

taken up, as four or five large companies had organized, and

were at that time at camps of instruction, ready for active

duty. He was a believer in the doctrine of State sovereignty,

and the consequent right of secession. He had received a

military education, and enjoyed perfect health and vigorous
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manhood. A proud and insolent foe was actively preparing

to invade the land of his fathers. Duty pointed him to the

tented field. He went actively to work, and in a week or two

had raised a large company, which he called the " Preston

Guard." They reported at Lynchburg, and were assigned to

duty at Manassas a k\v days before the battle of Manassas.

They were assigned to the nth Virginia Regiment, com-

manded by Colonel Samuel Garland. Many of his company
being from his immediate neighborhood, and he being a

physician, he combined the duties of captain, guardian, and

physician to a much greater extent than was common. He
was present with old Co. "F" at the battles of Manassas, Bull

Run, Drainsville, Williamsburg, and Seven Pines, in which

last-named battle he was killed on the 31st May, 1862.

It is related by his men that he had a premonition that he

would fall, amounting to a certainty, but his proud, heroic

spirit scorned to shun death when his country's liberties

were at stake; and of the thousands of choice spirits of the

South who so nobly offered their lives upon the altar of

their country, there were none brighter, purer, or more truly

ingenuous than was that of Captain Fowlkes. The writer is

sure that he echoes the sentiment of all who knew him when
he says that in life he illustrated the high-toned Christian

gentleman, and in death the self-devoted patriot and hero.

WILLIAM GALT,

OF FLUVANNA COUNTY, VIRGINIA ; ADJUTANT, 52D VIRGINIA INFANTRY.

Died in the hospital, at Winchester, Virginia, on the 6th of

October, 1864, from a wound received in battle near Winches-

ter on the 19th of September, Lieutenant William Galt,

adjutant of the 5 2d Virginia Infantry, youngest son of Wil-

liam Gait, Esq., of " Glenarvon," Fluvanna County, Virginia,

in the twenty-third year of his age.
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Willie Galt was one of the many ingenuous youths of

Virginia whose parents, seeking for their sons an education

based on the principles of sound science and Christian moral-

ity, placed them in the Episcopal High School at Howard,

near Alexandria. There, under the affectionate and watchful

care of a principal who became alike endeared to parents and

children, he evinced a docility of disposition, an eagerness for

learning, a cheerful submission to rule and authority, and an

abstinence from evil habits and practices, which, while they

gained for him scholastic honors and personal esteem, might

have served almost as an example for the young men of that

higher sister institution, the Theological Seminary, whose in-

fluence is to-day so widely felt throughout the Church and

country. Alas, that even the nurseries of evangelical truth,

of solid literature, and of true piety were not spared by our

enemies 1

Willie Galt during the four years he was at the High

School never failed at the close of each season to bring home

gratifying certificates of his deportment and scholarship, and

never but once did he receive a demerit. After leaving the

High School, he was for a time at the classical school of Mr.

Dinwiddle, Greenwood Depot, Albemarle County, where he

remained until he entered the Virginia Military Institute, in

the summer of i860.

At the beginning of the war he was a cadet at the Institute

in the first year of his course. Leaving there with his corps,

by order of the Governor, three days after the ordinance of

secession, he was employed as one of the drill-masters at Camp

Lee from April until July, when he went to Staunton, and acted

in the same capacity until elected second lieutenant of Cap-

tain James H. Skinner's company, 5 2d Regiment, then com-

manded by Colonel John B. Baldwin. With this regiment he

commenced his military career at Camp Alleghany, in the

Northwestern Virginia campaign. A severe attack of fever

caused his removal to Staunton just before the battle of Alle-

ghany, fought by General Edward Johnson, in which his

regiment bore an honorable part. On his recovery from this
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illness he served as adjutant of the post, under Colonel Bald-

win, at Staunton, until the exercises of the Institute were

resumed in January following, when he resigned his commis-

sion and returned to his academic duties. But he was never

satisfied at having done so ; and, therefore, he the more gladly

marched with the corps to McDowell to reinforce General

Jackson on the occasion of the memorable surprise and defeat

of Milroy at that place. While thus with the army his old com-

pany elected him second lieutenant in the place of one who
had died. From that time he served as such until appointed,

in the same summer, adjutant of the regiment. He was soon

after painfully wounded at the battle of Port Republic, but

rejoined his regiment on its return from the first Maryland

campaign, and was never afterwards absent, except on short

furlough or from severe sickness, with which he was again

attacked in the spring of 1864. He was in the Maryland and

Pennsylvania campaign of 1863, at the battle of Gettysburg,

and in all the battles of the campaign of 1864 around Rich-

mond, until he marched with General Early's army to Lynch-

burg, and thence to Washington, participating actively in the

operations of that army, and was severely wounded in the

thigh on the 19th of September in the battle before Winches-

ter. His regiment having suffered very seriously in the battle-

of Spotsylvania Court-House, and being subsequently still,

further reduced, he was urged by a friend to apply for a.

transfer. "No," he replied; "I could never leave the war-

worn regiment. I must stand by it while there is a section

left !" He did stand by it, bravely and well, to the last, be-

having, as he had always done, even in the midst of disaster,

with conspicuous gallantry, self-possession, and skill.

It was a noble tribute to his merit and conduct as an officer

when the surgeon of his regiment, who had long known and

observed him, and had devoted himself to him in the enemy's

hospital, standing over his dead body, said, with emphasis,

" He was worth to the army a hundred men."

But, while ever conscientious, prompt, and attentive to duty

as an officer and a gentleman,—and, therefore, his loss severely.

IS



226 INSTITUTE MEMORIAL.

felt by his companions in arms,—these were not alone or

chiefly the qualities which cause a large circle of private friends

deeply to mourn for him. In tenderness to mother, sisters,

and brothers ; in nice regard for the feelings of all ; in a most

amiable and obliging temper; in strict morality, uniform

propriety of deportment, and singular purity of thought and

expression, he was scarcely surpassed. Combined with these

graces of character was a great deal of manly firmness and

uprightness; and in the hour of death he evinced a fortitude

under suffering which attracted the observation and remark

of all who approached him.

When wounded in the battle before Winchester, he was

taken by his comrades to a hospital in that town, and there

necessarily abandoned in the further retreat of our army.

Friends of his mother and of his family promptly went to his

relief, and would have removed him to their own house had

removal been practicable or desirable. Their attentions,

although surrounded by the enemy, were unceasing, and

were recognized by him in grateful messages to his friends

at home.

To one of those dear ladies who inquired if he would have

anything to read, he replied, " No, I have my Testament, and

that is all I care for." These same true-hearted and devoted

ladies, led by one whose name is a synonym for all that is

pure and lovely in'woman, remained with him until his brave

spirit passed away in peaceful death ; and then, making every

arrangement that could be thought of as comforting to an

absent, bereaved mother, they strewed his coffin with flowers,

and buried the young soldier, whom they had known but

to administer to and admire, in their own beautiful Mount
Hebron.

May He who can alone adequately reward such conduct

bless, preserve, and keep them for their kindness to him and

the many others—the sick and the wounded of our army

—

whom they have nursed, comforted, and assisted

!
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SAMUEL GARLAND, Jr.,

OF LYNCHBURG, VIRGINIA ; BRIGADIER-GENERAL, D. H. HILL's DIVISION.

Samuel Garland, Jr., was the only child of Maurice H.

and Caroline M. Garland, and was born in the city of Lynch-

burg, Virginia, on the i6th of December, 1830. His father,

whom he had the misfortune to lose early in life, was the junior

partner of the law-firm of S. and M. Garland, and a gentleman

whose high character, pleasing manners, and genial nature, to

say nothing of his well-cultivated intellect and professional

success, made him a popular and leading citizen in the com-

munity in which he lived.

Through his mother, who was the daughter of Spottswood

Garland and Lucinda Rose, the little Samuel was directly

connected with the Madison family of Virginia,—his great-

grandmother on the maternal side being a sister of the third

President of the United States. Much of young Garland's

childhood was passed in the home of his excellent grand-

mother, under whose fostering care and patient instruction he

developed a love for books and a thirst for knowledge at an

age when the majority of children have no other ambition than

the gratification of their own wayward fancies and caprices.

At the age of seven he was placed at a preparatory school in

Nelson County, where, in the form of a daily journal, which
he kept and forwarded regularly to his mother, he recounted

all the little incidents, sports, and exercises of his beautiful

boy-life. At the age of fourteen he was sent to Randolph
Macon College, and thence, in a year after, to the Virginia

Military Institute. Here the extraordinary powers of his

mind rapidly developed, and he soon became a leading spirit

among those whose keen perception and warm appreciation

readily acknowledged his worth. He was prominently in-

strumental in establishing among the cadets one of their liter-

ary societies, the Dialectic, and, as a reward for his services in
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this respect, as well as in just recognition of his high fitness for

the position, he was chosen its first president. Even now in the

hall of the society hangs his portrait, a mute reminder of his

services as one of the founders of the society, and, alas ! pain-

fully suggestive also of the good old days, when in this

" Cradle of Chivalry" were nursed many, who,

" Living, were but dimly guessed,

but who have since

" Shown their length in graves."

It was in the summer of 1848, on occasion of Commence-
ment exercises at the Virginia Military Institute, that the writer

first met the subject of this memoir. He was then in the heyday

of his youth, full of energy, full of hope, full of that laudable

ambition which looks on life with high purpose and noble

aim, and which sees in the untried future a bright goal which

they only who march forward with steady zeal, brave heart,

and patient step can ever hope to attain. Cadet Garland
was one of a number who met the stage-coach from Lynch-

burg on that calm, bright June evening, which memory
even now loves to recall, when a party of ladies and gen-

tlemen from his native town were known to be the occupants,

and when, after a warm and cordial welcome to Lexington,

they were duly initiated in all the attractive entertainments

and charming hospitalities of that proverbially attractive

" Athens of Virginia."

As the gay circle met that evening in the reception-room of

the old hotel, and listened to his glowing accounts of cadet-

life, the trials of the plebes, the plagues, pleasures, and often-

times slow profits that lay in the pathway of promotion,—the

dry battle with books and tactics during the day, and last,

though not least, the stolen flirtations " by moonlight and star-

light, by fountain and grove," with the fair and favored belles

of Lexington, at evening,—how little augury of the future lay

unfolded in the picture then and there drawn ! Alas, how
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little dreamed we of the knell of Boonsbord, as the keen flashes

of his wit and satire, the touching tenderness of his pathos, the

chastened beauty and power of his eloquence, to say nothing

of the gay and exuberant flow of animal spirits, pointed only

to a life of brilliant and prolonged usefulness !

Graduating with high distinction at the Institute, he entered

the University of Vi'Vginia in October, 1849, and remained

there two years preparing for the practice of law, upon which,

with the degree of B.L., he entered before attaining his ma-

jority.

As the heir of wealth and the only child of a fond and

indulgent mother, occupying a leading position among his

compeers, he presented a rare and beautiful example of deter-

mined energy, purity of life, and a scrupulous regard for the

responsibilities and duties which his position thrust upon him.

Poring daily over his law books, he yet found time to cul-

tivate "the good, beautiful, and true" in the more genial paths

of learning, and, amid the dry details of Blackstone and Coke,

he yet preserved a keen relish for whatever pertained to aes-

thetics in literature and art, cultivating Hood, Tennyson, Mrs.

Browning, Ruskin, and others of the "divine circle" with as-

siduous care, and an interest which made him no less attractive

in the parlor than at the bar. Books, pictures, birds, and

flowers were sources of perpetual delight to him. He had also

a marked fondness for dramatic pastimes; private theatricals,

charades, tableaux-vivans, etc., found in him a ready and will-

ing advocate, and he often jocosely remarked that the stage

had .lost much in his having decided his vocation for the bar.

In 1856 he married Eliza Campbell Meem, youngest daugh-

ter of John G. Meem, Esq., a lady whose rare attractions both

of mind and person rendered her eminently suited to be the

wife of his choice. Their home in Lynchburg was for years

the scene of uninterrupted and charming hospitality, and its

every surrounding pointed to the taste, culture, and refinement

of its owners. Indeed, no one could visit that home without

being impressed with the rare and tasteful " fitness of things"

in even the most minute details of its arrangement.
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For several years Garland's career as a lawyer was marked

with uninterrupted success, notwithstanding he found time

now and then for engagements of a literary nature, which he

always met and discharged in such a way as to add to his

reputation, both as an orator and scholar. His lectures before

the students of Lynchburg College upon the " Laws of Nature

and Nations" are said to have evinced marked ability, while

his oration before the Society of Alumni of the Virginia Mili-

tary Institute was pronounced by competent judges one of

the finest efforts of the kind ever listened to on any similar

occasion.

And now we approach with nervous hand and trembling

heart that period in his history which, though replete with

records of brave deeds and noble sacrifice, yet brings us at last

to that closing scene of deep and 'terrible tragedy, when " his

sun went down while it was yet noon," when the brightness of

his countenance was shadowed by the battle-smoke, and the

sound of his clarion voice silenced forever in the clashing dis-

cords of the battle-din.

Passing over the incidents of the John Brown raid at Har-

per's Ferry, and the results thereof, viz., the formation of nu-

merous volunteer companies throughout the State, we will

simply mention that in November, 1859, Garland was unani-

mously chosen to the captaincy of one of the first raised in

his native town, and which was known afterwards as the

" Home Guard of Lynchburg." There was scarcely a family in

the town who had not a representative in this distinguished

company, and from its ranks, during the awful struggle that

followed, fell some of the bravest and most gallant spirits that

were ever offered upon the altar of Southern independence.

In the autumn of i860. Captain Garland became a com-

municant of the Protestant Episcopal Church, and from that

time to the latest hour of his life gave evidence of the fact in

his daily walk and conversation that he had not received the

grace of God in vain.

In the memorable spring of 1861, after the passage by the

Virginia Convention of the ordinance of secession, instructions
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were received from Governor Letcher by the captains of the

various volunteer companies of Lynchburg to be ready upon

brief notice for orders to the field. On the 22d of April orders

followed for them to report at Richmond, and on the 23d they

set out. Arriving at Richmond, Captain Garland's company

was assigned quarters in the Monument Hotel, whence, after

a sojourn of a few days, it proceeded to the camp of instruc-

tion lately established at the Fair-Grounds. In a few days

Captain Garland was promoted to the rank of major, and put

in charge of four companies, with which, on the 9th of May,

he proceeded to Manassas Junction. Here several other com-

panies were already stationed, but Garland being the ranking

officer took command of the post, and formed the first encamp-

ment upon that henceforth memorable and historic spot,—the

far-famed field of Manassas. As troops poured in, the regular

organization of the army progressed, and in a few weeks the

iith Virginia Regiment was formed, and Garland, with a

colonel's commission in his pocket, assigned to its command.
Meanwhile, there brooded over his home, in Lynchburg, the

swift-winged angel of death, in whose chilling arms were soon

to be borne away from that home forever the objects dearest

to him on earth, viz., his beautiful wife and only child. Mrs.

Garland, whose health had been long declining, fell a prey to

protracted disease on the the 12th of June, 1861, her husband

and brothers being kindly permitted by General Beauregard

to attend her funeral. Their little son Samuel, a child of

rare intelligence and rapidly-unfolding faculties, survived his

mother but three months. He died in the month of August
following. Thus doubly bereaved, and with a grief at his

heart, the heaviness of which none can tell " save only the

All-seeing," our young soldier met the severe duties of his

position not only without murmur, but with a fortitude and

self-discipline as rare as it was commendable. For the events

that followed in his military career we quote from that graphic

and interesting sketch of his life, prepared for the University

memorial volume by his friend and comrade, R. G. H. Kean,

Esq., of Lynchburg. The quotation reads thus :
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"The iith was brigaded, shortly after its organization, with

the 1st, Colonel Moore; /th. Colonel Kemper; and 17th, Col-

onel Corse, and General James Longstreet assigned as briga-

dier-general. This brigade, which retained its organization to

the end of the war, has the distinction, either by coincidence

or merit, of having furnished, not to say made, three lieutenant-

generals for the Army of Northern Virginia. It was com-

manded successively by Longstreet, Ewell, and A. P. Hill, as

brigadiers.

"Colonel Garland and the nth bore a part in the first

collision upon the line in Northern Virginia, in the affair of

the 1 8th of July at Bull Run. The whole regiment, however,

was not actually engaged, though for some hours under fire.

The Federals made at one time a strong effort to force the

passage of the ford, at the point held by the ist Regiment,

which requiring some support, General Longstreet directed

Colonel Garland to detach and send in four of his companies

under Major Harrison. They went in handsomely, under the

lead of the gallant Harrison, and suffered considerable loss.

Major Harrison fell at their head, shot through the body, and

with an arm shattered. He died on the next day.

"On the 2ist of July, Colonel Garland's regiment was not

engaged, nor any part of General Longstreet's Brigade. They

held the line of Bull Run for half a mile below the road from

Manassas to Centreville, including the ground contested in

the affair of the i8th, and throughout the day were shelled

incessantly by a strong detachment of artillery posted on the

hills towards Centreville. In the afternoon, when news of the

rout of the Federal army at the Stone Bridge w^as received,

the whole brigade was moved forward towards Centreville, to

within a mile of the village, and still nearer the Warrenton

turnpike, along which the wreck of McDowell's army was

hurrying ; but the advance, which was general along the

whole right, consisting of Bonham's, Longstreet's, Jones's, and

Ewell's brigades, was at that point unaccountably arrested,

and at sunset these troops were drawn back to their original

position behind Bull Run. The next morning at an early
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hour Colonel Garland received orders to proceed with his

regiment to the turnpike between Centreville and the Stone

Bridge, and collect the spoil left by the flying enemy. This

was done in a heavy rain, which lasted all day and the follow-

ing night. For about two weeks Longstreet's Brigade was

encamped at Centreville. Thence it was moved down to

Fairfax Court-House, where it remained until October, when
General Johnston moved back his army to the fortified lines

about Centreville, where the army went into winter quarters.

About this time Longstreet was made major-general, and

Ewell was commissioned brigadier-general, and assigned to

this brigade. The nth remained quietly in camp, drilling

and taking its turn at picket-duty at the point until the 20th

of December. On that day. General J. E. B. Stuart, with the

1st Kentucky, loth Alabama, 6th South Carolina, and nth
Virginia Regiments, Cutts's Battery, and a squadron of cav-

alry, made his unfortunate demonstration upon Drainsville,

in which the force under his command was roughly handled

by a greatly superior force of the enemy. The iith, which

suffered least, and, indeed, did not fire a musket, had four

men killed, and fifteen to twenty wounded. The other regi-

ments suffered much more severely. Stuart withdrew the

cavalry and left of his line and the guns of Cutts's Battery,

the horses of which were so disabled as to be unable to move
the harness, and he was so occupied with this object that he

neglected to obey Colonel Garland's orders to retire. He
held his regiment in position until the rest of the detachment

were entirely clear of the enemy, when he sent word to Gen-

eral Stuart that he was still safe in his original position, and

received orders to withdraw by bringing up the rear. There

was no pursuit. The remainder of the winter was spent in

camp.
" In October, 1861, General T. J. Jackson, then a brigadier-

general, received orders to proceed at once to the Valley

and take command. The orders were brought to him by
Colonel McDonald. Colonel Garland went to take leave of

his teacher and friend, who with characteristic promptness
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was preparing for an immediate departure to his new post of

duty. Colonel McDonald was very solicitous about the de-

fense of the Valley, and was at General Jackson's tent. He
inquired, 'General, what force do you take with you?' ' No
physical force, sir, except my staff,' was the quiet reply,—an

answer which, without ostentation, implied to those who knew

him, as the world did not learn to do until the following

spring, the quiet consciousness of moral power and military

genius. Colonel Garland, in narrating this incident at the

time and afterwards, declared that the reply of Jackson was

manifestly without the least consciousness of the interpreta-

tion to which the emphasis of his language pointed.

" Late in March, General Johnston broke up his camp at

Centreville, and moved by Gordonsville and Richmond to

the Peninsula to confront McClellan there. At this time

Garland's regiment was one of the finest in the arniy. It

was over nine hundred strong, having been greatly recruited

under the operation of Governor Letcher's call for the State

militia. The anxious care with which their colonel attended

to everything which tended to promote the health, well-being,

and discipline of his command bore its just fruit. The march

from Manassas to Yorktown was toilsome, and the troops

reached General Magruder's lines weary, but in good spirits.

The sudden determination of General Johnston to evacuate

the Peninsula in a few days placed the army again upon the

road, and Longstreet's Division brought up the rear. In the

battle of Williamsburg, in which Hooker* was punished for

his temerity, the nth bore its share and suffered considerable

loss. Colonel Garland received a painful wound by a ball

through the elbow, but kept his place on the field until the

fighting was over. About this time, General G. W. Ran-

dolph, Secretary of War, recommended Colonel Garland
for promotion,, and he was commissioned brigadier-general,

* Dr. Cullen, the cliief medical officer of Longstreet's Division, remained with

the wounded when the division continued the retreat. General McClellan said

to him, " Tell ' Pete' " (Longstreet's sobriquet at West Point, when he and Gen-

eral McClellan were fellow-students) "that this was Hooker's fight, not mine."
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being nominated and confirmed along with Generals Kemper,

Armistead, and Pryor. After the retreat of General J. E.

Johnston to the neighborhood of Richmond, General Gar-

land for a time was relieved from duty on account of his

wound. But his absence from the field was brief A brigade

was assigned to him, consisting of four North Carolina regi-

ments.

"This brigade he commanded until his death. It formed a

part of the division of General D. H. Hill, and participated,

under the lead of General Garland, in the battle of Seven

Pines, the battles around Richmond, especially that of Gaines's

Mill, on the 26th day of June, 1862, and in the second battle

of Manassas, August 30 of the same year. In the invasion

of Maryland, which followed the defeat of General Pope, Gar-

land's Brigade was the van of Lee's army and the first to

cross the Potomac. To narrate the part taken by General

Garland and his command in these operations would exceed

the limits assigned by the plan of this work. It was such as

to win the unqualified approbation of his superiors, and would

undoubtedly have secured his early promotion to the com-

mand of a division.

" While General Jackson was reducing Harper's Ferry, the

other half of Lee's army was falling back before McClellan

in the direction of Sharpsburg, Hill's Division bringing up

the rear. On the night of September 13 they bivouacked on

the western side of the mountain, near Boonsboro', Gar-

land's Brigade holding the pass. Early in the morning of

the 14th the Federals attacked General Garland in great

force. During the night they had gained position upon the

heights which overlooked the road by paths which had been

reported to General Hill as impracticable, and Garland's

Brigade, attacked by overwhelming numbers in front and

on the flank, gave way. Their gallant commander rallied

them, and well knowing the importance of holding the

enemy in check, advanced at their head to endeavor to effect

that result, when he fell, shot through the body. ' Thus,'

says a comrade writing of his fall, * in his twelfth battle the
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young hero fell, only thirty-one years of age, but full of

honors, and with higher promotion just within his grasp.

His last words were characteristic ; with that cool self-posses-

sion which never forsook him, as he closed his eyes forever,

he said, " I am killed,—send for the senior colonel and tell

him to take command.'" His remains were taken at once to

Lynchburg, where, on the afternoon of the 19th of September,

they were carried to the tomb, attended by the greater part of

the population. The citizens, in compliance with a resolution

of the Common Council, closed their places of business, and

that body, of which he had been for years an active and useful

member, attended his funeral, and placed upon their journal

resolutions expressing their sense of his merit and their loss.

"Thus perished, in the flower of his age, one of the ablest,

most accomplished, and amiable of the many sons Virginia

laid upon the altar of Southern independence."

Well may the widowed mother who survives to mourn him,

and to whom he was ever a most loving, devoted, and dutiful

child, take up the language of the stricken peer of England,

who, in response to the condolence of a friend upon the loss

of sucli a son, exclaimed, earnestly, " Fd rather have viy dead-

son than all the living sons in Christendom !"

The poem which follows, and which we deem not an inap-

propriate close to this sketch, was written on occasion of the

reception of his remains at Lynchburg, on the evening of

Thursday, the i8th of September, 1862 :

And thus thou comest back to us

In thy young glory crowned,

The seal of Death upon thy brow

In majesty profound

:

That brow on whose green laurels yet

The blood-stain dark appears,

And on whose calm, sad beauty now

Rain down our funeral tears.

Oh, ever when the glad news came

Of victory proudly won,

We knew whose dauntless hero-hand

The loftiest deed had done!



SAMUEL GARLAND, JR. 237

We knew whose gallant step had moved

Bravest among the brave,

Where firm and bold bright forms stood up

Their native soil to save
;

We knew whose dauntless hero-heart

One impulse only stirred,

As Danger's threatening glance was seen.

And Duty's call was heard.

And thus our proud, high hopes for thee

Must perish, and so soon
;

Thus we behold thy glad sun set

Ere yet, alas ! 'tis noon.

We saw thee girded for the fight,

We looked with pride the while

Upon thy bold eye's kindling glance,

Thy young lips' glowing smile.

We bade thee go where strongest arms

And stoutest hearts are proved

;

We thought to welcome thy return.

But, oh, not thus, beloved !

Not with these mourning banners dark,

This pale, sad, weeping throng.

These funeral rites that to the dead

—

The bay-crowned dead—belong.

We sent thee forth with glance of fire.

With music in thy tone.

We thought to see thee come again

Not thus, not thus, our own

!

Not with those pale lips, mute and cold,

That e'er were wont to thrill

With fervid eloquence the hearts

That owned their matchless skill;

Not with thy glad eye closed and dull,

Its light forever fled.

While blood-stained chaplets darkly wreathe

Thy fallen, martyred head.

But rest thee now, in silence rest,

—

Open thine arms, O grave,

And take to thy dark bosom now
Our noble and our brave.

Lo ! to thy solemn charge we yield

A proud and precious trust

;

A mother's tears, a nation's grief,

Follows this mouldering dust.
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Rest thee, with her whose youthful love

Made up life's dearest joy;

Take to thy parent-arms once more

Thy fair-haired, slumbering boy.

Sleep, side by side with those whom Heaven

In pitying love removed.

Ere yet these sad funereal scenes

Their gentle hearts had proved.

Rest, soldier, rest, where willows green

Shall o'er thee kindly wave.

And where thine own home-flowers shall breathe

Sweet incense o'er thy grave.

Light be the soil above thy breast,

And green the mantling sod,

Peace to the slain whose footsteps here

Had learned to walk with God !

Mrs. Cornelia J. M. Jordan.

THOMAS S. GARNETT, M.D.,

OF WESTMORELAND COUNTY, VIRGINIA; COLONEL, 48TH VIRGINIA
INFANTRY.

Thomas Stuart Garnett, the eldest son of Henry T. and

Elira S. Garnett, was born in the county of Westmoreland,

Virginia, on the 19th of April, 1825, and received in his native

county an academic education preparatory to his admission

to the Institute in July, 1840. From this institution, after

preliminary study, he went to the University of Virginia for

the purpose of studying medicine, which he had selected as

his profession in life ; and such was the thoroughness of his

training and the extent of his attainments, that he remained at

the University only one year, and was admitted to the honor

of graduation in 1845.

Soon afterwards he commenced the practice of his profes-

sion at Bowling Green, in the county of Caroline, Virginia,

and remained there until the early part of the year 1846, when,

responding to the call of patriotic duty and to the soldierly
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impulses which had been trained at the Military Institute, he

joined, as lieutenant, a company of volunteers raised by Cap-

tain Smith Bankhead, and incorporated in the Virginia regi-

ment which served through the Mexican war under the com-

mand of Colonel Hamtramck. Lieutenant Garnett followed

this regiment through the whole of the campaign in which it

was engaged, subsequently assuming the duties of adjutant

to the regiment, and adding to these his professional services

as a surgeon whenever the occasion made such demands on

his skill and generosity.

Returning from the Mexican war, he was married, in the

year 1848, to Miss Emma L. Baker, of King George County,

and immediately afterwards resumed the practice of his pro-

fession at the county seat of Westmoreland, where he was

soon elected colonel of the Westmoreland militia, while, at

the same time, holding the position of magistrate for the

county.

He subsequently removed to the county of New Kent, and

there, too, combined with his professional duties those of the

local magistracy, winning the confidence and esteem of all

with whom he came in contact. In i860 he returned to his

native county, adding now the pursuits of agriculture to those

of his profession, when at the call of public duty he unhesi-

tatingly renounced all " luxurious delights," to join with his

countrymen in their magnanimous struggle for liberty. In

the spring of 1861 he was unanimously elected captain of a

volunteer company of cavalry, raised in his neighborhood, then

known as " Lee's Light Horse," afterwards as Co. " C," 9th

Virginia Cavalry. In the month of June of the same year- he

was appointed lieutenant-colonel of the 48th Virginia Infantry.

On the 9th of August, at the battle of Cedar Run, while

commanding the 2d Brigade of the "Stonewall Division," he

was wounded, and evinced his unflinching bravery, his moral

courage, and his exalted sense of duty not only by his valor

on the field, but by remaining in the saddle five hours after

he had been shot, thus endangering his life by irritating his

wound.
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In 1863, not long before the terrible battle of Chancellors-

ville, he received his commission as colonel of the 48th Vir-

ginia Infantry, and while heroically leading the 2d Brigade of

the " Stonewall Division" on that bloody field, was mortally

wounded. On being carried from the field, he remarked, with

perfect composure, to a comrade, "I am mortally wounded; I

know the nature of these things." With a courage that was

unflinching and a patience that was unmurmuring he bore his

bodily suffering, aided by his mental peace, until the following

day, when he died, in the prime of his manhood, and with a

future promising a broader sphere of usefulness and higher

honors, which he would have grasped but for his untimely

death. He was a gallant officer, discharging all the duties

that devolved upon him with exemplary fidelity ; always

present on the battle-field to give cheering words and set

heroic example to the soldiers he led, who loved him while

living, and mourned his loss when dead.

At his hearthstone he was a devoted husband, a kind father,

and a true friend. His life was one of remarkable ingenuous-

ness of character, sustained by firmness of principle, cheerful-

ness of spirit, and gentleness of disposition. His remains were

brought from Chancellorsville to Richmond, where they were

placed in state in the Capitol, and thence escorted by the Gov-

ernor and a large concourse of citizens to Hollywood Ceme-

tery, where he was buried with the honors of war. The

remains were subsequently removed to the family burying-

ground in Westmoreland.
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C. W. GAY,

OF STAUNTON, VIRGINIA ; PRIVATE, DANVILLE ARTILLERY.

Charles Wyndham Gay, eldest son of the late Charles S.

Gay, a retired merchant of Richmond, and Margaret S. Gay,

formerly Erskine, from the county of Greenbrier, was born on

the 8th of August, 1 841, in the city of Richmond. In the year

1854 he removed with his parents to the vicinity of Staunton,

where the family still resides.

From his earliest childhood Charlie manifested those qual-

ities of mind and heart which, as he developed into manhood,

gained for him the affection and esteem of all who knew him,

and so well fitted him to adorn society. Tenderly and in-

dulgently reared,—the idol of a loving household,—there was

found no trace of effeminacy in the man, unless it were a

womanly purity of character. His devotion to his mother

and his sisters seemed to be for him a talisman that kept him
throughout his boyish history unspotted from the world, and

gave him in after-years that chivalrous regard for the sex

which is an essential element of true manhood, and was for

Charlie an effectual safeguard against all that was gross.

His tastes were all refined. His fondness for the classics,

and especially for poetic literature, ancient and modern, was

shown at an early age, and ripened into an appreciation of,

and familiarity with, the beautiful in letters, which would have

done credit to any devotee of the aesthetic arts. From his

boyhood he was a reader and a student, and when he first left

home for boarding-school, his scholarly attainments gave him
place among his compeers beyond his years.

At the school of Mr. William Dinwiddle, in Albemarle,

where we find him from 1859 to 1861, he was a universal

favorite. He was social in his disposition, and finding con-

genial companionship among his school-fellows, young gen-

tlemen from the Southern States, his kindly and cordial

16
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manners won him many friends. And never were his genial

qualities displayed to more advantage than when at Christ-

mas-time he would gather those friends beneath his father's

hospitable roof and devote himself entirely to their enjoy-

ment.

In the spring of i86i, when it became apparent that the

war-clouds, so long impending, were about to burst upon his

native State, young Gay did not hesitate for a moment as to

his course. His proud spirit could not brook the thought of

tame submission to tyranny, nor would he consent to remain

in ease and security while others sought the tented field.

With no personal or political inducements, with a physical

constitution and a temperament all unsuited for the life of a

soldier, caring not to inquire the causes of the struggle, wait-

ing not to calculate the prospects of success, he sprung to

arms at the first summons of Virginia, knowing only that her

soil was threatened with insolent invasion, and animated by a

sentiment of patriotic duty as lofty and devoted as ever in-

spired warrior of old to deeds of heroism.

On the very day that Virginia cast in her fortunes with her

sister States, Charlie threw aside his books and hastened

home, resolved to volunteer at once as a private soldier. In

vain did his friends urge the condition of his health as a reason

why he should seek some position less exposed. His chosen

place was in the front of battle, and finding his purpose un-

shaken, they only prevailed upon him to postpone enlistment

until he could gain some acquaintance with his new sphere of

action at the Virginia Military Institute.

He went to Lexington and entered as a cadet, and for some

two months devoted all his energies to perfecting himself in

the various drills and acquiring the elements of military

science. But longer than this he would not stay, and in the

latter part of June wrote his mother, who had urged him to

remain until the close of the half-session, that after mature

consideration he had concluded it was his duty to leave, and

that he deemed it more honorable to take the field as a private

soldier than to wait until a commission should be procured at
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the instance of his friends. Accordingly, Charlie, together

with a younger brother, left the Institute, and, tarrying only

a few days at home, both enlisted on the ist of July, 1861, as

members of the University Volunteers, commanded by Cap-

tain J. P. Crane. This company was composed almost entirely

of students of the University of Virginia, of whom no small

proportion were graduates, and no command in the army

possessed for Charlie so many attractive associations. His

conscientious performance of duty was soon observed by his

officers, and gained for him, while almost a stranger in the

company, the appointment as sergeant. Being assigned to

Wise's Legion, then on duty in the department of Western

Virginia, under General Lee, they marched through Staunton,

en route for Lewisburg, on the 4th of July, 1861. Moving

thence with the Legion to Gauley Bridge, after participating

in a campaign of unusual hardship, they fell back at length

to Sewell Mountain, and fortified against the superior forces

of Rosecrans.

In the fall of 1861 the Wise Legion was withdrawn, and

ordered to Roanoke Island, and upon reaching Salem the

University Volunteers were disbanded by order of the War
Department. Charlie and his brother returned home, and

remained there while hostilities were suspended by the winter.

But with the approach of spring they set out again to join the

army of the Shenandoah, which was breaking up its camps to

advance upon the enemy in the lower Valley. The command
was already in motion, but the boys came up with it a few

miles from Strasburg, after a fatiguing tramp, on Sunday
morning, as it was forming to move on to Winchester. With-

out waiting for rest or food, they joined themselves at once

to the Rockbridge Artillery, then commanded by Captain

William L. McLaughlin, and in an hour or two were taking

active part in the battle of Kernstown, in which the battery did

memorable service. It had been first commanded by Captain,

afterwards General, Pendleton, and was part of the " Stone-

wall" Brigade of Jackson's Division. Nearly every section of

the South, and all of the learned professions, were represented
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on its rolls. In Charlie's mess of eleven, there were eight

students of divinity,—an evidence of the sort of association

which he preferred.

They remained with this battery but a short time, however,

its great popularity having increased its numbers beyond due

proportion. General Jackson ordered that all members who
had joined after a certain date should be stricken from its

rolls, with the privilege of joining any other commands,

This occurred at Swift Run Gap, and Charlie and his mess

at once united themselves in a body with the Danville Artil-

lery, commanded by Captain George Wooding, and attached

to the 3d Brigade of Jackson's Division, A few weeks after,

this brigade, joining the forces of General Edward Johnson,

moved, all under command of General Jackson, against Milroy

in the western counties, driving him from Jack's Mountain and

McDowell, pursuing as far as Franklin, and thence returning

by rapid marches to the Valley.

The history of the brilliant campaign of the spring of 1862

needs not to be repeated in this brief memoir. In nearly

every engagement of that eventful month Charlie's battery

took active part, and he himself did gallant service. In the

glowing description he wrote of his sensations as they charged

the routed columns of Banks through the streets of Winches-

ter, amid the wild cheers of welcome, it appeared how com-

plete was the transformation from the quiet student to the

daring and enthusiastic soldier.

The battery narrowly escaped capture on the Harper's

Ferry hills, being the last part of the army withdrawn in the

retreat. Sullenly retiring between the flanking columns of the

enemy, they avenged themselves at Port Republic, where their

guns completed the rout of Shields's army, and "Stonewall"

himself followed for miles in pursuit with two of their pieces,

Charlie's gun being one, pouring grape into their ranks from

every eminence.

Immediately after these battles, the army of the Valley

moved to the lines about Richmond, menaced by McClellan,

The Danville Artillery took position near Mechanicsville,
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and, during all the heavy fighthig which followed its arrival,

occupied advanced positions on the line.

For six long, bloody days the battle raged with unabated

fury. Charlie Gay never once left his post, nor did his brave

spirit ever falter through all that Pandemonium of shot and

shell. He stood to his gun as calmly as if it were but a holi-

day exercise, never shrinking from the messengers of death,

and by his example and his cheering words inspiring his

comrades to equal fearlessness.

The night of the sixth day's fighting found him quite un-

well, and so exhausted by excessive marching and fatigue as

to be really unfit for duty. A messmate procured medicine

for him, and next morning, which was the ist of July, the

memorable day of Malvern Hill, endeavored to dissuade

him from going into the engagement. But he refused to re-

port to the surgeon, and resumed his place at the gun. The

battery went into position for action under a heavy fire from

the gunboats on the James. As his piece was being brought

into line, a shell burst over it, and a fragment struck Charlie

in the shoulder and neck, causing instant death.

His body was borne from the field by his brother, and re-

ceived a soldier's burial in a neighboring churchyard. Thence

on the following day it was removed by friends, who came

from Richmond for the purpose, to the family burial-place

in Hollywood, where now he lies under the shadowing oaks,

awaiting the last great reveille.

So lived and died our friend, leaving to us the memory of

a blameless life and a heroic death, and the sincere belief that

for him it was but a step from the clash of arms to a realm of

perfect peace.

In his private relations we would only say that he was as

modest and retiring as he was deserving ; the very soul of

honor and of truth ; a devoted son and brother, and a sym-

pathizing friend. As a soldier, the most fitting tribute to his

worth is the language of his battery commander, who after-

wards so nobly fell at Fredericksburg, and who wrote from

this battle-field to Charlie's parents, to whom he was a
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stranger, words of sympathy for the loss of a manly and high-

toned gentleman, and a faithful and gallant soldier,—one who
knew his duty, and was never known to shrink from its per-

formance.

S. B. GIBBONS,

OF PAGE COUNTY, VIRGINIA; COLONEL, lOTK VIRGINIA INFANTRY.

Simeon B. Gibbons, son of Samuel and Christina Gibbons,

was born in Page County, Virginia, May 25, 1833. His boy-

hood was passed in the Valley of Virginia. In July, 1849, he

was entered as a cadet at the Virginia Military Institute,

where he graduated with credit in 1852. After this he taught

school a couple of years; was married in Harrisonburg in

1855, and entered into business life in that place as a mer-

chant. During his residence in Harrisonburg, Mr. Gibbons

was for a time a member of the Board of Visitors of the Vir-

ginia Military Institute. He was also chosen captain of a

volunteer company raised in Harrisonburg, with which he

served during the imprisonment and at the execution of John

Brown, at Charlestown, in 1859. During the following year

a regiment was formed in this section, to the command of

which he was chosen ; with this regiment he reported among

the first at Harper's Ferry in the beginning of the war. Here

his election was confirmed by the Confederate Government,

and his regiment received the name lOth Virginia Infantry.

Colonel Gibbons served with General Joseph E. Johnston

while confronting the forces of Patterson along the upper Po-

tomac, when, after a series of brilliant movements, the former

outwitted his adversary, and joined the army of Beauregard

at Bull Run, securing a victory which sent a thrill of joy and

hope throughout the whole South. The loth Virginia, then

a part of Elzey's Brigade, arrived on the battle-field at the

most critical hour of the day, and, headed by its gallant
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colonel, aided in turning the tide of battle and routing the

Federal army. The fall and winter of 1861-2 were spent in

the neighborhood of Fairfax Station. When General John-

ston moved to the Peninsula to reinforce Magruder at York-

town, Colonel Gibbons was sent with his regiment to the

Valley of Virginia with Stonewall Jackson. In the arduous

campaign which ensued he took an active part, participating

in its many dangers and difficulties with an innate soldierly

spirit, made more perfect by the example of his peerless

leader. But his service was not to be of long duration, as

he was killed while leading his regiment in a charge upon

the enemy at the battle of McDowell, in Highland County,

Virginia, on the 8th of May, 1862.

Colonel Gibbons was not only an affectionate and dutiful

son, a true and fond husband, but was beloved and respected

by all who knew him. At his death every soldier in his

command felt that he had lost not only a brave and Christian

leader, one whom he could follow trustingly in battle, but a

warm and tried friend, who could sympathize with him, and

upon whose assistance he could always depend.

JOHN T. GIBBS, Jr.,

OF LEXINGTON, VIRGINIA ; CORPORAL, ROCKBRIDGE ARTILLERY, STONE-
WALL BRIGADE.

The subject of this brief memoir was born at Old Point

Comfort, Virginia, 31st of July, 1843. He entered the Virginia

Military Institute as a cadet July 20, 1859, which position he

resigned May 23, i860.

On the breaking out of the war he joined the Rockbridge

Artillery, under command of the Rev. Dr. W. N. Pendleton.

With this company he served until, from excessive fatigue

and exposure, he was taken sick and sent to hospital in Rich-
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mond ; he lingered but a few days, and expired on the 6th of

September, 1864.

An extract from a letter received by his friends from Cap-

tain A. Graham, then commanding his company, best shows

his character and the estimation in which he was held

:

" I was not only surprised but deeply grieved to hear of his

death, as I considered him one of the best and bravest soldiers

in my company. In his character and conduct he had given

promise of a useful and brilliant manhood. He was not only

a brave and fearless soldier, but a sincere and consistent

Christian."

EDMOND GOODE,

OF BEDFORD COUNTY, VIRGINIA ; COLONEL, 58TH VIRGINIA INFANTRY.

Colonel Edmoxd Goode, the eldest son of John and Ann
M. Goode, was born in Bedford County, Virginia, on the 4th

of May, 1825.

After attending for several years in his early youth the

grammar schools of the neighborhood, he became a student

at the New London Academy, an old and celebrated institu-

tion of learning, over which the beloved Bishop Cobbs once

presided, and which may now point with maternal pride and

tenderness to a long line of worthy and distinguished citizens

who laid the foundation of their usefulness and distinction

within her classic and venerable walls. He continued to

prosecute his studies at this institution until July, 1843, when

he entered the Virginia Military Institute as a State cadet

from the senatorial district composed of the counties of Bed-

ford and Franklin. Having completed the course at the Insti-

tute, during the last year of which he acted as a captain in the

corps of cadets, he received his diploma as a member of the

graduating class in the summer of 1846, and returned to his

native county, where he taught school for two years, in fulfill-
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ment of the obligation which had been imposed upon him as

a State cadet. After he had thus discharged the debt which

he owed to the State, and was left free to consult his own
inclinations, he devoted himself to the quiet and peaceful pur-

suits of agriculture.- In this avocation of life, so congenial to

his tastes as a modest, unobtrusive gentleman, he demeaned

himself in such a manner that he gained the respect and con-

fidence of all who knew him, and enjoyed the reputation of an

" honest man, that noblest work of God." In the memorable

spring of 1861, when Virginia, threatened with hostile invasion

and with the overthrow of all that she held sacred, called upon

her sons to come to her rescue, Colonel Goode responded to

that call with alacrity and zeal. How could he hesitate? He
had no personal ambition to gratify and no selfish ends to

subserve; but he was a native-born Virginian, the blood of

Revolutionary ancestors coursed through his veins. His

grandfathers on both sides had fought in the ranks of the

patriots of 1776. His maternal great-grandfather had not

only distinguished himself in the war of the first Revolution,

but had rendered conspicuous service in the war of 1812. He
had been reared in the State-rights school, and had been taught

to believe that his paramount allegiance was due to the Com-
monwealth which gave him birth. He loved that Common-
wealth for all the historic glories and hallowed associations

which clustered about her honored name. His brother, as a

member of the Convention, had voted for the ordinance which

absolved Virginia from her connection with the Federal Union.

Prompted, therefore, by the highest and holiest impulses, and

feeling well assured that every consideration of duty, honor,

and patriotism required him to take the step, he volunteered

with four other brothers, among the first of that noble band

of citizen soldiers which the good old county of Bedford sent

to the field before the soil of the State had been pressed by

the foot of the invader, or the thunder of his guns had begun

to echo along our coasts. He assisted in raising and equip-

ping one of the first volunteer companies that was organized

in Bedford, and went into camp about the ist of May, 1861.
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Having been appointed adjutant of the 28th Virginia Regi-

ment, which was commanded by that whole-souled patriot and

noble gentleman, Colonel Robert T. Preston, of Montgomery,

he was ordered to Manassas Junction, where he remained in

camp until the 21st of July, 1861. On that memorable day

in the history of our struggle he went into action with his

regiment, and performed his whole duty honorably and faith-

fully. Some time in the fall of 1861 he was commissioned by

the State, colonel of the 58th Regiment of Volunteers, and

ordered to the mountains of Virginia, west of Staunton, to

watch a threatened movement of the enemy in that quarter.

There he remained in camp with his regiment during the

winter of 1861 and 1862.

While no opportunity of meeting the enemy was afforded

him, yet during those dreary winter months he exhibited

qualities of head and heart which demonstrated that he was

eminently fit to command, and his men became so warmly

and devotedly attached to him that they would have gladly

followed wherever he led the way. But an all-wise Provi-

dence had decreed that he should be cut down in his career

of usefulness and honor, and spared the humiliation and pain

of witnessing the final overthrow of that cause which he loved

so well. His exposure to the rigor and severity of a winter

in the mountains of Virginia superinduced a disease from

which he never recovered. After he had undergone severe

suffering in the camp, he was removed to his home in the

county of Bedford, where he died in the bosom of his family,

in the month of March, 1862. Such is a brief and imperfect

sketch of a chivalrous gentleman and gallant soldier, of whom
it is sufficient eulogy to say that he acted well his part as one

of that "noble army of martyrs" who suffered and died in the

cause of Southern independence.
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P. H. GRANDY,

OF NORFOLK, VIRGINIA ; FIRST LIEUTENANT, — REGIMENT, NORTH
CAROLINA INFANTRY.

P. H. Grandy, son of A. W. Grandy, Esq., of Norfolk, Vir-

ginia, entered the Virginia Military Institute in October, 1859,

being sixteen years old. Went into service as a drill-master

with the corps of cadets in April, 1861. Was appointed first

lieutenant in a North Carolina regiment, and served as such

until killed in the battles around Richmond, in June, 1862, in

the nineteenth year of his age.

WILLIAM J. GREEN,

OF STAFFORD COUNTY, VIRGINIA; LIEUTENANT-COLONEL, 47TH VIRGINIA
INFANTRY.

William J. Green, the eldest son of Duff Green, Esq., of

Falmouth, in the county of Stafford, was born on the 25th

of November, 1825. He entered the Virginia Military Insti-

tute in 1843, and graduated in July, 1846.

After leaving the Institute he became a partner with his

father, who combined the business of merchant, manufacturer,

and farmer. His integrity, capacity, and energy produced

their usual result of success, and the growing esteem and

confidence of the community.

His love for military life made him take much interest in

training the militia of his native county, in which his skill in

tactics and executive ability led to his promotion to the

command of the 45th Regiment Virginia Militia, a position

he held until the war. Though opposed to secession, he was
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one of the first of her sons to tender his services in the

defense of Virginia. He was commissioned as lieutenant-

colonel, and assigned at first to the 30th Virginia Infantry,

but soon transferred to the 47th Regiment. During the first

year of the war, his regiment was not engaged in any pitched

battle with the enemy, but was occupied with the harassing

duties of picket service, and in drill and training for more

exciting and eventful campaigns. His discipline and tactical

skill contributed largely towards its preparation and fitness

for its subsequent brilliant career.

The rigor of his discipline, exercised not less upon himself

than upon others, the value of which was not then, at least,

.

appreciated, caused dissatisfaction among the subaltern officers,

and led to his being left out at the reorganization of the regi-

ment in the spring of 1862, a fate which befell so many others

of the best officers in the service.

Being then without a command, he was urged by friends

and brother officers to proceed to Richmond to seek a com-

mand suitable for his ability and skill. But he could not bear

the idea of leaving the front while battle was imminent, and

he accepted the invitation of Brigadier-General J. J. Pettigrew

to serve upon his staff as volunteer aid. He remained with

him until the battle of Seven Pines, where General Pettigrew

was severely wounded and taken prisoner. Brigadier- General

Pender, who succeeded to the command, requested Colonel

Green to remain upon his staff. At the battle of Mechanics-

ville, June 26, 1862, the efficient services of Colonel Green

were highly appreciated by his brigade commander and the

gallant officers with whom he was associated. On the day

following, the enemy having been driven to Cold Plarbor,

General Pender's Brigade was ordered to the front to assail

their formidable line, and after a severe fight was thrown into

disorder by the force of the greatly superior numbers to which

it was opposed.

Having succeeded in rallying the disordered ranks around

him, Colonel Green, with the cool, intrepid bravery which

characterized him, led them in another charge upon the
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enemy. In this charge he fell, having received two balls,

one through the heart, the other through the stomach, and

yielded his life a willing sacrifice for Virginia he loved so

well, and as he had but a few hours before expressed the

hope, " that he might fall as became his lineage."

Assistant Adjutant-General Lewis G. Young, in announcing

his death, writes :
" No braver man, and few as accomplished

officers have fallen in this or any other war. Among us he

was loved and esteemed, and I grieve for him as one of my
most cherished friends."

General Pettigrew, one of the most gallant and accomplished

men of his time, said, in the hearing of the writer of this sketch,

that '* Colonel Green was the most perfect pattern of a staff-

officer he had ever known. His intelligent knowledge of his

duties, tact, discretion, energy, devotion to duty, obedience,

courage, and firmness, left nothing to be desired in him."

" Will Green," as his friends called him, had many high

and noble qualities. He was somewhat impetuous in temper,

and open and unsparing in the expression of his disapproval

of anything which seemed low or mean. His dislikes were

sure to be known. He was frank and generous, and devoted

in his attachments. No man would have done more for his

friends than he. His nerve and force of will would have

made him a marked man in any position of life. He was a

born soldier, and a brilliant career was cut short by his early

death.

Judge William S. Barton.
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WESLEY P. GRIGG,

OF PETERSBURG, VIRCtINIA ; SERGEANT, MARTIN's BATTERY.

Wesley Peyton Grigg, the eldest son of Wesley and A. F.

P. Grigg, of Petersburg, Virginia, was born October i8, 1846.

Even in his youth he manifested those characteristics of a

sound intellect and marked character which were unusually

developed into the sterling integrity and unswerving rectitude

of a premature but vigorous manhood. And while cut off

before reaching the age of maturity, he had already been de-

veloped into an accomplished scholar and a veteran soldier.

In his sixteenth year, under the instruction of the -writer, he

had made such progress in his studies that he was enabled to

enter the second class, half advanced, of the Virginia Military

Institute, on the ist of January, 1 862. During the spring of this

year Cadet Grigg went with the corps of cadets when ordered

out to join Jackson at McDowell. Fortunately, it was not found

necessary to carry the cadets into battle. The next autumn

he was made adjutant of the corps of cadets, which position

he held with credit to himself until he graduated, in July, 1863.

He entered the army in March, 1S64, enlisting in Captain S.

Taylor Martin's Battery, which was then stationed at Fort

Powhatan, on the Appomattox. During the summer of that

year he was made sergeant of one of the guns, which position

he held with distinguished courage and efficiency amid all

the hard service of the succeeding campaign, and during all

the hardship of the memorable retreat, and surrendered with

General Lee at Appomattox Court-House, in the spring of

1865.

As an example of moral courage and heroism, we have the

following authentic instance from the warm heart and graphic

pen of a comrade who knew him well, and loved him with an

affection which was beautified and strengthened by the toils

and dangers of the camp

:
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"Whilst the battery was stationed to the east of Blandford

Cemetery, near the scene of the ' crater explosion,' we were

daily engaged in artillery duels with the enemy, in which

contests candor compels me to state that the Hotchkiss guns

of the enemy proved more effective than the ' iron Napo-

leons,' with which we were supplied.

"About half-way between the lines was a tree, which was a

great source of annoyance to Sergeant Grigg, as it was in the

line of his gun. The captain offered inducements to any of

the company who would cut down this tree, but with no effect,

as it seemed certain death to attempt it. At length Sergeant

Grigg stepped up and offered to cut it down, if he was ordered

to do so.

"Taking with him an axe, he soon reached the tree, and,

keeping time with his sturdy strokes to the solenm music of

the whistling Minie and an occasional rifle-shot or shell, he

calmly and quietly cut till the tree was down, thinking all

the time, as he afterwards said to me, ' that the only thing

a soldier should do was to obey.'
"

This illustration, selected from others, is sufficient to show

the character of the youthful soldier. Not rash, but resolute

in the discharge of duty. Not ambitious to reap honors for

gallantry by voluntary exposure to danger, but ready to sac-

rifice his life at the command of a superior, in whose judgment

he had confidence, and at whose command it was his duty and

his pleasure to bow. Not zealous to reap applause from an

heroic action which appalled the hearts of older men, but

ready to risk all when older men declined the sacrifice ; and

only then when the captain would take the responsibility of

what his friends might esteem rashness, and order him to do

w^hat he regarded a necessary thing for the safety and efificiency

of his men.

But as we learn from this same comrade, when voluntary

kindness and self-sacrifice were called for Sergeant Grigg was

ready always to render it, and when there was no hope of a

reward. Thus he relates how one night, when he himself

had fallen asleep on guard, from sheer exhaustion under the
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fatigue of the previous day, and on rousing up at roll-call, he

was amazed and grat'fied to find Sergeant Grigg quietly walk-

ing his post for him. And on closing an enthusiastic eulogy

of his army-life, which it is useless to include in this brief

biography, he says,

—

" He was a warm friend, a true soldier, and a Christian man.

" ' Green be the turf above thee,

Friend of my early days;

None knew thee but to love thee,

None named thee but to praise !'
"

Such testimony from a constant companion and comrade in

arms shows the warmth of his affections, and the noble traits

of intellect and heart which could endear him so tenderly to

those who knew him amid scenes calculated to develop what-

ever of real manhood there was in the nature, and to test, as

in a crucible, the graces of the Christian, as well as the

instincts of the gentleman.

Although not a member of the church, it is believed by

those who knew him most intimately and loved him most

tenderly, that Sergeant Grigg was a true and devoted follower

of the meek and lowly Jesus.

In September, 1865, he entered the University of Virginia,

and in two weeks from the time of his departure from his

home the seeds of disease contracted in service sprung up,

and he was called suddenly away by a congestive chill, whose

violence precluded any words of assurance as to his hope for

the future. But his life of religious training in youth, and his

evidences of vital piety, given amid such active scenes of boy-

hood bravery, are to us a better guarantee of simple trust in

Jesus than mere words uttered amid the lucid moments of a

delirious brain. And we can but trust that in his case the

Scripture will be fulfilled,
—

" And he shall be mine, saith the

Lord of hosts, in that day when I make up my jewels ; and I

will spare Jiirn as a man spareth his own son that serveth him."

J. E. Christian.
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CHARLES T. HAIGH,

OF FAYETTEVILLE, NORTH CAROLINA; LIEUTENANT, CO, " B," 37TH
NORTH CAROLINA INFANTRY.

Charles T. Haigh was the son of John C. Haigh, Esq.,

of Fayetteville, North Carolina, and was born in that place in

March, 1845. ^'s father's family was of English descent.

Charlie Haigh's early school-boy life was marked by the

same strict sense of honor and truth that so distinguished

him afterwards. In his fifteenth year, during the session of

1859-60, he was a cadet at the Hillsboro' Military Academy,

and at the breaking out of the war was appointed drill-master

at one of the camps of instruction in North Carolina. At the

re-opening of the Virginia Military Institute, in the winter of

1 86 1 and 1862, he was sent there by his father, and entered

the fourth class. Remaining at the Institute until the sum-

mer of 1863, he saw his first active service as a cadet when
the corps was called out to reinforce General Jackson, in the

spring of 1862. In July, 1863, at his earnest request, his

father permitted him to resign his cadetship ; for, though

exempt by law, he thought it every one's duty who could

bear arms to go to the front. " Of what use will an educa-

tion be after we have been conquered?" he used to say; and

when the news of the battle of Gettysburg came, after sitting

silent for some time, he said, " Boys, we must all join the

army ; our country needs us. For my part, I can't stay here

longer." Moved by such feelings as these, immediately after

his resignation he volunteered as a private in a North Caro-

lina cavalry regiment ; but served only a short time in that

capacity, being elected a lieutenant in Co. " B," 37th North

Carolina Infantry, Lane's Brigade. His first battle was in the

Wilderness, where he acted with all the coolness of a veteran.

At the great battle of Spottsylvania Court-House, May 12,

1864, Lane's Brigade, with others, was ordered to charge a

17
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battery of the enemy, and it was there, in that terrible horse-

shoe angle, where so many of the best and boldest of the

South died " for cause and country," that Lieutenant Haigh

met his death, gallantly charging at the head of his men,

cheering them on. Here is the account of an eye-witness

:

" You will see in the Richmond papers, and from General

Lee's dispatch, accounts of our charge of Thursday after-

noon. In that terrible charge, Colonel Barbour was taken by

the enemy, and Charlie Haigh was killed. He was shot

through the head. He behaved with most distinguished gal-

lantry in this and all the fights. Just as we emerged from the

woods and dashed upon the guns, I saw him near by me
with his arms raised, shouting, ' Charge, boys ! charge ! the

battery is ours !' All the while the grape, canister, shrap-

nel, shell, and round-shot were crashing through the trees,

plowing up the ground, and cutting down our comrades."

And thus he died, with the cry of victory upon his lips,

on the very ramparts of his country. In the bloom of his

youth he was taken to a happier and better world ; and when

the reveille of eternity shall be sounded, and all the people

of the earth shall rise as one man, at that last great roll-

call Charlie Haigh will stand in the ranks along with our

great leader, Jackson, and with Rodes, Garland, Burgwyn, Mar-

shall, Petway, and hundreds of others, sons of the Virginia

Military Institute, to whom it shall be said, " Well done, thou

good and faithful." For have we not been told that " greater

love than this hath no man shown, that he gave his life for his

friend "? Surely we may hope that the perfect sacrifice of our

Southern boys will have its reward.

Before closing this brief sketch, let me add an extract from

a letter of a member of the Confederate Congress, written a

few days after the battle:

" Please say to Mr. John C. Haigh that his son was killed

while charging far into the lines of the enemy. He died

gloriously; his gallantry was conspicuous; and though his

parents must bewail his loss, they should have this as a con-

solation—he was brave and fearless ; he died in discharge of
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his duty. High among the front rank, where death flew fast,

it stopped to confer immortal honor."

[Copy.] " Headquarters Lane's Brigade,

"September 16, 1864.
" EXTRACT.

"Among the brave spirits who fell during this hard but

gloriously-won battle, . . . Lieutenant C. T, Haigh, of Co,

' B,' 37th Regiment, and . . . Than these, none were more

attentive to duty, none more upright in their conduct, none

more gallant on the battle-field. Lieutenant Haigh was

among the foremost in the charge upon the battery, and won
the admiration of all who saw him.

"(Signed) James H. Lane, Bngadier-Gcncral."

This is an extract from General Lane's official report of the

battle of the 12th of May. Except certain officers of the

staff and regimental commanders. Lieutenant Haigh and one

captain are the only officers mentioned outside of the lists of

killed and wounded,
T. P. Devereux,

JOHN A. HAIRSTON,

OF HENRY COUNTY, VIRGINIA ; PRIVATE, 24TH VIRGINIA INFANTRY.

This young man was the only son of Marshall Hairston

and Anne, his wife, and was born at his father's residence in

Henry County, Virginia, on the 20th day of April, 1840.

He entered the Institute as a pay-cadet on the 24th of July,

1858; but, as his constitution was naturally delicate, his

health became so impaired that he was unable to undergo

the discipline and perform the duties required by the regula-

tions of the Institute, and he therefore resigned in January,

i860. He shortly after went to Philadelphia for medical treat-
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ment, and then spent the winter of 1 860-1 on a plantation of

his father's in Mississippi with the rest of the family. While

there, the raising of troops for the impending war commenced,

but his health was too feeble to permit him to join the volun-

teers, though he contributed a part of the expense of raising

and equipping a company from the county in which he was

staying. He subsequently returned to Virginia; and being

a very ardent advocate of the Southern cause, though he was

unable to endure constant service in camp, yet, when it was

apparent that a battle was impending at Manassas, he repaired

to the camp near that place, and connected himself tempo-

rarily with the 24th Virginia Regiment, in the brigade of

Colonel (afterwards General) Early. Acting with Captain

Bentley's company of the 24th, he%as present at the affair

at Blackburn's Ford, on Bull Run, on the i8th of July, and

also at the same point under the fire of the enemy's artillery

on the 2 1st, though the regiment did not participate in the

battle, which was fought on the left. On both occasions the

coolness and cheerfulness with which he took his place in the

ranks and performed the duties of a soldier were conspicuous.

After the battle was over he returned home and spent the

next winter in Mississippi, but returrted to Virginia in time to

rejoin the 24th Virginia Regiment in the trenches near York-

town, where he again took his position in the ranks. He was

present at the battle of Williamsburg on the 5th of May, 1862

and in the charge of the 24th on Hancock's Brigade, on the

extreme Confederate left, he was killed while fighting most

gallantly. In this charge the 5th North Carolina Regiment

soon came to the assistance of the 24th, and the conduct of the

two regiments (both of Early's Brigade) was such as to elicit

even from the correspondents of Northern papers the highest

praise. It was reported by Confederate surgeons left in charge

of our wounded that both Generals McClellan and Hancock

remarked that these two regiments deserved to have the word

"immortal" inscribed on their flags. Among the bravest and

most devoted of those who went into that charge was young

Hairston, and his name well deserves to be enrolled among
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those of the heroes whose Hves were given to their country's

cause.

The infirmity of his health would have enabled him to

keep out of the service, and his father's ample fortune would

have furnished him the means of obtaining an exemption had

his health been good ; but he voluntarily did all of which he

was capable, and sought the battle-field when there was danger,

thus furnishing a most striking contrast to the conduct of those

able-bodied young men who procured substitutes and sought

exemptions in other ways.

He was as conspicuous for the amiability of his character

and a high sense of honor as he was for patriotic devotion and

heroic courage.

J. A. HAMBRICK,

OF FRANKLIN COUNTY, VIRGINIA; MAJOR, 24TH VIRGINIA INFANTRY.

Joseph A. Hambrick, son of Otey and Frances Hambrick,

was born in Franklin County, Virginia, April 17, 1833. At

an early age giving evidence of sprightliness, his father, an

illiterate man, though highly esteemed by all good citizens,

determined to give him the best education that his limited

means would admit. After receiving the instructions of the

best neighborhood schools, he was, when twenty years of age,

admitted to the Virginia Military Institute, in 1853, as a State

cadet, and graduated creditably in 1857.

After returning home he taught school two years, then

studied law, and entered upon the practice of his profession a

few months prior to the secession of Virginia. At the first

call of his State he promptly offered his services ; raised a

company of one hundred and eight men, which was organized

on the 28th of April, 1861, he being elected captain without

opposition. This company was mustered into service in

Lynchburg during May, and sent to Manassas Junction, where
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it was assigned to the 24th Virginia Infantry, commanded by-

Colonel Jubal A. Early. At first Manassas Captain Hambrick

was stationed at Blackburn's Ford, and was, consequently, not

engaged in the action, the battle being on the left, though

under a constant and heavy artillery fire.

At Yorktown he was very severely wounded in a skirmish,

and disabled for several months from active service. Return-

ing to his regiment upon his recovery, he passed through a

succession of battles uninjured, until, at Gettysburg, he was

painfully, though not dangerously, wounded, being struck on

the head by the splinters torn from a small apple-tree by a

shell, the same shot passing through his horse, by whose side

he was standing at the time, bridle in hand. Previous to this

battle he had been promoted major of the 24th, Lieutenant-

Colonel J. S. Hairston resigning, and Major Maury being pro-

moted. Was afterwards engaged in the siege and capture of

Plymouth, North Carolina; then at Drewry's Bluff, on the

i6th of May, 1864, where he received the wound of which he

died, on the 29th of the same month, at the Officers' Hospital

in Richmond. He was within a few steps of the enemy's

intrenchments when he fell.

Major Hambrick was a good disciplinarian. His men were

strongly attached to him, and he to them. He was ardent in

his devotion to his country, his idea of duty to her being to

serve her so long as she needed him. He was always prompt

and ready for action, and would not tolerate those who failed

to join him. In pride of character and self-esteem he had

that measure which would have insured him success in his

profession. But the strongest, most marked trait of all was

the devotion with which he revered the memory of his mother,

who had preceded him by several years to the grave. He
now rests in peace by her side.
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GEORGE NEWKIRK HAMMOND,

OF BERKELEY COUNTY, VIRGINIA ; CAPTAIN, CO. " B," 1ST VIRGINIA
CAVALRY.

Upon the long roll of young Virginians who sealed, with

the willing sacrifice of life, a more than chivalric devotion to

their mother State, there can be found few names more de-

serving of rescue from oblivion than that of George New-
kirk Hammond, captain of Co. " B," ist Virginia Cavalry.

The language of unreserved praise, however well merited,

would be inconsistent with the character of one who was as

modest and retiring as he was gallant and self-reliant
;
yet it

would be unjust to a memory so warmly and widely cher-

ished by kindred, friends, and comrades, did this brief record

of Captain Hammond's life fail to recall those virtues which

made him, living, the honored associate of those brave spirits

with whom he now shares the glory of a soldier's grave.

" Kirk" Hammond—for such was the abbreviation of his

name universally adopted by his family and friends—was

born on the Sth of June, 1833, at Georgetown, Berkeley

County, (West) Virginia, amid the fertile fields of the Shen-

andoah Valley, and at the point where its northern boundary

is marked by the line of the upper Potomac. His father,

Dr. Allen C. Hammond, is still living, an esteemed and hon-

ored citizen, who has often filled public positions of responsi-

bility and trust; his mother—long since dead—was a Miss

Newkirk, the daughter of an old and well-known family long

established in the county of Berkeley.

After receiving the benefit of the neighboring schools, and

sharing the instructions of an accomplished tutor at Honey-

wood, the residence of the late Colonel Colston, Kirk was

sent to the Virginia Military Institute at Lexington. Of his

life there little could be gathered from his modest relation of

his cadet experiences; but it is known that he became a
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favorite pupil of Stonewall Jackson, and that he graduated

with honor. Returning to his native county, he became en-

gaged in civil pursuits, winning, by his uprightness in busi-

ness and his kindly discharge of official duty, the general

good will of his people,—which, with those who knew him

best, ripened into the stronger sentiments of personal friend-

ship and affection.

In 1859, when the prophetic event of John Brown's raid

startled the countr}', it was his fortune to become directly

identified with the drama inaugurated by that political maniac

at Harper's Ferry. There came to Martinsburg, the county

seat of Berkeley, vague rumors of some mysterious calamity

which had befallen the people of the neighboring county of

Jefferson. Alarm-bells were rung ; there were hurried arming

and gathering of men; and a swiftly-organized force pro-

ceeded to the point of danger and disturbance. Among the

first who had volunteered for this service was Captain Ham-
mond; and it was his fortune, almost immediately upon

reaching the scene, to be stricken down by a rifle-ball fired

from the " engine house," the last and desperate retreat of

the fanatical invaders. Thus, before the fearful record of in-

ternecine strife was begun, the blood was shed by Northern

hands which was afterwards to be poured out before the lines

of Richmond in gallant defense of that doomed capital.

Early in the spring of 1861, when war became an imminent

reality, and the note of stern preparation was heard every-

where throughout the State, the authorities of the Institute,

remembering the promise of the young cadet, sought him out

with the tender of a commission in the Virginia forces, then

in process of organization. Loyal in his allegiance, earnest, if

modest, in his political convictions, and firm in his apprecia-

tion of personal dut}'. Captain Hammond was ready to enter

upon any field of service to which he might be assigned. Still,

being at the time first lieutenant of Captain Hoge's troop of

cavalry, a company organized in Berkeley immediately after

the Brown raid in 1859, ^"^ already enrolled in the military

service of the State, he naturally preferred the association of
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his county men and comrades, and declined the commission

tendered him by his old preceptors at the Institute.

Upon the organization of the ist Virginia Regiment of

Cavalry, under the distinguished Colonel J. E. B. Stuart, the

Berkeley company was attached to that command. It came

to the regiment well equipped and disciplined; its drill and

efficiency—as no one knows so well as the writer of this

sketch—being mainly due to the skill and efficiency of its

young lieutenant. In detached service upon the upper Poto-

mac it had been taught in the school of the picket and the

outpost; and afterwards with the regiment, in the active ex-

periences which followed the invasion of Patterson, and pre-

ceded the masterly movement of Johnston to Manassas, had

learned the responsible and dangerous duties which, in the

movements of modern armies, are devolved upon light cav-

alry. For all of these Captain Hammond's previous educa-

tion and habits singularly adapted him. He possessed an

instinctive knowledge of topography, and had that skill in

the selection of routes and lines of march—probably peculiar

to those accustomed from boyhood to the hunt and the chase

—which found him never at fault, even in an unknown coun-

try. An additional characteristic, and a most valuable trait

in an officer, was a quiet thoughtfulness which led him to

regard every contingency, and guard against every emer-

gency that could arise.

But to write the details of Captain Hammond's military

career would involve the record not only of his brigade and

division, but that of the cavalry corps of the army of North-

ern Virginia. It will be enough if this brief memoir trespass

only so far upon the province of history as to say that he

was present at every general action prior to his death ; that

he participated in countless skirmishes which, in a war of

less grandeur of proportion, would have been considered im-

portant battles ; and that his services on picket, outpost,

raid, and reconnoissance belong to that class of every-day

duty which is always most important in itself, yet not of the

character which obtains special mention in the reports of a
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commander, or the official orders of an adjutant-general's

office.

Abandoning, therefore, any purpose to follow Captain

Hammond through the varying career of a Confederate cav-

alry officer, the limits necessarily assigned to a memoir of his

life will best be devoted to a brief analysis of his character.

As a boy,—amid the occupations and pleasures of home-

life, in a large establishment upon a rich valley farm,—his

disposition exhibited a calmness and gravity which won from

the family and servants the familiar and affectionate sobri-

quet of " the old man." Nothing of severity, of moroseness,

or melancholy entered into this combination of characteris-

tics. It was rather a natural soberness of judgment, and an

unusual development of reflective power, that gave color and

character to his boyish feelings. But these unusual qualities

in no degree chilled or obscured the brightness of a genial

and cheerful nature.

As a man,—returned from college, and engaged in the

busy and responsible traits of every-day life,—these traits of

character continued to influence his conduct, and largely in-

creased the estimate which an old and somewhat exacting

community formed of the young citizen and official.

But it was in a marked degree that their influence could be

traced in the formation of his character as a soldier. Brave,

—indeed, deserving the significant and descriptive adjective,

dashing,—his courage was governed by a calm intelligence,

which was exhibited in precaution where disaster was to be

avoided, in boldness where success might be achieved. In

the rush and excitement of a charge, his was the thought to

make a dashing troop change the pistol for the sabre, without

drawing rein or sparing spur. In the camp, the picket, and

the bivouac he had that quiet care and providence which sol-

diers learn to value most highly in an officer. Yet, in the

famous movement around McClellan, none of the rough-

riders of that wild raid rode with fiercer speed than Kirk Ham-

mond. And so in the foray into Pennsylvania, in 1862, none

excelled him in wild enthusiasm and dashing recklessness.
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As a son, brother, comrade, and friend, no words can speak

his praise too warmly. In his immediate household there

grew up a tender chord of sympathy which bound him to all

with a strength the force of which could only be known when

that chord was rudely severed by the hand of death. Even

now, when the turf of Hollywood, which rests lightly upon

his grave, has so often changed from spring-time verdure to

the sere of autumn, the emotions which the mention of his

name awakens find their only fit expression in tears. Even

friendship dare not intrude upon sorrow so sacred.

Rarely, in all that may be truthfully written of men, can

the trait of unselfishness be more justly recorded. When he

was attached by the ties of friendship, no man was ever truer

or more devoted. His friend's honor was as warmly cher-

ished as his own. With him friendship took the form of con-

stant service,—never the guise of frequent profession. Well

and warmly does the writer of this sketch remember how
every care of an anxious command was lightened by the

thoughtful and considerate lieutenant. Never can he forget

many acts of devotion and self-sacrifice which, at this day,

would seem too romantic for recital.

But the limited space necessarily accorded to this memoir

will not permit a more elaborate notice of its lamented sub-

ject. It is to the general history of a gigantic war that the

future must look to learn, by inference, the individual careers

of the actors. The examples of personal gallantry and devo-

tion were so multiplied in that great struggle, that biography

has been merged into history. Achievements which once

made men distinguished in the estimation of their fellows, in

it became the daily and habitual routine of hundreds ; and it

is only from the recollection of friends, and the fireside remi-

niscences of surviving comrades, that we may learn all that

we would gladly know of those whose lives the necessities of

history must pass by unrecorded.

The attack upon Richmond, in May, 1864, is fresh in our

memories. It was the menace of the result which, in 1865,

was accomplished, and even then was alarming to those who
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were aware how weak were the defenses of the city. Indeed,

its repulse astonished many who knew how much a bold and

energetic assault might have effected. But the successful

defeat of the enemy was bought with the price of much pre-

cious blood. The part—sudden and unexpected as it was

—

borne by the command of General Stuart in the movements

consequent upon that attack will not be forgotten. It was

then and there that the great commander met that glorious

fate which has been consecrated in song, and recorded with

admiring sympathy even in the pages of hostile history.

The glory of that fatal day was shared by many who had

long followed the white plumes of their leader. Among them

was poor Kirk Hammond. Directed to hold an important

position, he deemed it necessary to charge an advancing force

of the enemy. He said to his nearest comrades, "I must

lead you to death !" But the order rang forth in trumpet

notes, "Forward! Quick trot! Charge!" It was literally

unto death. Badly wounded, he was thrown from his horse;

yet, while lying by the roadside, he said to those who sought

to remove him, " No ! we can hold the ground." While thus

prostrate he was struck by a piece of shell, and remained

bleeding and suffering for hours, almost in the track of regi-

ment upon regiment of the enemy, dashing by in rapid ad-

vance. By the kindly care of a Federal surgeon—whose

name is unfortunately forgotten—he was removed to a place

of safety, and there left, at his own request, to die. Later in

the evening he was discovered by a detachment of our ambu-

lance corps, and removed to the officers' hospital at Rich-

mond, where he died on Sunday, the i6th of May, 1864,

sinking into death quietly and calmly as to a night's repose.

He sleeps his last sleep in Hollywood, and the ever-

mourning waters of the James chant their perpetual requiem

to no truer or braver soldier in that many-peopled city of the

lamented dead.

Colonel John Blair Hoge.
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JULIAN B. HARDY,

OF NEW ORLEANS, LOUISIANA; SECOND LIEUTENANT, CRESCENT REGIMENT.

Julian B. Hardy, son of P. A. Hardy, Esq., of New Orleans,

Louisiana, was born in that city on the i8th of March, 1842,

In August, 1858, he entered the Virginia Mihtary Institute,

together with his younger brother, H. F. Hardy, and made
such excellent progress in his studies that at the end of his

first session he stood third distinguished in his class. During

the next session the brothers were called home, and at the

opening of hostilities Julian enlisted in the Crescent Regi-

ment, commanded by Colonel Marshall J. Smith, and served

with it, faithfully performing his duty as a soldier. For con-

spicuous bravery at Shiloh he was promoted to a lieutenancy,

which position he held until killed at Murfreesboro', Tennes-

see, January 20, 1862, in the twentieth year of his age.

T. L. HARMAN,

OF STAUNTON, VIRGINIA ; FIRST LIEUTENANT, STAUNTON ARTILLERY.

Thomas L. Harman, son of Lewis and Sarah Jane Harman,

was born in Staunton on the 14th of October, 1831. Receiving

his earlier education in his native place, on the 24th of July,

1848, he entered the Virginia Military Institute, where he re-

mained a few months; then resigning his cadetship he went

to California, where he remained a little more than a year.

Returning to Staunton he went into business with his brothers;

was an energetic and successful business man, and at the early

age of thirty years had laid the foundation of a large fortune.

At the organization of the " Staunton Artillery," in the winter
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of i860, he joined that company and was elected its first lieu-

tenant, under Captain (afterwards General) John D. Imboden.

Lieutenant Harman left Staunton with his company on the

17th of April, 1 86 1, and was present at the occupation of Har-

per's Ferry by the Virginia troops. Soon after this event he

was detached with two of the guns of his battery to guard the

bridge over the Potomac at Shepherdstown, and acquitted

himself with credit in that separate command. Rejoining his

command at Harper's Ferry, in May, he retreated with the

army under General J. E. Johnston to Winchester after the

evacuation of Harper's Ferry, and thence proceeded with the

army to Manassas Junction, when General Johnston marched

to reinforce General Beauregard after the battle of Bull Run,

on the 1 8th of July, 1861. He participated with his battery,

which had been assigned to the brigade of General Barnard E,

Bee, who was killed on that day. In the battle of Manassas

Plains, July 21, 1861, Bee's Brigade was stationed on the

extreme left, and became engaged with the enemy early in the

morning; besides the irreparable loss of its gallant commander,

it suffered severely in losses of killed and wounded. Lieu-

tenant Harman's battery made for itself on that memorable day

a name and fame which it sustained throughout the entire war.

Lieutenant Harman himself behaved with the greatest skill,

coolness, and gallantry. After the battle of Manassas, his

battery being ordered into camp at Bristow Station, four

miles south of Manassas Junction, he obtained, during the

month of August, a furlough to return to his home in Staun-

ton, for the purpose of arranging his large and extensive

business, which he had left on a few hours' notice. During

his stay at home of two weeks, he complained of being

slightly unwell ; he returned to camp, however; but after a

few days his disease developing symptoms of typhoid fever,

he was again granted a furlough, and returned to his home,

where he died on the 15th of September, 1861. His service

was short, but it was well done. In his one battle he had

showed his metal, and 'twas true to the cause in which he

had embarked.
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CARTER HENRY HARRISON,

OF CUMBERLAND COUNTY, VIRGINIA ; MAJOR, IITH VIRGINIA INFANTRY.

The subject of the present brief memoir was the youngest

son of the late Carter H. Harrison, of Clifton, Cumberland

County, Virginia. His mother, Miss Fisher, daughter of the

late Edward Fisher, of Richmond, The best blood of the

Old Dominion ran in his veins,—the blood of the Randolphs,

the Carys, the Carters, and by his mother's side of the Hu-
guenot family of the Amblers. He was born July 9, 1831,

and fell mortally wounded at Bull Run, July 18, 1861. In his

short life there was but little that was strikingly eventful in

the ordinary acceptation of the term until near its bright close
;

although in every step of such a career as his, could the path

be clearly traced along which he advanced from childhood to

youth, from youth to manhood, developing and perfecting his

sterling character, how much would we find to interest and

instruct

!

But our limits are restricted, and it is all needless here to

trace more than an outline of the life of any one of the heroic

alumni of the Institute, who in their lives and deaths have

reflected honor on their alma mater.

Major Harrison enjoyed the best educational advantages

that the country afforded,—at the school of Mr. Pike Powers,

of Staunton, at the Episcopal High School, with Rev. Mr.

Dalrymple, at the Virginia Military Institute, and at William

and Mary College, where he was a student of law.

He " remembered his Creator in the days of his youth."

While at the High School, at the age of fourteen, he became

a member of the Protestant Episcopal Church. The child of

pious parents, he had doubtless often been filled with aspira-

tions after the " higher life." We learn from his mother that

before this time he frequently manifested deep sorrow and
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contrition for his sins. So it is that, from the time of his public

profession of allegiance to God, "the trumpet gave no uncer-

tain sound." Religion, as far as mortal eye could see, in-

fluenced almost his every word, thought, and act,—moulding

him anew, rounding and symmetrizing his character.

On leaving the High School, his predilections, fortunately

{raXhe^Y, providentially), led him to the Virginia Military Insti-

tute. Here were developed a love of order, methodical habits,

thoroughness of execution in whatever he undertook, and

here too was matured that strong military bias which was

so salient a feature in his character when circumstances arose

to allow its exhibition. Retiring and gentle in demeanor,

with a heart tender and sympathetic, he yet possessed in a

marked degree the quick comprehension, the decisive will, the

tone of command, of the born soldier, and a genuine love of

the military profession. This was so evident in his bearing

as to call forth frequent remark.

He completed his course at the Virginia Military Institute

with honor, gaining the respect and love of all with whom he

came in contact; tokens of which are frequently and touch-

ingly manifested in acts of respect to his memory, and in

attentions to those who inherit his name and " good report."

Being very young at the time of graduating at the Virginia

Military Institute (just nineteen), he soon after entered the

college of William and Mary as a law-student,—probably with

no definite idea of adopting the law as a profession. After a

year passed there, he located in Richmond, and engaged in

mercantile pursuits.

In February, 1852, he married Miss Alice, daughter of the

late John G. Williams, Esq.

A residence of a year or two in Richmond convinced Mr.

Harrison that the confinement of city life was prejudicial to

his health, and in 1854 he removed to Cumberland County,

Virginia, and purchased a farm not far from the home of his

youth,—the old family-seat. Here in the quiet pursuits of

agriculture his life flowed on peacefully, scarcely a ripple dis-

turbed its serenity, and the instincts of the soldier were con-
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cealed under the energy of the farmer. Signally blessed in

his domestic relations, and fulfilling well all the duties of his

station, he seemed perfectly satisfied with his lot.

But he was not idle or " unprofitable." The striking fea-

tures of his character were daily manifested: restless energy,

perseverance, strength of will,
—

" whatever his hands found

to do he did with all his might," as well in his ordinary

avocations as in his higher calling as a " soldier of Christ."

Deeply impressed with a sense of his duties and obligations,

he was not content with anything short of their fulfillment.

Professing Christianity was not sufficient for him,—he acted it

so that his religion was " known and read of all men" around

him. Throwing aside the reserve which was natural to him, he

visited the sick, prayed by the bedside of the dying, and at the

call of friends performed the last offices at the grave,—for he

had come to be regarded almost in the light of a consecrated

minister, so loudly did his unassuming virtues speak.

Nothing that a biographer could say, not the most glowing

eulogy that could be penned, would so well show the traits of

character I have endeavored to portray as a few extracts from

his letters, his unstudied words, his sacred thoughts, confided

to the one dearest to him of all on earth. With this end in

view, to illustrate his conscientiousness and deep sense of his

Christian obligations, it is allowable to draw aside the veil

and expose to other eyes than those for which they were

intended these utterances of his heart.

The following bears date December 26, i860. The father

is writing after his little children have been put to bed

:

..." Dear little things ! What intense delight we feel in

their very existence ! How the heart thrills with pleasure

even in pulling a little cape over a tiny hand, drawing a

bonnet more closely over the dear face, or pressing them
tighter to your heart, and bending over to shield them from

every breath of the chill air! But we must not forget that

this is like all earthly comforts, a fleeting one. The seed-time

is short, and if we would not have that dread 'Enemy' sow
tares in the fertile soil of their young hearts and minds we

18
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must strive to have it occupied by good seed, and we must be

very diligent in cultivating them. We must be ever viindfiil

what a solemn vozv ive have made for them, and by example as

well as instruction bring them in the right wayT . . .

Anticipating, and quoting from another of later date, as a

touching instance of his beautiful resignation, I cannot refrain

from giving it

:

..." Count up your mercies ; think of the departed in-

fants as living, smiling, happy, but just gone before us and

awaiting us. Think of them cheerfully! When you get able

to go back, go home in peace ! thankful that, though one of

the flowers has been' transplanted from it to bloom in heaven,

you may be happy in cultivating the rest." . . .

Thus in tranquil usefulness passed the years with Carter
Harrison until the autumn of 1859, when the John Brown
murders, countenanced by so large a faction of the people of

the Northern States, heralded the great "civil war." In com-

mon with all reflecting men he saw that a crisis was approach-

ing, and that it was the part of wisdom and patriotism to be

prepared for it, and he girded himself for the conflict.

Now his military training came into requisition. A volun-

teer company was being formed in his neighborhood, and

Carter Harrison was elected captain by acclamation, being

recognized by all as the fittest man for the position, not alone

because of his knowledge of tactics, but because of his native

qualifications for command.

He threw all the force of his ardent nature into the work of

organizing and disciplining his company, and succeeded as few

other men would have done. Firm, patient, indefatigable, he

worked on until the " Black Eagle Riflemen" (the name he

bestowed) became one of the best-disciplined companies in the

army of which it soon became a part. It was one of the first

in the State to tender its services, and on the 23d of April,

1861, immediately after the passage of the ordinance of seces-

sion. Captain Harrison conducted it to Richmond. After a

short stay at the camp of instruction, the rendezvous and drill-

ground of all troops arriving in Richmond, the "Black Eagle"
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company was enrolled in the i8th Regiment Virginia Infantry

and soon dispatched to Manassas Junction.

But a movement had already been made by friends of Cap-

tain Harrison, who knew his fitness for higher command, to

put forward his claims to promotion,—advancement which

he would never solicit for himself,—and in June he received

his commission as major, and was assigned to the nth Regi-

ment Virginia Volunteers.

He parted from his old comrades with unfeigned regret.

Strong social ties were to be broken, and the fine company
which he had, as it were, created, which had come to be

almost identified with him, he was now to leave. But he was

not the man to waste time in useless repining, and, without

doubt, soon found happiness in the discharge of his official

duties and those voluntary, self-imposed ones which his zeal-

ous charity led him to discharge. His loving attentions to

the sick in hospital (casual allusions to which we shall find in

his letters) were most gratefully spoken of to the writer by a

private of Major Harrison's regiment, and we have the con-

current testimony of officers and men to the "beauty of holi-

ness" manifested in his daily walk and conversation. We have

his letters, genuine reflexes of his inmost soul.

Let his purity, patriotism, and self-abnegation be judged by

them !

On the 8th of July he writes :
" Let us not, however, give

way to forebodings, or distrust the goodness and the power of

our kind Father. Let us commit our cause to Him in humble
confidence, and let us labor and strive to be faithful in serving

Him, because He hath loved us and given His Son for us.

Yesterday we had services and excellent addresses in the

morning and at night from a Methodist preacher. I trust that

while uniting in these services I experienced a * refreshing

from the Lord,' that my faith was increased, my love warmed
up, and I was better prepared by the exercises to go on my
way rejoicing.

" Could we get a slight glimpse into the inner life and his-

tory of many around us we would think less of our own trials.
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The light-hearted youth engaged in his game of cards heeds

not the agony of the young soldier in the next tent writhing

with pain. Few, even of the good and kind-hearted, ever see

the numbers of men in the hospitals (so called) suffering in

silence, with no tender hand to supply the comforts and health-

ful food so much needed for their recovery, and only able to

make faint exertions to keep off the myriads of flies which

annoy them.
" This morning I chanced to read a letter that made my

heart ache. It was written by a daughter to her father, telling

him that the doctor had told her she might not live more than

a few days, and could not live more than a few weeks, and be-

seeching him to grant her dying request and come to see her

once again. His application was refused ! and hard as it was,

I can't blame the authorities."

" Sunday morning.—Our sermon was from Psalms xxxi. 15.

It was a very admirable one: it touched upon that question

much discussed at this time,—the taking of the oath of alle-

giance by prisoners captured by the Federal forces,—and dem-

onstrated most clearly the duty of Christian men not to do so.

I determined that if I should get into their hands, by the help

of God I would never purchase my liberty at such a price

!

" 7 P.M.—Read a chapter, and prayed with some of the sick

in the hospital."

" We little realize the true nature of the circumstances in

which we are placed, or we would walk more circumspectly,

' watching unto prayer.' Though, in truth, the stream which

separates life and eternity is one of uniform width, no wider

in one place than in any other. The will of God bounds our

territory in all directions."

"July II.—When I hear of these engagements, I am much
tempted to murmur, because I could not have been there; but

I know full well by past experience that I not only do not

know what is best for me, but I often mistake as to what will

be most agreeable to me, and hence I desire to place myself

entirely at the disposal of my heavenly Father, knowing that

if the first bullet that I hear reaches my own body, or if, on
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the other hand, I should return home without seeing the flash

of a gun, it will all be best for me in time, and best for me in

eternity."

In another letter he says :
" My most intimate friend is

the lieutenant-colonel of the regiment, Mr. David Funsten.*

I am as much in his tent as my own, and we talk over our

home affairs,—about our wives, little ones, etc."

And now the end draws near. We have his letters to

within four or five days of the long-expected battle,—and

their tone is ever the same. They tell us of a man with his

loins girded and his lamp burning, calmly awaiting orders

from the " Great Captain."

The following is from the lastf (I believe) letter he ever

wrote

:

"July 13.—I would not have my wife, or any lady in whom
I felt an interest, about a camp where we are daily expecting

an attack, with all its confusion, danger, and discomfort, on

any consideration. It is a cause for daily thanks with me
that all dear to me, and unable to take care of themselves, are

safe among friends and home comforts, and out of the reach

of immediate danger. And daily do I trust that it may not

be permitted the ruthless invader to advance one step nearer

to all that men hold dear. If allowed to do so, we will fight

until we drop in our tracks, before we will yield one foot

more of our soil. ... I shall put my sword, etc., all in readi-

ness before going to bed, and commit myself and all my dear

ones to the care of Him ' without whom not a sparrow falleth

to the ground.'
"

The rest shall be told by others. In General Beaure-

* No apology need be made, I trust, for introducing here the name of that

well-known Christian gentleman and patriot. It was brought in to illustrate, in

the case of Major Harrison, the old adage, " Noscitur a soci'is."

t A letter from Major Harrison's widow says, "You speak of the letter of

the 13th and 14th being the last received,—this is a mistake. I had one of the

15th and i6th,—breathing the same patriotism and devotion to our cause, and

resignation to God's will,—and when I opened his portfolio, I found another

letter commenced on the 17th. . . . Alas! he tried to prepare me."
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gard's official report of the battle of Bull Run, on the iSth

of July, 1 86 1, he says,

—

"An accomplished, promising officer, Major Carter H.

Harrison, nth Regiment Virginia Volunteers, was lost to

the service while leading two companies of his regiment

against the enemy; he fell, twice shot, mortally wounded."

The Rev. J. C. Cranberry, of the Methodist Episcopal

Church, then chaplain of the nth Regiment, wrote to the

Christian Advocate 2iX\. account of the battle, of which he was

an eye-witness

:

..." The day wore on. I moved among our soldiers,

and had a happy conversation with some of them ; by the

dying bed of one of these, Major Carter Harrison, I in a

few hours was seated, and the next morning committed his

body to the grave,—earth to earth, dust to :dust, ashes to

ashes. He spoke of his faith in Providence, and the answers

to prayer which he daily received. . . .

..." The balance of the day I spent chiefly with Major

H., who.se agony of body was intense beyond description,

but his mind was stayed on Christ. He was a brave, gentle

spirit, formed for friendship and domestic affection, faithful in

duty to God and man, loved by all who knew him, and not

least by the soldiers he commanded. Gallantly leading two

of our companies at the post of danger, he fell in the dis-

charge of his duty, and his soul is now with God."

I can add nothing to this eloquent and feeling tribute ; but

to those who might be disposed to question the ways of Provi-

dence, and to regard such a life as incomplete,—cut off ere its

prime,— I would quote the words of Sir Thomas Browne :

" Since wisdom is the gray hair and an unspotted life old

age . . . the son in this sense may outlive the father, and

none be climacterically old. . . . He that hath early arrived

unto the measure of a perfect stature in Christ, hath already

fulfilled the prime and longest intention of his being ; and one

day lived after the perfect rule of piety is to be preferred be-

fore sinning immortality."

Colonel Robert Harrison.
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T. G. HART,

OF WARRENTON, VIRGINIA; SERGEANT-MAJOR, 17TH VIRGINIA INFANTRY.

T. Goodwin Hart, son of John R. Hart, Esq., of Warren-

ton, Virginia, was born in 1839. In the latter part of July,

1857, he entered the Virginia Military Institute, where he re-

mained until the spring of 1861, when, just before the time for

the completion of his course, he went to Richmond with the

corps to perform service as a drill-master. His diploma was

given to him upon the fair-grounds of that city, afterwards

Camp Lee. Upon the disbanding of the cadets, he was com-

missioned lieutenant in the Provisional Army of Virginia, in

which service he continued until the Provisional Army was

turned over to the Confederacy. He then entered the service

as a private (with two of his brothers, one of whom is now

buried in the same cemetery with him, and the other still suf-

fering with a wound) in Co. " K," 17th Virginia Infantry, and

remained with this regiment during the rest of his life ; was

appointed sergeant-major some time after he joined; was se-

verely wounded in the second Manassas battle, being obliged

to go home on furlough for several weeks. Upon his return to

his command he participated in all the hard service which gave

such an enviable reputation to the gallant 17th, until the middle

of May, 1864, when in the battle of Drewry's Bluff he received

his death-wound, a ball striking him in the mouth and pass-

ing into the neck. Being carried to Chimborazo Hospital, in

Richmond, about two weeks after the battle, the ball was ex-

tracted from the back of his neck, causing immediate death.

His remains rest with many of his companions in Hollywood

Cemetery, a monument to the " Lost Cause."
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KL.VP^ C. HARTSFIELD,

OF WAKE COUNTY, NORTH CAROLINA; PRIVATE, CORPS OF CADETS.

Alva Curtis Hartsfield was born in Wake County, North

Carolina, in 1844. He was the son of Wesley Hartsfield. At an

early age he showed considerable aptitude for study, and gave

evidence of fine mind. Truthful, honest, and of great integ-

rity, he was an obedient and dutiful son. In 1862 he was sent

to Chapel Hill, the university of his State. In this institution

he took a prominent position in his classes. In April, 1863,

young Hartsfield was appointed cadet in the Virginia Mili-

tary Institute, and matriculated early in this month. Was so

well advanced in his studies as to be enabled to pass into the

third class in July with a creditable .stand in the upper half of

the class. Participating in the battle of New Market, May 15,

1864, he went with the corps to the vicinity of Richmond.

While encamped here he was taken sick, and was carried to

the hospital. Evincing great anxiety to go to his home, he

was allowed a furlough. In his anxiety to reach home he

attempted to walk from Richmond to Petersburg; the effort

was too great: he sank by the wayside exhausted, remaining

there for some time, weak, ill, and helpless, until discovered

by some passers-by. Taken up by these strangers, he was

carried to the hospital in Petersburg, where, after lingering for

several days, he died, aged twenty years.
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JOHN HETH,

OF POWHATAN COUNTY, VIRGINIA; LIEUTENANT, 1ST VIRGINIA {" IRISH")
BATTALION.

John Heth, son of Beverly Heth and Virginia Gwathmey,

was born in Powhatan County, Virginia, on the 12th of April,

1839. He lived, however, in Richmond from the time of the

death of his father until he entered the Institute, in July, 1858.

When the war opened, Cadet Heth, then a member of the

graduating class, went into service with the corps of cadets.

After fulfilling the duties of a drill-master at the camp of in-

struction, near Richmond, he was commissioned by Governor

Letcher as second lieutenant in the ist Virginia Regulars, after-

wards known as the Irish Battalion, which served during the

early part of the war in Western Virginia. His first duty after

being commissioned was to go up the Covington and Ohio

Railroad and bring down alone two hundred of the Irish

laborers to Richmond to be used as recruits. The successful

manner in which he accomplished this undertaking was highly

complimented by his superior officer, as he had gotten every

man to Richmond without a single case of drunkenness, and

without a fight during the trip. Lieutenant Heth continued

in service with this battalion until the hard-fought battle of

Kernstown, when he received his mortal wound. Some dis-

tance in advance of his men, cheering them on to battle, he

fell pierced with the fatal shot. For some time he lingered in

agony, but death came finally to relieve him of his suffering.

His grave is near Newtown, where so many of his comrades

sleep who gave up their lives that day.
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HENRY W. HUNTER,

OF NORFOLK, VIRGINIA ; SECOND LIEUTENANT, C. S. ORDNANCE.

Henry Woodis Hunter was born in Norfolk, Virginia, on

the 7th of February, 1842. Attending school in Norfolk

during his boyhood, he gave evidence of a vigorous mind,

marked integrity, and manly honor. At the age of sixteen,

in July, 1858, Harry Hunter was sent to the Virginia Mili-

tary Institute. His attainments enabled him to enter the third

class, and at the close of his first session, July 4, 1859, his

name was the second of the three in his class required to be

reported to the Legislature as distinguished in general merit.

The next session he rose to the head of his class, and retained

this position throughout the course, becoming the first distin-

guished graduate of the class of 1861. Cadet Hunter was

first quartermaster-sergeant, and afterwards quartermaster, of

the corps of cadets. When the corps was ordered to Rich-

mond, in April, 1861, Cadet Hunter, then a member of the

first class, went with them, and fulfilled his duties as a drill-

master of the raw recruits carefully and well, his knowledge

of tactics, in which study he had particularly excelled, fitting

him admirably for this work. From Richmond he was sent

to Norfolk, where he remained only a few weeks, when he

was ordered back to the Institute, where, with some six

or eight other officers, he gave instruction to a number of

young men in the military art. The Institute at this time

was not in active operation, but this was simply a tempo-

rary school for the purpose of giving practice in the duties of

the soldier to those who had had no opportunity of military

education. A large number of young men, among them many
from the University of Virginia, took advantage of this, and

through its instrumentality many valuable officers were pre-

pared for the service. While in the performance of these im-

portant duties, the subject of this sketch contracted typhoid
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fever, and was granted a furlough to visit his home in Norfolk.

During his sickness he received his commission as lieutenant

in the C. S. Army, and on the expiration of his furlough

was assigned to ordnance duty at the Richmond Arsenal.

Entering upon his work here, he continued in its faithful per-

formance until stricken down by sickness, superinduced, as

believed by his physicians, by his recent attack of typhoid.

His sickness was fatal. Early in the morning of the 15th of

January, 1862, he died of congestion of the brain, aged nine-

teen years and eleven months.

The record of so young a soldier must be of necessity brief.

Of his character we give the testimony of the letter making

the official announcement of his death, written by Lieutenant

(afterwards Colonel) Briscoe G. Baldwin :
" Lieutenant Hun-

ter, by his amiability, intelligence, and gentlemanly deport-

ment, had endeared himself to every person connected with

the post. He was a most promising young officer. I have

lost a noble comrade, the service a gallant soldier."

A. E. JACKSON,

OF TENNESSEE ; ADJUTANT, 29TH TENNESSEE INFANTRY.

Alfred Eugene Jackson, sixth son of General A. E. and

Seraphina C. Jackson, was born on the 29th of May, 1843, at

Tempest Hill, Washington County, Tennessee, then the resi-

dence of his father. His mother was the youngest daughter

of General Nathaniel Taylor, a native of Rockbridge County,

Virginia. Eugene's ancestors, both paternal and maternal,

served and held conspicuous positions in the army of their

country, one being a lieutenant in the Revolution, and another

a brigadier-general in the war of 1812. The boyhood of the

noble youth whose character we are endeavoring to portray,

ujas marked by perfect gentleness and amiability, the most

cheerful and affectionate obedience to his parents, and a loving
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desire to make his sisters and brothers happy, and to con-

tribute to the enjoyment of the whole family. As he grew

up, his dignified and courtly manners, his manly personal

appearance, and obliging and happy disposition not only en-

deared him to his friends, but made him a general favorite

among his acquaintances. Eugene entered the Virginia Mili-

tary Institute on the 21st of July, i860, and was placed by his

father under the immediate care of Colonel Thomas J. Jackson

(afterwards General Stonewall Jackson), a relative, then pro-

fessor of natural philosophy in the Institute. When, in April,

1 86 1, the Governor of Virginia ordered out the corps of cadets

to drill the troops who were being assembled at Richmond in

anticipation of the secession of the State, though the call did

not include cadets from other States, Eugene volunteered

immediately, and proceeded with the corps to the camp of

instruction in the vicinity of Richmond, where he performed

the duties of drill-master until the corps was disbanded. Re-

turning then to Tennessee, he assisted in raising and organ-

izing the 29th Regiment of Tennessee Volunteers, of which

command he was appointed adjutant, though scarcely eighteen

years of age, declining to receive any higher position. He
performed the duties of this office carefully and faithfully, to

the entire satisfaction of both superiors and subordinates, until

the last week of his life. At the battle of Fishing Creek,

Kentucky, January 19, 1862, he had his horse killed under

him, and was within a few feet of the lamented General ZoUi-

coffer when he was killed. His colonel being dangerously

wounded, and obliged to leave the field, in the absence of

other officers the command of the regiment devolved upon

Adjutant Jackson. The Confederate forces being repulsed,

he remained on the field of battle until the last moment, en-

deavoring to get off the wounded to prevent their falling into

the hands of the enemy, and still kept behind his command
until they were safely landed on the south side of Cumberland

River. The army having lost everything like tents, camp-

equipage, and blankets in the disastrous affair at Mill Spring,

retreated, with many hardships and intense suffering, through
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Tennessee to Corinth, Mississippi. On this inarch young-

Jackson suffered severely, walking, his horse having been

killed, and sleeping night after night on the damp, cold

ground, exposed to the inclemency of the weather, with no

blankets and but scanty clothing. Yet no word of complaint

passed his lips ; bravely and cheerfully he bore it all, willing

and glad to do anything for the cause in which he was

engaged. Even when broken down by fatigue and exposure,

his death-sickness upon him, he refused to relinquish his

command, but continued performing the duties which de-

volved upon him until nature could stand it no longer. A
severe cold which he had taken, being greatly aggravated by
exposure, assuming a fatal form, he was carried to the house

of Dr. E. S. Miller, in Middleton, Rutherford County, Tennes-

see. Here some kind friends, Mr. and Mrs. Hoss, his early

preceptors, watched over him with every attention until he

died, on the 6th of March, 1862, in the nineteenth year of

his age, after only a few days' absence from his command.
In his delirium during his last sickness his mind would

constantly revert to the army; every sound that he heard

he would fancy to be an order for him to go. When the

kind friend who was watching at his bedside, with an in-

terest as tender as a mother's, would tell him that he was

too sick to get up, and would ask him if he knew her, he

would reply, " Yes, yes, I know you, and you are very kind

;

but you must let me go, or I will be shot as a deserter, and

you will be the cause
;
you must let me go !" and then, as he

became quieter, he would say, "Where is mother?" "My
mother,—speak to my mother !" Breathing that loved name
until the last, he quietly passed away. Thus died the second

of five brothers who fought in defense of Southern liberty,

—

the elder sacrificed on the altar of his country, the younger,

emulating his example, offered up his life in the cause of free-

dom. The surviving brothers and their noble father served

until the last battle was fought, and only surrendered when
the cause was hopeless. Few nobler men have lived than

Eugene Jackson. Though cut off before he had attained to
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manhood, he had proved himself a true gentleman, Christian,

and soldier. Every one loved him. We know of nothing

that could show how truly he deserved it than the words of a

loved cousin, " Even the children all loved him, and remem-

ber the {q.\\ days he spent with us this winter." As illustrative

of his truthfulness and moral rectitude, one incident shall be

given. When he entered the Institute, he promised his father

not to use tobacco in any form, or intoxicating liquors, nor to

play cards or other games for money, nor to indulge in pro-

fane language at any time. This promise, he told a friend a

few hours before his death, he religiously kept. As a Chris-

tian, his piety was remarkable : not superficial, but strong,

deep, and loving. Though he greatly loved camp-life, he

could never approve of, much less enter into, the profanity

and other sinful habits so prevalent among the soldiers, and

he often said that the utter ungodliness that was so common
around him was a source of a great concern to him, and that

among his most cherished hopes was the one that every man
in his command might be a pattern of sobriety and good

morals. The Sunday before he died he asked for a Bible,

and read as long as he could, when, too weak to read more

himself, he asked that the book might still be read to him.

He was a soldier every inch of him, brave, efficient, strictly

attentive to duty. His commands were firm, but not haughty,

and he gave them in such a way that men }-ielded not only a

ready, but a willing, obedience.

We close this imperfect sketch of his life with an extract

from a letter of his commanding officer, Colonel Samuel

Powell :

" I look back but a few days and I see him as he was in

our command, so youthful, so hopeful, so cheerful; ever

ready to undergo any fatigue or hardship. I can scarcely

realize that I will see him no more on earth. He was my
friend ; I loved him as a younger brother. The middle-aged,

as well as the younger, soldiers respected, obeyed, and loved

him. Our regiment was much attached to him. We have

lost an officer whose place cannot easily be filled. He was
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generous almost to a fault; a stranger to fear; ever at his

post ; always ready to promptly discharge his duty. Few
men of his age had the power of command over men that he

had. I have seen him under the enemy's fire twice ; no fear

blanched his cheek as he moved here and there amidst the

balls, but cool courage was depicted on his countenance; and

when a retreat was ordered, he was among the last to leave

the battle-field. He never had to be reminded of a duty or

order that he had to execute, but all was performed at the

right time and in the right way. Our country has lost in him

one of her most valuable sons. I had predicted a career of

usefulness for him ; but, alas ! just entering the threshold the

grave closes over him."

JAMES H. JAMESON,

OF CULPEPER COUNTY, VIRGINIA; CAPTAIN, VIRGINIA INFANTRY.

James H. Jameson, son of E. Jameson, was born in Culpeper

County, Virginia, in 1820. Entered the Virginia Military In-

stitute on the nth of November, 1839, the day of its incep-

tion, and graduated in 1842 ; afterwards became a lawyer, and

practiced his profession in Culpeper County until the war.

Entered service as a captain in the Virginia Infantry ; was
severely wounded at the battle of Drainsville; w^as taken

prisoner in 1863, and after a long imprisonment received his

parole, but died on his way home, in Richmond, 1864.
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THOMAS G. JARRELL,

OF MERCER COUNTY, VIRGINIA; LIEUTENANT, CO. " B," 36TH VIRGINIA
INFANTRY.

Thomas G. Jarrell, son of George W. Jarrell, Esq., was

born in Tazewell County, Virginia, on the 17th of November,

1840. His father, originally a citizen of Madison County, had

just moved to Tazewell before the birth of the subject of this

sketch. When Tazewell County was subdivided, the portion

in which Mr. Jarrell lived became Mercer County, in which

county he still lives. At an early age Thomas was sent to the

county day-school, situated at the foot of East River Mountain,

on the Cumberland Gap Turnpike ; he proved to be a sprightly

boy, receiving several prizes at the end of his first session.

Three sessions he remained at this school, still continuing to

improve, then was sent by his father for two sessions to a

school in Pearisburg, Giles County, and finally for one session

to Jeffersonville, Tazewell. At all these schools his success

was so great that he attracted the attention of several promi-

nent gentlemen of his district, and upon their recommendation

was appointed State cadet in the Virginia Military Institute

from the tenth congressional district at the meeting of the

Board of Visitors in 1859. In September of this year he

entered the Institute. His stay here was shortened to eight

or nine months by a serious affection of the leg, which forced

him to go home. After it had nearly become well he went to

the West, remaining until he received the news of the with-

drawal of his native State from the Federal compact, and of

the threatened invasion of her soil. Immediately setting out

for his home, he worked his way along with considerable diffi-

culty, passing in several instances through camps of the enemy

in Ohio and Illinois. At length arrived at Charleston, Kanawha

County, Virginia, he saw for the first time the " boys in gray."

So much was his enthusiasm aroused that he offered his ser-
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vices as a volunteer to the first officer he met, who proved to

be Captain McHenry, of the " Boone Rangers," a company of

one hundred rough, hardy mountaineers, who did not know

what fear was; most of whom had been raised as hunters, and

could use their rifles with wonderful accuracy. Young Jar-

RELL, nothing daunted by the huge size and rough appearance

of his new comrades, all total strangers to him, went to work,

soon adapted himself to their ways and customs, and finding,

by intercourse with them, their undoubted bravery and gal-

lantry, became attached to them ; this feeling was returned

with such interest that at the reorganization of the company

they elected him their second lieutenant. With this company,

now named Co. " B," 36th Virginia Infantry, Lieutenant Jar-

RELL went through the northwestern campaign under General

John B. Floyd ; taking part in the battle at the Cross Lanes,

in Nicholas County, and in other skirmishes, besides under-

going hard service in long and tedious marching and coun-

termarching. When General Loring took the command of this

department, he assigned the 36th to duty in the Kanawha

Valley, and in an account of the campaign, written just after

its close, speaks in terms of the highest commendation of

Lieutenant Jarrell's services. At the battle of Fayetteville

he was wounded quite severely in the arm, but remained on

the field until the enemy was put to flight. At Clive's Moun-

tain also he was distinguished for his good conduct; was

always in front of his men urging them on, and upon the

retreat General McCausland mentions the fact that he was

one of the last to leave the field.

Upon the assumption of the command by General Breckin-

ridge, the 36th served in the Valley of Virginia, especially at

the battle of New Market, in May, 1864. At the battle of

Piedmont, on the 5th of the ensuing June, after the brave Gen-

eral Jones was killed, and the enemy were breaking through

our lines in all directions. Lieutenant Jarrell rallying his

company covered the retreat across the river ; this little band

by their determined resistance checking the advance of the

enemy until a crossing had been effected. To accomplish

19
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this, however, most of the company were captured or killed,

among the latter Lieutenant Jarrell. Shot dead on the field,

he fell with his face to the foe, his name on the lips of many

who by his bravery that day had escaped capture or death

themselves.

THOMAS G. JEFFERSON,

OF AMELIA COUNTY, VIRGINIA; PRIVATE, CO. " B," CORPS OF CADETS.

The subject of this sketch, Thomas Garland Jefferson,

was born January i, 1847, in Amelia County, Virginia. He
was the second child and eldest son of John G. and Otelia M.

Jefferson, who are yet living upon their beautiful estate, " Win-

terham," near Amelia Court-House. Through his mother,

whose maiden name was Howlett, he was related to the large

family of that name and blood in Amelia and the adjacent

counties. Through his father he was akin to the large and

respectable families of Bookers and Egglestons, in Southside

Virginia, and remotely related to the Garlands and Giles', of

Virginia, and the author of the Declaration of American

Independence. In features, form, and movements he very

closely resembled his father, while in his character the dis-

tinguishing traits of both his parents were blended. Raised

upon a large plantation, and being the eldest son, and greatly

trusted by his father, he was frequently called upon to over-

look and execute important matters of business ; hence his

character was unusually matured and robust for one of his

age. His primary and preparatory education was conducted

with all the advantages of home influence, in the family, by

the best class of teachers, all of whom testified to his respect-

ful and manly deportment, and rare fidelity, in and out of the

school-room.

Having completed the usual preliminary course of studies,
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he entered the Virginia Military Institute, at Lexington, Au-

gust I, 1863. This event was not only agreeable to his taste,

but was a step toward the fulfillment of his earnest desire to

serve his country; for, although but a stripling, and incapable

of service in the field, yet he was not indifferent to the stir-

ring and stormy scenes of that day, but, chafing under the

restraints imposed by his youth, coveted an opportunity of

taking a personal part in the war for the defense of his home,

and liberty, and country. His stay at the Institute was brief,

and yet it was long enough for him to greatly endear himself

to many of his fellow-students, and win the respect of all.

He was distinguished there for sobriety, integrity, firmness,

fidelity to duty, and piety. In the corps of cadets he had

none but friends, and by his room-mates he was not only

greatly respected but most affectionately loved. In the provi-

dence of God, however, his connection with the Institute, so

pleasant to himself and so honorable to his memory, was

soon terminated, and with it his life. The corps of cadets

was summoned to the assistance of General Breckinridge, at

that time commanding the Confederate forces in the Valley

of Virginia, and greatly pressed by the enemy. On Wednes-

day, May II, 1864, the corps of cadets hastened to his

assistance. The opportunity young Jefferson had so long

panted for was now afforded, and to him the summons to the

field was joyful tidings ; on the march, which was rapid and

severe, he never complained or faltered. The corps reached

New Market on the morning of May 15, and was almost im-

mediately hurried into the engagement. In this battle the

Cadets played a conspicuous and memorable, and probably

decisive, part. Towards this distinction young Jefferson con-

tributed his life, and the memory of no one who fell in that

battle deserves to be more affectionately, honorably, and last-

ingly commemorated. In the presence of the enemy he was

self-possessed, his obedience to orders was prompt and un-

hesitating, and in the moment of actual conflict he was as

firm as a veteran, and displayed the gallantry of a chivalrous

and patriot soldier. In the heat of the conflict he fell mor-
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tally wounded by a shot through the body. Two members

of his company paused to aid him, but, indifferent to his own

comfort, he pointed to the front, and in words which deserve

to be made immortal, urged them forward, saying, " You

can do notliing for inc ; go to the front ; there is the place for

yon r He was conveyed to a temporary hospital near the

battle-field, and the next day removed to the house of a Mrs.

Clinedinst, by whom, and her daughters and his room-mates,

he was most tenderly nursed, until he was relieved from his

sufferings by death, on Wednesday morning, May 18, 1864.

His remains have been transferred to the Virginia Military

Institute, and his name is enrolled on the list of her honored

dead, whose memory is to be perpetuated by a suitable and

lasting monument to their worth.

The character of this gallant youth was moulded by the

happy influence of an amiable, modest, godly, and affec-

tionate mother, and the example and training of a father

distinguished for sound judgment, punctuality, firmness, in-

dustry, and perseverance. The writer of this remembers

Thomas as a lad possessing in a rare degree those qualities

which make the true, practical, and useful men of the world.

His manners were quiet and gentle; he was an unusually

dutiful son, conscientious, polite, and especially respectful and

deferential to his seniors. He was unobtrusive, reticent, and

reserved with strangers, but manly, decided, resolute, and

fearless. His tender and affectionate devotion to his mother,

expressed by his habitual regard for her wishes and comfort,

was as attractive as it was conspicuous and uncommon.

We cannot close this memorial without making prominent

the crowning feature of his character, without which the

other traits would have been less lovely and admirable. He
never formally professed himself a child of God by faith in

Christ. This may be explained by his great diffidence. But

he early gave substantial evidences of devoted piety. In the

house of God his deportment was becoming and devotional,

and his great regard for, and consistent observance of, the

Sabbath was a rebuke to many professing godliness. His last


